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pandfatbers.  8ho  did  not  tike  bringing  it;  and  though  her  eyes 
•««  blue  and  ahe  was  a  nice  littte  girl,  she  could  almost  have 
basil  it  in  b^  heart  to  stop  and  drink  some  of  tt  on  the  iray. 
Bat  abe  was  afraid  of  her  nuMbcr.  So  she  staggered  on  with  bor 
hige  jag,  and  nobody  offered  to  help  her. 

Her  great-iirreat-grandfnthcni  had  been  bettor  oR  than  she  was. 
At  tmy  ratfi  in  tbeir  days,  lioirever  oold  it  was,  tliere  was  no  fog 
Ufpeak  of;  oertoinly  nut  on<!  liki;  thin.  Tn  tliottc  days  nhc  misht 
IM  barp  been  choked  with  counhing  in  addition  to  froEcn  hnK^r 
lipa.  Sbe  nu^bt  have  bad  vbtlbtuiiis.  lint  her  eyes  would  not  have 
outed  as  they  did  ncrw.  Sfao  might  have  been  able  to  see  mora 
Aan  her  own  small  length  in  front  of  her;  and  tbcTi  perhaps  she 
M«ld  have  detrctM  in  good  time  a  boy  with  a  rod  noee  and  a  red 
cmfftrter  (o  console  it  who  was  making  a  slide  on  the  pavement, 
ui  would  not  havo  boon  run  into  by  that  boy  and  his  circle  of 
faitads  who  were  assiating  him  in  mnkin)^  tliul  slide. 

Would  these  boys'  great ■irreat-KTand fathers  Imvc  behaved  a*  ill  m%' 
Onr  grvat-groal-grandsons  di<l  wlvni  thi^y  had  overwhelmed  a  de- 
bedeea  llttl«  girt  six  years  old.  and  knocked  her  ovir  and  roll^I 
Von  brr,  and  nnnahod  her  glorioua  jug  in  three  pieces,  and  spilt 
Ik  riectoua  nectar  in  the  gutter  t  I  hope  not.  I  trust  they  would 
bn  helped  bcr  tenderly  to  her  foct,  and  aubacribed  among  thent- 
cKra  to  maku  good  the  damage. 

Ilwae  boys  did  no  such  thing.    On  the  contrary  they  appeared 
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to  rejoice  at  the  miiibnp,  an^  ,ln  look  f<n<<rar<l  irith  aatiaf action  toj 
further  miafortune  for,  ia  yiidta-    "You  tike  the  'aodle  and 
pieces  home,"  thcijc hajd )  ''^dti'^t  you  ootdi  it  'ot  n^therr*    i 
then  one  ot  tv4  of 'jlipffl  dcnstod  from  m  danoe  of  joy  nt  the  pr 
pect,  .U) 'folffect  QlR  frn^mcnU  of  the  jug  and  unreaaoningly  adro-] 
■  ,cme  ^ftpir  trareful  preservation.    "You  kitch  tight  holt,  and  don't 
;  l^t-gb."    But  iin  aooiier  bad  they  bj  rigorous  and  confident  repeti-] 
'  tiona  produced  coDviction,  and  the  little  maiden  was  reall;  eatia 
fii-d  Uiat  tint  jiroiwr  courac  in  euch  a  case  would  be  to  carry  ho 
the  pieces  of  the  jug,  for  rcowns  uncxplnined.  than  one  of  thet 
detected  a  i»oun<l  through  the  fog  sa  of  Law  and  Order  approadiii: 
and  slapping  their  representative's  hands  across  bis  chest  to  kc 
out  the  oold.    On  which  account,  he.  being  Policeman  P  21,  foil 
no  boys  on  the  scene— only  the  little  maiden.    To  whom  his  fir 
wurdft  were  not  encouraging.     For  they  were  identically  tlic  vcryj 
wards  the  boys  hod  used.    "You'll  cntch  it  hot.  little  migsy."  said 
he,  as  though  a  iiniveraal  understanding  exialed  uinung  pentoi 
out  in  the  street,  from  which  little  giria  were  excluded.     No  woim 
dcr  this  little  girl  Mobbcd  the  more.     And  the  Policeman  mad 
matters  no  better  by  adding:  "Sooner  you're  'time,  aooner  itll 
done  with!" — a  ghostly  apoecb,  with  its  reference  to  an  und 
BOUEriiDCD— the  same  that  waa  going  to  be  caught  hot. 

♦TVhat's  all  that  youVe  got  in  tboro— pudd'n' C  said  the  PolJoo- 
inan.     This  was  an  abaurd  queetion,  and  only  aaked  to  show  the 
speaktrr's  conlempt  for  his  subject.     It  didn't  matter  whether  ho 
was  right  or  wrong;  ho  waa  ao  great,  and  the  little  gtrl  was  soJ 
inxigiiificnnt !  M 

"Piei<*fl,  pleaaet    The  boys  said  I  was  to."  I 

"The  boy*  wiid  you  was  to!  Next  time,  you  tell  'cm  to  mioa 
their  own  conBarne,  or  I'll  let  'em  know  t"  I 

"Plc«i»c,  Sir,  you  won't  h(\  there"  This  ia  what  the  little  gird 
wanted  to  aay.  but  api^ecb  failed  half-way;  aoba  Imd  the  beet  of  it] 
It  was  an  additional  horror  that  there  was  going  to  be  a  ncxH 
time.    Would  things  never  eease  getting  worse  and  woraet  I 

"You  may  chuck  'cm  down  here — /  give  leave,  bein'  on  dutya 
Some  of  our  division  wouldu't.  Chuck  'em  down  I  I'll  take  m^ 
chance  of  being  reported."  And  the  little  girl  was  refleclinfl] 
whether  she  ought  to  chuck  tliom  down,  with  further  breakage,  vm 
lay  them  carefully  in  (he  gutter  without,  when  another  jiasser-bs 
came  out  of  the  fog.    He  waa  acquainted  with  the  PoUoeman.        j 

"Whafa  this  young  culprit  after,  Mr.  Officer?  Bad  coMir*  said 
he.  The  reply  was  substantially  that  Et  was  a  very  bad  one,  anu 
that  that  quart  would  never  bo  drunk  \y  them  as  paid  for  itJ 
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^nkss  the  child's  parents  com«e  sfoM  it  freeMs.    She'd  better 
run  u>d  telt  them  to  conut  quick,"  said  the  Folicenuin.    And  the 
jivng  man  in  speetaclee,  whom  lie  addrcasod,  coiiBrmed  him  with 
Mch  gravity,  sikI  hin  brovn  b<^iird  looked  so  convincinfr,  ihst  the 
&(tl«  thinit  reallr  K«m«d  to  aocM?pt  the  Bug^geation.     It  may  bej 
Hope  bod  rerired.  with  u  Tixion  of  her  parnits  on  tbeir  knees  bn 
tit  beer  paddle,  drinking  d««p.     But  she  did  not  start,  hoMuMl 
lie  ^ectttdea  looked  (^nquiriugljr  at  her.  and  their  owner's  moutU 
«i«d  her  nami'.    Thin  put  mattvrs  on  a  human  footinfr.  and  tllM 
»bs  subsided.     But  they  only  gare  place  to  ineontiecutivenM^* 

"Bkiw  your  nose  and  epeak  up.  little  raiasy."  said  the  Polieeman. 
t)on*t  you  hiitar  the  gciitli-mnn'H  asking  your  namot"  And  the 
thild  repeated  her  half-heard  words  more  audibly,  and  leas  timidly. 

'l*lcu«,  you're  the  Bontlcinan  on  the  first  floor " 

'Vh,  am  II  Then  you're  the  little  girl  in  the  cictensive  basa-j 
mttit  with  oellaruge.  Comealongl  Don't  cry."  And  after  ■■  word] 
Tith  tbp  Policrinnn  about  new-born  bnbiea  being  sent  lo  fetch  beerJ 
the  mud!  (iirliuqueut  aoeeptfd  the  protection  of  tlie  young  mani 
Tjiboui  questi<«i,  and  walkod  oS  clinging  to  his  hnnd. 

But  thi^-  had  not  gone  many  steps  wbtnt  ahe  asked,  "Please  was 
•hr  to  keep  the  pirccs  or  notr"    Thin  required  con.ti deration. 
^     That  depends.  Miss  Exiensive  Uasement,  with  CVllarage^  on  the 
qulity  and  number  of  thv  picocw.    Lett's  have  a  look." 

The  child  deUclied  her  hand  from  her  protector's,  and  eztende^ 
ks  pinafon  and  it*  content*.  He  [ticked  up  the  handle  bit,  andl 
«aiemplat«d  il. 

"Ai  an  example  of  the  Onunic  Art,  Miaa  Basement,  or  Misa  Cel* 
Itnge — which  do  you  prefer  i" —  J 

'Ptcaao,  Sir.  I'm  Alictn,  or  Alice,  for  short."  J 

'Well,  Alicia,  or  Alioe-for-short,  provided  that  the  wliole  of  t^H 
&>imciit«  of  this  jug  can  bo  reoorcred  from  the  pavement,  I  wtlP 
fi  ao  far  as  to  oSer  to  acquire  it  for  the  sum  of  two  ahilltngs  nett. 
Jfi  OS  Totom  to  tlw  scene  of  the  accident,  and  cndcflvour  to  rc- 
■kt  tbs  mifising  fragments.  It  may  be  an  example  without  inter- 
art  for  the  collector,  or  it  may  be  otherwine.  ITcm  we  are  on  tho 
■  mae  of  the  tragedy,  and  thero  are  two  pieces  I"  Thero  were,  and 
■larcntly  there  w^rrc  no  others.  Theso  were  recovered,  and 
Hnied  away  with  the  rest  iu  the  pinafore. 

The  young  gnntlrtnan  in  tlie  spcctaclot  did  not  offer  to  carry  any 
it  thb  piecea.  He  appeared  to  draw  the  tine  at  that,  on  the  score 
if  dignity.  Something  of  this  appeared  oIh,  in  a  certain  scnten- 
linsiew  and  pomposity  of  qieech,  as  a  protest  to  empty  epiOoe 
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ngainsl  its  poseiblo  misint^rprctatioD  of  a  good-nstvii«d  aotioi 
He  felt  pleasure  in  bt-inn:  kind  to  tlie  small  six-year-old  in  hi 
desolation;  but  was  not  sboro  being  glad  it  was  a  tliicJc  fog.  ai 
that  the  house  was  not  far  ofF.  He  hoptil  lur  would  not  meet 
friend,  especially  a  waggisb  friend.  And  his  evil  star  saw  its  oppi 
tunily,  and  disappointed  liim  on  both  ht-eds  by  eontriviug  that 
artist  on  the  lop  floor  should  cut  biui  oS  on  the  doorstep. 

This  young  gentleman  had  bern  endowed  (or  visited)  by  Pro' 
dence  with  one  of  the  most  singular  surnames  tliat  ever  fell  to 
lot  of  num.     It  was  Jerrythuught.     His  full  name  wait  actual 
Jeffery  Saunders  Jerrythought.     But  then  all  his  friends  call' 
him    ",Ji:S."     So  it  didn't  much  mallerl     Mr.  Jerrythought  v 
or  pretended  to  be,  very  vulgar,  and  was  never  without  a  pipe  in 
mouth. 

"At  it  agin.  'EathJ"  said  he,  shaking  a  reproachful  head  am 
closing  an  astute  eye.    "No  use  denyin'  nf  it!    Good  job  I  noli 
youl"     And  Ht.  Jerrythought  continued  shaking  his  head  and 
grinning  offensively,  and  Alice  couldn't  for  the  life  of  her  sec  why. 
Hi.  Heath  replied  with  an  intensiliealion  of  his  dignified  manner. 

"if  I  understand  your  insinuations  rightly,  Mr.  Jellery  Sniind«r> 
Jerrythought,  1  may  say  your  most  ofFensivo  and  unfounded 
insi  n  us  tions " 

"Member  of  the  Corps  de  Bally,  'EatbT  But  Mr,  Heath  ig- 
nored the  interruption. 

"I  presume  you  allude  to  this  young  lady,  whose  <Jiaraeter,  I 
to  inform  you,  and   whose   reputnlion    (I   may   add)   nro  al 
aspersion.     Her  residence   is   in   the  spacious  basement  of  lli!s' 
mansion,  nnd  1   (xdim-e  sJu:  c-onstitutcs  the  sole  incumbrance  of 
the  worthy  couple " 

"I    know — Mother    Gingham — looks    blotchy — smells    of    th 
pennyworth  of  rum  shrub.    Wliat's  the  kid  been  atl" 

"Your  description  of  tlu;  mother,"  enid  Mr.  Heath,  "appeals 
me  to  convey  a  correct  impression."    And  then  dropping  his  u 
ficial  manner  he  went  on;  "The  poor  little  party  luul  smnslied 
heer-jug  and  1  rescued  her.     I  suppose  I  shall  have  to  !".'•.•  Iw 
through  it.     Ytni  know  about  Bristol  and  Crown  Derby  and 
sort  of  thing?    Look  at  tlie  bits  of  the  beer-jug." 

Mr.  Jerrj-lhought  did  no.  and  became  auddcniy  serious — he 
n(tvi-r  known  lo  lie  really  serious  except  about  Ceramics  or  Cbil 
pendale  furniture.  I[«  almost  gave  a  cry  of  pain.  "Mj-  hcai 
alive!"  Nttid  he,  "I  wliJi  I'd  seen  this  before  it  was  smashed." 

"Tbougbt  you'd  say  so,  Jeff!     But  it's  spilled  milk  now, 
wc)l  ON  spilled  b«cr.     Fancy  the  female  mother  of  this  amall  kU 
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■adbtfc  btr  o«t  with  it!     Fancy  her  sending  her  out  to  the  Pub 
tt  »U.  for  lliat  matter  r 

"Shf^  ni'viT  ki«'w  its  vnhtc.  Rtolr  it  probably,  and  consid^r^  it 
an^aktnet  Why,  it's  a  licibert  Sproddl«!  Look  here — I  l4!ll  you 
■bat!  You  let  mu  bare  Hume  ptiK^cii — ri!  stick  them  together. 
Seedn'i  say  anything  about  it  to  Goody  I'oppenninl."  And  Alit*. 
the  Utt]«  girl,  thought  Qoody  Pcppcnnint  certainly  np«d  know 
sothtcuc  about  it,  as  she  iras  a  etranfior  quite  outaid«  her  circle. 
But  Mr.  Ili^th  perceived  that  thLi  was  only  Bnothiir  natnc  for 
Alice's  mother.  lie  saw  this  because  he  was  frrown  up,  uiid  ht; 
■sd  Ur.  Jcfi  had  wecret  recipnicuil  undrniluttditigti  to  the  cxrluxion 
id  a  »ery  little  blufl-cycd  KJrl  of  six.  Siw,  however,  wns  not  too  email 
IB  diKccrn  prott'ction  fur  honu-U  in  thi^  loni!  of  ttu-  (^nnverHutinn, 
■hbouffb  alie  could  not  analyse  its  oomponents.  She  yielded  the 
pndona  fruKtm^Ia  of  the  beer-jug  to  Mr.  Ji!0.  who  bnd  not  im- 
ptond  hie  oppearanoc  by  piping  an  eyeiflass  in  one  eye,  nbicb 
amoved  to  bold  it  ao  IiKhl.  Aliat  tliougbl,  that  itlio  eotild  not  havo 
pilled  it  out  if  she  had  trie<l  en-r  so.  Also,  she  could  uot  uuder- 
aUod  why  he  didn't  &hul  hiu  other  uy«:.  Our  of  tlio  tcitclH-rs  nt 
the  Board  School  bed  an  eyeRlsBs,  and  always  did.  Sh«  thought 
sf  tfaia  as  Hr.  Jerrytlioiight  wrnt  away  iipxtairs  with  tli^  prfciou* 
fnsments.  They  had  l*eii  promoted  lo  a  Ceramic  position  in  life. 
Old  wirrc  no  loiigvr  ii  common  jug. 

"Now,  where,"  eaid  Mr.  Heath,  addrcssinja:  Alice,  "where  is  your 
ocvlhait  mothf-rl  Be  good  enough,  Alicia,  or  Alicc-for-short. 
to  eondoct  me  to  your  re«pe«ted  mother." 

It  wnK  not  Dc^esMuy  for  Alice  to  iindontnnd,  nn<I  probably  aho 
Jida'L  Mr.  Heath  knew  his  way  down  into  the  basement,  because 
ka  was  grown  up,  and  kiw-w  thingit.  Alice  took  his  bund  and  bi-ld 
it  liglit  like  a  little  girl  who  didn't  want  to  let  go.  Neither  did 
Ac— at  any  rate  till  her  rcapeetod  mother  hud  bad  lime  for  ua 
«tfar«ak  of  drunken  angvr  and  if  abniemeot.  Then  sbo  would 
aihititutc  maudlin  udmonition  for  oastigation  or  tbrvats  thereof. 
Alice  thought  that  if  her  protector  could  shelter  her  through  the 
Mfrm,  thi^  could  deal  wiifa  thu  admouiUon  atage  by  herself. 

This  tB  s  rum  place,  Alicc-for-Kborl."  said  Ur.  Heath,  who 
HBnod  lo  talk  to  himself  for  the  p}caaun<  of  doing  so,  without 
Miting  for  people  to  nniwrcr.  Alice  considered  she  was  people. 
Sbe  was  framiiMC  a  question  lu  reply  to  tliis  last  remark  of  Mr, 
Hnih.  lo  find  out  how  he  came  to  know  it  was  mm,  ami  not  gin. 
Ftr  lbs  at  onco  eonneoted  his  adjective  with  a  pervading  boitle. 
bt  he  went  on  loo  quickly  for  lier  to  organiw  sqiivdi. 
"BlackbeeUes  prc^hly  abound.    Uice  are  no  doubt  of  frequent 
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occurrence.    I  hear  n  oat,  with  which  noinclhing  appcara  to  hn 
disa^rrecd.     If  I  might  aug^et,  Alici>-for.sh<iTt.  you  had  bell 
recommend  your  cnt  to  cnchcw  blackbcctles  and  addict  he 
aolely  to  raouae.     I  should  like  to  life  down  here  if  I  waa 
mou«c." 

Alice  wishul  to  point  out  that  hc!  wasn't  one.     But  she  al| 
wanted  to  soy  what  fori    ^o  she  missed  saying  either,  and  on 
aturcd,  wliilr  tlw  Bpouki-r  coutinin.'d: 

"I  should  frcQucDt  that  safe,  which  appears  to  consist  alma 
entintly  of  roeaim  of  iii^reas  for  pcrsouii  anxioua  for  the!  rcmuiN 
of  a  cold  dumplinic,  and  a  most  discouraging  rib  of  beef.     Tb 
frBfe'e  misfton  would  sa.^n  to  be  to  atippty  a  stimulus  to  larcenj 
suggextions  of  insecurity.     1  trust  I  make  mj-solf  fully  undo 
stood." 

Not  fully,  apparently.    But  it  didn't  seem  important  to  eit 
Alice's  next  rt-murk  was  to  the  (fleet  that  she  <?ould  hear  motli- 
in  there-.     Mother  wasn't  a  complicated  noise  of  water  beginnin 
to  come  )u  and  loainit  its  temper — that  was  clear  I     So  she 
some  lesser  noisOr  veiled  and  bidden,  but  audible  by  members 
her  family. 

"Mother's  in  there,  asleep.    Pleaw  cjin't  you  hear  liorP* 

"Pcrliaps  she  had  better  be  wnked !" 

"Ilease  I'm  frightened."    But  there  was  no  need;  for  the  aJeeperT 
whose  siiort-M  had  been  the  subject  of  this  conversation,  woke  wxib 
a  jerk  and  came  out  in  response  to  a  top  ot  the  door,  which 
Mr,  Heath  had  thought  his  beet  way  lo  anuounce  himself.     Tli 
amnll   hnn<l   that  held  bis  tightened  with  opprehcnsiou  and 
little  thing  clung  to  him  for  safety,  as  her  uuuivoury  panmt  sto 
revealed.    She  suggested,  but  came  short  of,  the  Seven  Dials, 
St.  Giles"  type— the  sort  that  used  to  wear  a  red  kandkirrclit 
round  its  neck  and  no  head  covering.    Bbc  addressed  her  daugfac 
as  a  little  Uevil,  and  wanted  to  know  where  she  had  been  idlii 
and  prancing  round. 

It  certainly  was  singular,  thought  iSr.  Heath  to  himBoIf, 
any  prcmisn  whntevrr  Kbould  have  got  entrusted  to  auch  n  car 
taker.    Was  this  the  person  wlio  had  been  mentioned  to  him  wl 
the  last  downstiiirs  Icnunts  cli-nml  nut  imd  carried  with  tbcm 
housekeet^er  whom  he  had  allowed  to  undertake  his  attenda 
(outaith:  her  norniul  sphere),  aa  a  worlby  iiucccssor  who  it 
detirable  on  all  accounts  that  Mr.  'Eath  should  be  properly 
tot     This  is  literal  reporting.     And  this  housekeeper,  by  wl 
Ibis  mother  of  the  bluc-cycd  little  girl  had  been  reicommended, 
deacribed  her  aa  decent  and  sober,  and  had  dwelt  upon  the 
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m  of  her  ^ari.  Sl>t>  haij  Rtood  nt  tlic  fount  with  six  of  her 
dirtam  children,  and  liad  helped  bury  three.  "It  M>undncl."  Maid 
Tb.  Htmth  to  hiH  Ki»ter  Pfssy,  wbcn  he  tfid  her  of  the  interview, 
*Eacitl.v  as  if  ahe  was  making  s  mt-rit  of  burying  ihrw-  of  ll«t  cJiil- 
Jmi  iiliv(%  in  onliT  to  iwiucc  their  numbci."  Anyliow,  nHe  miifrt 
bxe  Beeu  a  Rood  deal  of  the  family,  and  may  hnvn  lutil  aomo 
mmxtM  of  knowing  of  o  dcrmry  and  nobripty  which  certainly  did 
aM  apeak  for  itself  to  the  passer-by,  as  the  mother  puunL-d  in  n 
fmma:  of  fvagmBtx  on  hi-r  umall  dniifc-htcr.  "It  wns  the  glare 
■f  my  spectacles  broujtht  her  up  short,"  said  Heath  to  Mr. 
Jtzrytbought  nftvrwardM.  "SpectacleH  hani  a  atrong  mornl  infln- 
BKe.  That  len?  you  pretend  to  uee  and  can't  really  see  through, 
it  a  fund  vl  Immorality  in  itadf.  Your  appcaroooc,  Mr.  Jerry- 
ihoB^t,  is  diewtlute.'' 

"And  what  <!id  the  hag  do  thent"  i»i!d  Mr,  Jcrrytliought,  who 
£dii't  Bf«m  difisatiafl^  with  his  friend's  account  of  bim. 

"Sbp  clitahtd  down  and  criitgi.il  and  Hniwlltxl  nnd  nlia.mxl  herself. 
Bvt  I  anw  Alice  would  catch  it  after  I  was  gone  if  I  didn't  soften 
■alters  down  with  eaith.  So  I  brought  rt!niiini;rtttion  in  cleverly, 
I9  a  ude-wiDd."  This  was  the  case,  for  the  alleged  hag  having 
tifcm  ap  the  position  that  Hnllice  never  wa»  icnt  for  tlw  beer 
(seept  lids  once)  and  only  now  because  she  was  that  aoxtotis  to 
k  tUowod  to  it,  that  Iwr  mothLVit  tendi^r  lu^art  had  Hoftfntd.  and 
tbt  had  allowed  its  ircakness  to  overcome  her  bettor  judgment. 

"And  wimetbin'  within  ine."  Miid  tlio  e^Htii  w<iman,  *'aeem^  to 
■Wiuur  in  my  ear  that  that  child  was  too  young  to  be  trusted. 
Bit  I  givR  way,  bt^iu'  that  cuKy-goin'  mid  indulgent.'^  Anil  Alice 
i*Kled  another  something  in  her  mother's  eye  which  slie  Inter- 
pCbil  oa,  "Ci>niinn  ml*  and  T  will  make  conocantonK.  Suggi^Ht 
inka  and  you  shall  be  maltreated."  So  ahe  Struck  in.  in  »  small 
bnnlnua  voice,  "Please  it  wai<  me  afted." 
'b  course  you  asted.  Ltkewiae  the  expression  you  eaya  was 
dear,*  you  ftnyv.  quite  out  and  coiiragcouM  liko,  '?b(nrmy 
let  your  little  Halliee  go  and  fetch  father's  beer,  and  save 
'n','  And  Mr.  Kavnniigh  in  that  particolar  about  the 
I  [  will  tell  you.  Sir.  ami  concealing  nothing  give  mj-  hon- 
I  had  my  doubts  at  the  timr,  and  »ii(l  ko  to  the  milk, 
we  bnve  an  account  and  settle  weijUy.  But  Ur.  Kavanagh 
Ikpt  in  i^nnrnnee.  which  he  rvmninx.'' 

^  aappoee  you're  itrs,  Kavanagfa  then."  said  Mr.  Heath,  with 
ta»diility  in  bin  thoughtful  countenance.  ll<i  upoko  in  tho  lone 
rf«!»  who  aelects  a  truth  from  a  heai>  of  falsehoods,  but  isn't  oon- 
■Bed  with  the  quality  of  the  nisiduum. 
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"Hannah  Eavanagh,  Sir,  by  your  leave,  and  christened  accor 
insly.  And  I  wns  jusl  tiding  round  to  get  a  little  order  like,  wfc 
OD  the  Budden  it  came  upou  me,  what  au  easy  two  tainutea  it 
to  the  Clarcncc'M  Hi-itd,  mid  Hnllioe  sono  a  quarter  of  an  hou 
And  I  do  assure  you.  Sir,  my  'art  sank  within  lue  to  think  wlu 
miglit  hapficn  to  tlmt  obild  and  remain  unknan-n.  And  1 
just  took  hold  of  my  bonnet  and  shawl,  when  1  caught  the  aoi 
of  t*»ne  oni;  knuckiuK  at  ttie  door.  And  it  wu«  yourself.  Sir."  Ml 
Kavana^h  ended  up  with  od  implication  of  successful  drainaC 
climax. 

"Well,  Mrs.  Envanagh.  Alice  bas  had  a  mishap  ani!  broken 
bn'r-jug.     It  wKsa't  her  fault,  but  mine.     And  I  comtidirr  coo 
penaatioD  due,  and  shall  be  incliDed  to  be  lil^ral  on  two 
ditionB." 

"Which  were.  Sir?"    And  Mrs.  TOivanngh  indutgrd  in  an  intfli 
ticnal  cough  behind  her  band,  which  conveyed  an  idea  of  pr 
pectire  bargaining — of  soeiiig  how  the  land  lay,  at  any  rate. 

H'ne,"  said  Mr.  Heath,  Inking  his  hand  from  AHee  to  uae  it 
forefinger  as  an  indicator  of  numbers  on  tlie  {on^&ngcr  of  bis  ot 
hand.     Alice  transferred  her  grasp  to  his  coat-pocket  flap.    "On 
that  Alice  ahall  lemaiu  unspanked — if  I  nmy  use  an  expr 
familiAT  to  my  infancy.*'    Mrs.  Ruvanagh  exploded. 

"Well,  of  nil  the  artful  little  hussies,  I  never!    To  any  such 
tbin^  of  her  cwa  mother!" — 

*"And,"  Kaid  Mr.  Heath  afterwards  to  Mr.  Jerryl bought,  "I  ha 
my  haiulB  full  to  quiet  <lown  the  old  cat.    However,  we  did  gpt  on  ' 
th<?  sH-cond  condition,  which  was  that  this  jug  or  its  nrninsnf 
should  beooBie  toy  property  on  payment  of  tlie  sum  of  three 
ten  jK-ncr- halfpenny," 

"How  did  you  arrive  at  it,  'EathF' 

"Three  and  hIkikticc  for  the  jug,  and  fourpence-lialf penny 
the  spiUtngs.     It  appeared  that  a  iierson  of  condition — who 
held  up  a.->  a  real  gentleman  in  contriijxt  to  myaclf — had  ofFo 
three  shillings.     So  I  went  sixpenoe  better,  lUtd  overlooked   i| 
prtwunt  (condition." 

"It's  worth  all  of  a  guinea,  smashei]  ae  it  ia."  And  Mr.  Je 
gloated  over  the  diiinwmbLTed  piecos  aa  they  lay  on  hia  atud 
table.  "Why,  it's  a  Sproddle— a  Robert  Sproddle.  loo.  Dob 
think  much  of  Ebenezer  Sprodiile.  You'll  find  Iiim — ah! 
nigned  examples,  too!— in  ony  bric-a-brac  shop-  But  RoU'rl  !'- 
And  speechloMncse  alone  coped  with  the  value  of  a  Ilobert  Spr 
die.  Mr.  Itcatb  stretched  out  bi«  hand,  "niierc'*  the  piiai 
Jeflt"  said  he. 
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"rU  pot  it  (town  to  tbc  aGoonnl,  Charley,"  i«pli«)  Mr.  Jeff. 
OHolentlr-  "Itll  go  to  ^ur  credit.  Au  item  of  <>iiu  pound  will 
■ppesr  iriiitu1t«n«oui'ly  to  my  crodit— for  Jining  iit>.  Nothinir  but 
Ae  beet  Diamond  Cement  will  be  employed.  Which  uf  course  is 
J«r,  owing  to  thi'  price  of  diamonds." 

"Tou'm  a  swiuUIer.  Mr.  JerrTtbought.  That's  ]ik«  you  an<i  tho 
Lrtakifi.  ^o  I^tokia  one  and  fourpmcc'  on  one  xidc;  and  on  the 
atber.  'To  purchasing  aod  paying  fur  Latakia  ouu  and  fuuriiciici:. 
Total,  twu  and  oiKliti)f  ncc.' " 

"That's  all  fair.  It's  double  entry.  Ton  make  your  nccount« 
katanct^  and  Uivn  you  add  'cm  all  tosother,  and  charge  up  the 
total-" 

"liut  I  don't  SCO  why  I  shouldn't  pay  you  half  and  you  pay  me 
half." 

"BccnuM!  X  got  it  on  tick  from  the  scrumptious  girl  at  tho  luccy 
■bop." 

•OToa,  brcauDc  ahc  knew  I  should  pay  for  it.* 

"Wo.  Chariest  Because  alie  is  in  lovi-  witli  your  humlilc  but 
fcinring  aermnl,  whose  altmctions  for  tho  only  sex  which  diSera 
«e  a  bye-word  with  the  ariBtofiniey."  ,  .  . 

AjmI  with  convcrMtion  of  this  sort,  ad  infinifunt,  these  young 
1MB  beguiled  the  tJinel  For  the  fog,  wliidi  of  courae  continued — 
fqp  do — made  work  quite  impoesibic,  and  thcr«  was  nothing  for  it 
bn  Va  chatter,  as  above,  and  nmokc  the  I.iitakia. 

If  you  nhould  have  an  inipri?88ion  that  the  first-floor  Studio  with 
1  1  high  north  lijjihi.  urbitnirily  forced  up  n*  an  addition  to  the 
I  mUcUo  irindow,  and  the  eky-lightod  room  in  the  attics,  where  Mr. 
I  Jd  wa»  in<-nding  Ilia  juc  and  tin-  above  convi^ntiition  took  plnec — 
I  if,  I  say.  you  have  an  impression  that  the  aparlmeuta  were  not 
I  (H-hireti.  in  respect  of  the  work  dune  tlKin-in,  you  will  not  be  far 
I  Vmg.    In  fact,  a  sense  of  impatience  at  the  impossibility  of  work 
■ni  one  of  tbe  few  tribute-H  to  the  GntMeMS  of  Industry  our  young 
HBatds  ever  paid  her.    l>urinR  a  thick  fot;.  they  were  quite  cou- 
P*imd  of  the  work  they  would  liiiv*!  doim  hnd  tlierc  bi*n  no  fogn^J 
I  iai  the  work  Ihry  hadn't  done  when  there  was  none  assumed  anf 
I  hfRsaire  actuality  tu  tfifir  imaginati(»i8  whiclt  inoreagetl  vilbl 
I  iBdoisity.     By  the  lime  there  was  a  halo  round  the  gas-jete.  andl 
I  Ik  eonHnncd  Londoner,  with  a  voice  like  a  mad  dog's  choking 
I  Wi^  was  beginning  to  think  it  time  to  justify  fog  on  the  score 
I  tf  it!  antiaeptic  qualities,  each  of   these  youlhii  was  picturing 
UiMalf  in  bia  own  mi:id  aa  n  monumentnl  example  of  thwarted 
BidmslaBro.  a  potential  Van  Eyck  or  Memliiig  straining  at  the 
HiA  in  tbo  pursuit  of  eluborationn,  cruelly  hindered  from  aasidu- 
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ous  and  detcnniced  effort  by  d  forcf-majeure  trying  to  the  temper 
but  heroically  rndurt^d.  This  Imlluciniilion  disaiipeiired  with  the 
return  of  daylight;  ond  the  tinly  consolation  was  that  it  was  too 
lale  ituw,  mil)  yuu  ouuIOn't  do  nny  reiil  work  in  a  ooupio  of  houn, 
and  for  your  part  you  might  juet  as  veil  shut  up !  Aud  you  did 
90  auccrilingly. 

But  it  wae  a  jolly  life  for  two  yonnK  men  in  the  early  tweDtiea, 
Kad  tlivy  «nj'(iyed  it  tltoroughly  uud  culled  it  Bohcmiaii.  Very 
likely  it  was,  but  of  course  if  one  baso't  lived  in  Bohemia,  OM 
docjin't  know  what  aniouul  of  Baliafactiun  the  inbubitituts  of  that 
country  fret  from  buying  rolls  and  butter  and  herrings  and  cbeat- 
.nuts  and  juardiut-a  and  other  small  cookabilitics,  and  currying  th«m 
^faoUK  oneself  to  irrcigular  meals,  and  giving  most  of  them  anay  in 
t)i(!  end  to  Itflliun  mudfU.  Or  from  sleeping  at  thi-nr  Studio  vhcn 
(as  in  Mr.  Heath's  case)  a  home  awaita  them  wlilch  tliey  spend 
cvi-ry  ultrrnnti^  evening  or  more  at.  One  bun  to  accept  tlin  dinr- 
Bcter  given  of  that  province  by  those  who  ]>rofeas  to  know,  and 
hope  that  nil  its  inliubitiints  are  under  five-and -twenty  and  full 
of  hope  and  buoyancy  like  th*.-  two  yoimg  men  of  this  narrative; 
and  not  like  ourselves,  who  tako  this  opportunity  of  w-cording,  o« 
the  view  of  an  old  fogy,  tbat  we  personally  much  prefer  tbu  com- 
forts of  a  home,  and  thtit  nothing  would  induce  us  now  to  be  a 
Boltemian  on  any  human  cousideratiou. 

Anyhow,  there  they  am  in  the  rtory,  for  better  or  worse  a«  may 
be.  And  one  is  the  oeeupant  of  the  old  state  drawing-room  of  this 
old  Soho  bouse  in  a  thick  fog,  and  the  other  in  u  thick  fog  and 
tiiQ  gnrrela.  And  so  far  as  the  outsider  can  se«,  neither  does  any 
tfaiofr  except  laugh  and  sing  and  smoke,  and  wmetimt;!,  wht^n  then 
is  no  fog,  pretend  to  do  a  little  work.  Perhaps  they  will  impronj 
as  time  goes  on.    If  so,  the  story  will  ahow  it. 


cnAPTEan 


DCLOrtODMS   AND    ROW    THEV    HILL  OUT. 
rtasT-FLOOB  CAME   DOWNdTAUUI 


ALSO  HOW  TUB 


I  tkuan  Kavanaoii,  wHo  wn*  Alice  or  TTnllico  for«hort,  wna  what 
It,  Jeff  called  her,  a  f«w  days  after  the  incident  of  the  broken 
tag.  He  Mid  ibb  wns  n  new  'im,  luid  wuci  niorv  yuur  Hort,  Charley, 
fiu  bis.     Thie  wm  tnie,  as  his  eort  was  considerably  older,  usu- 

fr,  than  hinuelf — generally  Ittller — always  of  a  purticubr  type 
wfaic^  tho  young  tobacco  Indy  ho  had  mcntionrd  wan  a  sample. 
OtMj  be  nanarkbd  Iteiv  that  be  si-emed  to  take  u  aort  of  pride  in, 
U  were,  tuninir  down  his  pronunciation  and  phrnsMiloRy  to  tho 
of  ■  Society  In!  hiinwif  hail  selwted.     It  wa*  sometimes  a 
difficult  to  make  out  whether  he  wa*  playing  witli  his  li's  in 
to  offend  the  fastiiljoua,  or  uht^tliui  he  couldn't  uspiraU?  them 
if  be  chow.    IJis  eomrrH^t  on  Hnlliee,  with  an  ostentn  lions  stK«s 
bo  the  initial,  waa  iu  reply  to  bia  friend's  remark  thai  we  mustn't 
W  agfat  of  Ui(«  Kavanngb. 

I  Uin  Kavanagb  was  new  enough  aa  to  yeara,  but  her  experience 
|«a*  old  enough  and  sad  enough  to  make  lu^r  furl,  when  she  let 
plCr.  Heath's  haiK),  that  she  was  sUpptni;  back  into  a  pit  that  a 
Waefioant  being  in  Hiii-etacleit  had  kept  her  out  of,  or  out  of  the 
of.  for  a  few  luinules.  It  waa  a  short  interlude,  but  long 
to  make  her  think  how  nice  it  would  be  if  there  was  always 
fc  gentleman  on  the  tir^t  door,  and  not  quite  so  much  of  mother. 
tit  time  pamrd,  and  llnltiee  sat  small  nnd  forlorn,  and  wept  when 
M  ti  tchool,  or  sent  on  an  errand,  in  tlie  grueaome  haaemenl  with 
aanctve  ocllnrage.  It  was  difficult  to  dcfino  where  tho  ecllarnge 
and  the  basement  that  was  other  than  cellarage  began ;  both 
daric  and  ilamp  and  smelt  ao  of  varieties  of  decay.  There 
re  fungus,  no  doubt,  in  the  coal-ocllar  and  the  dust-'ole  than 
pantry  or  tlie  'ousoke<:pi'r'!S  room,  hut  evi-n  tltnt  was  rather 
of  frueaswork,  and  you  couldn't  really  tell  without  a  light. 
then  waa  none — nl  least,  it  wiis  only  wlien  mother  lighted  tho 
lamp  you  eould  sec  anything  at  all.  For  Uallioe  had  so 
had  IM>  expLTicncv-  of  whiit  sninshiue  could  n-rejil  in  tlie  bnsc- 
tt  of  number  forty,  as  she  and  her  father  and  mother  had  only 
the  plaee  in  Norember;  the  lule  tenants  who  were  a  Dane- 
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ing-!^chool  having  cleared  out  in  the  middle  of  th<.'  quarter,  on 
chsncf?  of  new  jiarliee  wauiJnK  to  ixjne  iu  before  quarter-tit 
jind  its  being  possible  to  exact  a  frnclinn  of  rent  from  them.  ObT 
which  accounts  iho  Daiiciujr-Scfaoo)  had  aanctioued  bill*  in  tho 
window,  though  sis  weeks  unexpired :  and  Mr.  Ksvanagh,  a  most 
respectable  jourueymau  tailor,  but  working  at  home  at  present,  with 
his  wife  and  one  dnughter,  were  lending  plausibility  to  the  etato* 
meni  that  particulars  could  be  had  of  Messrs.  Lettaom  &  Ten- 
nnnt,  the  Agents,  and  also  of  the  Cnretaker  on  the  premises.  So 
poor  Miss  Kavanagh  passed  her  small  new  life,  mostly  wucping, 
in  the  darkness  and  the  fungus  growths,  cut  od  from  upstairs  by  a 
swing-door  at  the  top  of  the  kitchen  flight,  and  uusuapected  by 
the  world  above. 

This  was  a  cruel  door  and  made  a  great  dilTerence  to  Ttallicb 
For  it  was  veiy  lienvy,  and  she  couldn't  push  it  open  to  come  back 
if  she  went  out  without  leave,  at  least  without  great  danger  of 
tumbling  suddenly  downstairs.  So  die  dared  not  g<o  out  when  she 
did  not  see  security  of  official  recognition  on  her  return.  Few 
of  us,  it  19  to  be  hoped,  know  exactly  what  it  feels  like  to  call 
timidl.v  for  admission  to  a  mother  who  will  slap  us  when  admitted, 
for  being  out  of  bounda  witltuut  a  psssjiort.  If  Ilallice  could  hnvo 
made  her  father  hear,  he  would  have  come  to  let  her  in  with  no  worae 
Nemesis  for  her  than  a  hnlf-hr-iird  whimper  ns  he  ehuliled  back  to 
the  only  light  room  iu  the  basement — where,  however,  there  wasn't 
light  enough  to  finc-drnw,  even  nt  its  beat,  at  this  time  of  year. 
But  this  room  wan  far  away,  at  the  end  of  Heaven  knows  what 
stone-paved  passagej-.  and  mysterious  nrcesses  and  strange  hulk- 
head"  with  no  assigunlile  purpose,  and  at  least  one  black  entry 
unexplored  by  man  from  which  spectres  might  be  antieipnled. 
Bcsid<«  tlien-  was  always  water  coming  in  and  making  noise  enough 
to  drown  your  voice, — so  Goody  Pepi>erniinl  said, — and  if  it  wasn't 
coming  in  tlie  Company  auBered  frightfully  from  moist  rales  and 
wheezing  in  its  pipes,  wliich  was  nearly  a*  bud.  So  thut,  what  with 
one  thing  and  whol  with  another.  Hallico  passed  most  of  her  time 
un<ierground.  There  wa»  the  Infant  8<:hoi>l  of  course,  but  Sehoola 
don't  rount.  What  oiKf  wuuld  like,  at  sii.  when  one  i«  gi<ttinff 
quite  a  great  girl,  would  hf  to  gel  out  aud  see  the  world.  E^jie- 
cinlly.  in  ilallit^e's  case,  the  great  bijt  upstaiw  room  where  the 
Dancing- School  had  been.  Slie  hud  just  peeped  in  there,  and  seen 
that  iiicTv  \rt-Ti'.  die  reuiains  of  painting*  on  the  wallK,  aud  it  ae(-med 
to  her  a  palace  of  delights.  So,  though  she  was  new,  she  felt  old, 
And  she  felt  ohU-r  still  aft«r  the  beer-jug  adventure,  and  at  the 
end  of  thic>e  days  had  quite  made  up  her  mind  tho  gcntlenuin  oi» 
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'  firrt  floor  wouW  go.  nnd  she  would  never  see  him  Bgnin.  She 
ftit  tbst  >he  and  the  old  h«u>)c  wito  iiboiit  tht:  winKi  age,  iiiid  that 
one  was  as  forgolten  and  deserted  as  the  otlier. 

tBut  Uallion  was.  «*  I  hnvr  mid,  rix,  nnd  tin;  lioiise  was  twi> 
odred,  or  thereabouta.  Now,  Uallice's  kitten  was  reallr  joung: 
J  five  wwlc*.  It  wan  very  intelligviit  ft»r  idl  that,  and  could 
ajinpatfaise  with  all  her  troubles;  at  least,  with  a  little  intcrpre- 
UIJOB.    Its  ovnurr  wait  vcr<r  liberal  on  tbi.i  iioitit. 

To  hear  thai  child  a-telling  to  that  oat."  said  her  mother.  "As 
if  <he  was  a  'Uatben,  /  eaj-." 

Tlii«  rtitiark  about  Hallice'a  pmfune  coniniunicationa  was  made 
bj  the  mother  to  the  father  of  the  latter  while  waiting  fgr  the  com- 
piMion  of  tbl^  rouliitiK  of  u  Pinuan  haddock  for  supper.  For  even 
Ur.  KavaasKb  stopped  wasimc  thread,  and  etickinK  on  trouser-but- 
Uoa,  and  putting  ou  a  pnteh  very  ui*arly  of  iwe  colour,  ao  that 
jw  cou)d  rcall.v  hardl.v  tell,  whoit  there  was  any  dinner  or  supper 
tnag.  8otDCtim<-H  there  wiui  none,  for  all  lie  had  given  bis  wifft 
IW  nooey  for  it.  This  time  there  was  som«,  and  Uallicc  was 
'    (oing  to  be  gir'  ttonie  \(  tdie  was  good. 

'Don't  see  what  harm  it  docs  j/ou,"  said  Mr.  Karana^h  iu  reply 
b  biN  wife.  Aiid  tbi^n.  having  found  nn  idea  to  liarp  upun,  he 
Wi  iblfi  to  do  so,  and  did  it  in  a  peevish,  complaining  minor  key. 
'Yim  ain't  bound  to  listen.  You've  got  your  own  busiiMiss  to  mind, 
Ifiipposo.  Ain't  there  nothing  else  wants  attending  to!  Suppos* 
'ft  I  was  to  cut  in  aiul  listen  to  what  folks  waM  saying,  who'd 
it  my  work  for  mef  My  hands  are  full  euougb  without  that." 
iai  so  on.  until  his  wife  pulled  him  up  abruptly. 

"TJowI  I  don't  wont  a  jawbalion."  said  the  pleasant  lady.  "Take 
■nj  cat  your  suppcrr.  end  be  tliankfnl.''  But  Mr.  Kavanagh,  to 
U*  credit,  before  fljing  at  his  food,  made  a  <lauble  motion  of  bia 

^Md  and  thumb  towardn  nallioo  and  aaid,  "The  ehiki " 

^H*The  child's  plenty  greedy  enough,  without  your    This  rejoinder 

^^■e  rery  tartly.     But  Iut  father'*  appc-jil  k-d  to  ITallico  glutting 

^M  lUowanoe  of  the  kippered  haddock  white  it  was  hot.    Also  to 

ff^fiiir  sfaare  of  a  ninv  Iia1f-quarti-ni  loaf,  very  blaelc  on  the  untler- 

cmt;  though  her  mother  scraped  tbe  Mitt  butter  over  it  much  too 

Ifciii  for  Alice's  expeetalions.    If  her  fatlier  hadn't  given  her  sonio 

■€  of  his  own  slice,  it  wouldn't  have  been  no  butter  at  nil  in  tbo 

BUDcr  of  speaking.    GutMly  Peppermint  did  not  contest  the  point. 

^Ao  was  turning  bcr  attention  to  a  mcsn*  nt  her  disposal,  afforded 

Bl  nipper,  of  affinniag  indirectly  ber  hubiluul  abstention  from 

piprits,  and  at  the  same  time  resorting  to  Ibcm  under  pubtic 

MDCtinu. 
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Toil  know  the  illusion  habitual  tipplers  are  subject  to,  that  mqIi 
•ppeal  to  the  bottlu  ia  an  exoeptioiial  occurrence,  and  a  departure 
from  Robriotyt  They  adroit  tho  doparlure,  but  affirm  thp  nohricty. 
Hrs.  Kavana^'a  Uf«  traa  made  up  of  fluoh  departures,  and  by 
forgetting  all  the  |>rcviou3  onea  and  ignoring  nit  thono  to  co; 
she  boneatiy  utiiievt-d  a  belief  in  her  own  practical  abstention  fronx' 
liquor.  She  really  hardly  left  herself  interims  to  nbstnio  in. 
There  were,  however,  epeoial  opportunities  that  she  cherished  of 
affimiinK  hrr  nomuil  self -restraint  by  u  pnrndo  of  their  excep- 
tional character.  Breakfast,  dinner,  and  supper  yielded  the  luxury 
of  ft  desr  connciencc,  coupled  with  the  public  <--xhibition  of  tho 
rum-bottle;  and  as  she  sat  watchinx  her  husband  correotinir  the 
ahortoomingti  of  Alii-<e's  piece  of  breud-and-butler.  het  mind  wu 
P'adually  approaching  a  bottle  of  rum  in  the  comer  cupboard, 
whow  door  »t»od  suggestively  on  the  jar,  almost  witliin  reach 
of  her  hand. 

To  bmscJi  a  topic  of  this  sort,  you  nff«<ct  faintiieas,  Bmile  in  a, 
sickly  "ay,  and  sigh  as  one  accustomed  to  conceal  suffering.  By 
doing  no  you  provoke  emiuiry,  and  proi^un*  u  fuk'ruui.  In  re- 
aponse  to  her  husband's  "Why  don't  you  take  your  supper?"  Uoody 
Peppermint,  who  had  doiio  all  tlic-«o  thinfcii  with  a  viinr  to  this 
question,  replied,  "No  airpctitcl"  Sho  emphasised  this  by  laying 
hor  hand  acroxa  tho  outside  of  her  inleriur.  on  which  her  husband 
iMptt  a  groan,  and  cut  it  off  nhort  in  the  mi'f'tlc. 

"Get  your  mother  out  the  bottle  out  o'  the  cupboard,  and  let's  'a' 
done  witli  it."  Muiil  he.  Tin  wa*  familiar  with  her  trentmcnt  of  this 
subJMt,  and  resented  its  bypocriity.  Hi?  knew  ihc  rum-bottla 
would  como  out  of  that  cupboard  sooner  or  later.  Tliia  tim«  it 
came  out  sooner,  and  there  whh  n<i  humbugging  rotmd  ovor  it. 
Then  Goody  Peppermint  felt  better,  and  could  touch  a  little  supper. 
Hallico  felt  no  objection  to  anything  that  produced  family  good' 
humour.  Preaently  her  mother  went  back  to  the  pre-prandial 
topic. 

"Tou  don't  need  to  be  that  tempersome  about  it,  Kairv'nagh.  aii< 
me  to  be  took  up  slian>  before  tho  child.  Cat»  is  eats.  And  when 
cats  is  talkod  to  about  I'rinces  and  simlar,  a  child'a  motii<.ir  ha* 
a  right  to  aak,  ait<l  ask  I  do,  nccordin'.  Who  was  it  1  heard  you 
tollin'  about,  child!  Prince  Summun.  You  apeak  up  and  teQ 
your  fnifacrr,  afore  I  get  up  and  idiiike  you." 

"Prinoo  Spectacles,"  said  Hallice,  timidly.     "Poolhy  know*.' 
Her  ftttlicr.  who  at  hi*  bent  had  never  had  a  romantic  turn,  and 
had    now    no    mind    for    anything    outside    piece-work,    and    hia 
Batural  dcKirc  to  murder  the  persons  who  employed  him  on  it,  did 
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enquirinir  what  Pnasy  kn«w,  Irnt  only  lookod  at  hie 

oui^ter  iu  u  woski-jvd  nmnncr,  and  Mid.  "Ho— hol"    He  seerucd 

■  food   deal   more   interested   iu   tlte   haddock   than  in   Prince 

Epectaeles,  wboort-T  lie  wa«,  and  did  not  pursue  the  subject  of  bis 

vifc^s  supper,  or  abcreoce  of  iu   It  had  takon  tlio  form  of  rum,  and 

i^n-d  to  iL     ConTRTMition  remained  dormant  until  supper  waa 

iniabed — wbicfa  meant  in  this  ease  until  <!T<rrj:tltinK  on  the  tabic 

na  eaten,  h  vitry  di&nrrnt  thing  «omctim<«  from  the  disappear- 

mce  of  inclination  for  more.    Alice's  fallu-r  ibca  ttirm^tl  down  tLo 

pa^  whid)  WDH  flaring,  and  pulled  out  n  cherrr-wood  pipe,  which 

k  cleaned  into  his  plate,  aitd  subjected  to  perforation  with  n  wire, 

U  mako  it  draw.     But  long  an  was  the  pause,  nod  much  as  was 

Ibt  ram  ber  mother  consumed  in  it,  Alice  knew  tlte  talk  would  go 

m  bom  where  it  luid  HtoppctL    And  in  fact  it  was  resumed  exactly 

■f  if  only  a  few  seconds  had  passed. 

"You  don't  jine  in.  aeemin'ly,"  aaid  ber  mother.  "Then  Hallice 
na  hardly  be  expected,"  The  bottle  was  by  now  beerinuiug  to  tell 
OB  Goody  PeppeTmint,  aa  Hallicv  saw  by  a  moist  sleam  in  the 
tfn  that  roIM  rmind  towards  her  as  iu  owner  drank  ber  tea  and 
IBB,  or  rath^^r  rum  and  tim;  and  she  nnticipattrd  an  aSoctionate 
Maoe,  which  would  have  been  welcome  in  itself  but  for  an  auUcipa- 
lion  til  other  stuge*  that  woukl  pn>tiabty  follow.  Indeed  had 
Oallice  been  asked  when  she  was  fondest  of  ber  mother,  sbo 
*Dutd  probably   hare  said  wlien   Kho  waa  snoring.     There  waa 

curliy  in  her  snore. 
_  "She'll  toll  her  own  mother.     Won't  she,  ducky  T    This  waa 
Mcotnpanied  with  an  alluriuir  smile,  which   Hallice  seemed  shy 

_<£  rising  to.    "Come  and  tell  Mammy  nWut  Printro — Prinra^ " 

■  "She  said  Spcctaclee,"  said  her  fallier  briefly.  '•It  ain't  a  oameu" 
had  bL-en  rt-solving  to  take  lii-r  parentsi  into  hi!r  eonfidnoce, 
Wt  this  was  so  uni^mpathetio  a  way  of  treating  the  subject  that 
<ie  changed  her  mind  an<I  retin^d  into  Imt  own  kouI.  Ncmr  mind  I 
^  would  tell  Pus^y  all  this  loo;  only  let  her  wait  till  mother 
n*  asleep,  and  father  at  work. 

"Which  leads  to  suppose,"  said  the  former  to  the  latter,  in  reply 
to  kb  commimt,  "tluit  the  first-floor  front  is  (Ik-  child's  ilhuion." 
Hoi  was  a  Taeucly  selected  word;  of  ^rriccnblc  ambiir>ity,  it 
nmied,  for  tlie  iipeaker  explained,  "It  illudes  to  Mr.  'Euth,  on 
iha  first  floor;  111  thank  him  not  to  put  such  ideas  in  the  child's 
'rui.    A'ftta&a'  of  ber  young  mind  with  a  tot  of  nuuapupcr  uon- 

j^oter 

I  &  tudden    uggreMive  tone,  not  warranted   by  what  bad  gone 
BtfoK.  belonged  to  the  growing  influence  of  rum. 
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"Thirm's  worse  noDBense  than  Princes,"  said  Mr.  Kavanngb.l 
And  Alice  thought  so  too.  But  her  mother,  after  her  vcij-  shorll 
Blagtt  <if  K'xicl-htinionr,  wi»  f<«li:ig  round  towardn  a  quarrclsoinaJ 
one.  "She*8  mj/  child,  aiiyhow,  Mr,  K.."  said  she.  with  abrupU 
hostility  in  her  voitie.  It.  was  thickening,  for  in  order  to  put  e.n\ 
exact  quantity  of  mm  in  licr  tea  (in  accordance  with  tlie  sdricsl 
of  n  dortor,  whom  Alic^e  had  never  seen),  she  had  [Niim^d  too  niticll  1 
into  a  tumbler,  to  be  above  ibe  cuts  and  see  tbe  quantity  plaisi  I 
nnd  had  then,  after  supplying  the  tea,  forgotten  herself  and! 
swallowed  the  remainder  raw.  I 

"Never  mind !"  she  had  said,  "a  drop  in  season  is  worth  a  Dook'tl 
ransom."  I 

Alice's  father,  who,  it  may  be,  was  getting  more  talkative  aftcrl 
a  corresponding  allowance  of  heer.  appeared  irritated  at  his  wife'ftl 
claim  to  properly  in  Alice.  "I  don't  see  how  you  bring  that  in,"] 
said  he.  "Who  said  she  wasn'tl"  And  Alice  thereon  intcrprpl<^' 
her  iniither's  statement  as  meaning  that  she  waa  her  motlu^r'a  J 
child  but  not  her  father's — regarded  as  personal  property  of  course;! 
for  no  other  relation  of  child  to  i>arcnt  came  into  her  small  caleu-l 
lations.  She  ascribed  her  father's  irritation,  and  all  thnt  followed,] 
to  his  resentment  at  being  so  excluded  from  rights  in  herself;  alaoJ 
she  was  entirely  in  sympathy  with  him — in  fact,  considered  she  was  | 
much  more  his  child  thnn  her  motlier's.  But  she  foresaw  thecal 
would  be  a  bad  evening  about  it:  for  she  divided  her  ercnings  into  I 
bii<l  and  good,  and  always  knew  whicli  was  coming.  I 

"Who  said  she  wasn'tf  Hr.  Kavanagh  repeated,  wiih  growinj^l 
axpcrity  in  his  voice.  And  ns  no  one  had  said  that  Alice  was  not  I 
her  child.  Goody  Peppenniut.  who  was  perfectly  ready  for  war,! 
and  did  not  caro  what  ctuus  belli  was  agreed  upon,  sought  for  iti 
in  another  quarter.  I 

"li  they  had  'a'  said  so.  you'd  'a'  wit  still  atid  listened  to  'em  1*1 
No  response  came;  the  pipt*  had  to  be  curefuHv  filled  with  somol 
Strong  tobacco — N(«ro-hcad  or  Cavendish— nnd  this  abmirbedl 
attention.  The  woman  kept  silence  till  it  was  being  pulTetl  at,! 
and  then  resumed  the  attadt.  She  seemed  to  haro  been  laying  in] 
ammunition.  I 

"Sitiin'  blinltin'  at  the  Ere,  like  a  howl  I  And  as  to  raisin*  al 
finger  to  protect  your  own  wife,  not  you!  If  I'd  'u'  married  ctw-l 
where,  he'd  V  stood  between  me  and  innult,"  Her  husband.] 
was  sucking  in  ftatiafaction  with  his  firit  wbiSs,  and  it  produced] 
good -humour.  ] 

"Who'ji  hpi"  «aid  he  with  so  much  of  jocularity  in  his  toIoo  that] 
Alice  felt  hope  dawn.     But  alas!     It  ouly  made  Goody  Pcppet*] 
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mat  worse.  Alice  couldn't  for  (he  )if«  of  ber  BOe  whj  the  next 
■ttodc  nbonM  be  so  much  more  vigorouE^  After  all.  her  father 
knl  only  asked  a  reasaoahle  <iueetion.  She  herself  wnnU'd  to 
kaow  who  "cUn-whrni"  wa».  Ilcr  nwither's  reply  C4uiic  like  a  aud- 
^tfoly  umiuiakcd  battery. 

".Vo(  It  onn-nrdlr  grinnin'  hnpc,  sitting  sntg^rin'  at  the  fire. 
iTwt  /  know  j-ou.  Samuel  Kain-'najih.  I  knew  you  when  I  iiiar- 
liad  you,  the  worsi  tlic  luck.  And  it's  been  ki-p'  up  to,  all  aInnK. 
And  thirteen  children  I've  broujthl  you,  und  any  one  of  thiau 
(hamne  fivt;  dcjul)  yoii  might  eit  by  nntl  ht-nr  yowr  own  wife  iind 
their  mother  put  upon,  and  you  not  have  ihc  coitra^  to  eo  much 
as  cxpontuUtc !"  Thin  was  n  lucky  word,  and  Hovcd  an  appear- 
saee  of  weakness  from  defective  syntax.  But  the  speaker  lost 
pound  through  ita  diacortrry  gratifying  her  vanity.  She  puuihmI 
to  enjoy  the  rhetorical  triumph,  and  the  pause  called  attention  to 
dw  fact  that  it  reccivMl  no  n^ily.  For  Alice'ii  fatlicT  was  pretty 
veil  used  to  this  sort  of  thiun  at  this  particular  stage  of  his  wife's 
Intoztcntion.  Be  had  now  w-ttiod  down  to  smoke,  and  inte()<!ed 
to  aiKike.  Ilis  wife  for  her  part  had  determined  to  irritate  him. 
and  tbe  more  he  said  nuthing,  the  more  stin  pirrsisted  in  her  cSorts. 
U  was  a  trial  of  streuRtli  between  hia  patience,  and  her  power  of 
fiMtpoDins  the  mandlin  stsfte  which  was  sure  to  c-omc  next.  He 
fcnrw  she  wouM  read)  it  and  Hubitido  into  xttipcfaction  if  only  he 
amU  hold  out  long  enontch.  But  the  enemy  had  trot  some  terrible 
Npeating  guRs:  particularly  th^  reiteration  of  his  full  name, 
■ad  tb«!  allusion  to  hii  nervous  affection  of  the  eyes,  no  doubt 
the  reanlt  of  too  much  siuall  8tit<^hing  in  a  bad  light. 

"Ho  yes— Samuel  Kuirr'nogbl  You  can  smoke  and  sit  a-blink* 
in'  at  the  fire.  There's  no  amount  of  proarrocatioti  toui-hcH  you, 
Mr.  K.  Nothin' won't  never  spixityou  upl  A  poor,  mean,  spirited 
am  from  the  bcRinnin'!" — 

Alien  bad  a  fmrt  of  hope  at  this  point  that  if  it  was  carried  nem.- 
ns-  her  mother  would  beffin  to  die  down.  Hvr  fathr-r  kept  obdu- 
ntdy  Nilent,  and  the  hope  inerpawd.  Rut  there  is  uo  sieuilinciss 
b  drink,  and  after  a  momcul's  concession  to  the  4»ming  dntwMi- 
Mtt,  the  flame  broke  out  nfrcHh;  ti>  die  altogether  next  time,  said 
Hope.  Besides  no  doubt  Kavanagh,  though  ailent.  grinned  per- 
mtibly.  Absolute  torpidity  gives  no  vantage  ground,  but  a  grin 
*H  DM  safe.    Tbe  weak  [loiul  was  Heicrd  in  «  moment. 

Tm— 3lr.  K.I  That  was  what  I  said.  A  cowardly  grinnin' 
■te.  not  a  man  I  Tliunkful  I'd  hnvr  bi-cn  never  to  come  acrost 
JK.  rd  have  Iwen  another  woman.  I  sny  nothin'  about  whol  But 
Mr  brother  Jonathan,  though  one  leg  sliortvr  than  tho  othor,  bad 
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m  good  *nrt — and  if  I'd  'a'  married  htm.  I  aey  it  would  have  been  a  I 
long  time  before  he'd  set  on  one  side  of  the  firo  and  snit^gcr  at  bis  I 
own  lawful  wife  afore  their  child,  like  a  baboon  would  in  «  ausw  J 
arjterie,"  I 

"You  go  to  b<K!,  Alice,  Hook  itl"  tinid  Ikt  fiilhrr.  But] 
Alice  hesitated  before  her  mother's  tfaiesteninff  eye  and  raiti»l  I 
finger.  I 

"Y'ou  dar«  to  go  to  bed  afore  I  tell  you !  You  go  obeying  jrour  I 
father  and  dior^'enrdia'  jour  mother,  nnd  »  nice  basting  youll  get  | 
to-morrow  when  you  come  bock  from  school "  I 

"No,  you  won't;  Til  see  square.  You  hook  itl"  And  AUoftI 
booked  it.  her  hopes  for  the  morrow  resting  ou  the  probability  of  I 
getting  awny  to  her  father's  workroom  when  she  came  back  fromJ 
sdiool  St  midday.  | 

The  gns-lnmp  nt  the  street  comer  wa«  brisrbt  enough  to  shine  into  | 
Alice's  sleepbig-deii  against  the  front  hairey.  It  was  a  pantry  I 
undefined,  that  looked  as  if  it  would  have  liked  to  be  a  cellar,  but! 
couldn't  <iuite  recollect  how.  It  was  close  to  n  ridi  prejierrc  of  I 
cats;  a  eul-dc-sac  which  must  have  been  contrived  for  their  special  I 
use  by  the  Architect,  as  no  one  else's  interest  had  been  studied,! 
and  indeed  acccw  was  forbidden  by  a  strong  gateway  placed  arbi-| 
trarilj'  across  the  hairey.  and  erowued  with  a  ('hi?viil-de-fri«e  thati 
s  Sparrow  could  not  hare  perched  on  with  comfort.  There  was  oaJ 
the  other  side  a  cellar^oor  viaiblo  from  Ali<*'s  window  wheoi 
yeit  spitted  on  die  bottom  pane  and  rubbed  the  grime  off  with  yourl 
frock.  And  this  cellar  wiui  not  ihe  coaW^clliir  :icr  ihi?  dust-hole,  notJ 
yet  tho  wine-cellar  because  that  was  in  the  house,  to  bo  dry;  non 
was  it  in  any  way  reconcilable  with  human  purpose.  It  was  a  sub-l 
terranean  ntuneless  horror;  a  place  your  imagination  shrank  froraJ 
doing  justice  to  in  respect  of  cobwebs  and  fungi.  It  was  an  object! 
of  intere«t  to  Alice  nevertheless,  because  ivondcTing  what  thenA 
was  in  it  supplied  food  to  fancy,  and  wns  an  incxbaustibli!  reJ 
source.  Just  thinki  It  must  hare  been  almost  for  ever  since  itl 
ma  closed,  ond  what  might  not  come  to  light  in  the  way  of  buriedl 
treasure,  if  it  was  opened  now.  But  then,  of  course,  there  wafti 
the  other  side  lo  the  picture.  Who  <rould  say  how  many  goblinH 
or  hideous  vampires  might  not  be  kept  under  restraint  by  thatl 
thick-rusted  chain  and  padlock,  which  no  key  could  open;  evenl 
if  one  could  be  found — and  this  was  impossible  in  the  naturo  on 
things.  On  the  whole  it  was  safer  it  should  remain  shut,  and  tua 
risks  should  be  mn  in  search  of  diamond  cnrcanets  that  had  goti 
OTerlookn^  by  ilw^ir  owners,  or  secret  paasajtes  communicating  with  I 
the  cellars  of  the  Bank  of  England.    Alice  was  not  attoguthcr  u 
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dUunger  to  Rumanoe  uid  lu  poaeibUiti^  iu  this  direction;  for. 
thoQitfa  she  bad  not  mid  the  Arabian  Nitthtx,  th«  had  bad  read  to 
her.  at  tbci  Sunday  School,  a  beautiful  Tract  called  the  'Buried 
TKMiirc,'  which  wn»  fnscinnlitig  in  npitc  of  the  mMin  way  in 
which  its  Moral  was  epnin^  on  ilii'  unsuspecting  reader,  and  utl- 
Haed  for  bio  confusion.  There  miKht  bo.  to  Alice  thought  this 
rmiing  as  she  hung  orer  the  window-sill  to  get  a  look  al  tbe  gas- 
ismp  before  Roing  to  bed,  Homo  nueh  Buried  Treasure  in  that  vault, 
vhidi  would  turn  out  a  subataottal  roalitjr;  and  not  a  corrective 
eedicine  for  onir's  natural  profanity,  the  incurability  of  which  may 
be  said  to  havt!  been  auDounced  by  the  label  on  the  bottl& 

Poor  little  UIm  Karanoghl  She  needed  something  to  dry  her 
cjta  ifati*  ereniag.  She  couldn't  even  dwell  upon  the  gas-lamp 
lad  the  sunny  side  of  the  mystcrioua  door'tf  poswibilitiee.  becausa 
«f  the  oold.  So  she  got  to  bed  aa  quick  as  ever  she  t-ould — and 
il  really  wb«  rery  quick — to  get  the  mivnntnffc  of  all  the  heal  sbo 
hid  bfotight  away  from  that  beautiful  fire  thut  her  pareota  were 
(till  in  full  cnjoyn>cnt  of.  If  it  wax  poiuiblc  to  enjoy  anything 
during  a  heary  tnttraitle  of  angry  recrimination  and  reprouohl 
for  Alice  could  liear,  all  through  tho  time  it  took  to  get  the  bed 
lukewarm  enough  to  gt>  to  asleep,  an  almost  continuouK  current 
irf  abuse  inna  Imr  mother,  and  an  oecBuional  interjection  from  her 
iilher,  rendered  leaa  articulate  each  time  by  thi-  growing  infiu- 
fsos  of  a  wliolo  quart.  Th<^  utorm  row  and  fell,  and  ro«c  and  fell, 
lor  iriiat  seemed  hours,  and  jVlice  lay  and  tisleiifd  fur  a  lull.  Then 
una  came,  and  thn  hint  and  gurgle  of  a  waterpijm  burst  in  th«  frost 
f*  the  upper  hand,  and  Alice  thought  a  calm  was  impending.  •  •  • 
Uui — not  thj!!  tim«!. 

But  the  bed  was  beginning  to  get  warmer,  and  as  it  wanned 
Altoo^a  9ohm  slowed  down  and  she  wiiit  into  nn  unetuqr  half-nliH-'p, 
ptnetrated  by  a  sense  of  ber  mother's  volubility  afar,  and  an  in- 
^^ti"e  consciouxncaa  of  emphasix  in  brr  father'*  thiekenod 
ipnwili  She  oould  not  distinguish  words,  but  was  aware  of  a  eer- 
tahi  phraB<^  by  its  accents  in  constant  n^x^tition.  It  was  one  she 
had  before  beard  bcr  mother  use  to  her  father.  Nine  of  him  went 
to  ■  man  it  seemed;  and  she  did  not  umii^ratund  it.  But  bo 
■ened  to  accept  it  as  having  a  meaning,  and  an  irritating  one. 
Alice  was  in  terror  kst  she  aliuuld  hi-nr  a  blow.  For  slie  remem- 
bend  how  once  he  had  struck  her  mother  when  stung  to  ferocity 
hy  this  rci;  saoie  unexplained  cxprcadoa.  To  bn  sure  on  tliat 
saaaioa  her  mother  had  snapped  her  fingers  close  in  his  face;  and 
•lln  bdne  very  drunk  had  callttd  him  a  snlfHng  fiab.  with  an  adjec- 
tive prefixed  which  did  not  seem  to  go  well  with  fiishes.    Pcrlupe 
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she  wouldn't  tlii«  time.    Perhaps  tluor  would  mako  it  up  and 

Sk«p  orcrcamc  Ali<»,  and  tbe  Toicee  erased  or  mn  msrsod  in  i 
dream — a  dmm  in  which  tlwre  ma  somethinff  that  bad  to 
lirappled  with.  »nd  Alirc  had  to  do  it.  But  tbo  difficulty  was  tha 
no  oDo  know  u-li^t)i(!r  it  had  (o  be  stopped,  or  turned  in  auothe 
direvtioD.  or  cleaned  op.  or  took  off  of  th<>  hotr,  or  rr-ad  nloud 
lite  Tcadier  at  Sunday  School  without  being  bIIIj  and  ^iqcUji^ 
for  no  one  knew  in  thr  drr-am  what  it  wu*.  All  lliat  was  ccrl«ii: 
was  that  it  went  on  aod  on.  and  wae  bad.  And  it  went  od  fo 
hours  and  hourn.  until  <iuitc  Ktiddeiily  (without  dumgin^ 
nature  in  the  least)  it  became  a  voice  ^eakinfc  down  ibe 
It  woa  Alice  that  had  chnnf^,  and  bccnnu?  a  frifjcbtcnctt  little  . 
eittiujt  up  in  bed  in  the  dark,  waked  abruptly  by  the  aire^r-bell 
which  hud  been  pulled  himler  an<l  rung  lotidur  than  any  bell  wilbi 
human  esperienoe. 

"What's  nil  this  here  raw  nt  thiji  time  n*  night?"  said  the  voic 
without.     And  Alice  jumped  out  of  the  bed — it  was  «>  nice 
wnrm,  and  such  n  pity  tol — and  pulled  n  rng-atoppcr  out  of 
broken  pane  of  glaaa  to  anawer  throuxb.    And  what  ^le  said  wa 
that  pleiue  it  waw  f-fathnr  and  m-mother.    8he  almost  always  a&i 
pleaae.    But  she  could  not  hear  any  row. 

"Well — please  you  c<)mc  up  and  open  this  hrre  street  door!" 

Alice  was  too  frifchteued  to  obey,  not  because  site  beard 
^^ronta  quarrelling,  but  bticauDe  she  could  hear  no  noise  at  nil- 
only  a  catt  Was  it  a  cat)  No — it  wasn't  \Vbat  was  itf  Wa 
it  niottirr?  A  M>rt  of  mojining — &he  wits  afraiil  it  was  mothc 
She  was  80  terrified  she  jumped  back  into  bed  afcain,  and  drove  he 
fingcrii  light  intn  her  tMrx.  Thirn  she  waiitnt  to  luiur  if  thn  mouK 
in£  was  still  there — or  perhaps,  after  all,  it  waa  a  cat.  She  ui 
corked  Iter  vara,  ktx^iing  h<rr  tiiigers  just  outside,  to  put  back  at ; 
moment's  notice^  But  a  new  voice  came  in  the  street  irom 
bead,  and  abo  aeltlutl  not  Ui  put  tliem  Imck. 

"Good -evening.  Officer."  said  Mr,  Heath.     lie  bod  opened 
front  window  and  looki^d  out.     It  u'u»  only  thn  kitchen  windov 
that  were  ntuck   to,  or  had  no  sashes.     "Do  I  itndcnttand." 
contt»uc-d.  "tiuil  lliat  wait  a   client   uf  yourH  shouting  *inur 
jiwt  now  i" 

"Can't  say  yet  awhile.  Sir.    It'a  in  the  house.    It  'ad  he 
wet)  seen  to.    P'r'aps  you'll  step  down  and  open  the  doorf" 

Alice  hmrd   the  fint-floor  ahut  liii  window   down,   whila  tl 
policeman  slapped  his  slores  to  keep  warm.  She  was  conscious  i 
one  or  mor«  pasaera-by  stopped  from  curiosity,  and  that  the  polic 
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ma  told  nt  least  oan  cnqumn-  that  it  wam't  nny  ronccm  of  bis. 
(hie  Eecuied  offoneivplj-  iniiiisitiiT,  for  the  policeman  said  to  liim. 
"Til  miivu  you  on.  young  ftllw,  if  th«r<!  wam't  ntiy  other  job  on 
bnd."  Th«n  hIi«  heard  the  stivd-door  open,  and  the  poliM-aian 
taate  in.  and  ll>eti  only  oorapariaon  of  notoe  hy  outiiidrrM.  Thi-y 
Moeptcd  the  accouDt  of  the  firet  man  up,  who  know  no  nioro  than 
n;  ano  cIm;  about  the  matter,  that  it  was  u  burglar  in  hidtn'. 
bfjent  the  cbinilcy-«t«ck  on  the  roof,  and  all  crossed  the  way  to 
Ire  u  much  uf  the  trapiure  ua  puuible. 

Alice  slipped  out  of  hi-r  den  with  tho  silenoe  of  baro  foot.  She 
dippod  put  the  room  wltcre  slie  hud  left  her  paretita  fiuarrellinj^, 
faU  tbe  moaninir  unrxplainrd,  pant  it))  cauM?  fiw  dsred  not  gucse 
tt,  and  up  tlw-  kiichi'n  atair^  Shv  passed  the  policeman,  wlio 
Itthed  bis  sonrchliRlit  on  her  without  cotnmrnt,  and  went  strai^t, 
M  bt  ft  hftTioi  of  proteetiou,  to  ihe  hand  of  the  youn^  artist  who 
followed  bim. 

"Hy  word!"  said  he;  "it's  poor  little  Miss  Kavana^h.  Come  up 
<tf  the  cold  utonc."  And  Alice  felt  her  email  self  picked  up  by 
•  Btrong  arm  and  carried  down  behiml  the  polieenuui,  whose  mya- 
tnious  buU'e-vye  Itght  wnt  a  Iodk  ray  ahead  in  search  of  tricks  of 
punod  and  humati  amhushea.  if  such  existed.  They  were  approach- 
iag  the  moaning.  It  was  not  a  cat.  Alice  eoutd  not  spoak.  She 
'  orald  nnly  bold  light  to  her  protector.  She  uitd  Puasgr  knew  bow 
pod  be  was. 

"Ton  enn  look  in  and  report.  Officer,"  aald  be;  '111  keep  the  ktd 
hdi  a  minute." 

["HJnile  right  yoti  are,  Sir,"  said  the  policeman,  and  walked 

light  alonff  the  passase.  fltishinK  hin  liiiht  a*'  he  went.     Alice 

quite  sick  witli  terror.     Mr.  Heutli  put  her  down  on  the 

and  then,  takiug  otf  bis  loose  HmokinK-coat,  wrnpj>ed  her 

and  pii^ked  her  ii]>  again  en  before.     Alice'ii  fiillier  was  not 

to  her.  like  bcr  mother,  but  he  did  not  know  how  to  do  this 

of  tiling.     Evidently  it  waa  an  attribute  uf  fir^-fluora  and 

■cles.    Oh  dear  I    Uow  long  the  policeman  was! 

'Sh — nh — sh — all — ab  1    lliaa  Kavauagh  dear.    Don't  you  make  a 

I  want  to  hear." — And  Alice  made  the  brawnt  of  efforts,  and 

hack  bcr  aole.     Air.  Heath  Uateiied.     ^Vhen  would  the 

lioeman  come  back?    At  la«  be  canie. — "Drink  1"  said  he,  Iniefly. 

don't  nHwrameiid  taking  tlie  child  into  the  room,  but  do  as 

^7«  think."     Mr.  Heath  asked  a  question  under  his  breath.     The 

i»piy  was:  "Can't  say,  I'm  sure.  Sir.     You  can't  tell  which  is 

^ri&k.  and  which  is  the  effect  of  tbe  injury — ba<l  scalp  wound  on 

i  hnd.    tiurgeoo  muat  hnvu  the  coae  at  once.    Perhaps  you'll  be 
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so  ROod  AS  to  remain  hen  sod  see  Uie  man  doeni't  go  oS.    Iffl 
«  pity  our  aurgcon'a  no  nearer." 

"There's  a  surgeon  two  doors  off." 

"I  bi-li<,'Tc  ao.  Sir.     But  T  might  be  exceeding  my  instructi< 
My  Divisional  will  be  round  in  lees  than  a  quarter  of  an  hour — 

"I'll  be  R-jqioiwiblc.    Cut  iitong  lo  Dr.  Taylor  at  No.  37,  and 
it's  from  me — Mr.  Charles  Uoath " 

"Quite  right  you  are  again.  Sir."     And  off  went  tbe 
mueh  relieved. 

"Oh,  yQi3  poor  little  kid,  how  you  do  shake!"  said  Mr.  Heat 
and  Alice  replied,  as  he  pulled  the  coat  closer  round  bur,  "I'm  nc 
c-cold,"  and  then   followed  on  with  e]^Ianfttion — "It's  becav 
of  m-motber.    May  I  please  go  (" — 

Thm'  WMK  n  footstep  behind  than  on  the  stone  stair.    It  was  tfa 
top  attics;  that  is  to  sa\-,  Mr.  Jeff.    He  had  on  a  Turkish  fez.  n-it 
a  tn»:«;l ;  and  Ali<ri;,  in  alt  her  acute  misery,  was  still  able  to  wond 
why  this  was  ri^hl  and  reasonable.    For,  as  he  was  a  grown-i 
gentleman,  and  a  friend  of  Mr.  Heath,  it  never  occurrwd  to 
to  doubt  it.     H<--  had  fiome  down,  bearing  an  imbroglio  seethii: 
below  stairs,  to  see  what  the  matter  was.    Mr.  Heath  managed 
tell  him  <TVfr  »u  quick,  without  Alice  bearing  exactly  what  wa 
said,  and  finished  up  with,  "What  should  you  say  t" 

Mr.  Jeff  decided  that  a  minutR  had  bt-tter  bo  waited,  while 
went  in  and  had  a  look,  himself.     This  showed  Alice  that  it  wi 
undiT  con  ai  lie  ration  whether  slin  ^ould  be  taken  into  the  room^ 
where  the  moaning  went  on  just  ibe  same.    And  Alice  naeribwl 
him  mcrtr  curiowty  on  hi*  own  account,  and  thought  him  solflsfa 
In  a  moment  or  two  he  came  back,  looking  pak-  in  the  light  of 
gn»-jct,  at  th«  ftair-foot,  tfao  policeman  had  lighted  just  before  b«^ 
left.    He  cam«  back  shaking  bia  beAd,  all  the  length  of  the  i 
He  <Iidn't  sprnk.    Mr.  Ilcatb  spoke  first. 

"What's  the  man  about  1"  said  be. 

"Knci^Iing  down  beside  her.    Seems  in  a  grat  taking.     Sa 
Ood  forgive  him,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing." 

"Did  you  apeak  lo  him  T 

"I  said  he  l^hould  hare  thought  of  all  that  before.    Do  you  ihir 
tbe  child  nniti-ntandx  t"    And  Alice  hoard  a  reply  in  a  half-whi^ 
which  she  thought  was,  "Don't  let's  f rtgbten  her."    Suddenly  aha ' 
broke  out  and  began  to  struggle  to  gict  away  into  tbe  room. 

"Ob,  poor  father — oh,  poor  fatbert"    It  came  out  mtxe<l  with 
despairing  sobs.    "Ob,  please.  Sir,  let  me  down  to  go  to  father." 

"Poor  little  AHce-f or-»hort  1"*  said  Mr.  Hnath.     "You  promil 
not  to  be  frightened,  cbictc,  and  we'll  go  to  fatber." 
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"Plciwe.  Pm  not  frightened,"  mid  Alirc.  And  Mr,  Jeff  eaid. 
"PVspB  you're  right.  '£«tb.  Cut  out"  aud  followed  them  inlo 
the  IcitchcD. 

Beath  eaw  what  he  had  been  led  to  autieipate.    On  the  ground 

buieliiis  wan  tht-  man;  in  front  of  him  on  her  back  with  her  head 

iQ  a  pool  of  blood,  the  woman,  known  to  the  two  yoiiii^  nic-n  lu 

Goody  Peppermint.    On<:o — twice — the  man  »tn>tchcd  out  hi*  hand 

and  touched  the  prostrate  masa  before  him.    There  was  uo  response 

or  movement.     Was  ahe  etill  moaniogl     Even  tlmt  waa  doubtful. 

Tlwa  pmentl;  tho  man  turned  round  to  the  two  si)Pctntor«;  and 

sak!  in  a  oollecte<l  voice,  apparently  under  the  impredsion  ihitt  aome 

qoention  had  been  naked:  "Yes — Kontlemen — my  wife."    Neither 

■aid  a  word.    Then  ho  said,  in  exactly  the  same  tone;  "In  my  little 

girl  there  ("  and  Mr.  Heath  said,  "Tee.  Alice  ia  here,"  and  let 

Alic«  go  down  and  run  to  her  father.     "Ought  «li«  to  kiM  mol" 

said  he. 

The  two  young  men  ghincrd  at  catrh  other.  Heath  f^nught  tho 
drift  of  his  question.  "Why.  God  blesa  me,  mj-  good  fellow,"  said 
be,  "you  han^n't  kilh!d  your  wifi'." 

"You  think  not,  Sirf"  said  Kavanafih — not  as  an  enquiry,  bat 
«•  a  atatenicnt  of  fact.    "May  I  go  to  the  MIV    For  at  this  mt^j 
zoent  the  wire  of  the  street-door  bell  wati  heard  trying  to  roiute  it ' 
to  action,  and  after  a  pause  succct^ded  so  effectually  that  it  seemed 
n  if  it  would  never  leave  off,  having  been  started  contrary  to  its 
wiahes. 

"It's  the  officer  back,  with  the  surgeon,"  said  ilr.  Heulh.  "Just 
ywi  trickle  upstairs,  Jeff,  and  open  the  door  to  'em." 

Acil  Mr.  Jeff  dqiiarted  to  do  so.  Ur.  Uentli's  courageous  voice 
■D'l  (wid  phrases  were  a  irrcat  comfort  to  Alice. 

■Your  wife's  all  right,  man  alive!"  anid  he.  "Wait  till  the 
factor's  put  on  a  plaster,  and  ehe's  bad  time  to  get  sober,  and 
rivll  be  as  right  as  a  triret." 

That  is  bow  it  is.  Sir,"  said  Alice's  father  in  the  same  mediBn- 
kal  way.  He  left  hh  \ianii  in  Alice's  and  »lie  felt  how  cold  it  waa 
» tk*  kissed  it.  'Time  for  her  to  gel  sober.  That's  how  it  i*." 
Ibtt  be  said,  dropping  bis  voice,  ''They'll  lake  me.  May  I  set 
•»  my  room  a  minute— only  jtisl  down  the  pnasagn — afore  they 
wwr  It  eeemed  such  a  reasonable  request,  and  after  all  it 
•«  B<ldreased  to  a  very  young  mnn.  One  with  more  experience 
*mi)d  bflve  accompanied  him.  Kcalb  reflected  that  the  applicant 
<ctild  not  get  out  without  repassing  the  door,  and  decided  that 
W  would  bo  safe  enough.  No  other  contingencies  crossed  his 
atnd. 
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'7ou  come  here  to  tbv  firv,  Mim  Kavaiiagli,*'  Mid  1m!,  nnd  rnlcc 
toprtfacr  its  remains  for  Alice  to  sit  by. 

Then  »  etiely  ilrcitm.  to  be  nmembttivtX  {or  life,  parsed  bcfor 
(bo  «j>os  of  tho  friiibt«nc<d  child.  There  soemcd  to  bo  s 
deal  of  poliwman  in  llit^  rooin;  moro  tliun  was  at  all  ouces-tai 
Alice  thought.  One  of  them  came  and  drew  water  from  the  boilfl 
^to  her,  axid  abe  i^rnvnilK-rfd  lion-  ahf  had  xiood  thi:rc  to  tiir 
tap  tho  minute  the  kettle  was  full  up,  and  how  that  kcttli 
supplied  tlie  tea  her  tnother  put  her  rum  in,  or  put  into  her  ruo 
Mc«nwhi!o  tho  other  policomen  and  tho  doctor  gentli?ma»  wt 
cunie  liack  with  them.  cBrryin};  a  leather  case,  got  her  mother  up  i 
a  chair;  and  thon  the  latter  got  a  pair  of  sciaaors  out  of  the  cai 
and  began  cutting  her  motlicr'a  hair.  She  did  not  groan  at  ai 
rale— only  br«athcd  heavily;  that  was  good,  so  farl  Then 
doctor  begun  wnabiiig  her  head,  and  then  cut  her  bair  nsnin. 
Ilenth  waf  holding  her  head  up. 

"A  little  mora  over  this  way,"  eaid  the  doctor.  "Thntik 
Tory  much."  And  went  on  cutting  the  hair.  Alice  looked  a¥ 
feeling  sick.  When  she  aiiisterod  courage  to  look  round 
she  wondered  what  on  earth  the  doctor  could  be  about.  It  looke 
aa  if  h<-*  was  ikiwing  uii  her  molticr's  head,  like  fatlier  did  co«t 
and  trousers.    Could  she  hear  what  he  was  saying  to  Hr.  Heath  t 

"Probably  xnvrd  ht-r  lifr;  tluit  is,  if  her  lifo  u  saved,"  said  ho] 
"I  can*t  say  about  that  just  yet.  But  the  hammer  struck  aslant  at 
tbo  Kcalp  garr,  and  took  ofT  t)ic  force  of  the  blow.  If  it  had  con 
atraijtht  tt  would  have  killed  on  the  spot.  A  little  more  this  wt] 
Tlunfc  yon  rery  much.  That'i*  how  such  a  great  pi(H?n  of  sctalp  wa 
lying  free."  Of  course  Alice  did  not  understand  most  of  this;  bu 
shft  understood  some. 

The  first  policeman  came  back  into  the  kitcbea  from  sotncwher 
He  spoke  to  Mr.  Heath. 

'■Ue'a  quiet  enouith  in  there,"  said  he.    '^e  ain't  ffoing  to  ma 
a  bolt.    Bvflidc«,  tltcm'!i  nowhere?  to  get  out  at.    An<l  if  thirrc  wui 
there's  one  of  our  men  outside." 

But  h«  wnxn't  going  to  mnke  a  bolt. 

Mr.  Heath  looked  very  pale,  and  rery  sorry,  thought  Alice.  Jti 
Jeff  stuod  by.  and  wim  of  no  uhc.  But  he  nhowcd  hia  good  wil 
by  jerka  of  incipient  aclion.  imlicfltiuK  readiness  to  help,  and  hai 
ing  his  good  intenti"n«  alwajK  diKnppointcd  by  wjme  one  elac  aniicij 
pating  him  and  doioii;  what  was  wanted  instead.  However,  be 
an  opportimity  in  time,  n*  the  doctor  prcaently  said,  "I  won 
if  it's  come.    This  la  just  finished."    And  he  ran  upstairs  to  ae*. 

"There's  none  too  mucb  lifv  in  her,"  said  tho  doctor,  with 
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bfv  on  her  mntbcr'a  pnlw.  "But  of  course  shell  be  better  in  the 
InSimarT  than  here."  And  iheii  Mr.  Ji-ff  rntuf  hack,  hftving  jgniiic<) 
(tatns.  Alice  tlitiiif{ht,  b^  hi"  <Ivci»ivc  action  in  running  upstairs  to 
•If.  K.  whatever  it  was,  had  comt';  uiid  liur  mcilhirr  vraa  to  I>r 
ourifil  up  to  it.  She  wiw  in  the  choir  with  nrma,  that  she  used 
iu  spend  Ao  much  of  her  time  in  a  half-dnitiken  ski^p  iu  when  Kt 
^■ne.  and  mut  half  fidd  up  in  it,  half  olipping  down  in  a  bnndlo 
vben  l]jc  doctor  finished  his  mysterious  tailor's  work.  "W*  oouH 
gntir  well  varry  Iut  tiji  in  tlm  chair  on  tbe  itit*,"  wtid  Mr.  Ilcnlh. 
BttI  it  tvaa  il>e  su^js^estiou  of  inexperieiwe.  and  the  ntaturcr  vi«w 
U  tbe  IiH^PFctor  of  Police  wn.-i  thnt  wi-  <roiitil  go  onu  birtti^r  thnn 
^L  *^bere'B  a  morable  stretcher  in  the  ambtilance."  said  tho 
itetor-  And  a  moment  after  .-tomciliing  that  )iuni|K-d  nun  l>eiu^ 
bwiKltt  dowu  the  kitehea  stairs.  Alice  was  gpttinu  very  incapable 
of  diitingnixhinK  thing*,  and  could  not  quitv  make  out  lion  it  wu!( 
■uagcd,  but  she  saw  ultimately  that  motfacr  was  strapped  on  a 
hi  tltins  with  faandlcK  lik<!  aJio  wiu  took  to  the  statiou  on<!C  on, 
ud  carried  awa^  ui>etairB.    Oh,  how  awfully  white  she  looked  I 

"We  tnuat  go  down  nun'  and  m.H!  tii  tlutt  poor  kiddy,"  Huid  Ur. 
Hntfa  to  his  friend  when  the  couaiKument  to  the  interior  of  the 
■mfaalancf  ha<l  b«wii  wifely  cffirclifl,  and  the  incxplicnhle  units 
dm  always  coajculale  round  a  centre  of  e."tcitenient  in  London — 
ahttenr  Ihu  tinu'  of  niglit  nuiy  \>f — wtiri;  l<-ft  to  <Usi;uk5  n'hcthcr 
tk  chief  item  of  the  entertainment  was  alive  or  dead.  It  vras 
•  Tvrx  uncvrtniu  point,  ami  tlie  doctor,  when  nskcd,  was  ova- 
un. — "She'll  bo  aliro  when  she  gets  to  the  Infirnuu?'."  said 
he.  "Tou  had  better  sec  to  the  cliild.  I  don't  know  that  I'm 
■aated  any  more.  Oood-uight!" — and  departed  wilh  hia  case  of 
JBKnuncDlA.  wliiirh  he  had  put  up  whilo  tho  ntn'tchcr  was  travelting 
iVltailS.     "You'll  tiud  the  child  asleep,"  he  added,  as  he  wulkud 


Urn  paused  a  moment  with  his  Intch-k^y  in  the  lock,  then  with- 
iter  it,  and  turned  as  if  to  go  back,  then  ntoud  itidr-ciaive. — "Per- 
i«P»  it  inn't  iwcwiMny,"  aaid  he. — "No,  1  suppose  it's  all  ri^ht." — 
\a4  ihia  time  he  let  himulf  iu  and  was  lifcbting  a  candle  lamp 
Iu  pi  ttpntaira  with  wbm  he  heard  feet  running  on  the  paroment 
•vtmde,  and  a  man  shouting.  ,  ,  , 

That  wna  Ur.  Ht-utli'ii  roico.  WKnt  wax  it  he  said — ^'Stomach- 
pUBp,  diictor!  Stomach-pump  1" — lie  shouted  it  before  he  n»clied 
lb;  door. 

Ths  doctor  did  not  wait  to  let  him  in.  Upstairs  be  went,  two 
•Mps  at  a  time,  and  diaregurdiii^  tlie  "AV*lutt  is  it,  JaDimr'  of  his 
vife  IB  a  dressing  gown  on  tbc  landing  above,  made  for  a  abelf 
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^m  his  coneultinK  room,  and  fled  witli  n  second  leather  oase.  All  thfl 
H  nhilo  Mr.  Heath  ma  kaooldDff  at  the  door  and  pulting  madl<r  ai 
^1  the  ntKht-bctl. — ^'Stomach-pump/"  U»  shouted  agnia  from  the  outJ 
^H  side  as  ho  heard  the  doctor  cominn,  and  airaiii  as  ho  opoix-d  thv 
^1  door,  "Stomach-pomp."  The  doctor  showed  the  leather  case,  and 
^M  both  rau.  Hr.  JeS  had  come  half-way,  as  a  sort  of  oonnoctins  link 
^P      to  Inbricitto  vvvnta — scarcely  with  any  idea  of  showing  the 

■  bade 

H  But  tl)R  Ktomach-putnp  was  too  late  for  use,  except  as  a 

^t        spectivo  pump.     For  the  joumoyman  tailor  whom  the  two  pol 
^1       men.  left  beliind.  were  eodeavouring:  to  rouse— anzioualj'  enough, 
^M       for  in  fact  thc-y  never  ought  to  have  lost  sight  of  him — whd  post 
^1        roui>iiii;.    "It's  really  onl^r  a  matter  of  form,"  said  the  doctor,  "to 
^B        use  the  pump  in  such  a  ca*c.    Ilowcrcr,  wo  jony  aa  well  know  fa 
^M       certain  what  poisoned  htm." 
H  "la  it  perfectly  certain  he's  dead!"  Hni<l  Heath. 

^1  "Stone-dead.    Cyanide.    Here's  the  bottle.    Here's  the  glass 

^M        drank  from.     Dead  an  hour,  I  aliouM  aay.    However "     A 

^M  tlu:  pump  was  called  into  council,  and  supplied  some  particulars  for 
^R       the  Coroner. 

■  "That  poor  little  kid,  Jeff  I"  said  Heath.    "We  must  do  what 
^B       can  for  her."    And  the;;  walked  awuy  to  tho  kitchen,  one  as  p: 
^1       as  the  otliiir. 

^M  Poor  .Alice!    Nature  had  asserted  herself,  and  she  was  in  a 

^1       ale<^  will)  lier  head  on  a  Htool. 

^1  "We  can't  leave  her  here."  said  Ueath.    "Is  there  no  woman 

^M       the  house !" 

^1  "Kobodjr  at  all,  barring  ourselves.    Ground-floor's  vacant. 

^M        oitd-floor's  vaeunt.    Otily  me  t:i  the  attics.    Tliird-floor  govs  wi 

^M        K«ond-flaor " 

^B  "We'll  better  put  her  buck  !n  her  own  brd,  nnd  thnn  talk  about 

V  it."  Which  was  done,  and  a  police  officer  beini-  offieiully  in  cliargv 
'  <if  the  premiHo*   uniler   tho  circumntanccs.   Mr.    Heath   loft  bift 

Lprotigie  wltli  an  easy  conscience  and  went  to  bed. 
And  Alice  Mlcpt,  witliout  a  droam,  tho  intense  sleep  of  ovcrvtmnjt 
nature.  The  noises  of  burst  water-pipes,  the  discord  of  oats,  tho 
clamour  of  a  paiuitig  row  outside  disturbed  her  no  mom  than  they 
disturbed  the  other  sleeper  In  father's  work-room  at  the  eml  of 
tho  long  stone  passoite;  And  when  Charles  Ueath  wakod  up  sud- 
deuly  at  half-past  eiglit.  and  hurried  on  his  clothes  to  run  down- 
stairs and  SCO  to  the  child,  she  was  s*  lotuid  ailo^  aa  ertr,  and  i 
seemed  a  pity  to  disturb  her. 


CHAPTER  in 

or  THE  AXTECCDEJiTS  OP  ALICE'S  BELOXCIXGS 

TWKSTT  7eRn  before  his  uorta)  remains  wertr  left  in  chars* 

«f  lh>t  impaMivc  jmlitw  officer  in  that  extensive  batoment  with 

ndlaragc,  Sninuct  Kavanafcb  bad  been  as  prosperous  and  bopeful 

t  7DDD8  tailor  m  ctct  rejoiced  id  n  new  wife  sad  a  new  whop  in 

^t  w«9  iben  tbe  suburban  district  of  Camdeu  Town.    Such  & 

handsome  yoitng  couple  n*  hr  and  t.hr  formtr,  wht-n  thfiy  nor*] 

■anied  at  Trinity  Church  oppositi?  the  burying  grounil,  in  Up 

Owkden  Strrct,  w<tw  cAough  to  mnk*'  (hut  dull  jttructurc  intor-^ 

for  tbe  moment,  and  even  to  soften  the  heart  of  its  pew- 

into  coooeasion  of  tbr.ir  right  to  cotnimtn  with  liygonc  rcc- 

odt.    While,  as  for  the  latter,  it  went  without  sayiriK  Oiut  Lberd 

Moer  was  anch  ■  Mhop.     Tn  after  yearn,  when  Samuul  hnd  been 

(Uigcd  to  give  up  this  shop  and  hadn't  taken  another  yet-u-while, 

ud  vhen  he  was  working  for  hard  tiud:ninittcrK  to  korp  his  much 

too  large  family  alive,  his  mind  was  still  able  to  dwell  ivith  eatis- 

beiion  oa  the  beauty  of  the  catarnels  »f  xuperb  troiiseringN  that 

fcivad  in  the  window  (o  fasciuate  the  passer-by;  of  the  conviucinc 

tviQa  that  only  m«ded  innpcction  of  a  corner  for  you  to  ww  at 

•ee  that  ihey  would  wear,  and  wouldn't  ebow  dust;  of  the  numer- 

■B  pnrtraits  of  the  iinmo  young  gimttisnaii  of  property,  iiit  ho 

tppaiued  in  the  whole  of  bis  wardrobe,  includinfr  several  uniforms 

■d  huDlitm  and  abooting  e»»tuma>;  and  the  meiitcrly  inticription 

ma  all  that  declared  that  KavanflRh,  in  Itoman  type,  was  a  tailor 

•d  profeaacd  trouwra  muktir,  in  Italian  lettering,  though  whet! 

fe  last  was  effrontery  or  modesty  was  a  mystery.    All  these  thinffs 

•OS  so  beautiful  and  so  ucw.  and  the  paint  amelt  so  fresh,  and 

Bmnel  was  so  well  able  to  say  to  himielf  that  he  had  got  valua 

In  bin  money,  that  bia  rei|:Tet  for  what  be  had  lost  never  quite 

JtWuyed  the  pleaoure  hi;  dcrirod  from  contemplation  of  iu  dctailti. 

Tib  was  not  equally  inie  of  bis  memory  of  his  young  wife  as  he 

Und  back  on  thoK  days.    That  wnuld  not  bear  thinking  of  now.j 

Bntat  that  happy  time  she  was  as  bc^utifu)  and  new  as  the  abopr 

•rnKireeo. 

The  shop  was  chosen  from  its  proximity  to  the  public-houM 
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kept  by  her  father  in  Kinio;  Street,  Cuoden  Town,  from  bchir 
the  bar  of  which  her  fascinations  had  ontansled  the  affections  of 
the  young  tailor.    It  wouJd  be  unfair  to  Samuel  to  uy  that  th»_ 
young  lady's  dot  had  influenced  biro;  but.  nn  he.  was  no  capitaliBlfl 
himself,  it  certainly  came  in  very  conveniently,  and  made  it  iioosi- 
blo  to  start  in  biisinesB  on  a  much  better  footing  thnn  any  ho  could 
have  achieved  out  of  his  own  resources.     In  otlier  respects,  iho 
match  was  considered  liy  gosiiptt  to  tx!  rather  s  rimi  in  life  for  tho 
girl,  and  likely  to  withdraw  her  from  her  low  associations.     For 
whereas  Samut-1  waa  the  gn-at-druwlaon  of  a  baroiift  (illtsitimato  j 
certainly — but  a  baronet  is  a  baronet)  his  wife  had  reg'hir  rose  <i{^| 
from  the  dregs  as  you  might  saj'.    And  it  wna  fret^ly  n:raarkcd  tbnt^ 
the  reason  Ilannah  would  not  touch  a  drop  herwlf,  and  wanted  to 
be  Band  of  'Ope  only  her  father  wouldn't  let  her,  was  that  iiho 
knew  her  mother  died  of  drinking,  end  she  was  afraid  she  would 
do  the  same  if  nhe  adinitte<l  the  thin  <-nd  of  the  wcdgi'.    No  douht 
also  her  father  was  not  sorry  she  should  rise  above  a  barmaid. 
So  long  as  the  test  of  Europe  drunk  il^lf  to  di-ath,  nnd  poid  shurp, 
he  had  no  widi  that  site  should   follow   her  mother's  example. 
Beei<lcs,  young  women  were  not  searw.  and — only  miH<l  you!  ho 
did  not  say  this  to  Samuel — Hannah  had  a  nhort  temper.     And 
a9  for  his  future  eon-in-law,  he  seemed  a  likely  sort  of  yout 
fellow,  and  if  ho  did  fancy  a  giant  of  beer  now  and  then,  wfc 
shouldn't  lief   lie,  John  Sharman  of  the  Oock  and  Battle,  was  no 
the  man  to  find  fault  with  him  for  that.    He  wasn't,  oertaiiilr| 
In  fact,  ell  that  could  ho  aaid  of  Hannali'a  extraction  on  both  sit 
was  that  the  more  thoroughly  she  had  been  estraeled  the  bett-r. 
Whcn-an  on  Samucl'w  side  the  iwrewe  wub  ihe  case,  and  It  waa  fek_ 
that,  in  spite  of  an  education  and  early  associations  little  bet 
than  his  wife'».  an  outcrop  of  Baronetcy  might  reach  the  surfa 
if  not  in  him,  at  least  in  one  of  his  children. 

But  no  drawba<-k  of  inlieritann*  diowecl  it»i>lf  in  tho«c  day*, 
Mrs.  Kavanagh  at  any  rate.     Her  husband  was  what  her  fat 
dcscribnl  him,  and  their  acquaintance  had  begun  in  the  coui 
of  a  eucccesion  of  transaotions  across  a  meital  counter,  at  intenra 
which  wen-   now  and  then  nt  iirst.  nud  soon  bccanwt  very  fr 
quently.     lie  explained  to  tho  lady  that  he  CJimc  for  her  only,  and 
not  for  hiilf-and-hnlf ;  though  a  cootilruetion  of  tliat  expression  wa 
poeaible  which  might  have  an  application  to  tliemselvcs.    And  whe 
thiC7  nuirricd.  the  liquor^luudN  whidi  may  Iw  said  to  hare  envelo 
their  courtship  vanished,  and  left  o  clear  sky  of  voluntary  renur 
datiAn  and  rc«p<-ct ability.     And  if  you  had  MHm  them  at  tbii 
t\me,  you  itc%-er  could  have  anticipated  the  diange  that  was 
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orer  tliem  vben  tfae  ctouda  re-natliered.     Ercn  a  ktioirl«<lgttj 
d  tbe  po«sibilitiM  of  drink  oould  hardly  hnv?  foroccn  n  rcriTod 
d  ncinl  characteristics  bo  ouirked  as  Goody  Peppenainl's ;  tliough 
■  cenaiii  amoutit  of  dcg«ncrat«  sppoch  nnd  mniiner.  such  as  her 
faaiband  nhov-ed,  might  hare  seemed  possible  and  n-asonuble. 

U  ia  its  first  yc»n  of  proqwritf  jou  had  b«cn  nttractiTd  by  ibis 
■odnt  Mid  highlj-rcspeK^Iable  tailor's  shup  (for  Samuel  liud  th- 
Wled  the  import uni I jr  »f  h'm  fcribo,  who  wixhccl  to  vrricn  Emporium 
aid  olbcr  atuck-up  expressions  orer  tbo  door),  aitd  if  .you  had  been 
tiBpftMi  by  it  to  rntruMt  <rour  less  to  it*  proprietor  that  li<:  might 
Asv  tbe  value  of  his  profeesions;  and  further,  if,  while  you  were 
Wag  niea«nro<I,  the  young  wife  of  that  good-loaking  young  tailor 
bid  appeared  bearing  in  lier  arms  a  very  fine  baby,  probably  you 
•sold  have  come  away  with  a  pletttant  inipn^n-iiun.  aui]  vrould  tiaroj 
wd  that  that  young  man  and  bis  young  wife  n'cre  having  a  goodi 
tinp-    So  tbi-y  wirre,  but  (bnt  vrni*  twenty  y<!ari  ago. 

If  at  aoutc  time  later  ou,  having  employed  Karanagh  ever  since, 
nd  rrcomrncti'lnl  him  to  iwvRral  fn<Tnds.  you  bad  gone  to  liis  sluip 
to  Cry  on.  because  (for  instance)  as  you  passed  the  shop  every 
ttf  am]  Mr.  Knvanngh  wan  ito  buoy  there  n^ally  wns  no  reason  for 
b  cmninK  all  the  way  (say)  to  llighgate,  you  might  have  noticed, 
■1  you  trini  on.  tliat  the  t'arth  vnK  K\-tting  rapidly  rcpknishcd  with 
littfe  Eavauaghs.  and  that  none  of  these  little  parties  was  more 
Ihaa  one  year  oldi^r  tliiin  it*  successor,  while  sorae  were  lc»!«.  And 
IM  wuuld  have  come  away  abaking  your  liciid,  and  sajiug  tbatJ 
taw  Mdu  KnTBQBgh  muHt  have  her  hands  full,  but  that  9>he  muEtC^ 
U  ■  good  sort,  lo  keep  all  llio*i*  <-bi!<!r(Tn  looking  so  nii-e.  But  if 
JDO  Mw  her  on  that  visit,  you  would  probably  have  remarked  that 
•hi  waa  hwking  worried.  Still,  you  would  Iiave  refleofe<l  that  all 
Itadlipg  were  c*r«*  and  burdens,  and  that  at  any  rate  Kavanagli 
•nd  bia  wife  seemed  happy  and  contented.  So  they  were,  but  that 
*m  (maybr)  fift<*«  ye«ra  ago. 

At  the  end  of  another  few  yeara  yoii  would  have  seen  a  very 
riseideit  change.     Hn.  Kiivnniigh  would  have  br-gim — more  thniU 
kpat — lo  lo<^  like  a  woman  who  must  Iiave  been  good-lookinf  j 
*Det.    Erforc  sbi-  hud  all  ihiil  swarm  of  i-liildK'ti,  yotir  penetration 
**«ld  probably  add.    One  thing  would  have  been  clear — that  the 
tuk>r'«  wife  luid  lost  all  ber  looks,  but  that  ahe  wu^  a  nice  rmpecta- 
U* person  for  all  that;  and  if  she  did  iiay  a  sharp  word  to  those, 
tinsonte  ehildren,  what  could  you  expect  with  eight  already  audi 
tMfaer  very  eoonf    And  if  asked  why  you  ihougbt  it  neeesaary  to-' 
W  qojte  certain  Hhe  did  not  smell  of  spirits,  you  would  have  re- 
^■nd  this  certainty  to  the  fact  tliat  ahc  didn't.    And  you  would 
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have  been  uacaodid  in  doiner  ao,  bvcAusn  your  ronixms  for  dU^ 
cutwing  tba  point  caniti>t  haw  be^ii  entirely  inside  your  inner  coa- 
sciousneea,  without  auggeMion  from  witliout. 

But  it  was  a  dozen  ycon  ago,  anyhow.    And  perhaps  it  was 
more  than  ten  years  aito  that  you  aaw  Mm.  KnvnnngU  asain. 
wiTo  impelled  to  think  and  say  that  it  wan  shocking  to  see  how  thai 
dreadful  habit  was  growing  on  Kavanagh's  n-ifu,  and  that  you  bad 
always  seen  what  would  happen.     And  this  was  uocsudid  too,  foe, 
you  wouldn't  have,  or  didn't. 

Neither  did  ynu  prodict  tlicn  or  at  any  time  that  in  a  year  or 
Kavansgh  would  be  sold  up  at  the  suit  of  a  cloth  merchant.  But 
he  was,  and  then  you  and  many  othrrii  wrrc  found  to  hare  concealed 
with  difficult)-  your  gloomy  anticipations  of  the  tailor'fl  future. 
And  when  ho  called  upon  yoo  to  cxplnin  the  tompornry  nature  of 
his  embarraaanienta,  you  felt  it  your  duty  to  <lwell  upon  the  evils 
of  drink,  and  thdr  iiivarinbli^  PoniwqiiriicrK.  For  by  thnt  lime  you 
were  in  a  position  to  feel  couriuced,  not  only  that  his  wifo  was  given 
to  apirita,  hut  (hat  ho  Iiinumlf  wan  too  fond  of  bcvr.  In  fact,  there 
was  too  much  liquor  going  in  that  bouae,  and  you  wera  not  eur- 
priHcd. 

Not  having  boen  surprised  then,  nothing  that  followed  in  the 
next  seven  or  eight  yeara  con  have  osloniahMl  you  vory  much.  An 
intermediate  stage,  in  a  down-bill  course,  a  foreman's  aituntion  at 
n  £rst-cliii>s  sho)).  did  not  lust  a  year,  and  would  not  have  faiated 
BO  long  if  a  family  of  thirteen  childrrn  had  not  hrwi  rvgarded 
by  his  wnployerH  ns  nn  arbitrafy  whim  of  Providence;  a  very 
unfair  load,  which  it  was  the  obvious  duty  of  all  kind-heartwl  folk 
to  liglitcji.  And  Iiow  cnuld  you  wonder  at  any  man  for  drinking, 
with  s  wife  like  that  t  What  can  you  expect  wKmi  iJie  woman  acts 
thft  example!  But  w«  (tlio  firat-olasa  shop  in  question)  couldn't 
stAnd  this  sort  of  thing,  and  wo  had  to  look  out  for  a  new  foreniu<n. 
Of  courM  we  ooul<l  give  poor  Sam  Kavanagh  plenty  to  do,  and  wa 
did.  For  we  wcro  a  very  good-nntumi  firm.  And  we  got  plaoM 
for  hia  elder  sous  nnd  daughters — removing  them  from  their 
parent*  n»  far  as  ponsible — and  fivo  of  thr  younger  ones  were  m 
kind  aa  to  die.  So  that,  by  the  lime  Mrs.  Kavanagh  hnd  takcm 
to  coming  drunk  to  our  Wcet  End  rutnbli^imcnl  and  threatening 
the  cashier,  and  making  police-removal  neceaeary.  there  was  only 
thr  little  girl  Alice  left.  She  was  then  n  baby  of  two.  Aitd  the 
firm  would  not  have  lost  sight  of  her  at  all,  only  our  own  affairs 
at  ihnt  time  were  giving  a  grrat  deal  of  anxiet.y,  and  (be  partner 
died  who  bail  known  most  of  the  family.  And  also  we  were  iuilu- 
cnced  by  the  fact  that  Kavanagh  obstinately  refused  to  gvt  rid 
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ll  hia  wife,  altbougb  ve  vere  kgallj  adviiwcl  tbnt  he  mifcht  hare 
jnc  ta  a  ha  had  chown.  80  what  could  wo  do !  Not  very  much, 
ntainlyl  And  the  Coroner  at  ihe  iaquiiit  ndmittcd  tbia  to  bo 
tta  cue*  when  we  gam  our  BGC«unt  of  Kavanaxb  from  which  the 
liove  facts  are  tited. 

The  lB«t  few  years  of  miaernble  dfgringoladf  nro  easilv  unaKined. 
i&et  hod  scarcely  koowD  her  pnr«nU  in  any  character  otiicr  tlian 
liw  one  tbcy  have?  a)ii>tuir<id  in,  in  Ihin  Kt«ry.  Nothing  but  drink — 
■^qualified  drink— oould  have  brought  about  the  change  in  eo  short 
I  tinB.  There  were  aUscw  in  tht!  dovmwnrd  courw  at  tbf?  end, 
■I  there  were  at  the  bettlnnin^;  but  they  followed  each  otlier  more 
CBtdkbr.  The  last  had  brgun  whi-Ji  the  acrepa  of  furniture  and  be< 
ho^ngl*  bought  by  frieudii  ut  the  auction  when  the  abop  wuh  nold 
w^,  and  siTon  to  the  ihrn  honiflcKt  cou|iIe,  wero  packed  olT  from 
Ik  bxl^n^:  that  was  the  last  fixed  realdenoe  they  bad  of  their  own, 
to  go  to  pUy  it«  part  in  the  inauguration  of  their  career  as  care-  . 
Mka*.  This  trek  was  Alice's  earlicsi  recollection.  It  wsa  re-l 
^naaihle  for  au  idea  in  her  small  mind  that  her  parents  had  once 
End  in  a  palace — a  home  of  privilt^  and  delijfhtii  now  unknown. 
"Our  shop"  was  known  to  her  only  as  a  tradition  of  fonacr  Krcat- 
■ai  that  she  was  too  young,  recent,  and  tnexpe^ien(^ed  even  to 
faiiiiiii  to  think  about.  But  she  could  remember,  or  could 
Mnonhcr  remerobertng.  when  her  fiitlicr  and  motlmr  dwelt  above 
pmtd;  if  not  exactly  in  a  'ouse  of  their  own,  at  any  rate  in  a 
locttmi  of  one.  And  it  had  a  rval  front  parlour  too,  what  the 
uMa  waa  stood  in  when  Altce'e  eister  'Arriet  was  buried  that 
fitd  with  the  fcrer.  Of  course  it  IukI;  and  what's  mure  Hbc  was 
tnied  in  a  carria^  that  came  up  to  the  front  door  and  knocked. 
All  whirh  Alice  mu^t  have  n-cciltectcd  quite  plnin,  or  ahu  nover 
mU  have  said  so  to  Polly  Hawkins  at  Sunday  School,  for  she 
•Bf  a  rcrjr  truthful  little  girL 

But  the  departure  of  these  Israelites  into  the  wildcmees  of  caro- 
Mnsc  occurred  when  she  was  ao  iinuill  tlint  slie  now  itciircely  knew 
iMiitlf  in  any  other  character  than  a  dweller  in  basement^-— a  kind 
of  lunnan  rabbit,  travelling  frura  burrow  to  btirrow.  When  a  move 
«■»  in  conieEmptation  the  question  uppermost  in  Alice's  mind  was, 
n»  there  a  front  uirey,  and  what  were  its  qualities  f  Just  as  the 
■«B  of  Opulence  that  hire  a  property  for  the  season  are  anxious  ■ 
ti  kv>w  what  the  exii-nt  of  tb<:  nbooting  is,  and  if  there  is  a  packl 
if  iiuniMU  in  the  neighbourhood — so  Alice  would  timidly  afk  hirr 
iiHher  (miver  h«r  math«T)  about  the  crxtent  iif  thia  uirvy,  and  even 
If  Ibcre  waa  a  pack  of  cats.  lu  the  last  of  their  encampments, 
Iht  Soba  bottse  of  our  story,  the  ainiiy  was  of  the  greatest  import- 
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Aiuv  het&ate  of  th»  door  at  th«  top  of  the  kilchinfr  Btairs  so 
coiil<in't  etsy  get  in  uod  out.   Wbm  j-ou  could  get  out  on  tbe  atuii 
it  didn't  «>  imioh  mnttor  if  ihc  room*  inero  locked  up.    Tbouali' 
Alice  would  Iiuvc  fdt  fur  more  (.fateful  lu  tlic  proprietors  if  th«y 
had  left  one  door  unlocked,  and  the  iihulters  tttood  open.     Slill, 
Ibeie  waa  alwa,vs  the-  great  i-vwil  when  people  came  to  eee  over 
tho  proraiicv,  and  Alice  wsh  nblo  to  follow  unobwrved.     On  »iti.-li 
occasiona  she  would  be  aglia&t  at  the  loir  opinion  the  iuveatiKa-^ 
torK  would  hiiTc  of  the  xpacc  nrailnb!<%  tlin  number  of  routittt, 
Btate  of  repair,  their  veutilation  and  sanitation;  and  would 
wh<^  tJu-y  didn't  go  awaj  at  once,  cii^iKwialljr  an  lhe>-  always  treat 
the  rent  with  iudifrnant  derision.     Also  vh.v  her  mother  efaoulo^ 
join  chorua,  when  the  oiisht   to  have  ur^ued  ^ntly  but  finnljr 
SKainst  each  censure,  and  pointed  out  its  fallacy.     Instead  of  thia 
she  dtnounocd  the  houw;  an  ii  ple^e-ecuirc  in  a  region  of  epi- 
demics; a  structure  so  ruinous  as  to  defy  repair  and  call  for 
rccoaatniction  on  diffcrrcnt  lincH,  and  preferablj  aomewhere  else; 
and  a  blot  on  the  character  of  tho  metropolis  that  "the  Authori- 
ties" ought  to  condi-nm  in  the  inlKreat  of  the  public  aafety.     h 
never  oeeurred  lo  Alice  that  these  views  were  other  than  philt>- 
sophical  opinion.    She  did  not  analyse  her  molher'it  veracity,  or  anjta 
of  her  qualities.    She  accepted  her  blindly  and  without  question  M 
an  example  of  a  Mother,  nnd  i>erceived  iu  every  quality  that  wM 
ri-pujfnant  to  her  un  essmiinl  feature  in  that  relationship.     Sfl 
far  as  she  noted  that  other  little  girbi'  motlicrH  took  1™«  rum.  vaM 
less   incolien-nt,   less   somnolent,  more   peaceable  than   hers,   sba 
decided  that  they  came  short  of  the  correct  Eitan<lard  of  Uotberbood 
They  wflre  plcasantcr  crrtainly,  but  wcto  they  not  poaching  on  tbi 
domains  of  Fathers}    Were  the}-  not  non-conformista.  disaeDterH 
innovators  on  a  grand  old  tradition  {  I 

She  had  ouee  been  fcreatly  puEztcd  by  a  conversation  she  oren 
beard  bctwaon  her  ehtcsl  brotlurr,  a  young  fi^llow  of  nioeleeD,  vtiiM 
bad  bc«o  oot  a  veiy  Rood  place  over  Pockham  way,  in  a  'olesall 
Clothier's,  and  her  fatlurr.  The  latter  had  said  to  his  »on:  "H 
vasn't  alwaj-s  like  this.  I-'red— not  when  you  was  a  little  cbap-fl 

why,  you  can  recollect i"     Anil  tlie  son  replied  that  htt  coulfl 

recollecl.  fast  enouirh.  And  added:  "ItV  your  on-n  fault,  fatlun 
for  letting  her  have  tlie  liquor."  And  his  futlier  had  not  resentefl 
this,  as  Alice  thought  he  n-ould,  but  had  dropped  his  head  in  bfl 
haudai,  and  she  thought  he  was  crying,  and  went  to  him.  And  cM 
that  ho  took  her  tip  on  hia  knee,  and  said:  "Good  girl-^ood  girl4 
good  little  Alice."  And  thim,  turning  to  her  brollier,  said:  "PrI 
no  fault  to  find  with  you  for  spcakina.  my  boy,  but  it's  not  cani 
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Dee  TOO  think."  But  this  had  not  eoftcnwl  hid  Mm,  who  repented 
Alt  it  wai>  the  liiiuor,  nnd  nothing  but  the  liquor,  and  all  that 
*u  wautctl  was  £  little  dnision  and  a  better  «xunii>l«.  And  Alice 
Cdn't  know  wluit  a  dMision  vim,  lilllo  or  big,  and  wondered 
•iN!tber  it  was  on  instntnieat,  or  a  drug,  or  an  animal;  but  incliiii-d 
to  the  fintt,  on  account  of  Kimior*.  Ilcr  fiilhcr'u  ivply  threw  no 
Mit  on  this  point.  "You  setlfc  it  off  mifihty  easy."  said  hi;,  "but., 
100*19  not  the  £rat  youiij;  jiiirknnni)(%i  tbat  ever  wm  bom."  And 
ISoe  wondered  who  was.  And  tbm  I'red  said  there  vas  mother 
iwiiim  and  hu  ahould  cut  iu  With  «lu>ni  motlmr  luid  wordM  in 
fc  pasaago.  and  tlwQ  qunny^llod  nith  her  father  for  eettinff  her 
oon  «an  a^^ainst  her.  So  Alice's  niiud  was  k-ft  hacy  about  what 
il  WB»  her  brother  conld  n-collcct  fast  cnouiih ;  she  piuiilwl  OTor  it 
[or  all  that,  aud  would  hare  liked  him  to  tell  her.  But  she  knew  it 
»■•  no  «!«c  to  luk.  hirn.  ITi->  would  only  say  she  was  a  girl,  and  bad 
httler  shut  np.  Jlis  demeanour  was  always  haughty,  as  it  was 
*A  a  rrry  large  'olcsule  C1oUii(-r's  be  had  a  plui-e  al.  Alice  con- 
wnd  of  that  Clothier  as  a  sort  of  Pope  of  Peckham,  and  her 
kstber  Frrd  a*  n  confidential  Certlinnl. 

ll  may  be  iniaKtncd  that  this  son  and  her  other  brother  "held  off"  ' 
finm  thoir  n-prubutc  parenta  during  the  Intter  duya — thci  dny« ' 
ihn  caretakins  had  been  accepted  as  a  permanent  condition,  and 
fc  notion  of  a  domicile  of  any  aort  had  gone  the  way  of  all  dreams. 
5m  that  the  new  shop  that  was  to  replace  th<r  totit  one  could  bo 
•id  to  have  ever  been  definitely  i?iven  up  by  Samuel  Karanagh.  On 
fa  ctiOtniry  it  always  prtiurnti'd  itiielf  to  him  m*  a  fuining  event, 
it  rrrtainty  of  whose  ultimate  existence  jiistitied  a  nomadic  life, 
aai  enphasiiwd  ita  temporary  <-liiiract<.T.  During  the  dura  that 
bflvvvd  on  the  disappearance  of  the  old  shop,  ho  would  apologia 
Ik  rtery  domwlic  ahortcumiug.  erery  chaotic  dirighmenl,  bf' 
nferring  it  to  the  almost  momentary  natunt  of  his  encampment. — 
*Wn1]  ha'  done  with  all  ihia  meaa,  and  get  aome  teal  order."  he 
«mU  aay,  "ao  soon  as  I  ever  itet  my  new  sJiop." — And  he  held  on 
1i  a  ragne  belief  in  it,  even  when  Alice  was  growing  quite  big, 
lad  old  citoufrh  to  talk  to. 

It  mmt  be  ndmilt*^!  that  the  change  in  twenty  year?,— from  th«' 
pn^«TOua  and  good-lnnking  young  coupUr,  in  ihi-ir  well-filled  and' 
•rdaly  *h<ii>,  (o  the  very  doubtful  jouTDeyman  tailor  and  his 
.^Kdiea  wife,  in  the  banrnietit  of  No.  40, — aoema  almost  incredible, 
adc  any  phyatciim  of  the  riitlit  experience — 1  don't  mean 
Uto  if  be  ever  knew  of  a  woman  in  Hannah  Karanagh^i  cir- 
^■ttaarco  talcing  (o  drinic  and  going  to  the  Devil — that  would  be 
I  come  and  unfeeling  way  of  putting  it — but  just  give  liim  full 
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Iticiilara  and  ask  him  if  he  ever  knew  of  a  case  of  Alcoholism  in 

like  plight,  and  see  what  he  saye.    And  as  for  beerinesa — well, 

hoor  Kavanagh  had  some  tendency  that  way,  it  was  no  great 

pder.     It  was  a  very  modest  and  unpretentious  achievement 

[jpared  with  Alcoholism,  but  it  has  its  efRcienciea  as  an  a^nt  of 

Devil.     And  the  Coroner  I  have  mentioned  before,  with  the 

|>le  of  whose  inquest  the  reader  need  not  be  troubled,  ascribed 

I  blow  that  killed  his  wife  to  the  insobriety  of  Kavanagh,  not  to 

bad  disposition  on  his  part.     Ue  added,  as  his  own  private 

liion,  that  the  more  beer  a  man  could  take  without  showing  it, 

1  more  liable  he  would  be  to  sudden  outbreaks  of  uncontrollable 

Jemper,   amounting  to  fury  under  provocation.     And  of   the 

vocation  in  this  case  there  could  be  no  dowbt. 


( 


CHAPTER  IV 


■  UKC's  UDc  tK  A  CAB  WTTU  TiiK  nitaT-rixxm.  or  tde  ns-ir-rLoos's 

BEAUnrUL  StSTKIC,  jUiD  HER  PABROT 

Ha.  CUAKLEs  Hkath's  fnniily  r<si<!ed  in  Hydi-  Park  Oardens  and 
Tfir;  late  for  breakfast.  This  is  all  we  want  to  know  nbotit 
I  for  the  monient ;  which  iii,  ur  was,  given  aouiirateV,  a  quarter 
I  mae  on  tbo  mornuiR  followinti  the  otodU  of  tho  Isift  chaplnr 
one.  There  was  nothing  singular  in  etth<:r  fact,  for  Mr. 
Heath.  Charles's  father,  was  a  partner  in  Ilcath  £  Pol* 
of  London  and  Hong  Kong,  stik  increbanta;  and.  Ledtit<!ii, 
a  verr  rich  connection.  If  you  know  about  silk  morchnnls 
tery  rich  connL>ctions,  you  will  nev  tlml  not  only  do  tliey 
at  for  people  living  in  llyd«  Park  Gardens,  but  for  their 
down  late  for  br^akfust.  <:vi^»  when  bn^akfait  ii  at  nine, 
fully  account  for  Charles  ilcath  findinn  nobody  down  when 
W  urived  at  nine-thirte«n  by  the  hall  clock.  But  not  for  the 
r-nvmsion  of  dumbfounded  amaxcmcnt  on  the  face  of  the  young 
I  Mku  who  opened  the  door.  Neither  naa  this  due  (o  Kir.  Clinrlcs 
'■  noiotc  from  hi>>  Studio  nt  tliat  time  in  the  morniDft:  that  was  com- 
'  tm  enou^  In  fact.  Mr.  Charlie  rery  often  went  homo  to  break- 
As  be  seldom  got  to  what  ho  culled  work  before  fanlfpasl  ten 
,  and  it  was  only  a  Iwenty-miuutea  Ima  journey  frtim  do"r 
(there  did  not  wrem  any  reason  (as  has  been  before  hinted) 
'he  should  not  have  always  alept  end  bn-akfuBt<tl  al  home. 
I  then  he  would  nnl  have  felt  like  an  Artist.  Art  is  a  vocation 
t  MttU  he  proaecuted  in  earnest.  It  doesn't  do  to  play  fiwt  and 
ivilh  it.  The  Artist  has  to  live  with  his  work,  and  throw  his 
I  soul  into  it.  So  Charles  Heath  had  decided  when  he  adopted 
profusion;  and  being  supported  by  hi*  mother  as  to  the 
iily  for  four  hundred  feet  su|>er  of  studio  and  a  top  lifthl.  be 
iwceeedcd  in  gf^ling  subnidioefl.  For,  the  mnm'-nt  she  found 
■  {alhtr  it»dine<l  to  dispute  it.  on  the  jrround  that  ilie  artist  had 
Ipsinted  a  single  picture,  much  less  e.xhibit«?d  inc.  >Jic  tlircw 
trttlr  Wright  into  her  son's  side  of  the  scale,  and  other  inein- 
»«f  iJie  family  followed  her.  Her  hiixbiiud  jtnvi?  way.  hut  then 
I  didn't  pretend  to  understand  this  kind  of  thinti,  don't  you 
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wef  And  of  course  hie  wife  and  bia  aoii,  nnd  all  ilxt  rv«t  of  J 
family  for  thnt  Itl«ltl^r,  naturally  understood  all  sboul  it.  Pel 
understand  the  Fine  Arts  when  tliey  havu  a  firm  conviption  I 
they  <lo.  If  this  wert-  not  irmt  what  would  become  of  Art-Ol 
eiamf  However,  it  will  iievt-r  do  to  he  M  off  into  divicuKtioi 
no  knotty  a  imint  while  ihp  sr-cond  honsmiaid  nt  eiyhly-nine  H 
Park  Gardens  is  wailing  (as  she  is  in  this  liialory)'io  hnvi;  n  fl 
and  ■ttipcfird  ghire  of  asloniahmrnt  acconnled  for.  She  remai 
petrified  until  Mr.  Charles,  having  diamisaed  his  cutiman,  tui 
to  her  and  ankcd  if  iliss  Peggy  was  up.  To  which  she  was  i 
to  (tasp  that  ebe  believed  Miss  Peggy  was  up,  but  not  di 
FurthiT,  nbi;  just  found  voice  to  astc — sliould  fhc  run  up  attd 
her{  And  Mr.  Charleys  be  bad  the  face  to  say  to  ber — so 
rt-pftrtfcl  nflirrniinl*— "Tel!  her  whatf" 

"And  there  wns  that  child  hold  of  bis  hand  all  the  while  I  & 
thing  to  come  imigh  Mr.  Charles.  I  never.  Cook !  Sot  yi-t  jd 
lay.  And  then  ho  sn.vs  to  her,  'You  come  along.  Miss  Kavani 
and  don't  you  bo  frightened  1"' 

For  Mr.  Charlos,  sorely  i>erplescd  at  the  situation,  and  toni 
to  get  bia  poor  little  protfgte  out  of  the  ghastly  Ijaaement,  witu 
cloxcd  room  under  police  guardianship,  the  contents  of  whicm 
would  have  to  explain  to  Alice,  and  which  would  either  be  the  m 
of  an  inqud,  or  giv<!  up  itw  tenant  to  one  vlsewhorc — which, 
did  not  know — and  also  longing  to  get  as  soon  as  possible  to 
inrnriablo  confidante  and  <'oonscllor,  his  sister  Piggj' — Mr.  Clia 
had  decided  on  giving  Alice  as  few  opporltmitieTi  of  asking  qt 
tions  as  possible,  and  hud  nimply  told  her  whiti  bJut  widted  tliii.t 
was  to  get  up  and  eonie.     Alice's  faith  in  him  had  been  so  gq 
that  even  his  "NuTer  ndnd  father,  now,"  when  rfie  put  aoine  q 
UoD  about  father,  had  been  accepted  as  containing  a  euffio 
kasurance;  an<l  aa  for  her  roollier,  she  was  being  taken  good  cart 
Mid  that  was  plenty,  no  doubt,  for  a  little  girl  to  know.     Li 
girla*  positions  Imd  been  too  frequently  defined  for  Alice  to  ]) 
enquiry  on  any  subject  in  the  coao  of  a  reluctant  informant, 
when  told  to  do  so  she  got  up  and  came.   Mr.  Heath  was  on  ten 
hooka  all  tbc  white  le^t  she  Khniild  demand  cxjda  nut  ions,  and  e 
speculated  whetlier  it  would  not  be  well  to  suggest  that  she  she 
bring  Pasiiy,  as  being  likely  to  dirert  convuraation  and  help  thro 
Ibc  cah-ride.    But  then  it  crossed  his  mind  that  removal  of  Pi 
might  Nngg<^  not  coming  back  and  her  inclusion  in  the  pi 
might  defeat  its  own  object.    So  he  had  limited  bis  precaution 
sdting  the  policeman  on  guard  to  keep  out  of  the  way,  and 
request  was,  so  to  speak,  greedily  complied  with  u  savourinM 
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tksM  nnd  vtctvcj:  and  t>eiitg  prof^iitiiioiuiL  It  may  be  oaid  lo 
eivea  Zed-one-thousand  passive  employment — soiuetiuits  lo 
his  mind  lo. 

Met  barinit  been  once  told  to  "never  mind  father,  now,"  was 
it  to  n-nil  for  tho  then  whi-n  bIk;  would  bf  at  ItlxTtjr  to  taind 
•&d  Uus  all  tl>e  more  readily  bccauH?  of  the  glorious  novelty 
ndiug  up  in  n  oals  on  the  iteal,  beside  a  gentlemun  wbo  ncvniod 
•  b'e  a  tnystcrions  porer  of  makinf;  Ilansoins  gnllop.  it  naa 
[4fe7  fuim?  tbiH  oae.  should  go  bo  faat.  for  Mr.  Heaili  hitd  only 
to  tile  driver  that  he  wished  to  got  to  ITydc  Park 
l>dn»  before  midnifiht.  and  he  linpt-d  thf  Lor«e  waa  freab.  And 
tmbman  had  eaid  Hyde  Park  Gardens  was  a  long  way,  and 
Jknad  wa?  bn<J,  but  hir  would  try  what  he  could  do,  to  oblige.  So 
mu  ostoniabed  vrheo  they  stopped  in  about  twelve  minuti^*, 
p*a  told  by  Ur.  Ilfmlh  that  there  they  were.  But  tlii-n  aho 
tmdi-ratand  the  cynical  tODO  of  inversion  in  which  the  con- 
Imition  had  been  condut^U-d. 

9b»  had  miaicivinfre  Ibat  she  did  understand  tlie  expression  of 
uniiDe  the  aocond  houtN^maid'n  face.  She  hull  si>(-n  it  on  other 
hci  daewhere,  and  it  had  led  up  to  monosyllables,  such  as  brat, 
Kefait;  and  when  it  Hiq)cnmd  on  her  mother'a  had  preceded  alapa, 
fnk*.  or  boxes  on  the  ear.  It  could  not  lead  to  thrm  here,  becaiiaa 
Udw  not  a  protector;  who  would  lio  n*  good  aa  father,  quite,  on 
in  point  I  But  she  quailed  a  little  before  the  second  houso- 
mM,  and  held  on  tighter  thun  before  to  )lr.  Charlca'a  hand. 

Tiki  come  alunjor.  yVm  Ivavanaeb,  aud  don't  you  be  frightened,'* 
uMIie.  And  they  w«!nt  into  tlic  houacL  Ofa,  it  tiMU  big!  It  was 
dmtr  the  targcat  house  in  the  world. 
3tr.  Charloa  waiin't  the  le*«t  frightened  himself.  On  the  con- 
'—  Alice  had  the  impresaion  that  so  far  from  being  afraid  of 
:lem>n  with  a  tray  whom  tlicy  met  on  the  way,  that  gentle- 
aon  iraa  afraid  of  him :  as  he  ealk-d  him  Sir  wtienever  he  apoke, 
■d  thr  knew  from  Te-acher  at  Sunday  School  that  you  ought  al- 
Hji  to  any  Sir.  Not  lo  every  one  of  courae.  but  when  addressing 
^HttiipK%.    Thia  mom  be  a  case  of  Olympus. 

'   '  -jdy  down  now  of  course,  PhiUJinote."  aaid  Mr.  Clifttha. 

'I  ii,  DO,  Sir!    At  least  not  at  present "    And  Pliitlimote 

•whed  respeetfuUy,  to  apologise  for  preaumption  in  meming  to 
Atod  the  Family.  Uis  defence  seemed  to  be  that  though  nobodjr 
Vi  dmm  now,  at  preaenl,  nuiny  wouhl  b<^  down  now.  very  aoon.  if 
m  Winld  only  give  thorn  time.  "I  think  that's  Ulies  Margaret's 
dnr,"  be  continued,  and  hia  wordw  reei-ivral  a  mi-niiing  they  woiUd 
<b  hive  lacked,  from  impUcatioD  of  sound  noted  afar.  , 
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"Yon  toJ*nc  in  fliPre.  Hum  Katnnagh.     Noljedr  "D  tit©  you 
An<l  Aliw  toJiiW  into  a  front  p^irlQur  with  ■  pane  of  sUtas  iaj 
fnuuc  .>«  tin-  ^K  b^f""'  a  beautiful  fire,  and  u  parrot  walking  abor 
on  the  onilinff  of  b""  «"»*.  upside  down.     Alice  felt  glad   ■'■ 
Uohxlx  would  bile,  but  for  all  that  sbe  wouldn't  have  trusted 

''Minulo  anybixly  comcn,"  said  he.  with  perfect  diatinctness,  "\ 
fltoM  tnlkluK/'  And  then  he  sbric^iiod  wonw  thon  the  railway',  x 
^fkrtvtt^t*  wiid  It  Btfnin.  Alice  suspected  him  of  not  being 
^rni"*!.  from  wiMthiug  in  his  manner.  Then,  she  knew  do 
rtf  (mtmia. 

A  iliT-M  tliiit  one  down  the  stain,  and  that  would  hare  ruatled  : 
It  lintl  btH'ii  *ilk,  made  a  wann,  aoft  souud  tuali-ail.  owing  to 
tMOlvrtiil.    It  Ktopped,  and  whoever  was  in  it  appcarod  to  kias  ~ 

"WImI'o  (ho  rowT  said  ho.    This  couldn't  bo  because  be 
llla^l,  hikI  it  wasn't. 

"WltVi  Ji)>t  ^odk  at  yout"  said  a  warm  soft  voice,  like  the  < 
iiiilv,  tor  all  that,  it  filled  the  whole  place  »o  (hut  you  could  hear! 
t(itiifi  (ituiH  when  the  parrot  was  quiet.    Ho  wasn't  though, 
lUlii'i  u'ld  Hiktd  twice  over:  "The  minute  anybody  comes.  hr>  s 
ItilhlliK."  and  iihri<tknl  each  time    So  Alico  didn't  catch  the 
■l!  i)w)  «i»>^i,  but  she  began  loving  Ur.  Charles's  sister  (which 
•mifw  it  wan)  from  the  itound,  before  over  she  set  eyes  ou  her. 

"Yna  abut  up  and  I'll  tell  about  it.  P«g,"  said  he.  And  then  ! 
dD'I'f*^'  ^''  toiea  dona  low,  and  went  on  talking  ever  so  Ioe 
tlitl  wli"!)  his  sister's  e:xclamations  eanie  in.  Alice  could  boar 
iliiito  plain — "Oh,  Charley  how  terriblel" — "Oh,  you  good  boyl"'! 
"Ilitl  is  the  rantlwr  killodl — Tell  me  nil  tlie  ends  lirst,  that's; 
tluurl"  Tlien  Ur.  Charles  said  something  she  would  have  hea^ 
tiliiy  f'lr  itu!  purroL  Then  came  more  exclamations  at  interva 
"III  tbs  Infirmarj-J" — "What  wss  it — a  hammer{" — and  thtm  aft 
a  jjood  d»«l  of  vt-ry  earnest  undcrspeeeh  from  her  brothor— "0| 

l-Jharlpy,  bow  awfuti     And  ho  was  actually  poi "     And 

Ur.  Charh^  said  hush,  "because  of  her" — and  they  wera  ^juict  a  fa 
•<«onds.  And  then  the  sister  said  suddenly.  "Poor  little  tbXnffl 
Wher«  is  she  r 

"In  twre,"  aaid  Ur.  Charles,  oominR  in.    And  oh  how  beaut 
his  alsber  was,  and  how  Alice  did  lov«  httrl 

"Why,  you  poor  little  while,  desolate  baby,"  said  she,  st 
til  Imr  mimI  klasing  her  cb^Jc,  and  tlii^n  put  hi^r  liair  bock  oS 
for«4uTad,  benuse  it  was  so  rouxh  and  untidy.     And  Alice 
afiaid  It  mil^t  bn  b  mistake,  and  when  she  aaw  quite  plain 
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iB^t  6aA  otit,  and  be  iMrry  ahe  hui}  kiiutcd  her.  But  it  was  all 
ii|^:  and  actnally.  site  kiseed  ber  acain.  "Afterwards  will  do," 
Mod  lite,  iiunciiticablf.  Aod  ibt>  parrot  kaiiI  again  aa  bofoi% 
^MtBDte  an^bod:?  <7omMt  be  sto|>s  talkinir/'  but  this  tioie  Laughed 
^0,  hn.  ho— ho,"  and  ended  with  a  «hTi<^k. 

"Im't  be  a  funny  Polly.  Alice?"  said  Mr.  Charles.  But  before 
it  conld  aitdwt.^,  Polly  aaid  witli  gnmt  (otvk  and  di;itiTir>tnrxs. 
lUtler  cover  him  tip  or  we  eball  net  no  peace."  On  which  both 
llilwoUiu-  nnd  aiatersaid  in  (he  same  hrcath  that  that  waaUamma 
dl  vrar.  But  ilr.  Cbarles.  bcinit  told  perhaps  he  had  better  cover 
Kb  up,  did  ao.  And  Alice  could  hear  Polly  talking  to  hiniaelf  in 
A  nDdertone— «  Koliloqiiy  which  aoctnod  to  contain  patho«.  humour, 
■icxpnaaioQ.  but  no  words.  He  wait  u  funny  parrot,  tliere  waa  no 
fabt  of  that  I 

■TTeB— what'e  to  he  done.  Peg?"  aaid  Mr.  Charles  when  Polly 
tm  «ttled.^A!ice  was  gcttiRff  Tcry  uncaiiy  about  she  could  not 
OmI;  say  what.  Ma<l  vraa  beginning  to  feel  for  spceuh  with  her 
^  wben  the  young  lady,  who  of  course  kncrw  what  wa«  right, 
■roA  in  with  "Stippoee  we  were  to  have  some  uieo  breakfast 
bM,  and  talk  about  it  afterwards."  This  seemed  to  leave  so  many 
ifatags,  to  deny  so  few  anticipations,  to  bo  so  reiilete  with  lati- 
ttdei  and  golden  hridges  of  all  sorts,  that  Alice's  jndgment  ap* 
ihoded  the  rerdict,  whidi  caine  naturally  to  an  lU-fed  infant. 
ioppose  w^  worol 

Ftaetieal  [Mlilios  of  the  honseliold  dii.'tated  that  on  the  whole 
fta«afest  courec  would  be  to  call  in  ausiHtnnec  from  another  sphsre. 
'Vff'd  better  get  Partridge,  and  explain."  said  Miss  Peggj-  Heath. 
lad  Psrtrid|[o  was  got,  was  explained  to  out  of  Alice's  hcarinK, 
lad  ras  Bm  revealed  to  Alice  aa  her  young  mistress  hud  1k«u.  aa 
■  ant  of  Greek  chorus  to  a  narrative  eho  wished  she  could  hear 
^BKlf.  There  wea  something  in  it  unknown  to  lit-r  that  came  in 
« lit  md,  and  intensified — "My  goodness  me!" — ^"Well,  now,  I 
fcdwer— "Well.  I  never  I"— "Only  think  f— into— "Lord,  bare 
■Bey  on  a*!" — and  "Gracious  Heaven  I" — And  this  sotuetbing 
nkanwn  was  always  told  in  a  dropped  roicm  that  she  eotdd  not 
hn  hsard  in  a  cotloqiiy  outside  llic  door  even  if  Mr.  Charles, 
^  remained  in  the  room  with  Alice,  had  not  -mid.  "Lei's  talk 
i  Polly,"  and  taken  Polly's  <«>vrTing  off.  I'ollj-  was  a  great 
"W'n  and  when  he  broached  himeelf  as  a  topic,  llicro  wn»  but 
L;n<?e  for  anytluug  else.  He  showed,  however,  a  kind  of 
—~^^.\  in  a  new  remark  he  made  very  frequently,  "Such  a 
om  Tou  can't  bear  yourself  speak,"  auid  ho,  and  then  laoghed 
dMffuUy. 
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\frp.    i'nrtridge  waH  the  housekeeper,   and  was   a   comfortable 

l„|_y — (I  (Trent  con.iolation  and  reeource  in  all  kinds  of  difficul- 

Alice  didn't  bco  her  way  to  declining  to  breakfast  with  her, 

[■roeiviiid  in  the  arranBement  a  recognition  of  the  distinction  b&- 

li'ccii  breiikfnulH  and  breakfasts.     She  didn't  feel  quite  soi-e  how 

i>  could  broakfast  with  Olympus,  whether  she  would  know  how 

Mil  iiboiit  it.     She  thought  difficulties  might  be  overcome  if  it 
liiH  mity  Mrp.  Partridge. 

1  And  iliiii'  it  comes  about  that  at  the  end  of  this  chapter  Alice  is 
liji'.viiiK  unheard-of  luxuries  in  the  way  of  breakfast  in  the  house- 
li-pcr*"  room  nt  89  Hyde  Park  Gardens,  but  is  wonderiuR  all  the 
Tliilo  wbnt  dhe  is  goinR  to  know  about  after.  And  she  does  not 
iiiiw  it  in  Peath,  which  her  experience,  so  far,  has  never  intro- 
Jir'i'il  liiT  lo  in  the  ease  of  grown-up  people.  Her  sister  that  was 
liricl  Imd  'lied,  certainly;  but  then  she  was  a  child,  and  didn't 
t  I1..W  to  take  care  of  herself,  like  father  and  mother.  Also, 
Iwn*  a  very  long  time  agol 
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CHAPTEK  V 

irtBB  FIB3?T-PL00K'S  PUIILX,  KSD  OP  HOW  HIS  HOTHEB  SHOULD  BAVB 

KKX  TOID 

Tilt  sodden  spri^ffi^K  <^f  Alice  in  pcnton  <m  memlK^n  of  tlic- 
1bQ7  less  to  be  relied  on  tfaaii  his  ei§(er  would  bav«  bcei]  an 
^ttmuemcmt  to  Chnrlcs  nratli.  So  tier  proviHionnl  diaappcrar- 
nn  into  the  bouedeeper's  room  vae  wdIoiioc-  Altogether  things 
kd  gone  well  with  him,  wo  far.  But  hi-  began  to  m«  into  the 
:ties  of  the  poAitioit.  However,  to  brg  as  Pegsty  backod  him 
«■«  th«  rhii'f  p<iiRt.  If  n  doubt  had  oroescd  hU  mind  in 
■bout  this,  his  aialer'a  attitude  about  tho  child  had  dia- 
h. 

■Oh.  clear,  ChorhTr!"  wild  rfic,  ae  they  bejian  waitintt  for  the 
««  of  the  family  to  come  to  hit-akfaitt,  'Swhat  a  i>erfectly  awful 
haaoftl  We've  iu.-t4t  had  n  Murder  before.  And  do  you  know, 
»•  I  cwae  to  think  of  it,  I  don't  know  anyliody  that  iiaa," 

'We  muxtn't  let  it  malii?  us  vain.  But,  P<«gy  dear,  what's  to 
hAnc  with  the  poor  kid  V 

"Gbc^s  thi-  same  you  toM  «■  about  that  broke  the  bwr-juff.  and 
W  the  awful  mother  f — The  question  seemed  to  imply  tltat  tbero 
he  otIiiEr  (|uixotit>mH  afoot  on  Mr.  CharWV  part.  ctttTwIirre. 

Peppermint-     That's  what  ire  called  Iter,  Jeff  and  I " 

yt»— Mr.  JcTrythoughl."     PeggT  f^med  inclined  to  laugh 
■I  hr  brother's  friend. 

* and  a*  for  thn  father  (ponr  bcggnr)  he  wiwn't  very  much 

■Bff."  This  was  nearly  said  without  the  parenthesis;  but  the 
■nOcction  of  the  dead  liody  in  t)ir  ^imy  hnwrnont  room,  with, 
•■  lbs  bench  near  it,  the  last  tmfinished  job  of  the  Uilor  it  bad 
•oi — th*  poi.ion-bottle  uud  tlie  wlwli?  hurror— shot  ncroas  the 
ifvArft  mind,  and  procured  a  pn^sini;  aekuowlederuent. 

*What  can  oav  expert  with  a  woman  like  thati  At  lon«^.  that's 
'iU  peopto  always  ea.v."  Pejfgy  made  the  meekest  of  protesia 
■vim  nmacular  currrticica  of  spiwch.  "Did  you  find  out  any 
about  tbem  after  the  beer-ju(r  business  T' 

little.    T  had  a  talk  with  the  moo  one  day.    Aa  for  thft 
I  let  her  do  the  Studio  out  because  there  was  no  one  else— 
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but  die  was  moful!  Quite  unsteady.  And  tbo  snicU  of  spirits 
euougb  to  molte  one  aiokl  She  told  me  a  great  many  times  that 
ehe  had  had  thirteen  children " 

"Oh."  mid  Peggy.    "Thirteenr' 

** and  that  she  end  her  husband  hn<I  been  unfortunnte.  k: 

come  down  in  life.     I  tliougbt  she  was  lying,  and  that  neither 
nor  ho  could  ever  have  been  respectable  tradespeople.    But  I  sup^ 
poae  some  of  it  was  true  beeause  the  man  told  the  same  story." 

"What  did  he  sayr 

"Said  they  bud  bad  a  very  good  shop— a  good  long  while  bac 
in  Camden  Town,  and  that  her  father  had  been  very  well  off- 
licensed  victualler,  which  I  suppose  is  a  public-bouse  kee]>er "' 

"I  HippoM  80.    Perhaps  that  would  account  for  it." 

"For  whatr* 

"For  the  woman  being  such  an  awful  drunken  wretch  as  yo 
deeeribe.    Because  it  seems  so  odd  that  any  woman  who  bad 
the  least  respect nlilp,  or  able  to  read  and  write,  should  slip  dos 
to  tho  level  of  a  St.  Giles's  drunkard.    However.  1  suppose  drii 
is  enough  to  account  for  anything."    Mr.  Charles  seemed  to  ace 
this  with  resGrvation. 

"ThcTO  wns  n  good  deal  wantod  accounting  for  in  thia  coso," 
said  after  a  pause.  "Because  ber  language  didn't  sujcgeet  a 
spectnbic  trndcisman's  wife,  drunk  or  sober.  However,  they 
me  tbo  same  tale  at  the  big  Clothier's  shop  where  tbey  knew  him — 
ho  told  mo  and  I  asked.  Their  Mr.  Abniham  would  have  doM 
anythinfc  to  help  the  man,  and  in  fact  had  irot  places  for  bis  Bon^- 
only  it  wasn't  any  use — really  they  were  licsft  off,  when  they  wer« 
out  of  cash,  and  couldn't  spend  it  on  drink.  Here's  the  Governor, 
coming  at  biiit!    I  can  hear  him  bumming  on  the  lending." 

Mr.  Charles  was  reclining  in  an  Austrian  bent-wood  cJiair  on 
om;  sido  of  the  £re,  with  his  sister's  anna  fitted  round  his  neck  from 
liobind  as  she  leaned  on  the  chair-back.  "The  little  tbing  eeeou 
rather  u  popi)et,"  said  she,    "Only  w  silent!" 

"You'd   be   silent.  Peg,   if   the  Governor   bad  smaabed  yaiu, 
motlicr'a  head  and  piKoned  himself,  ovemighL" 

"I  don't  knowl  It  might  make  mo  loquaeious.  But  you're  a 
dear  bo>- — only  always  doiufc  mad  thiuiis.    There's  the  earth<|uake." 

The  carth<|Uako  wn«  the  Oovcmor  coming  downstair*.  His  six- 
teui  stone,  or  lbe>«abuiils,  didn't  prevent  an  almost  brisk  ,dc»oenl ; 
and,  tbougfa  alijipers  only  were  involved,  it  idiook  tho  house,  and 
seemed  to  lead  up  naturally  to  acres  of  broadcloth,  pounds  of  gold 
wati-h- tackle,  old-fashioned  seals  tlien'on  timt  wicmcd  to  murmur 
responsibility,  and  a  powerful  nose-bridge  made  for  a  powerful 
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pAd-nmme6  double  pyeglaaa  that  chIIihI  aloud  for  a  substantiaLj 
bair-cbaln  at>  a  binhrighl.  and  would  hnvo  »comcd  an.vthinj[  •leaser 
li  mule  you  thiuk.  as  you  looked  at  it,  of  ita  uwuer'a  UaUiice  ot  thai 
Bulk— 'Wilfa  itn  extra  bit  on  (ho  kft.  (h<!  same  in  bothi     Thial 
rn^xm,  a   fomiidablc  one  for  use  on  Bcwrds  of  Dir«ctoni  and 
OtlBtilittees.  was  in  ita  scobbard  as  the  earthquake  (>nt«red  the 
mm  and  caught  up  the  laat  word  of  the  conversation  with  the 
npreM  view  of  taking  no  notice  of  tt    Be  always  did  this,  Pengy 
aid,  and  prefixed  it  with  the  wortl  Hey) — from  three  to  five  time«l 
This  lime  it  was  the  Utt(<r. 

"Hey — beyl     Huy — hey — heyll — Alwitya  doing  mad   ihingat— 
Bty!— Wbo*B  been  doing  mad  thing«t     What'a  this  under  hcrot 

Kidneys,  bm!  hml    And  poached  fgg».    And Don't  car«  for 

sv  of  'cm!    Phillimorcl"  (this  was  the  respectable  man  Alice  saw 
la  the  pasaaei:).  "gul  mc  n  savoury  omdclte,  and  tell  cook  to  look 
ihsrp,    I  can't  wait.    Got  to  be  in  Lothbury  by  five  minutes  to 
tinwn."     And  3Jr.  Heath  Senior  having  go:ie  through  an  episode 
of  salutation  from  hie  son  and  daughter  (not  without  detection 
sf  a  flaw  by  the  latter,  "Sbaving-iioAp,  o»  iiRual,  Pappy  di^ar"),  be' ' 
pn  bis  breiikfaat  on  a  lai^  stack  of  letters  iltat  awaited  him.  Uostf 
of  tbeae  he  pu«brd  tinrrad  into  pockets  that  had  a  mysleric 
•baorbent  power,  some  be  merely  fluug  towards  the  fireplace, 
look  no  further  interest  in.    Phillimom  picked  them  up  and  plac 
dien  reapeotfully  on  the  sideboard.     Miss  KUen  wislied  all  elrcu-l 
Ian  kept,  wn*  his  cxplnnntion.     But  nftrr  elimination  of  super- 
finities,  there  still  remained  letters  enough  to  last  tbrousb  break- 
fast, and  Mr.  Heath's  thumb  paused  in  the  envelope  of  tlic  first] 
ot  tbeae,  as  soon  as  it  felt  confident  of  its  rip,  in  order  tltat  ita 
antr  might  make  ■  remnrk. 

"Siouldn't  ktee  upaide  down,  Pegl  It's  unlucky.  Hey.  whatt — 
Pour  Die  out  my  oofllec,  my  child — not  too  much  milk — yes,  large 
ImpeL  Where's  all  iht^  rest  of  them!"  But  he  rip|jed  up  his 
hder.  and  didn't  wait  for  an  nnswcr  to  the  question.  The  firwt  part 
of  bis  speech  will  be  explained  to  a  slirewd  reader  by  a  reference  to 
particulars  in  the  narrative  nt  thi>  moment  Mr.  Chnrlra  httard  hia 
Either  on  the  laudiiijc.  Miss  Peggy  didn't  know  it  was  unlucky; 
M  iba  nid. 

"Hey  to  be  auret  Of  course  it's  unludty.  Everybody  knows 
tbaL— Well,  Charley  boy,  hovs's  the  Fine  Arts?"  And  then  with- 
out wailing  for  an  answer.  "How's  the  Koyal  Academy  1 — ^liow'a  the 
moist  water-colon r*  in  tubes  1 — how's  the  Iny-figures? — how's  tho 
MselsT — how's  the  I.«ndscapcs  with  Cattle? — bow's  the  Portnita 
of  Her  Majesty  walkin'  on  the  slopes  t"    But  thcw  enquiries  wcro 
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lH')iiii'l)iuti()."  But  if  ho  mexnt  by  tliis 
lo  liiji  father,  and  to  proTo)i«  bis  inten 
wu  iiuKtaken.  For  the  Utipr  only 
Miiir»lyl  Her — Unjeatj!  Her — JIaj 
Mlix-tivdj :  "Ab — wdll  We're  all  ri;i 
Fuaqr-Cati"  So  Charles  got  uo  cbauco 
binMelf  of  bia  aevret. 

Thfrn  followed  an  imiption  of  the  tvw 
onn  of  whom  iawloutly  )ui;lu<Ie(]  liia 
wbidi  coch  mado  on  coming  in — "I  say 
T)io  only  cnwption  wua  UisH  Ellen,  tlu; ; 
"Arc  (ho  advertiMniienU  keptt  An>  yo 
I'hillitnorot  Tot — Iklnnuna't  vomini;  <lo 
llie  HUKOr  in  myself." — If  you  thiuk  a 
n?ooll(xrt  hnvitiR  hrard  diunlly  fraRmi 
rouufT  l^lit^a  c^'eii  more  than  tbirteou  yt 

A  certain  rnthiisia«m  about  brcakfn^ 
IIm  bn!aki:n)  to  be  in  too  great  a  bvirty  t 
to  take,  combined  with  reviows  on  the 
egtirVM  open  to  tbisn,  made  tlio  intr 
PoRSy'a  dinouemimt  difficxtll.  Beside*, 
tlw)  family  and  the  OoYeraeaa,  Miss  Pet] 
play  Uflt  niffht,  and  a  fierce  diKUSUon 
Hun'evt'r.  tlM-n;  wait  Unmnia  coining  (1»1 
to  occur  now  for  tho  natural  introductic 

Wero  you  ever  in  »  iiituiition  in  whii 
ticulnrly  to  speak  of  mmctliinff  thnt  ii 
«-erv  nuuk-  to  fet^I  the  ivtt  foroc  of  otln 
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Tiaes  nrvtiinper,  buried  in  tbe  Moii«r  Column,  nnd  only  mtkil 
imeeaeianB  to  sliKhi  r«crudeeooDoe§  of  breakfa&t.  such  as,  "Onl^ 
)uU  R  cup,  mini)!  Anil  not  too  murk  ttiiftnr";  nnd  nil  this  whilo 
ll»  fast  and  furious  discussion  of  Oaunibaiism,  ou  vbtcb  tho 
ElMmt  of  the  Problem  Piny  of  tluf  m'cning  before  had  turned. 

However,  the  majwtic  rustle  of  an  approachiiiR  Muinma  cli- 
aBxcd.  uhI  Charlie  fttlt,  im  hn  kistcd  her,  and  *ho  said,  "Wby, 
Qurles  1    When  did  you  come  1"  that  Hope  was  on  the  horixon. 

"Bat  1  do  not  ax" — tliiti  with  denunciatory  ctnphfisis  from  Ellen 
the  youiiKest — "I  do  not  see.  and  I  never  slud]  «w;,  why  a  Cuniiihal 
iliiKild  not  marry  his  Dw(!nscd  Wife's  Sister  provided  ht-  liasu't 
tllen  his  first  wife."  For  no  leas  difficult  and  intrioatv  n  question 
flMa  thia  hod  sriaeii  from  the  discussion  of  the  previous  evcuinK's 
eawrtainment. 

"My  dear  Kllen,"  says  ber  mother,  tn  tonee  of  dignified  reproudi, 
'rhal  ifl  all  ilit§  noise  (" 

"Well,  Mamma,  it's  all  very  well,  but " 

Bui  her  mother  threw  ao  docidod  a  totK-  of  moral  influence  into 
br  next  "My  dear!"  that  Eilcn  subsided.  Sbe  left  an  imprL-Kiicin 
(a  li*T  brotlier'a  mind  that  Hbe  recoriksi  itomehow  that  there  waa  a 
Knr  if  afae  so  much  as  epoke.  It  may  have  been  «aid  loflo-voct. 
A  lull  emtuod,  ami  ChnrhrN  bet^an  to  >fce  his  way  to  possibilities. 

'There's  been  a  very  had  job  down  at  the  Studio "  he  began. 

Bnt  bo  got  no  f  urthirr. 

•^ne  moment,  my  dear,"  aald  his  mother.  "Til  hear  you  di- 
Italy,    1  nm  obliftrd  to  s>^ak  to  Philliniore," 

But  before  PhiUiinore  could  be  aanujiged,  Mr.  Ileotli  Senior  cud- 
itaiy  decided  tKnt  ho  had  now  aeon  tbe  Times  this  moniiun.  and 
'  t)i«m  no  more.  8a  lie  foldr^d  his  newspaper  with  a  mighty 
on  to  the  top  of  a  cold  tongue,  and  looked  reaotuiely  at 
Watch.  But  even  a^  hi>  kept  his  pye  iirmly  fixed  on  it,  tt» 
he  suspected  it  of  mesuine  to  gn  wrong  at  that  particular 
mntni,  lie  ahowed  that  be  liad  bii-n  keeping  his  eye  also  on  the 
Btion,  with  o  view  to  iimoriug  it  in  detail  later  on. 
l»yr  Mid  he.  "What't  it-all-about)  Wliy-y-y-y  shouldn't  a 
nibal  marry  his  Dcwasod  Wife's  Sister  S" 
(■•ProvidHl  ht!  lunui't  eaten  his  fir*t  wifi-,"  cuta  in  Ellen. — "Sow 
I  aay  I'm  riaht,  Papa '." 

f*Whj-y-y  Biwiiildn't  a  OannihnI  mnrry  hiit  Dcecasisd  Wife's  Sta- 
le t  Provided  he  hasn't  eaten  his  first  wife  Hey!  That's  it,  is 
■li  Wliy-y  »lK)uldii't  ..."  And  no  on  da  capo,  wilb  an  air  of 
fidicial  weight.  And  Ellen  made  helpless  appeal  to  the  Puhlid. 
dear!     Isn't  Paimi  aggravating!"     \Vhich  be  certainly  was. 
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Aiiil  none  (bc>  Wn  so  beoauso  he  conlinucd  to  keep  bJa  e>-c  iUcd  < 
hi*  wntoli,  KK  UiP  lion-UmiT  on  «  powibl;  ivbcUious  lion.  It  was  i 
gold  liuutiiw-watcli  with  a  lid,  and  as  soou  aa  in  uvncr  eonKitj 
rml  It  miiild  go  along  ttafcly,  he  shut  this  down  with  a  stup. 
niui't  Iwt  off,"  Mid  lie.  vitfa  the  tTenchant  derision  of  oiut  who  hi 
iniidc  up  his  mind.  But  li«  was  intercepted  nnd  outflanked  at 
dont, 

"I  Miljr  want  iu«t  one  word  with  you  before  you  fco,  my  dMT^ 
•aiil  hU  wtfo^  meekly,    lira.  Heath's  deadliest  w<-apoiia  wem  mnc] 
tMHM  and  patience.     Sho  wiridcd  them  with  diabolical  dexterity| 
^iiil  flliimod,  ill  advaui^  and  retreat,  the  activity  of  a  Codaac 
Wft  liijalxinil  made  a  woak  protrrt  on  thix  occjmion;  but  the  fao 
tl»nl  Ur*.  Ilbalh  ahould  have  spoken  before  aeemed  a  mere  mo 
tiiaiiliii  whM)  mnfniotocl  with  the  practical  truth  that  she  ooul 
(Mil  n)Hh«  luinwlf  baud,  hacked  by  a  certain  aaaumption  of  faik 
iif  viilm  after  stentorian  vlTortK.     "I  cannot  get  quiet."  said 

(immI  ln*ly.    •'And  I  get  no  help "    Mr.  Heath  knew  i)erfect 

W*'ll  wbiti  h<«  wife's  manner  portended  heart-failure;  bo  he  su 
rtiii>l<Tfi'd  at  diKCiyTtiun.     Especially  as  an  attempt  on  his  part 
iriil  iIm'  communicalion  made  under  prvMiire,  by  hintini;  that 
tiiiiBt  I'w^  nlivc,  ua  tlu;  City  was  yawning  for  him,  ended  in 
labiiilt  a  ohair  to  draw  breath  on. 

"Very  well  now,  that'a  vnough !"  was  Mr.  Heath  Senior'a  fiaal  i 
tiiiiaioii  as  he  escaped  after  the  just  one  word  had  spun  out  to 
iiundml,  or  even  n  thouiuind.    Charles  Heath  and  bis  sister 
tbtngai  looks,  to  the  effect  that  communicationa  to  that  quarter  mn 
*l«nd  OTor.    However,  the  more  importnnt  pnrent,  the  really  inflg 
eutial  exocutife,  remained.    She  re-eiUen-d  tlit-  breakfast  acvnc  wit 
llw  euRiincat,  "I  always  know  ifs  that,  when  your  father's  attei 
lion  tree*  wandering  and  I  can't  gctt  him  to  liste:i  for  one  moment."  j 

"Alwayn  know  it's  what,  Mammy  dear!"  asked  her  son.     An 
sbu   rtfplicd,   briefly,  "Livor."     Charles   tlioiisbt  he  had   got 
opfKirt  unity, 

"I'vi!  I)<«n  minting  to  toll  you  about  this  awful  businea  la 
uiiiht  at  the  Sludio " 

"Another  lime,  my  dear  Chitrlcf.     Becntivc  that  tan  wait. 
mtfi  write  now  to  Lady  Wycherly  Watkiiis  to  say  your  father  canT 
tniJw  it  the  twenty -fourth.     And  it's  the  uepond  time  we've  pi; 
■hero  off.     And  you  can  see  what  difHL'iilti<M  I  hove  tiitli  yov 
fntfarrr.'*    A  mtirmur  that  followed  gave  Charles  the  impression  tfai 
hia  mother  bad  said,  "Four  grains  of  Blue  Pill,"  in  apposition 
tfitltiiiK  whntn-er.    Ho  sucgestod  that  I'eggy  could  write  to  Ls 
,Wyclu»)j  Walkina,  and  Peggy  said,  "Of  course  I  ean.    It's  on 
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H  M7  ytm  can't  ^  on  (he  twmty-fourth — /  know "     But  hor 

noih^r  <lropp«d  hi^r  hands  on  her  lap  wiih  patient  despair.  "Hy 
dear!"  «bo  said,  in  u  voice  tliat  humivnitKMl  with  th«  action,  "oh.  if 
jwi  would  only  i»  quiet  on«  moment  and  let  toe  arranpre. — It's 
ilavs  hurry,  hurry,  hurry!"  Afli-r  iiiiat«)itian«  of  ammidcd  stylo 
FtagKT  adjourned  to  write  the  letter,  followed  by  her  mother's 
■■dtir  triumphant  "You  BCe  I  can  perffctfy  veil  arrangv,  if  you'll 
ally  let  ebb."  Then  Charles,  bein^  also  encouraned  by  a  lull  in 
bMlcfftst,  whirJi  though  reinforced  by  vrry  lati!  KtrngglRm  wa«  now 
faving  tu  a  close,  tboujiht  he  would  try  &Kain: 

"I  nally  should  like,  ilothcr  <I(-iir,  to  tcrll  you  about  tJiiH  dn-adful 

■lair  at  the  Studio.     Vou  know  those  two  people  who  n*re  oare- 

tikins  at  tbo  boitom  of  the  hou»c — who  had  the  liltlc  girl  that 

bKio  U»  iug — r 

"Yes — my  dear  Charles.     Go  on — Fm  lirtcning.    I  can  di>  tliia 

iBo.  while  I  Uateo.    Little  girt  that  broke  the  jug "    And  Mra. 

Btath  marks  off  ibnna  in  n  list,  and  now  and  tlien  murmurs  to 
bi^  "Yes— that's  right."  "No— that  ought  to  be  a  six."  "I 
■ttti  aak  Partridgv  about  the  pillow-cases" — and  so  on. 

Thity  seem  lo  bare  bad  a  drunken  quarrel,  and  the  man  struck 
bif  wife  on  her  head  with  a  big  hammer  that  had  been  u«xl  to 

b«ak  (he  coal  with "    But  Charles's  method  was  not  dexterous. 

Be  should  have  said,  "I  want  to  trll  you  about  the  murder  and 
nticidc  last  oigbt,"  and  tiw-ti  hit  might  have  proeuruil  a  bearing. 
it  it  waa,  bis  mother  crossed  the  current  of  his  story  with  a  demand 
iw  PliiUiniorr?.  wboaa  "Yes,  Madam,"  in  reeponse,  was  met  with, 
*S«,  it's  nothing  t  I  can  do,"  followed  by,  "Yes.  my  dear,  I  heard 
FM: — Bift  hanimcr  that  waa  used  to  break  the  coal  with. — Wliat  is 
it,  Partridge  r*  For  Partridge  was  en^neering  approaches  in  a 
kntatiTe  way. 

'AS  right.  Mother  r  said  Charles,  haaliog  down  his  fiag.  "It'll 
it  another  timo  jutit  as  well  I"  And  his  mother  replied  with  twff- 
laiian.  "Well — i>erhapa  it  would  be  better,  my  dear.  Presently.) 
T«,  PartridffD  {''— And  Charles  departed  to  capture  his  stster,  that 
tbqr  might  go  together  to  hare  a  look  at  Alice,  whom  this  kiator 
Mppoaes  at  this  moment  to  have  been  continually  entiiuc  breakfast 
in  Mn.  Partridge's  room. 

Partridge,  ihc  gng  being  rmnorcd,  says  she  "wished  to  spttak 
iWuL  thn  little  girl."  And  then  repeats,  '^he  little  girl.  Ma'am." 
'WKat  little  girl.  Partridge  C  asked  her  mistress. 

•Mr.  Charles's  little  girl.  Mn'am." — Thi*  is  in  an  oftwirae-you- 
hw»  kind  of  roice — and  PartriJjfe  went  on — "I  thought.  Ma'am,  I 
■Vht  to  mention  to  you  that  the  chik)  sccmd  far  from  well,  and 
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ilnioKt  nolhins-    Xot  ibat  I  snppoce  it  to  be  anythii: 

isfiMtiooa — but  even  measles "    Partri<te«  intemipled  hi-rsijf  i 

■■If,  "Bowajvi,  I'hnTO  not  Allowed  nny  one  elw  in  the  room. 
tfaovdlt  you  would  wish  it.'*  AikI  tlien  hesitated,  in  growing  (lout 
■t  Ml  CTtprwwion  in  Mm.  Heath's  faix.  whtrh  incrcnscs  as  its  pr 
prietor  aita  more  aix!  more  maji:-ati<?aD,v  upright 

"Pray  explain.  Partridge  1  i[r.^/h«rtc»'s — little — girl- 
The  h>st  four  words  come  iii  ijostatmenta,  wllfa  au  aoomt  on 
first  syllablm  of  the  first  ihiw. 

*<]  beg  your  pardon,  Ua'am.  I  tbougbt  you  kuc^."    And  the 
Mr«.  Psrtridne,  bein^  a  sbrcwi)  woman,  perceives  that  the 
vaacntial  of  bor  own  position  is  that  tbr  little  eirl  shall  be  talkc 
about  between  her  mistress  and  herself,  with  a  view  to  s  sound  foot 
lag  of  confidoncie  in  whii-b  even  n  temporary  ostracism  of   Ml 
CharW  or  iMiss  Heath  miftht  be  warrautable.  for  purposes  of  st 
btlity.    80  nhc  forthwith  gives  all  particulars  of  the  oase  as  kno* 
to  herself;  and  they  arc  listened  to  with  an  expression  of  mat 
■■If -command,    rigliteously    <Iuinbfouiided.    but    reserving    st-vt 
Mmment    for   judicial    maturity.      When    Partridge    has    wade 
Umxigb  hor  prnK  epic — which  she  prolongs  ns  much  as  po^bl 
from  the  feeling  (shared  by  ahuost  all  of  us,  perhaps)  that  an 
circunvtantinl  Damtiv«  of  r\'cnts  apologises   for  tJie  eharw 
hare  had  in  them — ehe  is  still  conscious  of  not  having  quite  sii 
cnrdtyl  in  reaching  a  sound  footing,  and  adds  uflcr  a  in<>nii:nt*^ 
■ikneo— '^  should  have  come  at  once  to  you,  Ua'am,  only  1 
poaod "  and  stops. 

"I  am  not  Kurprist-d  that  pou  ahould  not  have  told  me.  F« 
ridfro'.    Bui  I  am  surprised  tJiat  I  was  not  told — I  ought  to  hav 
U*n  lold." 

And  Ura.  Hmth  ontrcnches  herself  in  a  dignified  ruserve,  whic 

eU«ita  ■  luaititing  Tm  sure,  Ma'am "  from  Partridge;  who 

howover,  not  having  quite  made  up  hor  mind  what  she  was  suro  of 
WM  not  T«ry  aorry  to  have  ht-r  xpeedi  amputated. 

"I  am  nut  attaching  any  blame  to  you.  Partridge,  in  any 
but  1  fwl  l)w(  I  ought  to  hove  l«?cn  told." 

Whmupon  Partridge  coughs  expressively  and  inntipnl helical 
h^'hiiid  her  haul.    8hc  i-nilcjivtiurs  to  mukv  this  eougli  say,  "1  fe 
that  your  sou  and  daughter  do  not  reocvniw  to  tho  full  your  posi4 
tioo  fn  (lui  houi>e,'»iir  ihn  weight  of  curca  and  responsihilitiee  thai 
b«Ht  you.  nor  the  administrative  skill  of  your  domestic  vcononiyj 
but  I  p^roctvi!  tlial  tlicy  arc  gtiih^IcHA,  owing  to  the  purity  of 
extraction;  and  while  willingly  admittins  that  you  ought  to  bai 
told,  venturo  to  hope  that  n  modu*  vitendi  may  be  dtscOTef 
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lUe,  snd  above  all  that  I  m&j  be  recognised  as  blameless,  and 
rauun  alwaTS  your  obedient  bumble  servant."  Perhaps  she 
hudl;  succeeds  in  mwlring  the  cough  saf  all  that,  but  she  feels  it 
ns  a  good  and  useful  cough,  as  far  as  it  went. 

And  her  mistress  gathers  up  eome  debris  connected  with  respon- 
alnlitiee,  and  goea  majesticall;  upstairs. 


CHAPTER  VI 


OF  BOW  ALICTB  COITJ)  NOT  CO  BACK  TO  FATHER,  4KD  WHY.     OF  ROW  ' 
DOCTOR  C4MR  TO  ALICE,  AND  ALICB  l>tUX'T  00  TO  AS  tSQUEST. 
or   llOW    IT  CAME   TO   rASS  TIIAT  ALICE   WAU  XOT  TO  00  BACK 
llOTtlEIl 

**WBLt,  Charlcj-,"  swid  his  sister  when  he  Rrrired  in  the 
dnwing-room  to  look  for  her.  "I  hope  you've  got  Mnmuia  (old) 
But  Charley  shook  his  bead  nicfiilty.  AiiJ  Peggy  continue 
"Thpn,  a«  i<oon  ua  I  have  tini«he<I  Lady  Wyrfierly  Wutkius.  we 
had  better  (to  down  and  see  after  Miaa  Alice— abe'U  be  getting 
alflrmod,  and  tliink  we've  deserted  her." 

Xjidy  Wycherly  Watkiws'a  letter  will  go  hy  post  of  ita  own  aoconl, 
fts  propitiatory  offerings  to  brownies  vanish  in  the  ni^ht  when  no 
ae  in  looking.    So  it  is  left  to  itself,  and  Charles  follows  Peggy 
aownstaira. 

When  tlic  brother  and  sister  arrivi-d  in  Mrn.  Partridge'*  room,  thcf 
{oun<l  Alice  close  to  the  door  as  they  entered,  probably  because  Mta. 
FartridHT  had  gone  out  at  it.  rnthrr  than  with  any  idea  of  going 
out  herself.  She  was  very  unsettled  and  could  not  be  vomfortablo 
anywhere,  eo  the  exit  of  her  lant  protector  seemed  as  rock)  as  tbs 
bearlh-TUg,  in  spile  of  the  wanuth  of  thi-  fin:.  When  aJio  nw  who 
It  was.  she  made  for  Charles's  hand  first,  and  then  for  Pcggjr't. 
But  she  didn't  find  her  tongue. 

"What  a  funny  little  old-fashioued  ihinf;  she  is.  Charley."  aaid 
bia  aister.    "She  never  speaks,  but  she  looks  intelligent.    Kit*  mt, 
FAlioo  dear;  that's  right.    She's  a  aoft  little  puss,  but  she  might 
be  thicker." 

"You  can  talk  fast  enough,  Aliec-for-sbort,  can't  youf  suggested 
Gbarie*.  Tie  was  conscious  that  he  should  liko  his  proUgf.e  to 
justify  htm.  The  only  apologi<!ti  he  couM  find  for  himself  all 
turned  on  the  fact  (or  the  assumption)  that  no  otlur  c^iunui  wai 
oiK-n  to  hini.  80  vivacity  on  Alice's  part  would  not  have  been 
unwelcome. 

"Whafa  that  the  little  chick  sayat  Say  it  again.  Alice-for- 
short  1" — And  both  brother  and  sister  stooped  down  to  bear. 
Peggy'ii  arm  had  gone  back  rouiul  Cliarles'a  neck  after  being  used  to 
kiss  Alice — "Sa;  it  again,  dear."  said  sb^ 
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"HnstD't  I  go  l>nck  u*  fiiUior)" 
f^'^"-'  WHS  befcinoiuK  to  embark  oa  some  rof^uc  coarw  of  cru- 
wm,  with — "Nol  jiwt  yvt,  Alice  dear" — when  his  sisUr,  seeing  witb 
AajtT  Ttaioa  the  many  rocka  abeftd,  Bto]>iitKl  him. — ^"Youll  only 
»  matters  wonts,  Charlvy  darling,"  she  eaid.    And  then  added, 
can  du  it  bt^t  alone  if  you  (cu.     But  Iir'II  <!oinc  back  again,  i 
dear.      Don'l   bp   frightpncd!" — For    Alicp    had    fthuddeKd'l 
tighter  on  to  ibe  liand  Uie  buld.    Shi:  wasn't — emikln't  he — fright- ' 
Med  of  beinK  left  alone  with  the  beautiful  Gistcr  with  the  suft 
foUen  hair  and  all  bcr  wurmtli  and  light;  but  then  ibc  gentlo- 
Bu  in  spectacles  was  her  original  protector,  and  her  connecting 
Uc  with  fathctr.     But  if  lu-  wa»  coming  back,  that  wax  nil  risht, 
nd  of  course  the  lady  knew. — "You'll  come  and  stt  on  ni.T  knee  by( 
ftrSre  till  bi?  comea  back,  won't  yow.  Alicrl    What's  that,  dearP' 
had  then  the  tadr  *tO0ped  down  again  U>  gl^t  at  Alii»'«  remark. — 
^fw'ro  too  big)    tto,  dnr!    You're  not  a  bit  too  bifi.    Out  alonf^i 
Ckrkjr,     Come  buck  an  noon  as  you   tliink." — Which  appeared  , 
ta  bs  inteUigible,  as  Charley  accepted  it  and  cut  along. 

jUIoo  waan't  too  big  by  any  moanH — in  fact  wbcai  her  ntotbor 
W  rac«  called  ber  a  gre^t  hulking  icirl  of  six,  aho  wsh  only  cor- 
net about  the  numonil.    The  lad;  didn't  tftm  to  find  an;  difij- 
ciiltr  about  taking  her  on  faer  knee^in  fact  her  action  sceiyed  (o 
Alioe  lo  suggest  her  kinship  with  Iho  rtrong  arm  that  bad  pickod^ 
Wop  off  the  cold  atones— only  laat  night,  and  it  did  aeem  such  al 
k*»|  timet     ViTwn  &he  had  Alice  on  her  knm  she  felt  her  fomhcad 
•adbcr  faanda,  and  then  aaid:  "JJy  child — I'm  afruicl  you're  fever- 
'A.*—A»   Alice  didn't  know  what  this  meant,  she  didn't  feel 
npnoaiblc. 
*Wben  most  I  go  back  to  father  P'  said  she. 

Ton  can't  go  back  to  father,  Alice  dear,"  said  itie  lady,  with  a 
^uga  of  manner.  Alice  icnew  it  was  something  new  and  strange, 
ha  the  worda  did  not  cany  their  meaning.  The  only  plauKibtQ 
Bpltnations  were  that  the  road  was  stopped,  or  that  the  way  would 
k  leo  difficult  lo  find  by  herself  and  no  one  could  comi?  with  hnr,., 
fitr  Utile  hot  hands  pulled  uneasily  at  the  hand  they  held,  and  shfl 
Iwd  lo  prowvutc  enquiry,  wondering  aU  the  while  why  tlic  lady's 
tm  wtn  fixed  on  hor  so  pityingly,  and  surely — yes  I  she  waa  sure  of 
il-Ae  lady  was  crying. 
"Vnaln't  thi-  genileman  with  spectacles  take  me  back  to  father  t" 
'llnstn't  the  gimtlnnan  tatc  you  bnckt"  said  Peggy,  imitating 
W  diildiKh  Bocait. — ^^o— dear  chiidl  The  (tentlemun  can't  tako 
»  back.  Listen,  dear  Alice,  and  I'll  tell  yon.  If  the  gentleman 
M  you  back,  you  wouldn't  find  father." 
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"Have  tli<*y  look  father  away  to  the  etalJonf" 

"No — clr4ir— nol  FnUn-r'it  not  gone  to  the  atytion," — «:ho!iig  hff 
aoomt  again.  And  a  variety  of  difficultipi  pivsented  tbcii)Eclv«!»1 
to  Pkwgr-  Ootng  to  Ilcjivm  wiis  obviously  ilio  siaiidard  resource,! 
But  It  WBH  perhaps  prcsumptUDUa  to  vouch  for  it.  Tlieii.  n  w<'iik-] 
IedomI  Icvlininnj-  irnuld  introduce  diBCU!u<tcn  of  unother  pla<:<>  UiaCj 
l»  mixbt  baw>  (tone  to.  Without  PiirjfBtory  to  make  mattirs  eiwy/ 
it  would  be  muoh  wifi^r  to  shut  the-  door  on  tlie  lion  of  Hell-fire  tb 
to  let  hiin  in  to  see  if  we  oould  turn  him  out  again.  It  vthh 
UM<;  Pemiy  mw  that  in  the  end  *ha  would  have  either  to  give  he 
personal  vout^hor  for  ^Ir.  Kavananh's  entvation,  or  to  full  bnc 
on  plain  death,  willi  exiiuctinn.  She  could  nol  look  u  live  child 
the  faee  and  allirm  the  tnlter.  which  even  a  pcr»oa  who  knov 
Nbiiohitt'l.T  nothtiitt  aUnit  the  mutter  lu'^iiatca  to  awear  to. 

Then>  was  nolhiuK  for  it  but  a  frontnl  stuck.    Sbo  bad  time 
oritaniw  iH-r  for«va — for  Aliet-  sat  (ni'in?  "t  h«r.  still  pulling  reet* 
Icaaly  «l  her  hand.     She  vaa  tryinff  hard  to  think  where  it  va 
ihttn  Mid  inotltcr  was  to  be  took  to.    And  abe  was  gettiii#  ve 
near  tlie  Infirmary  by  reinemberinfc  how  like  she  had  thought  it 
to  a  word  iilii'  hnd  hi^ird  Mr.  Jerr^hoitiifat  iim  on  the  beer-ju^  occa-| 
sion.    It  was,  Ito  said,  infernally  cold.    If  Aliee  could  bare  thought 
of  this  woril  abe  would  have  a^dcetl   if  father  hud  gone  to 
Infimur;  aa  wall  as  mother.    Bui  the  lad;  took  her  attention  off, 

"Dear  AKca,  I  am  goinr  to  trlt  you  where  father  has  gone 
well  aa  1  can.    Try  and  think  what  I  roean.    Father  has  Rone 
Hwiwn.''— Alice  only  looked  at  her  with  largr  punlcd  blue 
and    kept   pnlUng    uneasily    at   ber    hai>d.    Sbe   was   think 
lo  bacwlf.  Alice  wa*,  what  a  stranse  thing  father  abould  be  aUfl 
to  go  to  H««vvn  before  be  was  dead.    Teacher  at  Sunday 
Iwd  dUtiiicU]r  told  her  fkttt  was  impossible.    AimI  eran  if  you 
daadt  yatt  Adn't  go  there  in  any  horty.    Father  wasn't  dead, 
it    Tb»  Mr  vouM  have  told  b^,  or  3Ir.  Heath  with 


•AUoik  jva  aMt,  was  perfectly  familiar  with  the  faet  of  Deal! 
«Btr  Aa  £d  nu  gnip  iu  applieatton  to  partKnIar  nmsk 
bHW  A*t  an  «Uw  mUm  of  hers  had  died  ojul  bad  a  funeral;  buij 
■ha  li^aiJid  bw  pntata  aa  entnodtnl  is  Matvritr.  aad  certain 
aafe  te  latHMi  old  agv.   Ovinc  to  bar  twtj  eapwienea.  ber 
a  1mc»  iafaat  aaertality.  bat  vooU  have 
■  fwnl  aC  Aa  death  of  a  real  gto<Ra-«qp  petaoB. 
tt  Bvaar  aoeawwl  to  her  ^l  it  soeh  m 
hv  falh«'\ii  death  wn*  i«  n^  placet.  thee«  would 
aiV  haaania*  Am!  tdGav  htr.    She  «a«)d  Mt  pwwi  to  cet  oi 
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Tttcber's  Icstinionj  ngaiust  tlija  IteautUu]  lady's  autboritj-,  but  aha 
mid  raise  ooUstenl  issucB,  BDd  perhaps  got  a  side-li«hl  on  her 
Twrniny. 

'Moat  mother  eo  there  tool"  she  nskcd.  And  Vcggy,  hanng 
((■Dtittcd  bcrrtftif  tn  Uii>  HiiU'altoii  »f  one  pcrtt^t  etrnikger.  not 
bmtnblj'  koowu  by  report,  tboujifat  she  mitrht  iudul^  in  another. 
Atttr  all,  it  wiw  no  fslxcr  to  mi,v  fifty  p<K>pI(:  hadn't  Kone  to  flell 
ifan  to  saj  it  of  on«.  No  number  of  empty  purses  will  make  up 
1  vrereign. 

"Not  yet.  Alice  dear.  Mother  isn't  dead.  We  hope  to  hear  that 
■Mthtf  IP  ffrtting  quite  well  at  the  Tufirmnry." — Did  vpii  WfUl— 
Wvro  not  eiitliu§ia§tio;  but  vtv  would  hope  a  little,  jtrudgingly. 

'Tben  father -m  dead,"  said  Alicr,  with  n  rnpidity  of  ajllogiMa'; 
ibu  toolc  Petqo'  aba«k.  As  ahe  foldei]  the  child  in  her  arm»,  and ' 
VmA  bcr,  she  ft;lt  how  the  little  thine  trembled  and  shook. — 
■la."  the  Mid.  "Poor  little  Alice!  Father  ia  dead."— Bui  abo 
mU  BOI  we  bcr  way  to  verbal  solace.  Hha  said  to  her  brother 
■Ittr:  "At  any  rate  I  didn't  talk  coaaolutory  to  her.  I  aqueezed 
&  poor  baby  up  cloeo  and  let  her  cry  quietly."— 

A  bmnan  poulUeu  is  ihu  beil  cure  for  a  broken  hc-arl.  Alice 
cbag  tightly  to  hers,  and  felt  that  it  was  good.    Aut  poor  fatberl 


Aa  Peggy  ast  counting  Alice's  soba.  whieh  came  at  r««ular  (nter- 
rak,  and  wondering  when  Chnrlcy  would  ninppcar,  »ho  noticwl 
Am  hteakfasi'SampleB,  at  choice,  seemed  to  have  been  eubmitted 
b  Alioe,  and  not  appreciated.  She  reflected  that  six  years  old, 
bMn«T  much  it  may  be  barssacd,  generally  hns  an  nppi^itr.  and 
fA  abo  that  bcr  lapful  was  very  hot  and  had  a  high  pulse.  She 
■«  not  vort^r  when  ahe  beard  from  afur  s  aound  lik«  Convocation 
•niog  fk>wnstair«,  and  was  conscious  that  it  was  accompanied  by 
n  Aichbiabop.  in  the  person  of  her  inuthor.  This  might  be  trouble- 
natv  but  after  all  tha  position  required  clearing  up. 

Tea,  tny  dear  Charles."  thus  the  voice  of  the  Arcbbiahop,  "I 
Mirely  understand  all  that.  But  what  I  say  is.  and  I  My  it  again. 
~it,  that  I  ought  to  have  been  totd.  Had  I  been  told.  I  could  have 
■Ranged.  Aa  it  ia,  I  am  sorry.  But  you  must  yourself  me,  it  haa 
kcB  impottibtt!  for  me  to  arrange.  If  you  doubt  what  /  aay,  aak 
hrtridge.  Partridge  know*  what  a  faouso  like  this  ts,  and  the 
Alciitly  of  arranging " 

Pflggy  cannot  benr  Partridge's  mftn-voce,  but  appreciates  ita 
nine  aa  a  rriuforcvnient  to  her  Principal.  Sbn  guesaes  that  it 
law  on  the  Incompetence  of  youth,  eapedaUy  when  maK  to  fotm 
nj  opinim  whatever  about  the  burdou  and  reapoasibiUtica  that 
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fall  to  tlie  lot  of  Ardibialiops ;  nnd  Ihftt  it  glancea  slightly  Dt  the 
rcndinosA  with  which  Master  Charl^  and  bis  like  would  acknovl- 
edge  tlienieclves  mintukita  about  vrvrythiug  if  thvy  suddenly 
changi^d  identity  with  their  mother,  or  h«r  houBokcopcr,  and  had 
to  form  squari!  to  rweivft  thi-  Wash,  and  the  Tradespeople,  aud 
Cook.  Peggy's  imaRiuation  filled  this  in  speculatively,  but  her 
can  heard  only  a  tniDi^tvd  pcromtion,  of  whic;h  the  mattirity 
might  liave  taken  the  form  of  a  testimonial  to  the  KOodness  of 
blaster  Charles's  heart.  It  ri'lnlii!  to  sonit-thiag  imprcitsivi-  ihut 
Partridge  always  did  say,  and  alnaye  would  say,  but  which  on 
tills  particular  occasion  she  failed  to  say,  its  nclevanoe  not  itu.i- 
taiuing  itself  after  the  entry  of  the  conclave  into  the  room  irtwir 
liisa  Peggy  sat  wilh  Alien  on  her  lap. 

■Tm  sure  this  poor  little  thing  is  very  ill,  Mamma."  Pewy  mM 
wilh  perfect  confidence  in  bcr  mother's  kindneM  of  heart,  ere 
when  her  individualities  were  moat  conspicuous.     That  lady,  ho 
over,  wan  oot  inclined  to  gtvtt  up  her  strong  point,  and  plsond 
on  record  BgaiD  as  ebe  stooped  over  the  child  and  felt  her  han<i 
and  forehead. 

"That,  my  dear,  is  only  the  more  reason  why  I  should  have  b«en 
told.     I  could  have  armnged.     As  it  is  now,  we  mu»t  bare  Dr^ 
Payne  to  see  her— or  if  lie  isn't  there  we  roust  have  Dr.  Herji."- 
And  Charley  say?  he'll  go  and  see  about  it  at  once,  and  leai 
the  room. 

When  be  had  gone,  the  tisperities  of  the  situation  aekiiowle 
tlio  force  of  a  living  patient,  and  allowed  themselves  to  be  smooths 
over.  Alice  was  evidently  on  the  edg*'  of  n  high  fever,  or 
thing  very  like  it,  Wilh  her  auleeodeuts.  it  might  be  anythir 
infectious  and  torrifj'ing.  Mrs.  Partridge?  and  her  mislress  thought 
of  all  iho  worst  things  they  could  think  of.  Lung  and  throat  com-^ 
plaints  wore  ineligible  for  want  of  symptoms;  but  sickening  fo 
smallpox  aud  scarlet-fever  were  very  popular — and  brain-fe 
oamn  in  a  good  third.  It  was  rather  diiuippointing  after  piling 
the  agooy  to  this  point  to  have  Dr.  Payne  come  in  and 
"Smallpox  and  scarlet-fever — stuff  and  nonsenwt  Child's  a  bu 
feverish — ^been  ovor-cxcited.  Brain-fever)  Children  never  hai 
brain-fcrer — not  when  the  brain's  healthy.  No  »ueh  thing  us  brniii 
feverl  All  imagination  of  scribblers.  No— no! — give  her  some- 
thing quiet  and  cooli:  g,  aud  make  her  sleep.  She^ll  be  all  right  it 
twtinly-four  hours." 

"How  about  the  inquest,  doctor  t"  says  Charles.    For  it  appear 
that  not  oiil>'  himself  and  Jeff,  but  even  Alice,  vaa  wanted 
t«atify. — "Surely  she  oughtn't  to  go  out." 


'^h  nol— ^  no!— of  course  not  Child  like  that!  Thore's  no 
Jrobt  about  the  facta,  I  Bupposer 

"Xol  thr  Jilighn-xl.'' 

"Then  I  don't  m«  what  they  want  with  wilnessea."  And  ihea 
tW  doctor,  who  bad  h«ni  talking  exactly  like  n  human  crciitiirc, 
toUeaiy  became  profesetonal  egain— "No !  Quite  impossible  toj 
fraiounoe— ««iw  of  this  wort — symptom*  Knvcn't  dcclarrd  thein- 
Ktna— ease  for  caution — ^I  for  one  wouldn't  take  the  lesponsibility 
rf  nnetionins  ctcdrro." — And  what  Dr.  Pnyno  would  not  H»nction 
tmavd  to  be  au}-thiner  and  everything  that  was  not  welcome  to 
RjdB  Park  tiardcno.  Anyhow,  the  rosult  wn»  that  Alice  was  put 
itto  a  bt.>d  as  bt-autiful  aa  anytfatuK  you  can  see  through  plate 
^bM  in  Toiicnbam  Court  Koad.  and  a  feather  Diattrcw 
^Dutied  dowit  into  so  that  the  phrase  to  lie  on  it  seemed  iiiap<' 
iGcable  altof[«tbcr.  But  Ihc  child  was  too  bewildered  and  unhappy, 
9ut  from  the  number  of  degrees  of  fever,  whatever  tbL<y  n-cre.  to 
kable  to  enjoy  it  properly.  Sho  acquiesced  in  evcrythina  and 
bdl  tight  on  to  Wns  Vrggy  wheiM:rer  poaaible.  Recognition  of 
•hi  had  happened  to  father  was  netting  1«bs  and  le«B,  aa  her 
pMhFT  of  making  bcud  or  tail  of  anything  diminiiihed. 

She  was,  however,  equal  to  obaerrin^  one  or  two  things  of  inter* 
M  before  a  disagreeable  period  camn  on  in  which  it  would  tuivo 
Um  difficult  to  say  which  was  Teacher  and  which  was  Mies  Peggy, 
*!iiA  wnji  Piisiiy  and  which  was  that  funny  Parrot  in  the  pnr- 
W.  She  was  alive  to  ilie  fact  that  Mr.  Charles  nt-uth  either  had 
ffaa,  or  wom  to  go,  to  a  tbinx  called  The  Inquest,  and  that  hin  nintcr 
m  (orty  for  him.  That  seme  newa  of  an  unfnvourublc  sort  came 
tWt  bcr  mother,  and  that  the  doctor,  who  came  again  in  the 
(TCsing,  referred  to  this  whim  be  pannod  in  Homo  writing  to  reply 
to  a  mnark  of  Mr.  Charles — "Vety  doubtful,  1  should  say — con- 
rtitution  iindrniiincd  by  drink — tilooil  in  u  bud  atate"; — hut  tliat 
»ial  be  added — "tiive  her  this  last  thing,  and  shell  tkep.  Shell 
te  all  right,'" — bad  roferrntT  to  herself.  Tlio  Inrt  cwnt  iihn  wan 
inelj  conscious  of  was  that  a  very  iuiportaut  mass  of  Eoniething 
knman  atood  by  hir  bcdnido  and  "aid  in  a  prodigioua  voiw,  "Tley 
itail  That's  where  we  are.  And  u-e're  going;  on  weU — (hat'a 
njbtP — and  then  foemcd  cmbarraiwcd  by  itK  poaition,  and  glad  to 
fOk  It  might  be  absurd  to  say  that  Alice  was  aware  of  a  certain 
iir  of  fonnvenvsM  towarda  Mr.  Charles  for  importing  her,  which 
•I*  ahnoet  as  effectual  as  condemnation  where  no  penalty  attached, 
Wplng  him  as  it  wi^re  conirtantly  at  the  bar  of  public  opinion.  Slio 
utj  not  have  deiined  this;  but  nevertheless  have  taken  DOte 
vi  a  sort  of  rapport,  of  which  abo  waa  the  substtatum,  betwMa 
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lir.  Cbarlcs  and  all  the  family  except  his  stster,  who  rofui 
to  be  aucketi  into  it,  and  excused  Charley   through   thick 
tliin. 

She  and  ber  brothi^r  made  np  iheir  minds,  with  tho  unnuisonii 
alacrity  of  .voutJi,  that  Alice  vaa  to  be  retained.  Uy  the  time 
came  to  the  final  bcncdiclion  nf  the  little  pfltii.>iit,  who  wan  cnjoii 
to  be  a  pood  girl  and  go  to  sleep,  it  had  been  privately  settled 
both  that  Alice  had  como  to  stay — in  some  capacily  to  be 
nftenrards  iierhaps,  but  certainty  to  stay.  Neither  would  hai 
nssinited  to  tlie  departure  of  a  stray  puppy  or  kittrn.  Aa  for 
ble  expenses  or  responsibilitiea  involved — dear  mel — Burclj  He 
&  Pollexfen'a  shoulders  were  broad  enough  for  anything, 
reapectire  views  beeame  a  conspiracy,  by  mutual  confession,  id 
interview,  by  the  back  drawing-room  firu  bcforu  dinuL-r,  both 
ing  come  down  before  everj'bod,v  else. 

■'She's  such  a  dc-iir  littltt  thing,"  said  Peggy,  with  her  foot 
the  fender,  and  an  animated  face  in  the  firelight.    For  candles 
hero  had  been  averted  by  Kpccinl  appeal,  us  nobody  wuntt-d  ligli 
to  wait  for  dinner  by,  and  we  hated  them,  and  the  second  goo 
wn»  directly,  and  if  people  wanted  light  they  could  go  in  the  fr 
(IrawiDg-room.    So  Peggy  and  her  brother  were  roasting  themseh 
before  a  eteet  fender  and  ^ate,  with  a  monstrous  piece  of 
Wall6/;nd  in  it,  which  would  last  all  the  evening  if  you  would 
put  that  poker  down  and  let  it  alone. 

"Yes — slie's  an  engiiging  mort  of  little — <niw,"  said  Clinrlt:*, 
coding  the  point  about  the  jioker,  and  putting  it  down.  Because  1 
didn't  renll.v  want  to  brc-nk  the  coal  at  nil.  Neither  did  )io  mean  ' 
say  "cuss" — when  he  bevcan  to  speak.  Sut  some  mysterious  inf 
enco  unexplained  made  bim  put  it  in  that  form.  It  detnchod  hil 
from  humau  weakncasca  and  motives,  and  liarmonised  with  a 
guinea  dresa-sult,  which  he  had  succeeded  in  getting  into  wit 
out  losing  a  shirt-stud,  or  «i>lushi»g  soap  in  hiit  eyti.  or  soiling 
thirt-front.  or  dropping  hie  watch  and  he  couldn't  h^r  it 
Any  of  thew  evcnta  would  have  taken  hie  edge  off.  But  nothing  I 
the  sort  having  happen<-d,  Charley  felt  aerone  and  lofty,  or 
PhiltimoK  about,  and  cnllcd  Alice  a  little  cum. 

"She's  a  dear  little  lliinit,"  reaumed  P^gy,  not  noticing  the  i 
Ktituted  exprewion.    "I  <io  hope  it'a  nothing  DcriouH.     Brain-fc 
or  something  of  that  sort " 

"Doctor  gays  not,  anyhow.    She'll  be  all  right,  Peg!"- 
felt  it  his  duty,  aa  a  Uan,  to  reassure  his  weaker  sister, 
Mcordingly  vouched  for  everything,  whether  or  no. 

'Veil I    Let's  bo  ho|H-ful  then!    I  wish  I  could  fee!  comfo 
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t  what's  to  iMKMine  of  her  when  she  goes  hosM  o^raio. 
tilon  of  her  hciiiK  kft  alone  with  that  mothcr^^'* 

"Oh  LokI!"  sajra  Charles.    Anil  he  lo»k»l  vary  uncomfortable. 

"It's  very  viMy  to  soyi  'Ob  Lord/  Charley  deart  but  what's  to 
he  done  to  aroid  itf" 

*Tho  Governor  wouldn't  etand  it,    Pprfectly  ridiculoue." 

^ut  you  beard  what  Pupa  said — proper  enquiry-  iDurt  bci  mad^- 
diild'B  rclstivo*  must  bo  found— and  at!  that  kind  of  thinji." 

"Well— that  was  the  Oovernor.  all  overl" 

•You  moan  70U  think  he'll  cotn«  round,  and  let  her  stop 
bm." 

"Of  course  he  will,  if  it  comes  to  ber  gotim:  back  to  tliat  old 
at  But  iho  good  woman  won't  rrtrovcr.  I^wk  what  tbey  sa.v  at 
the  Hospital — I  saw  the  House  PbyHician  inysolf — Mid  alie  miglit 
pMsiblo  gel  through,  if  Pjrtcmia  didn't  eet  in.  I  bopo  Pysmia 
aMBas  to  look  alive " 

'K)h.  Charier  I  What  a  horrible  thing  to  say!  You  know  you 
Am'l  mean  it- — " 

■Don't  ir* — Chnrloy  nodn  tniciilciitly,  as  one  who  knows  him- 
tdf  an  Iroquois  or  Chi'rokee. — ^"Besides.  Poggy.  you  know  per- 
fccUj  well  you'd  bo  ao  glnd  na  mc,  if  Pyiemia  did  set  in."— Peggy, 
■*  Poesy*  as  Cbarlee  sometimes  called  her.  said  notliing  in  reptj; 
'  h  is  just  poasiblo  abo  had  mtegivings  hcnwif.  When  she  spoke 
i(un,  after  a  little  more  animated  contemplation  of  the  fire-flicker, 
iha  went  off  to  anoUier  point. 

"What  other  relatives  has  she!" 

"Nothing  but  brothers,"  eaid  Cbnrlos.  with  a  sugoeetion  that 
tkst  is  Um;  aame  as  nothing  at  all.  Only  bia  siitter  was  inclined  to 
iDow  exceptions. — "What  sort  "f  brotbera?"  she  naked. 

"Oh — regular  brotbern.  One's  In  a  firat-clasa  Clothing  Eatab- 
lidnEieut,  another  in  a  first-class  Ironmongery;  another  mongers  or 
Baags  cheeac.  and  another  drysaltx.  Qoody  Peppermint  told  mo 
■bout  tbero  when  she  was  doing  out  the  Studio.  Some  more  aio 
■t  mm  or  in  the  coloaiire — there's  atich  a  lot  of  'em  I  can't  reeollect. 
The  oldest  in  the  Clothier's  ahop  is  only  twenty.  Then  there  was 
a  brood  of  daugbten  n«xt  to  tliu  youngest,  who  is  twelve),  and  dry- 
■ha.  This  poor  little  devil — aa  I  remember  her  excellent  mother 
OiDed  her  when  tirsl  I  made  her  acquainlance — came  in  Innt." 

"It's  a  qmxT  story!  Such  a  huge  fojnily,  and  this  poor  child 
Momiog  to  be  left  stranded  in  this  way.  Whnt'it  bocomc  of  all  th» 
dngfatenl" 

"AU  dead^Ave  of  them,  I  undGrstand.  But  there  must  bo  other 
relation^  bocauau  the  drysaller,  she  said,  lived  at  au  aunt's,  at 
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Rothcrhithc,  nnd  tho  cfar^eecmongcr  has  been  boarded  out  «t  a 
cousin's,  at  Stoke-New ingtou." 

"Whfit  a  lot  you  have  maiisRod  to  recollect!" 

"Vve  had  it  all  twice  over,  uiid  should  have  had  it  tlirec  times 
if  the  woman  had  cleaned  tnc  out  again.  My  own  theory  it  Uwt 
eveij  effort  has  heen  made  to  ):et  the  children  away  from  their 
parent*,  owing  to  their  drunken  habits,  and  that  this  one  got  over* 
looked,  being  a  Hroall  fag-end.  There's  dinner  1" — And  they  joined 
the  party  in  the  front  drawing-room,  everybody  else  having  been 
itlowly  accumulating  during  this  conversation.  But  not  befotu 
Fefi87  had  removed  any  veil  there  may  have  be«n  over  her  actual 
wiabes  about  Alice,  by  saying  to  her  brother.  "Well — Charley  dear — 
I,  for  one,  hope  she  won't  be  allowed  out  of  this  house  until  we 
know  Ghe*Il  be  properly  seen  to  and  not  neglected." — And  he 
had  replied,  *TMictly  ijjy  ideal"  Each  apoke  with  very  little 
confidence  in  any  haven  awaiting  Alice  at  any  of  ber  relationit, 
or  elsewhere. 

It  requirea  gre^t  experience  of  the  world,  and  a  profound  inai, 
into  its  manners  and  ctisioms,  to  know  what  is.  and  what  fs  uo^j 
a  dinner  party.  For  the  assembly  of  fourteen  pirrsons  of  both 
aexes  tliat  weiv  gathered  on  this  occasion  in  Mr.  Heath's  front' 
drawing-room  could  not  have  been  a  party,  as  the  six  persona  out*' 
side  the  family  who  had  been  invited  that  evening  had  been 
asked  to  como  and  dine  quite  quietly,  and  the  invitation  had  had' 
"No  party"  written  carelessly  in  after  tlie  writer  had  begun 
remain  the  reader's  sincerely,  and  was  supposed  to  be  panting  fi 
a  reply.  One  ladj-,  an  invited  one,  was  evm  nccnsed  of  "drcssi: 
contrary  to  instructions;  and  to  the  male  mind  she  appeared 
differ  from  ht-r  friends  in  no  rwipcct  whatcviT.  She  hadn't 
got  less  clothes  on,  which  we  believe  to  bo  a  recognised  form 
dressing  more. 

As    Charles   and  his   sister   entered    the   front  room    tlie 
obatacle  to  pairing  off  was  ri-mov(!d  by  the  announcement  of 
invariable  late  guest,  whom  you  won't  wait  for  any  longer:  h' 
you  do.     In  this  co»c  he  wb»  a  friend  of  Charles's,  whom  we  ha' 
seen  before,  and  who  caused  him  to  remark  o»  hi?  entered 
room,  flunked  by  the  reproachful  countenances  of  I'hillimore  am 
an    occomplice.    that   thtrre   was  .Tcff    in   white  kid*,   which 
abaurd!    Poor  JeffI     He  wa?  destined  to  a  disappointment.     Fa 
Mrs.  Heath  addresaed  him  thus:  "Will  you  toko  Miss  Pi^herinf 
ton,  3It.  Jenytbought  !**  And  when  she  got  to  the  first  two  lelteia  • 
the  lady's  name  he  tliought  *he  was  going  to  say  the  rwt  of  Pen; 
and  «b<i  said  "•tberington"  instead,  and  it  was  the  governess  1   Fo 
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you  ("ris  Mr.  .T*^  didn't  know  cnoiigh  <if  Society  to  know  for  cor* 
tain  (us  we  do)  thai  no  l»dy  would  ever  speak  of  her  <Iaug;btor  as 
Minn  IVffgy. 

But  au  exaltation  was  awattintr  him.  The  ifToat  theme  of  the 
cvpDinii  WAS  of  courw  the  incident  of  tlio  prvvioiia  dity.  and  it  luid 
to  bu  lokl  orer  and  over  a^in,  none  of  the  six  new-comers  arririnc 
exactly  on  the  bcglnnins  of  a  repeat.  So  n  partial  tuKimiiatioD  of 
tbo  laitt  half  wiis  always  followed  by  a  new  recital,  atibject  to  a 
|oo«I  deal  of  interruption  from  its  audience,  which  took  cscep- 
lioa  to  the  accurnt^y  of  the  secoini  iiiirnitive,  and  even  laid  claim  to 
1  aort  of  independent  knowledge  of  the  facts.  Mr.  Kcrr-Kcrr,  the 
gfmtlcinan  who  wn.i  going  to  ho  TOHpuiuuble  for  Peggy's  safe  arriTol 
in  ber  family's  diuinx*nK>m,  was  »o  convinced  of  bis  power*  as  an 
blsrpn-tiT,  tliut  hi;  got  on  au  explanatory  platform,  and  oon- 
■tituled  himself  an  official  news -purveyor.  As  thus:  "What  an 
Ktraordinary  nnij  shocking  affair  this  was  yesterday  at  Mi, 
Oharka  Heath's  studio,  etc.,  etc.,"  and  was  then  plunging  steadily 
(■  into  narrotin!,  when  Foggy  interrupted  him  witli    "This  is 

Ur.  Jenythousht,  vho  was  there  all  the  while "  and  then,  feel* 

iiC  that  80  cruel  a  communication  required  softening,  added,  "like 
the  niui  who  wan  ut  thi;  Buttle  of  tliit  Nile."  Ur.  Kerr-Kerr  meimly 
tnlcavoured  to  moke  the  laugh  that  was  due  on  this  account  into 
ife  end  of  n  chapter  of  the  converitatioD ;  and  began  thv  m-xt 
tbapter  with  an  unfounded  statement  that  he  had  mot  Mr.  Jorry- 
iW^t  at  the  Rumford  Punches.  But  he  hjidn'tl  Peggy  was 
Dot  torry  when  dinner  was  realty  ready,  this  time,  snd  we  could 
|o  down  at  lasL  And  MIm  Prtherington,  who  had  remained  in 
aWyancc.  got  taken  a  littlo  notice  of. 

Pajm  was  in  his  bent  form,  g«;nially  palroni«ing  to  the  helf-doxen^ 
ntiidors,  fSk*  even  Sir  Walker  licrr-Kcrr,  Mr.  Kerr-Kerr's  father, 
■bo  waa  to  take  Mamma,  of  course.  b<s;auf<o  of  In^  Sir,  wns  open 
la  patronage;  it  sp]>carcd  in  fact  that  ho  was  nothing  particular. 
Ftpt  pursued  hi^  uatial  method  of  social  intercourse,  picking  up 
fiagmenls  of  other  folk'w  inlk,  repenting  thorn  onco  or  twice  weight- 
ily, and  then  neglecting  tlu:m,  always  with  a  certain  implication 
llwt  be  was  conferring  a  boon  on  Society  by  considering  them  at 
■H  He  was  not  even  to  be  trusttsi  not  to  reproduce  fragments 
of  long  past  conversation  in  this  way.  giving  an  impression  that 
Iw  must  liave  been  thinking  profoundly.  But  he  ncivcr  discloaud 
the  fruits  of  his  reflcctionfi,  and  his  hidden  treasure  of  tliought 
MOBod  alt  tlur  mori!  valuable  cm  ihnt  nceouiil. 

Tbe  banquet  was  far  advanced,  and  Peggy  was  quite  unawara 
Uut  her  father  bad  Uken  any  notice  of  her  words,  when  he  sud* 
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i}fnty  T«suBcitoted  her  illuEtratioD  about  the  Battle  of  tbe  Nile; 
which  camo  froni  a  rhyme  aba  bad  heard,  but  of  which  she  knew 
nuithrr  the  authorship  nor  the  mcSDing,  if  it  bad  any. 

'■Uay'i    What  was  that?    A Uhe  Battle.    0^  the  Nile,    Who 
a(  ibo  Battle,  of  tho  Nile?    IIpyT 

'■Papat    Don't  you  knowt"  aoid  Peggy — ^"Oh  yea— of  courao 
!niow  that!     At  the  Battle  of  the  Nik  1  wne  tfaora  all  the  while, 
at  the  Siepj  of  Quifbf'c  T  had  like  broke  my  reck."  ,  .  _ 

"Hey,  what  a  rate.'  Now  let's  have  it  again,  easy!  At  tbe  Bat- 
lie.  Of  the  Nile.  Hey!"  And  Peggy  is  under  the  iieWiSsity  of 
repeating  it  again  all  through,  mueli  slower,  with  repetitions  and 
('(irrcctions.  After  which  Mr.  Ileiith  repents  it  all  once  more  in  a 
confirmatory  tone,  and  ends  up  with — "That's  it,  is  it?  Well — 
wr're  all,  very,  fine,  people!" — PegRy  knows  perfectly  well  that  her 
father  may  go  on  reiit-atiixg  it  indefinitely;  and  what  does  happen 
im  nearly  ax  bad.  For  the  old  boy  has  a  desire  to  any  aometbiog, 
when  he  really  has  nothing  to  aay,  and  propounds  in  bis  most 
cxteuKJw  way  the  enquiry: 

"But  what  I  want  to  know  ia — who  leas  it  who  was  there  all  tbe 
while!" 

And  then  Charles,  who  was  more  than  half-wny  down  the  table 
on  the  other  side,  thinking  that  his  enquiry  referred  to  tlie  previous 
conversation  in  tbe  drawing-room,  wbicli  be  had  overheard,  said 
"SeS,"  meaning  that  Mr.  Jerrythought  had  been  a  witness  of  all  the 
tragedica  of  yi'Ntcrday.  That  gentleman,  thinking  bim»clf  Npokcd 
to  by  name,  replied,  'Tes.  'Eath,"  And  Charlea  replied.  "ShtJ 
Up.  Jeff]  I  didn't  mean  you.  At  least,  I  did  mriuii  you.  I  meaaB 
you  were  in  (he  house  all  along,  and  saw  tbe  doctor  patch  bel 
head  np,"  I 

What  an  amaiing  capacity  for  eonfnsion  there  is  in  a  larn 
parly  of  por>inns.  all  talking  at  once,  down  each  Hide  of  a  looJ 
table!  On  thxi  occasion,  and  el  this  moment,  it  chanced  that  Ha 
Jerrythought,  after  a  triumphant  time  at  the  beginning  of  dinna 
owing  to  his  connection  wttb  the  current  tra^ied.v,  had  been  toH 
porarily  thrown  into  abeyance  by  Material iMtions,  which  vnm 
being  exposed  by  Sir  Walker,  established  bej-ond  queetioD  fay  ■ 
sentleman  at  a  great  distance  off,  and  invealigated  by  M^tt^afl 
unit*  in  the  spaces  between  them;  alt  of  whose  ahoutingM  from 
afar  intersected  reasonable  convcn>ation  at  reasonable  distanetd 
and  qualified  vnhiabli-  remarks  by  tlie  introduction  of  foreign  nuq 
ter,  before  they  could  reach  their  hearers.  A  political  sub-secttflfl 
also  wuH,  in  acrioua  undertones,  hinting  at  the  triviality,  of  all  elsa 
but  occasionally  getting  overheard  and  misinterpreted  in  tJi«  nca 
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wnptrtment  Ur.  JerT7iliou|[bt,  boweTer,  when  Cbarlea  mada 
lui  Utt  remark,  a«  nborv,  diwcronl  in  it  opportunilic*  for  n-siirroo- 
lian.  A  modest  disclaiiuer,  iti  a  raised  voice,  of  hU  ehare  iu  the 
Kittcr  mxmcd  tbc  «urMt  rwnd  to  a  prrmaiw-ncy  in  puhlic  opioion. 

"Stood  loolcin'  OD I  Couldii't  be  any  use.  You  made  vourself 
awful,  '£atli." — Thin  biui  two  eSviMt.  Tho  Kpiruki-r'a  gi^ni-rous 
ahraiam  procures  ]>opuIarity,  but  briuK^  down  a  shower  of  teali- 
Booials  on  bis  frii-nd ;  tluA  i*  a  aorl  of  Ni:ni(-iiiH  of  i-Htublisliing  a 
claim  on  Europe,  and  it  makc-s  him  very  uuconifoKable. 

"Obarky  ain't  bad  at  that  nort  of  thing,"  (nyx  a  youngnr  brother 
wbom  w«  have  bad  no  occasion  to  notioe.  His  name  vaa  Robert, 
and  be  was  called  Robin  or  Bob,  at  choice.  IIo  was  not  a  brilliant 
BmiuM,  and  g(-n<!niUy  clotliH  bia  iboughtfl,  when  be  bad  any.  with 
■me  one  else's  ready-made  rc'inarks.  In  this  case  be  wa«  quite 
n^DO  about  what  bin  brollicr  had  or  had  not  doiio.  But  bo  aua- 
leeted  hia  comment  ml^bt  be  plausible,  and  risked  it.  It  bad  tbo 
RiT  painful  effect  of  canning  a  chubby  srninl  little  Mr.  Butli-y,  onu 
9f  ihe  six  outaMers.  who  bad  come  to  diuuer  to  make  himself 
pkuant,  to  20  so  far  a*  to  drum  applause  on  tbo  tabic  witli  bis 
hliukln,  and  aay,  "3ravo.  voiy  good.  Mr.  Oburli^l" — And  hia 
cxantplo  was  followed  by  other  outsiders,  who  had  no  idokj 
vbaitfrer  vbat  they  irere  applaudins.  This  waa  agrveable  fofj 
Charles. 

Bnt  pcrhap*  lie  would  be  alloirod  to  lapse! — ^Tw!— The  discua* 
•MD  of  Materialisationa.  which  had  Sagged  fur  two  sivonds  whilflJ 
it*  Proa  and  C*otui  contributed  plaudits  in  absolute  ignorance  of^ 
tfeir  object,  revived  witli  savage  energy,  aa  though  Time  had  been 
aHed. 

1  tell  you.  I  had  tight  hold  of  both  her  hiindu,  and  tlw  Judge 
had  tinht  hold  of  both  her  ankles,  and  Lady  I'cnthcsilea  had  borh 
bar  anna  ligkl  round  her  waist," — Thia  wna  rciy  loud,  from  tlio 
xpresentatiw  of  Belief.  Impartiality  followed,  with — "And.  if  I 
uadantaiwl  you  rightly,  Mr.  Kc-ttbrwi^ll,  thn  Malcrialisation  was 

all  thU  while  scattering  flowers  out  of  season  about  the  room " 

But  wuM  iuliTTuptpd  by  Incrodulity  in  thr  prrtton  of  the  brother. 
Robin  or  l^b,  who  said  that  was  nothing  to  Maskelyne  and 
Cookii. 

Then  tho  conversation  got  very  broken,  and  it  was  difficult  to 
■ului  out  who  Mid  what.  It  will,  tbcn-fom,  lie  no  mor«  than  a 
baahby  rvulism  to  omit  the  speakers'  names  in  the  leit. 

*Hey,  ti'hal'n  it  all  nbontt  II<"y— Peggy  t  Y<iu  make  'em  tcll  wa 
■t  Ibi*  KtuL"  .  .  .  ''My  dear  Madam,  Hr.  Ueaih's  a  practical  man, 
and  Vm  oun  bell  agree  with  mo  that  when  a  Juilgi;  has  hold  of  a 
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little  iltght  wiMnan  by  tho  ankUs  .  .  .  **    "Oh  dear,  Papa,  pleai 
don't;  it  dor*  bulhia-  ptwr  Chi»rlfy  bo."  .  .  .  "Don't  think  anytbii 
of  her  putting  the  red-hot  poker  down  her  bade.     Slaskel^rne  ski 
Coukc  "ll  sit  on  a  blaxin'  coal  fire  ..."  "Ueaction,  of  couree, 
what  we  have  to  fear.    Look  at  that  inoi^ascd  majority  at  Oreea-^ 
wieh."  .  .  ,  "But/ wont  tohearu'/tof  the  rumpus  is  all  ah&ul."  . 
"I  am  sure  your  father  would  agree  with  me  Cvou  ask  him,  Peggy )"J 
thnt  where  we  have  to  find  fault  with  Chnrli^  is  not  ,  .  .  "*    "Wa 
must  rely  on  Oladstoiie."  .  .  .  "Poor  Charley  I     Do  let  him  alone 
Mnmtim !''  .  ,  ,  "As  for  Lad;  PeiilhtiRiWs — W<?!n  Ikingt   tlien- 
beiiMt  found  on  the  medium,  that's  nolhiu^  at  «U1    Maekelyne  a 
Codko  will  ..."     "My  dear,  I  wish  to  speak,  but  I  cnnnot 
heard.    All  I  was  saytug  was  that  it  is  Cbarle>-'a  judgment 
is  in  fault."  .  .  .  "And  then  we  have  Tammany  at  oncft."  .  .  ■  "^ut 
hia  fwlinf;  ia  always  tlie  right  one — I  am  sure  your  father  .  .  . 
"How  do  /  think  they  do  itt — why,  by  'ocussiog  the  Bitters, 
COur»c.    I  know  a  gurl,"  etc.,  etc.,  etc 

Our  reason  for  putting  the  foregoing  ou  record  is  that  it  was 
matrix  from  which  emerged  a  conversation  of  great  moment  to  ■ 
little  Alice,  who  remained  unconaeious  in  Mrs.  Partridge's  ro 
sleeping  off  the  feverish  attack,  which  was  at  any  rate  to  have  or 
good  result,  in  preventing  her  going  as  a  witness  to  the  iuque 
next  day  to  testify  about  her  father's  death. 

For  as  soon  as  the  talk  turned  on  Alice's  atTuira  and  Charles'! 
judament,  tho  excellence  of  his  heart  and  so  forth,  it  became 
battledore-and-slmttlivuK-Jc  business  lietwn-n  tho  host  and  host 
and  padually  abated,  by  itn  strong  moral  force,  the  Materialifl 
tious  and  the  Polilica.  The  laat  weut  on  in  a  steady  undertone,  aai 
tboms  of  moment  that  could  make  no  concession,  but  the  for 
was  weakened  by  the  defection  of  Sir  Walkirr,  wlio  plunged,  *o 
speak,  at  the  passin*  shuttlecock,  and  stopped  it  flj-ing.  with 
Qiieslinn :  "Wliat  do  you  propoMt  to  do  with  the  child,  lle-ath  T'  ai 
without  waiting  for  an  answer,  lixed  that  gentleman  with  his  ey 
and  proceeded  to  sketch  out  thn  principut  i^oursi^  tbnt  were  not  op 
to  him,  while  his  hostess  ou  his  left  made  the  le^ooMs,  aoUe 
voce : 

"You  c«n't  torn  her  out  in  the  street," 

'•That  is  what  /  say.  Sir  Walker " 

"You  can't  h-t  h<rr  go  hack  to  her  drunken  mother." 

"And  you  are  most  unreasonable  to  propose  to  do  so." 

"You  can't  hand  her  over  to  the  Authoritic*." 

"And  however  you  con  entertain  such  an  idea  for  a  mtmien^ 
Z  cannot  ima£inv." 
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"And  you  cannot  1<c  expected  to  prorido  for  the  obi]d  perma- 
itly.  Wbflt  course  shall  you  udnpl  then?" 
Wbcraopon  Ur.  ITcnth,  fcclins  that  his  position  ns  Jupiter  wa< 
«t  itake.  balanced  his  Baoker'a  account  over  lita  now,  und  li-nni'd 
twHc  in  hi»  i-hiiir  with  his  thumbs  in  his  waistcoat,  flo  closed  his 
lips  li^i  Orel,  and  fruwaed.  to  foreeta])  the  great  decision  of  hia 
VMwh.  and  tlicn  publi:<hrd  an  rdict: 

•"Proper  eiMiuJry  must  be  made  into  the  character  and  circum- 
ftaooM  of  tilt!  family.  But  (npcakins  nn  one  of  her  Mnjeaty'a 
Jimieea  of  the  Peace)  I  way  say  that  nothing  would  warrant  the 
■ktantion  of  ibo  child  ngiiinxt  itx  pflri-nt'ii  conMint — unless,  indeed, 
that  parent  stood  convicted  of  a  criminal  offence.  I  may  be  mjs- 
taken.  Bir  Walker,  and  no  doubt  you  will  cnrrecl  mc  if  I  am  wrong" 
— thin  wttJi  ponderous  deference — "Hiut  I  am  not  aware,  at  present, 
tlai  dninkenncn  ia  in  itaclf  a  statutory  offence.    liow  is  that  t" 

Sir  Walker  do«  not  get  the  opportunity  to  show  liia  knowl- 
•dce,  if  he  haa  it.  For  the  lady  of  the  house  becomes  clothed  with 
a  halo  of  superior  sanctity,  without  provocation. 

1  am  a  mere  weak  woman,  my  dear,  and  far  from  a  Jnaticc  oCj 
die  Peace.   Bui  I  am  aunt  Sir  Walker  will  agree-  with  me,  lltat  ema 
a  Justice  of  tbe  Pe&ce  mav  always  remember  that  fae  is  a  Chris' 
tka."  .  .  . 

Poor  Mr.  Heath  was  too  dumbfoundod  with  the  suddenness  of 
Ab  attack — tlie  mon-  buian.te  In-  hud  rather  thun  olhfTwi*e  sup- 
poBed  that  his  wife  would  be  no  readier  than  himitelf  to  incur 
aew  rcf>ponKibiliti<^-i — thai  he  was  not  uMb  to  ripo»le  with  utacrity. 
Tile  eonacquence  of  this  was  that  his  defence  was  taken  up  all 
■loBg  the  tabic  with  auch  ri^ur  that  he  waa  hardly  able  to  cos- 
tribute  to  it. 

"Come,  I  say.  Mother,  draw  it  nuldl  Fancy  saying  tlin  Oot- 
(raor'e  not  a  Christian." 

"No— Mamma— you  shouldn't  t  If  Papa  isn't  a  Christian,  I 
dandd  Uke  lo  know  who  is." 

"Drirme!  Wlmt'«  tliat— wliat's  tlial?  Wlio  is  saying  Mr.  Heath 
In'l  a  Christian  I" — This  lasi  comes  from  one  of  the  poUtictaita, 
nUtnly  ro(i«od  from  a  pleaiwnt  dream  of  hexagonal  electoral  *Iis- 
tricts.  and  Saturday  plebiscites,  or  something  of  the  sort.  The 
Rat  of  die  tabic  joinN  ciionia  on  the  same  line. 

"I  Irusl,'*  auya  Mrs.  Healli.  whose  meekness  at  this  junotnrA 
paiK«  description,  "thnt  nothing  I  have  nflid,  or  could  «sy,  would 
mr  bear  aoeh  an  interpretation.  Sir  Walker  will  tell  you  I  am 
tur*.  altboufh  my  children  attack  me  nil  nt  once,  what  it  was  I 
■tally  did  uy." — And  Sir  Walker  testifioa  (hat  her  remark  waa  to 
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the  effect  th&t  Cbriatiiuiity  wan  ooniputilili?  with  bftinft  on  tho 
Cotntniwion  of  the  Peace.  Nobody  not^a  the  fart  that  there  was 
no  obvious  vuniicction  bctwtwii  tbia  trutli  luid  auytbiug  else  in  ibe 
con  vernation. 

Mrs,  ITi:uilb  probubly  {(■(■Is  l!iat  in  spite  of  Sir  Walker  being  notli- 
inff  particular,  ebe  has  scored;  and  begins  pulling  on  her  gloves, 
and  ripening  for  mi  i--xcicliis.  Pcrlwiis,  iiIhii,  sIk  ia  con^'ious  thnt  iC 
this  diversion  is  effected  before  her  husband  baa  tinut  to  recover 
and  protest,  he  will  be  nt  n  disadvantage  later  on.  So  ebe  gets 
away  with  her  flock,  and  leavos  Man  at  liberty  to  throw  awo;  his 
serviette,  and  sit  sidewaj^  on  his  ebair,  or  change  acrosa  tc 
some  one  eUe's,  or  anyhow. 

As  BOiin  as  Man  is  left  nionp,  sudden  reason  dawna  on  the  convcr* 
sation,  and  does  niiieh  to  explain  its  precursor. 

"Siirry  your  mcitlwr'n  !w»  bnnl  <in  mr,  Charky  boy,"  says  the  old 
gentleman,  nho  is  a  kind-hearted  being,  if  he  u  a  bit  pompous. 
"I'm  sur«  I  slioutd  b<^  glad  enough  for  the  poor  child  not  to  go 
back  to  that  awful  mother  of  hers.  But  I  really  thought  it  would 
bo  a  great  trouble  to  your  motbcr  to  know  how  to  diopocc  of  her — 
ahe's  got  her  bands  pretty  full  as  it  is." 

**!  hope,  father,"  «aya  Charles,  seriously,  "you  don't  blame  mo 
very  much — think  me  a  preot  fool.  I  mean — for  bringing  tiie  poor 
little  party  homo  here.  She  hooked  on  to  me  and  held  on  like  a 
limpet,  and  1  really  didu't  see  what  else  I  could  du.  I  didn't  fetl 
like  leaving  Iicr  to  tho  Police " 

"No.  my  boy.  /  don't  see  what  else  you  could  have  done.  What 
arc  you  drinking.  Sir  Walker?  That's  Port— that's  Claret.  What 
ore  you  driukiug.  Mr.  Batley !  .  .  .  If  you  want  a  mild  one,  ti7 
one  of  the  short  ones.  They're  the  mildest.  .  .  .  When's  that 
coffee  comingl"  And  so  on;  until,  being  satisfied  that  every  on« 
is  being  properly  pampered,  he  feels  he  may  talk  to  his  son,  yet 
not  be  rude  to  hts  guesla.  In  fact,  they  are  ignoring  and  neglect* 
ins  bim.  Sir  Walker,  after  throwing  confidential  money-market 
murmurs  acruM  the  tabli^  tn  Mr.  Batley,  has  walked  round  to  him, 
and  said  he  wouldn't  mind  saying  eleven  and  three-quarters  ex  die^ 
and  Mr.  Balli-y  has  said  that  we  might  bo  able  to  get  you  that.  Mr. 
K«ttIeweII,  having  lost  his  politician,  who  was  «  lad}',  is  inorose 
and  nwert'cd.  Mr.  Kerr*Kcrr  has  boon  forgiven  by  Mr.  Jerry- 
thought  for  his  mialako  in  the  dniwiug-ruoin,  and  Utey  are  talk- 
ing about  early  Brintol  in  what  may  be  callol  a  ceramieable  man- 
ner. Robin  and  somubotly  elM)  arc  talking  about  the  Drama,  and 
making  a  great  noise. 

"Ko— /  don't  see  what  elac  you  could  have  done,  Charley.    If  you 
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lud  «ome  home  hero  and  told  qb  all  about  it,  without  her,  your 
Bratltitr  woald  have  bnm  KJioclcrd  nt  you.     /  nhouldn't  have  been 

allowed  a  word.     Hej-J '*    But  Charles  wasu't  going  to  take 

■07  «;sc<Tt>oii  to  wliat  hi*  fnthrr  ini<L  lie  was  conlnnplatinfr 
•  mean  and  oowardl.v  use  of  Pegg^'a  name  to  advance  llio  scbeine 
for  the  r^tentioii  of  Ali<.-<%  in  »i>mc  capacity.  The  fact  is,  a  gen- 
«nl  dtsi:)08i(ion  to  this  «Dd  existed  tn  all  quarters,  but  every  one 
of  thcM!  quurUTs  wuniM  aoniuhow  (o  nuilci^  ii  Miaprgoat  of  aonie 
Other  quarter.  Urs.  Heath  wouldn't  aay  honeatljr  what  aho  really 
t%vo\tnd.  but  was  nmdj'  lo  bring  it  about,  if  iihe  could  utiliae 
a  latent  irreligion  she  ascribed  to  her  husband,  and  hold  him  up  to 
public  r<'prDof.  Uv  for  ht»  part  wished  to  caplurv  the  imsition  of 
having  iriven  way  to  a  whim  of  his  wife — a  benevolent  one,  but  still 
a  whtii).  ClinrW  ie\t  sore,  on  reflL-dioii,  nt  hi*  own  Quixotism — ■ 
and  tried  to  put  it  on  hia  sister.  After  all.  she  was  a  woman,  and 
neod  not  feci  awkward  and  gauche  about  doing  a  kind-hcartiKl 
■dloa.  He  had  to  remember  his  dignity  aa  a  man.  Young  men 
approve  and  disapprove  of  themselves  for  the  oddoet  reasons,  and 
ther  are  all  tarred  with  tlui  aunu'  feathi^r. 

'^h  nol  ThatV  jost  what  I  thought  myeelf.  Bhe  never  would 
hare  stood  ray  leaving  tlx;  diild  to  the  Politic.  And  now  ueilhcr 
ihe  nor  Pegto^  will  at  all  like  her  to  go  back  to  that  wretched  sot 
of  a  mother  of  hers." — Obat.Tvc  the  meanncia  of  both  iheae  gentle- J 
men.  sitting  there  »moking  cigarH,  and  tryinfc  to  ahift  off  ruponsi^ 
bOitiea  on  their  womaukiiid.  Tb^y  fimoke  through  a  short  spell 
of  rilmoi^ 

"Try  a  glass  of  Bei«s!fttiiio.  Jeff.  Didn't  you  ever  have  anyf" 
For  &Ir.  Jeff  had  lost  his  presence  of  mind  nt  so  long  a  word,  and 
retued  to  partake,  and  was  aony.  "Take  Ihe  liqueur  back  to  Sir. 
aught.  Phillimorc." 
Suppoae  this  terrible  old  mother  goes  to  a  better — hey,  Charley  t 
at  thcnf  nowrvrr,  wc  shall  have  to  think  it  over  and  talk 
at  il"  Whereupon  Cliarlea  in  the  most  caaual  way  makea  hia 
Tarinoation  about  hia  i»i»ti-r :— "Peggy's  quite  taken  a  fancy  to  the 
child !"  he  saya.  And  his  father  replies  (slightly  varj-ing  his  pre- 
tioos  renuirk)  that  they  will  have  to  talk  it  over  and  think 
•baut  it. 

It's  pretty  elcar  tlie  chance*  are  against  Alice  tx-ing  hnndod  bacU 
to  Qoodjr  Peppermint,  even  if  Pytemia  doesn't  set  in.  ' 

The  aequel  of  the  foregoing,  bo  far  aa  it  concerns  this  story,  nay 
ha  aummed  up  as  follomc: 
Charl^a,  accompanied  by  bis  friend  Jeff,  attended  the  iuqueat  on 
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Samuel  Kavanogli,  and  was  ceiMturcd  by  the  Coroner  for  a11i>wuig 
the  deceased  to  go  out  of  hU  s'xghu    "As  if."  aaid  be  afterwards 
to  PeKKy>  tndign»nUy,  "everybody  ought  to  be  able  to  sues3  that 
a  man  who  breaks  lita  wife's  bead  has  a  bottle  of  C}'aui<lc  of 
Potassium  in  the  next  rooml"     His  lasity  would  eiHdently  hnvo 
been  prevented  if  Mr.  JerrylhouKht.  wbo  contrived  to  figure  as  his 
guardian  genius,  hnd  not  gone  upatnirs  (though  most  praiseworth- 
iJy)   lo  open  tLo  alreet-door  to  tliu  doctor.     The  Coroner  spoka 
highly  of  Mr.  J  prry thought's  presence  of  mind  throughout.     But 
he  was  rathL-r  iudifinunt  at  the  abocnce  of  Alice,  under  the  shield 
of  a  medical  cerliticAte  to  the  effect  that  she  was  quite  unfit  to  give 
eridence.  even  if  he  himself  came  to  the  liouse  to  take  it.    Hotrnvcr, 
inasmuch  as  it  was  not  clear  that  a  tittle  girl  of  six,  who  saw  no 
more  than  she  was  known  to  have  seen,  could  add  any  force  to 
the  inference  that  her  father  died  of  the  Cyanide  that  was  found 
IB  hia  stomach.  Alice  was  left  ia  peace. — *'Tbe  Jury  wonted  to  g«t 
borne,  and  found  accordlugly,"  was  Charles's  report  of  the  verdicL 
And  with  that  vrrdiet  Alice's  father  vanishes,  leaving  to  his 
child  the  only  memory  of  her  babyhood  she  can  look  back  to  with, 
happiness ;  hut  n  memory  destined  very  soon  to  become  dim  in 
dazzling  aurroundtnga  ahe  has  been  translated  to  by  the  mer 
accident.     For  hnd  Charles  Ileuth  failed  to  hear  the  disturbai: 
that  nitcht ;  or,  beariuK  it.  concluded  that  it  was  some  family  mat-1 
tcr  outside  his  personnl  range.  Alice  would  probably  have  bociij 
tranaferreil  to  some  relation  after  a  temporary  aojourn  with  the] 
police.    As  it  wan.  he— luckily  for  her  ns  it  turned  out — carac  to  thai 
eoDcluaion  that  the  person  who  was  calling  "Murder  1"  might  not! 
be  doing  so  for  fun;  and  then,  hennng  the  policeman's  knock  audi 
voice  down  the  area,  decided  on  enquiry.    Now,  suppose  he  had] 
been  sound  asleep  I 
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OP  pvssy's  irtLK,  AXi>  or  thk  lady  with  the  buck  spots 


Tdcs  it  camo  about  that  Altec  Kavimngh,  wlio  made  her  gp> 

pMninnft  in  UiU  etoty  leaa  than  a  montb  ainra  ua  n  timuU  waif 

catryiniC  bonM-  a  Ix-ci^jutr  tlirough  n  Ldiidon  fog,  U-camc  an  object 

o!  nmrcm  awl  sympathy  to  very  opulent  friends.    You  will  bo 

qnile  right  if  yon  infer  thnt  nhc  nni-<t  have  bpcn  a  pretty  nad  at- 

ttaetir«  little  girl.    She  eerlainJy  was  that,  with  her  clear  blue  cyea 

a&d  pale  brown  hair,  and  lirr  uppcarnucti  of  ohsnrvation  and  r«~ 

■jTB    of  IcM-pingr  silence  about  somodung  she  was  all  the  while 

nakiiifi  mental  notes  on.     For  you  may  hnve  noticed  that  Alioc 

fan  m  for  aaitl  very  Utl]«  to  any  oue.    If  you  are  tiii  iinHgi native 

pawn  you  may  have  beard,  at  the  suggestion  of  this  narrative,  a 

nuD  Toioc  by  itMjIf,  in  the  dreary  basement  of  No.  40,  communing 

*ith  n  small  kitten,  M'hin))  in  lu-ld  »iit  nt  arm';:  length — two  armH* 

lacth»-~by  the  atomach.  to  be  talked  to.  au<!  now  and  then  tbrowij] 

b  a  woe-begono  squ«ak,  which  MtHK  Alice  intf^rprcta  in  any 

Ibat mits  her  bosL    Dut  ehe  has aaitl  very  littJo  since ahe  last  spobsj 

l»Pua»y— did  in  fact  »«y  nlmmrt  nothing  nt  the  Ilcnth  mnnaion; 

■Btil.  a  day  or  two  after  her  arrival  there,  durinju:  which  lier  silence 

>•»  weecpWd  on  nntnral  in  a  limid  child  under  her  circiimatancea,- 

Aa  nMUeoly  pciitioned  to  be  allowed  to  go  homo  to  Pusey.  and* 

likewiao  to  take  KOmo  milk  in  a  bottle  to  give  to  PiiMy  and  her 

liKly. 

"I  ifecljirff  I  never  thonght  of  Pussy,  Pnrtridgr !"  Miid  P<wgy,  to 
•hna  ihU  n|)pIicalion  was  made.  "1  hope  slie  won't  starve." 
^Ulridge  didn't  aeem  the  Icaat  concerned.  Pcrlmp*  nhe  knew 
aoK  than  her  youufc  mistreea  about  the  resources  of  a  London  cat. 
4sd  pcrhapx  didn't  rare. 

'Poothy  had  a  thawther  of  milk  quite  full  up,"  said  Alice.  She 
Sip»d  a  good  deal,  and  P^'ggy  repented  "«nu<vr"  nfti-r  her  and 
huitlMd. — "Does  she  mean  to  have  a  full  saucer  every  day  IP'— 
Paitndce  really  had  no  spceini  inxight  into  Alic^c-'.i  nwuiniiig,  but 
At  hid  arrogati-'d  lo  herself  powers  of  interpretation,  partly  b6*-i 
Wtm  the  child  wax  xlcping  in  her  room;  partly  bccauiH.'  of  Iha 
Mition  the  occupied,  half-way  in  the  social  gap  between  Alice  and 
PcRCTi  whidt  enabled  Eicr  to  trndcrstand  both.    She  vouched  'or 
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Alice's  racnning.  this  time,  n  saucer  of  milk  erer^  day.    But  Alioo 
shook   hcT  bend  with  continuous  emphasis  &n<l  appearod  to  bed 
formultttins  »  report  in  sileaico.  I 

"Wasn't  it  that.  Alicei"  said  Peggy.  "What  was  it  thenP'  And 
when  Altec  sioppcil  slinking  her  head  (whidi  wasn't  immtidiatf'l.v)] 
she  dr«w  the  lonRi^st  |>oegibIe  breath,  and  started  the  followiuffj 
^»e«ch  on  thu  top  of  it:  I 

"Poolhy  bad  a  tbawthcr  of  milk  quite  full  tip  bcc^wth  fathen 
thnid  Pofith.v  abould  Imvi!  unotliiT  iliswther  of  milk  vethy  thoiml 

bccawtb  I  fropd  it  over  and  mother  thaid  no "     And  by  thiaj 

timo  Alicu  had  got  to  llie  i-iul  of  tht±  breath  aupid.v>  and  pauiiod  t« 
take  in  a  new  one.  Partridge  Stepped  in  to  assist  the  commuoica-J 
tioii :  M 

"And  mother  punished  70TI  for  spilling  the  milkt"  But  Alien 
rvid<rntly  hii<i  MonKt  other  tale  to  tell,  for  alia  eiUrnicliwi  Iier!4(:l£l 
behind  a  long  head-^ake  of  denial  to  prepare  and  concentrate  it.     i 

"Didn't  motbu'  puniith  ^u,  Alice  dear!"  said  Peggy.  Anjl 
Alice,  in  whom  there  n-us  a  Iraeo  of  n-sen-e  towards  Partridjte,  asl 
eompnn'd  with  her  bcnnntf  towards  Peggy,  immediately  potmed  iai 
the  bead-sliake.  and  aaid  without  stopping  to  draw  in  the  requisitel 
air-iinpply — "Mother  never  healed  me  only  when  I  was  nniight>'."     I 

"Then  didn't  motlier  think  j-oii  naughty  for  spilling  the  milkfl 
asked  Peggy.     Alice  shook  her  head.  I 

"Mother  didn't  beatcKl  me."  said  she.  And  that  was  clear  prooS 
that  she  couldn't  have  been  naughty.  For  a  mother  lins  to  workl 
hard  indeed  to  destroy  u  young  child's  lielief  in  hi-r  infallibiliiyJ 
and  truthfulness.  Goody  Peppermint  had  assured  her  dnushtiTl 
that  she  never  beat  her  unks*  nbo  was  naughty;  item,  tltat  shftJ 
should  always  bent  her  if  she  were;  ergo,  not  having  been  bcatenj 
she  couldn't  have  been  naughty.  The  logic  was  int'sistible.  but  ool 
the  other  hand  the  prima-facit  naugbtineaB  of  spilling  milk  wad 
obvious.  Pe^gy  suspected  some  oilier  reason  for  Alice's  immunityJ 
"How  did  you  spill  the  milk,  Alicef  she  asked.  Alic).>'s  answen 
provoked  still  further  enquirj- :  "Beeoth  of  the  lidy."  said  alie.  I 

"But  why  did  you  spill  the  milk  because  of  the  lidyl"  Alice  horn 
autta  communicative,  I 

"Bccoth  the  lidy  had  black  tpots.  I  could  thco  them.  And  tbd 
whilst  I  was  lbe«ing  them.  I  putlwl  my  fool  down  on  Pooihv — niiia 
Poothy  went  in  the  milk.  But  Poothy  got  the  milk— raotht  of  it^ 
off  of  the  pivemeiit.  Only  the  thawiher  was  broken  in  pteees-Hl 
free  pieces.    And  mother  come  out  of  the  kitchfn "  I 

"But.  Alice  dear,  who  was  the  lidy  who  lutd  black  spotsi  Lidicfl 
don't  have  black  spots "  m 
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"On  her  ml,  Mim  Peggy,  no  doubt,"  Bajrs  Partridge,  the  ioter- 
pwter.    liiit  Alice  U  too  abarp  for  her. 
"She  hniln't  got  110  rilo.    Tcaehpr  has  a  vilo " 

But  AJiwi  slops  iu  her  twrrali»«  and  becomes  ntwrved.  Perhaps 
■be  iR  frrling  r^nhniisU^  after  such  a  prolonged  effort.  Peggy 
RMlnKB  ber  enquiry. 

"T«I1  u»,  Alicr,  who  tlic  lidj-  was — won't  you?"  But  Alice  only 
ibakeA  a  speecUees  Itcad,  aud  looks  puxxled. 

"Law,  iiit»  Peggy!'*  «ays  Partridgo.  "Xhe  child's  romancin'. 
Don't  you  Ualen  lo  her  storiea!" 

"Xo,  Partridge,  be  quid!  T  want  to  know  about  the  lidy  with 
die  black  spota.  Com«  and  sit  ou  my  knen  and  tell  mc — (lint's 
figfatl"  Alice  complU'"  with  n  rradinras  that  HUggrsts  that  niis- 
girinipH  about  Part  ridge's  [towers  of  la'lief,  or  proneneaa  to  dia- 
belief,  may  bavo  bud  nomrlhing  to  do  with  her  rcliccncc.  Onco 
eitabliahied  on  Alice's  knee,  she  becomes  loquacious  axain.  bat 
with  a  slight  tcndc^ncy  to  row  backwards  and  forwards  iu  bBrmony 
«ith  the  rhythm  of  her  oarratire. 

"The  lidy  hadn't  got  no  vil<!.  She  come  down  tho  stairs,  but 
t»t  froo  the  door.     Becotli  tlii?  door  tkqueakth." 

This  b  a  difficult  word,  calling  for  emphasis  and  a  species  of 
fODQce,  a*  well  aa  the  incorporation  of  ifae  aoiuid  of  a  door'a  hiiigCR. 
Pe^ST  relinquishes  the  door  for  the  present,  as  too  difficult,  and 
Kenn  lo  the  npota. 

"But  tell  me  more  abodt  tbc  lidy's  !<pot«,  Alice.  What  wero  they 
■tik  «if !"  All  ill-frami-d  quL-atioii;  tliat  makes  Alice  speecfalesa 
■CSilL  She  pilules  about  in  her  mind  for  an  unHwcr,  and  nonu 
mmta.  Then  alu:  aees  her  way  plainer,  and  iutroducea  a  new  el^ 
Btnt. 

"One  of  'euj  wae  here — and  one  was  here — and  one  was 
Un.' 

"Take  can?  of  my  t^'S,"  wiya  Peggy,  laughing.  "Ridiculous 
little  ftogerl" — For  Alice  has  been  indicating  tho  exact  wbcri>- 
■boui>  (if  racfa  spot  »n  Prgcj-'s  fiic-c,  witli  gntat  duciaiou. 

"IIow  many  were  there  altogether.  Alice?    Three*" 

"Hicw!  wath  this — free  on  om-  aide,  two  ou  the  oilier " 

That  makes  fire."  From  Partridge  with  didactic  Kvcrit;. 
Bnt  Alicu  mpubea  her.  with  loaa. 

"Aod  ooe  in  the  middle  of  tho  thin."  She  places  the  ridiculous 
litlle  finger  accurately  uuder  Peggy'a  dimple.  Who  aaya — ^"Oh,  you 
fully  little  thing,  how  you  tickle  I  Now  do  cit  still,  dear,  nod  tell 
n  more  about  Ibe  lidy." — For  Alice's  auoceasful  arjthmottc  bua 
prodiwed  a  sort  of  discharge  of  fireworks  on  her  part. 
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"Where  did  the  lidy  gof  contioued  P«tggj-.  "Into  tho  kitchcnP*! 
Alioo's  ri-ply  is  almost  repnmchful.  I 

"Motker  was  in  the  kitchen  I"  I 

"But  ilidn't  mother  sw  the  lidyf — Apparentl,v  no!  Alice  waj 
again  (li^linguiBhiug  heraelf  bb  a  logiciiiH.  If  thi^  liily  hiiil  gnnvl 
into  the  kitohcn,  mother  would  have  seen  her.  But  mother  faaw 
nev«r  seeu  her.     TIjereforo  she  went  somtwhorf  pIhp.  ■ 

"WhcTB  did  slip  go  then.  Alii^  dear!     I>o  try  and  tell  usi    Don*r 
you  know  where  ahu  went?"     For  A]i<»  merely  Hbaki.ti  li«r  hciid  and 
clones  her  lips.  J 

"Where  did  you  eee  her  laflt!"    Peggy  raries  the  question  nnd| 

Jfljcita  n  stnlement.  I 

W  "I  thee  her  go  ^roo  the  airey  door— o«(  ta  the  airey — patl  thai 

Wtlfli— pwi  the  dutht "  I 

■Tes.  dear,  and  then!"  says  Peggy,  who  Ib  feeling  very  curious.! 
But  Alice  entrenches  herself  in  mysteiy,  or  can  tell  nothing  moro.! 

"Law,  Miss  Peggy."  aays  Partridge.  "What  did  I  tell  you  ?  Thai 
child's  only  romnnein' I"  And  ndds  to  herself  tlmt  Alice  may  onlyl 
turn  out  a  story-telliog  little  husay.  after  all  I  However,  then;  igl 
no  public  speculation  on  this  point,  for  the  door  opens,  and  Charlcal 
appears.  He  has  been  to  the  Hospital  to  see  about  Goody  Fepper-I 
mint  And  reports,  rather  ruefully,  that  she  is  going  on  well,  IdI 
fact  if  PiTonia  ilooao't  set  in.  tliere  doesn't  seem  much  chance  ofl 
our  being  delivered  from  her — so,  we  will  dissimulate,  and  appearl 
to  rejoice.  I 

"That's  nice."  says  Peggy,  courageously,  '^otlier'a  going  to  bol 
quite  quite  well  again.  Alice."  But  Alice  looks  doubtful.  Charleal 
meanly  leaves  the  rejoicing  to  Peggy — is  even  not  anhamcd  to  tnvi^a 
mur  aometbiug  to  hiraaelf  about  where  his  sister  expects  to  go  wM 
But  ho  reaps  the  advantage  of  a  relief  from  embarrassment,  andl 
shelves  the  tojiic,  I 

"Well,  that  is  a  smart  new  frock,  and  no  mislAke.  A1ice-for>l 
»h<)rl !"  says  be.  Aliw  dcsiTts  her  imtront-ss's  kn«i  and  makes  fof  I 
Charles's  hand;  his  claim  of  priority  is  growing  fainter,  but  hall 
not  died  out  yet;  perhnpit  it  won'L  She  reciter  the  dei-d  of  trans- J 
fer  of  the  new  frock,  that  she  may  not  seem  oblivious.  "I  wasn't  ton 
(piti  anyfins  over  it,"  she  says.  And  Peggy  expluins  it  trttEl 
further — "One  of  poor  little  IVix's — that  hadn't  been  given  away.'fl 
— Trix  was  a  sister  next  ahove  Ellen,  who  had  died  eight  yeain 
aince.  Charldt'n  fnoe  pays  a  tribute  to  her  memory — be  baa  a  floxi4 
ble  and  expressive  face — and  needn't  aay  everything.  "Then,  wbed 
wo  want  Kimething  to  fpill  anything  over,  what's  to  ho  donet  SkM 
Miss  Kaviutagh )"  says  he.     Partridge  sees  her  way  to  a  moral  leaaoafl 
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"That's  what  Vv»  been  sayinfr  to  her.  baTCD't  I,  Alicet  If  she 
vmnts  1o  moke  u  mcaa,  iibi>'ll  bnni  to  have;  her  old  fmck  on  again.*' 
Partridize  requires  Fmall  c«rtifloates  to  her  poaitiou  at  intervats, 
■Dil  writi-s  ihfta  for  licrsi'lf, 

•^  must  have  my  old  flock  on  when  I'm  took  back  to "  nnd 

Alicv  conMM  to  n  utaixUtill.  8ho  bt^an  hi-r  xptitTcii  hccdlcsily-^ 
Ibn^  that  she  couldn't  «nd  ui>  with  "father"  now,  and  had  onl? 
■  qaaliGcd  entbtiaiasm  abont  mothi-r.  PcKgy  head*  the  subject 
wS,  and  euperaedea  it  vith  a  Bujtitestion  sho  mifiht  not  have  made 
■t  all  if  it  had  nut  wwrncd  to  bcr  likely  to  act  aa  a  lubricant. 

"Alice  tft  to  Ko  homo  fint  boforo  mother  comof,  Charley.  Pugay 
Wm't  bad  any  milk,  so  Alice  and  I  an  going  to  take  her  dome  in 
a  bottle.    Aren't  we,  Alicet" 

'V  Ton  plcatbo,  Milh."  saj-a  Alice,  and  turns  ber  head  to  tbo 
caminiaeamt— '"Foothy  never  luut  more  than  a  farvingsworf  at  a 
time." 

'^  may  come  too.  I  auppoac,  Miaa  Kavane#h  f  saya  Charles.  To 
Ihia  tfaeTB  app<»r«  to  be  no  objection.  80  an  expedition  is  ur- 
tuged  foe  next  day  to  'So.  44,  as  all  wem  to  agree  to  call  the 

The  remainder  of  this  conversation  was  a  risumi  of  the  story 
of  the  lady  with  th*!  apota,  fur  Hr.  Cluirti^yii  benelit.  Alict?  stuok 
tifiu  to  ber  tale,  includtufr  the  auddeu  appearance  and  myi<t<Tiona 
^ivfipcaranice  of  tlw  lad;^.  Shr  uddtsl  to  it  that  afti^r  the  lady 
*as  gone  ahe  fell  friuhlcuod.  and  mother  canie  out.  and  then 
falbar,  and  both  »Aid  tlK-nr  Imdn't  boc^n  no  lidy.  And  tbini  nil  went 
col  in  the  airey,  and  Alice  showed  her  father  where  ehe  wiw  the 
lidy  laat  "by  tbe  grit«  big  iron  gilc  in  the  airey."  Mr.  Charles 
HJd  that  va*  a  funny  story,  but  evidently  only  half  bolie\'ed  in  it, 
ud  Alice  f<!lt  mortified;  however,  abe  reaolved  to  prove  it  all  true 
hf  tbowinK  the  fiate  in  the  area,  ao  that  there  should  be  no  doubt 
M  Iba  matter.  Then  ihi!  brother  aiid  sixtt^r  had  lo  go,  but  Aliee 
«oaU  aee  them  aKain  to-morri^w,  quite  for  certain.  And  when 
tk^  bad  left  tbe  room  Mm.  Partridge  aatd  Alice  was  a  funny  tittle 
pitdier  for  sure,  if  ever  there  was  one,  and  look  her  down  into  thu 
kilehni.  whi^nt  nbe  found  many  thitijta  of  surpassinit  interest. 

■H>nly  oue  thing  I  do  stiptilati!  for,"  aaid  Foggy  to  her  brother 
M  ihcy  went  upataira  together.    "No  Mr.  Jerry  thought," 

"Poor  Jeff  I  Wily  mustn't  he  comet  He^l  tw  awfully  cut  up 
if  be  bear*  we  explored  Ibe  basement  and  him  upstairs  all  tfao 

"Hms  bfill  have  to  be  cut  up,"  said  the  young  lad;,  unfuelingly. 
'%GUi>c  1  draw  the  line  at  Mr.  Jcrrj-tliougbt.'* 


CHAPTER  Vra 

OF  THE  PSYCHICAI.  nESEAIICH  INTO  THE  LADV  WTTII  THR  «TOTS.      Of 
CERTAIN-  TASLG.     AND  OC  HOW  ALICE  CRIED  tX  THB  DARK.     HOW  ME 
IIKATU  (UI.LKD  IIIK  NLSTKIt  TO  SEE   Mil.  JOHNSON.      HOW  AUCK  WA 
TOLD  THAT  THAT  WAX   UQTIIER.      HOW  UB.  HUTH'S  B18TE3  KtSSE 
UCITIIKR,  A.VD   Wnr.      or  A   l-AWN-TICKET,   hSO   UOW   DR.   JOIlMSOfl 
WBOTB  A  paeaCRtPTtOK  WROKO 

A  xew  caretalcer  bad  been  <liiM;ov«rcil  to  live  in  tlie  basement 
No.  40  Bnd  show  tlwt  extensive  prcmiBcs,  She  was  Mre.  Twill*,  and 
gpave  tlie  apectatur  nn  inipressiun  that  she  was  nil  on  one  side, 
very  Ion?  tooth  seemed  to  stjirt  §oniehow  from  the  root  of  her  no9 
and  support  her  upper  Up.  It  made  attempts  at  speccli  int-l 
fpctua),  and  appeared  in  fart  to  transfer  the  scat  of  articulatic 
to  the  right-haiid  iipiier  molar,  if  any.  She  was  also  so  deal  as 
be  unable  to  receive  communications  except  by  conjecture;  and 
ill-informed  or  reticent  as  to  be  unable  to  impart  them  under  ftc 
circumstances.  Her  redeeming  features  were  her  temporarinc 
*nd  an  alacrity  In  the  distribution  of  cataracts,  while  insulated  i 
pattens,  that  was  inconsiderate  to  bjrslanders  perhaps,  but  eervic 
able  to  cleanliuees.  It  would  have  been  beuetlcial  in  every  we 
if  it  had  not  envenomed  the  nature  of  its  promot^ir.  and  modi' 
look  upon  her  fellow -creatures  as  incarnate  fiends  for  dirtyic 
hor  Mcp». 

Mrs.  Twills,  having  been  installed  as  a  subetitute  for 
PepptTmint,  had  instinctively  proceeded  to  do  out  the  first  floorj 
unoppo^.  Whether  any  intellifcible  iuatructiou  had  reached 
mind.  Charles  certainly  did  not  know;  but  he  had  accepted  Mr 
Twills  as  his  lot,  considered  as  a  SrBt-floor.  It  was  port  of  bo 
nature  t-o  pay  no  attention  to  humanity  ax  nucli,  arid  to  ignore  lb 
wanls.  But  cousidered  as  first-lloors,  second -floorn,  or  oSiccw, 
did  it  out.  And  this  official  po«ilion  of  iln.  Twills  made  it 
and  natural  for  Peggy  and  Alice,  accom|>nnicd  by  Clnirles, 
penetrate  the  nuhterranenn  rctjions.  withuul  explainins  to  her  tha 
the  niiH-'ly  dressed  little  (tirl  that  came  with  tlwr  lirst-Hoor's  siste 
in  ft  carriage  wn«  llm  child  of  the  previous  caretaker,  now  in 
Hospital,  and  a  father  who  htid  poisoned  htmsidf  on  ihc  premia 
In  fact  nothing  that  occurred  during  the  visit  threw  any  liybt 
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vfast  Hre-  Twi!I<i  knovi  cither  of  the  tragic  story  of  her  prcdoccs- 
ton,  or  of  nnylhiriK  ulae. 

Feggy  felt  a»  they  drove  up  to  the  door  how  ghastly  were  tlio 
vbok  of  the  drvumstances.  but  was  glad  of  one  thing  at  any 
rale— that  the  child  could  only  havi;  the.  vnguent  uotioiis  of  the 
nnae  of  ht^r  father's  death.  She  could  oot  quite  make  out  hon 
much,  and  was  afrnid  to  tnik  nboiil  it  to  her.  Sh<'  had  assured  her 
that  bfT  motber  wma  poinii;  on  well  in  the  Koftpital,  and  that  sho 
Ebauld  BOon  go  and  *cr  her.  Thu  uaaurance  was  not  welcomed  with 
nip);in-,  add  the  subject  had  dropped  naturally.  Rhi-  was  nJii-vi'd, 
C41  fcetiinjt  to  the  house,  vlicnr  lutr  brother  canie  duwn  lu  ina.>t 
tbriD,  nt  Ali«!  making  no  reference  to  her  parents,  but  going 
straight  to  the  consideratioii  of  Puwy  and  llie  milk.  This  was  of 
eoorae  tbc  ontiiiuiibh-  c-jium'  of  ttit;  excursion — tlie  real  one,  an  for 
H  P<^3I7  vas  conoeroed,  being  to  got  a  repetition  on  the  spot  of 
iIm  story  of  the  roysteriouH  tady. 

So,  oa  soon  as  Pussy,  who  certainly  was  the  most  uncomely,  woe- 
bcsone,  and  gnwo-cyed  little  black  thing  ev<-r  Hc^-n  by  man.  hud 
bwn  introduced  and  provided  with  the  farthinjt's  worth  of  milk 
Mjpnlatcd  for,  Pfggy  reviviMl  ihc  subjifct  of  ihi;  lady.  But  in- 
£fect]y,  haTing  had  some  oxpcricuce  of  tho  upsetting  effects  of 
fiicct  tnuunintition  on  Alice. 

'^e  shan't  break  the  saucer  this  time,  Alice,  shall  wo?  Because 
this  tiBK  tlwfrv'a  no  lody  with  Ki^ota  coming  downntairs." 

•There  was,  before,"  said  Alioe,  with  emphasis.  She  was  rather 
sp  in  ami«  to  protect  her  alory  from  doubts  that  might  be  cast 
on  it;  perhaps  seeing  througji  a  certain  amount  of  prutcncc  in  the 
fKDcrsI  nera'ptjinctr  it  had  rwicircd,  and  STispecting.  without  putting 
fle  suspicion  into  words,  that  she  was  being  treated  likf  a  child. 
Of  course  the  really  was  a  great,  grown-up  girl  of  six. 

'And  she  canie  right  tlirough  that  door  at  the  top  of  the  iiteini, 
dut  swings  both  waysC — Peggy  remembered  perfectly  that  the 
(DBtiary  was  stated,  but  thought  this  a  good  way  of  getting  a  re* 
ptat.  She  was  right  Alice  ^ook  her  head  a  long  lime,  and  then 
discharged  a  denial,  like  a  gun. 
"lathed— sol     Becoth  the  door — becoth  the  door — bocoth  tho 


"T«.  dc«r,  bocauM  the  door  what  ("' 

"Becoth  the  tloor  thqneakth."' 

*?  nel  Of  cour<c  it  always  KiU4>akH  when  it's  opened.  And  ^B 
tiiae  it  didn't  squeak,  so  it  wasn't  opened  1"  Alice  nodded  a  great 
■ny  times  to  this,  rather  &«  approving  its  deorucdn  of  aUttemcat, 
u  well  as  confirming  ila  truth. 
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"Pootfiy  dilln'l  hear  it.  neever."  said  abe.    And  Charley  bu 
out  laughing, — "What  a  funny  little  tot  it  i«l"  lie  crit-d.    "A»] 
grave  ds  a  judge!" 

"llu»ii,  Charley,  don't  t"  said  his  aistcr.    "Do  be  discreet,  or 
shan't  gi'l  any  nior>>'— " 

"She  doesn't  undpretond " 

"Oh — doem't  she? — ehe'a  as  sharp  as  a  razor ^     And  thou 

addressing  Alice — "Never  mind  hini  and  his  DODBenec,  poppet — 
he'll  only  tauKhiug  at  us,     Youll  tell  me  another  time  how  it 
lady   came  downstairs,   won't  you?"     AUce   nodded.     "And    howl 
aht-  w<-nt  out  into  the  area— —J"    More  nod*.    "And  bow  aiu:  wt-ntl 
right  up  the  an-ii  slep*  and  out  into  the  street  ?" 

Tlitj  vigour  with  which  Alice  shook  her  heud  threateued  disloca- 
tion.    She  drew  a  trciueudoue  breath  to  supply  her  denial  wit 
forci". 

"I  thcd — the  lidy  went  past  the  coal-thellar,  and  I  thed — the  lidj 

went  to  the  grile  iron  gite  acroat  the  nirey  and  I  thed "  he 

BOme  confusion  came  in — "No!  I  didn't  thed — there  wathn't 

lidy And    Poothy   tkeed    there   watbn't    no   lidy 

father  came  out " 


Ttui  flight  infection  nf  thc!  child's  voice  as  she  said  "fathr 
contained  its  tribute  to  his  memoiy — and  was  more  expressive  thaal 
an  opiluph.      Had   IiiT  brother  not   been    there  probably   FcggfJ 
would  have  made  her  talk  about  father,  and  she  could  have  had 
good  cry.     But  in  Huch  n  conncctiori  the  ntd  "Two  is  company  and 
three  is  none"  is  more  than  ever  true.     So  it  was  beat  to  turn 
con  ve  real  ion. 

"Wfay.  Alice,  I  thouebt  yoti  said  tbo  lady  went  ap  the  « 
steps r 

"There  wath  no  lidy" — this  very  emphatically.    "Poothy 
there  wath  no  lidy- " 

"Vou  mean  she  disappeared  T'     Alice  woiUdo't  commit  hennl 
to  bard  wonlit,  but  waa  inclined  to  invest  in  this  ono  on  epecul 
tion.     She  sanctioned  it  with  a  abort  nod.  and  her  two  hoaier 
g1ancc<l  nt  eadi  other. 

"Are  there  any  area  slepsf  aaid  Peci^y.    "I  didn't  see  nny- 
And  this  wa«  true,  only  Pcegy  hadn't  looked,    Alice's  blue 
opened  wide  and  iudiimant  at  the  susgestion  that  there  were 
Br<>n  Ktrp^i.    "Come  out  and  thee  thorn,"  aaid  ahc. 

"it's  horribly  dirty  out  there."  aaid  Charles^ 

"Thi!"  old  rag  of  a  ihing  won't  hurt,"  Knid  PcRgy.    "I  put  it 
on  purpose."     And  Alice  wondered  about  the  "old  rag."     Shn 
bora  thinking  bow  buiutiful  it  was,  all  the  way  in  the  carriage. 


ALlCB-FOR-SIfOKT 


76 


Bat  tlie  mxMi  otitniilc  wu  a  sHixl;  find  a  filthy  place,  nnd  we 
Ehuddelvd  at  its  damp  and  drip  and  mouldy  slime.  Tlte  cot«rt« 
of  mt«  lluit  rxplodtrd  and  fl<<d  an  vk  cracrgvd  into  their  disagreeable 
perfume  irare  uncanny  and  monetroug  cats,  unfit  to  Iiv«  and  a1- 
nuMt  inoupiiblf^  of  dcatli.  Suntljr  witcbi^ — the  worst  witches — bftd 
been  chans^d  into  them  a  hundred  years  aico;  and  now,  when 
Ttggf  in  all  lurr  youth  and  beauty,  nnd  tho  old  rag  that  wouldn't 
hnft,  stepped  out  into  their  preserve  and  sent  them  flying,  may  not 
one  of  th«m  hum  utiH.  aa  she  flung  a  citrM!  buck  at  her—*'!  ino 
WM  ;ounfC  and  bcnutifiil  once,  like  youl  But  I  (tave  myself  to  the 
Deri),  aud  thia  !a  his  gratitude  I" — You  may  fi«l  ini:tini.'d  to 
oclaim :  "ThiM  ia  an  entirely  unwarrantable  speculation,  based  upon 
BO  data;  a  aeotheoaophicnl  rvincanintioRinn)  without  no  much  as 
asiacle  UimaUyiin  Brother  to  back  you  up!  Justify  your  absurd 
imagtiuition  by  th«  production  of  uduqiiutu  and  substantia)  evi- 
deitce,  or  proceed  with  your  story  without  ritisinR  irrelevant  issues, 
and  giving  your  reader  the  truublv  of  finding  out  how  ranch  he 
laay  skip  with  safety" — that  is  to  say,  if  you  are  in  the  Iiabit  of 
indulging  in  li)ng  exdamationa.  Should  you  do  ho  our  reply  ia: — 
if  you  think  our  surmise  about  London  cats  so  very  absurd,  study 
ibHn  morr,  end  note  the  effect  on  your  <ipiniou, 

Howerer,  it  won't  do  to  leave  Peggy  standing  in  tlmt  primy  door 
way,  in  that  filthy  nroa,  while  wo  sift  tJiia  quention  to  the 
bottom.  She  didn't  stand  there  more  than  just  long  enoujifa  for 
tbe  cats  to  di^prwe;  and  then  emerged  guided  by  Alice,  who  kciit 
light  hold  of  ber  hand.  *'The  coftlth  ith  in  there."  said  she. 
"ud  the  dutht  in  Uwk'* — and  pointed  to  two  rnultn  tit  whit-b  only 
fmons  of  iron  oomtlitation  could  have  enjoyed  a  long  imprieon< 
Dent  for  life.  "Theethe  ith  the  area  steps,"  Alice  explained, 
tteebing  one  to  make  quite  sun^ 

"Then,"    eaid    Peggy,    "where    is    the    great   gati^    or    grite 
filer 

"Thal''a  round  the  conier."  auid  Charley,  who  was  foUowtiuc  in  the 
Ksr.    "Uisa  Kitvanngh  must  havo  seen  the  lidy  tlirough  the  win- 


"Froo  my  bedroom  window,"  wys  Mi:?*  Kavanngh.    "And  mother 

ame  out — and  father  come  out.    And  there  wathii't  no  lidy " 

aid  Alice  goes  on  shaking  her  head  with  a  wiitFul  (-xpruH-iion, 
dianurtically  indicative  of  fruitless  search.  They  went  round  the 
fomer  to  the  great  gate.  Peggy  and  Chnrlcy  looked  at  one  another. 
Tou  go  inside.  CharWi"  «aid  ahc.  "Sc«  if  you  can  see  me  here 
from  iIk  paaaage — V\l  slop  outside  the  window—"  lie  went  in- 
iMfe  and  presently  returned,     "ii'tta  Kavaiuigh'a  all  right,"  he 
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said.  *^oii  can  eoe  quite  plain  from  where  Puaa;  was  driuJc 
ing  the  milk."  "A«<1  Po«thy  could  thee  too."  said  Alice,  who 
seemed  to  appreciate  the  toetimonial  to  her  accuracy. 

"^Vell — it's  a  £imny  etory!"  said  P«ggy,  and  both  gave  it  up  aa  a 
bad  job.  and  turned  to  go  indoors. 

"But  I  did  thee  the  iidy!"  cries  Alice,  appealiiigly, 

"Of  course  you  did,  dearl     liy  the  bye,  you've  never  totd  ua: 
what  fnlhi-T  and  motlier  said.     Whnl  did  fntlutr  suyt" 

"Thaid  I  was  deaiuin'.    But  I  wasn't  deamin'.    1  was  awiki 

"And  what  did  mother  Buy!" 

"Thaid   I  wath  a  little  liarl "     And  Peggy  felt  tiat  her 

wishes  for  that  good  woman's  recovery  became  more  dtiEctill.  She 
changed  the  subject.  "1  wish."  she  said,  "Mrs.  Twills — is  she? — 
would  leave  the  boys  alone.  They  weren't  doing  us  any  liami." 
For  the  party  had  not  been  twenty  seconds  in  the  area  before 
Isihnmclitps  lirgan  agglomerating  agaiuat  the  airey-palins  above  ■ 
them,  offering  their  services  with  confidence,  and  volunteering  ^j 
ii»clcss  information,  Thvy  also  threw  eaeh  other's  hats  down 
through  the  palins,  and  then  denied  having  done  so.  Mr*.  Twills'* 
attempts  to  disperse  them  were  well-ioteutioued.  but  ineffectuaL 
It  was  time  wo  went  in,  clearly.  So  we  did  so,  and  perhaps  the  bo^; 
went  away.    And  probably  the  cats  came  back, 

"It  wouldn't  be  such  a  dreadful  place  if  it  were  clean,"  saW 
Ftggy.    And  Charles  mentioned  that  ^Ira.  Twilla  meant  to  do  it 
out  as  soon  as  there  was  Time.    But  there  was  a  note  of  unoc: 
tftinty  in  hi^  voice,  and  both  apiK-'ared  cautiouit  about  going  intf 
details.     After  all.  it  was  the  landlord's  business.     Where  was  iti 
"it"  happened  t — This  was  Peggy's  question  lo  licr  brother,  at 
moment  when  .Mice  appeared  absorbod  in  Pussy.     They  pa. 
tlirough  info  llie  kit<^bi-n. 

Mrs.  Twills  was  always  a  pbasc,  and  never  a  permanency;  and 
slie  bad  left  behind,  at  her  own  'ouae.  n  superior  class  of  fumituro] 
to  that  she  found  on  the  premiaea.    So  the  Karanagha'  goods  re- 
mained  for  tJic  time  being  undisturbed.     Until  it  was  certai 
that  the  woman  was  not  goiug  to  recover,  aetion  was  purulyscd — or 
ratlxT  aetion  didn't  want  to  be  bothered,  having  |>lonty  to  see 
elsewhere.     So    the    House    Agenta    who    had    charge,    and    who 
reprr.-uTitcd  ni-tion  in  thia  case,  availed  themselves  of  the  doeting 
nature  of  Mrs.  Twills  as  a  atop-gap.  and  stood  it  over  for  a  week  or 
ao,  till  we  could  see  our  way.    Mrs.  Twills's  attitude,  so  far  as  i' 
could  be  understood,  seemed  to  he  that  of  premature  rcsentmcnl 
against    assumed    allegations    of   interfeienee    on    hor   part.      Il 
was  sunniscd  that  she  itaid  that  ererrthing  was  left  just  as  it  waa— •' 
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tk«  wasn'c  Kovatc  to  meddk  with  anytlituf;.  She  left  An  imprcMicn 
of  luTiiig  r«n«tirp(l  the  human  nnx  for  a  Ti«<  of  intcrpoeition  in 
each  olfa«r's  affairs  that  she  was  nubly  e-xenipt  from.  Slic  cun 
hardly  be  naid  to  havo  iipoki-n  on  the  subject.  She  withdrew  after 
producing  an  effect  ot  baring  done  so,  aud  weut  upstaira  with  a 
pail. 

"It  1PBS  in  here."  said  Charles.  "Not — not  the  poisoning:— the 
row.  Hck'm  tW  hiininMrr."  Frggj  ntiiicldercd.  It  van  an  Dwfiil, 
Uige  cast'iron  bammer.  with  a  diarp  comer  ou  the  square  front. 
It  had  oome  out  aomehow  on  tlu-  liuiuutit  that  it  liad  been  ustiil 
by  some  provious  tenants  to  break  coal,  and  had  been  fornotlen 
mm)  foiinil  in  the  cellar. — "Ho  woudor  it  look  the  scalp  ut-arif 
off,"  said  Charles.    «Poor  fellow  1" 

*?oor  wuRuui,  /  kIuiuIiI  sayl"  said  Peggy. 

"Poor  woman  of  cour«e,  but  poor  fellow  too!"  But  both  were 
nalbr  ino«t  sorry  for  him — then?  was  no  doubt  of  it  I 

"I  wonder  what's  in  here,"  said  Peggy,  prying  into  the  drawers  of 
■  tabl<!  tliul  bad  a  strong  appearaiiL-e  of  having  seen  belter  tkys. 
It  had  been  a  wedding  present,  twentyKKld  years  ago,  and  was  nno 
of  tbc  two  or  three  thins*  tlii!  couple  Imd  ht^d  on  to.  ChnrlcA 
Kmarked  on  bis  sister's  invaBton  of  saere<l  privacy- :  and  she  said 
*be  didn't  cnrc,  and  it  couldn't  do  any  harm.  She  pulled  out 
a  portfolio,  or  what  sccout^il  liko  one.  But  it  wasn't  a  port- 
folio.  It  was  s  iwrics  of  pictures  on  millboard  Qaps,  folding  tike 
a  screen — it  was  the  young  gentU-mun  of  propi-rty  who  had  iKionird 
the  gloriouK  Hhcp-window  in  the  years  of  hope  and  youth  long 
gooe.  He  had  been  carefully  pri.'acrve<).  uiid  waa  ntill  smiling 
dMcrfnUy  and  immovably  in  all  his  costumes.  liut  could  ho 
bare  appeared  now  in  the  flesh,  it  never  would  have  done  to  doihe 
!l  in  coats  and  tiwiisern  of  that  cut.  Pail-Mall  would  have 
Asowned  htm.  and  PiecadUly  would  have  cast  liim  forth.  But 
Us  portTiiits  had  bwn  tn;aiitircd  by  their  owner,  in  whose  heart  hope 
had  nerer  quite  died  out  that  they  should  one  day  reappear  in 
Ikdr  aplcndonr,  before  it  was  quite  too  late  for  them  to  be  tho 
hshtoD.  Of  course  poor  Kavanagb  knew  latterly  they  wt-ro 
U  oxtinct  n*  th*  Pharaohs,  but  he  clung  to  thrra  mechanically,  and 
bpt  ibera  clean.  To  throw  tliem  away  or  bum  them  would 
Sarc  been  to  admit  that  there  ncrcr— nol  never— would  bo  a  new 
Aop  again  1 

Of  course  Pe£sy  and  Charier^  did  not  grasp  this  rdation  of  the 
eobtued  prints  to  i)iv  ruined  life  of  their  lato  poeaeeaor.  They 
only  said  "Som«  of  bis  tailont*  coHtiimes,"  and  bow  funny  they 
looked  nowaday*! — ^"Only  look  nt  his  tight  trousers  and  his  absurd 
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stick-up  coUArs,"  said  Peggy,  niid  pushnl  tbem  tinck  in  the  drawer 
and  shut  it. 

"And  then,"  said  she,  ''ho  went  away  and  ewailowed  the  poison 
in  the  other  room 1" 

"Quite  away  at  (he  end  of  t]te  passage.'*  said  Obarles.  "Wtt 
can  go  there,  but  it'«  very  dark.'" — For  the  afternoon  was  becoming 
the  evening,  and  Februury  can  be  very  dark  at  bnlf-past  four  in  a 
London  basement.  Mrs.  Twills  had  lighted  the  gas  in  the  kitefaen, 
Charles  secured  the  box  whose  roatehee,  when  they  decided  to  ignite, 
didn't  care  what  they  did  it  on,  and  led  the  way  out  Pc887 
called  Alice,  but  got  no  answer, 

"Where  M  that  young  person  1"  said  she. 

"Most  likely  along  there— the  room  she  slept  in,"  said  lier  brother. 
So  they  pasiied  along  the  dark  passage,  past  the  inexplicable  bulk- 
heads and  eiatems  and  pipe-afKlonierationa,  leaving  Alice,  as  tbey 
thought,  behind.  Charles  lighted  a  match  or  two  on  the  way  to 
help  them  forward.    "Here's  the  room,"  said  he. 

'■Wlial's  that!"  saiil  Peggy.  And  what  was  what i— asked 
Charles  iu  return.  "It's  the  child  crying."  she  continued.  "I'm 
»ure  it  isl''  And  so  it  was,  for  when  they  went  into  tlie  room,  there 
was  poor  Alice,  who  had  found  her  way  there  in  the  dark,  to  cry 
by  herself  in  the  room  where  father  died.  *'0h,  you  poor  little  for- 
saken scrap  1"  said  Peggy,  picking  her  up  and  fri^ng  her  a  leooi 
long  kiss.  Alice  indeed  needed  consolation.  "Waji — fatlutr — 
really^^ied — herel"  she  said  between  her  sobs.  She  hadn't  been 
frightened  of  the  darkness;  in  fact  she  seemed  to  have  ttiought  it 
was  still  light.  In  a  true  Londoner  this  singular  belief  in  daylit^t 
after  the  fact  is  not  uncommon;  and  lends  to  refusals  to  light  the 
gas,  in  deference  to  ipse-dixite  to  the  effect  that  we  can  see  to 
rend.  And  wc  can't,  and  we  know  we  arc  putting  our  eyce  out. 
If  such  things  be  in  upper  stories,  what  can  wo  expect  iu  boae- 
mentsT  Perhaps  too  Alice  had  live«l  eo  mud)  iu  the  tlark  that  it 
didn't  terrify  her  as  it  did  us  in  our  childhood. 

"May  I  have  Poothy  to  tike  to  the  big  houseT'  said  Alice. 
Children  of  sis  don't  cry  for  ever,  and  the  recurrence  of  Pussy,  a 
goo<l  deal  too  full  of  milk,  and  quite  tiard  like  a  btdlel,  supplied  the 
context  for  a  new  paragraph  in  Ahcc's  life.  Yes!  She  mii^t 
bring  PusHy.  but  Pussy  was  not  to  be  allowed  ou  the  cushions  of 
the  corriagv. 


When  Vr.  Charlos  and  Miss  Peggy  and  Pussy  and  Alice  reached  j 
Hyde  Park  Gardens  (about  whldi  jouruey  we  may  remark,  in 
'orm  of  a  conundnun,  that  our  first  and  our  second  exocrated  our 
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third,  who  wts  not  allowed  on  tbe  lap  of  our  fourth),  they  found 
m  rixitor  nvraiting  thi-m,  who  vffla  l>r,  Johnson,  Sir. — "It's  not  the 
Lexicofcrapher,  Pog."  aoid  Charles.  "So  you  needn't  look  so 
Irierhtmcd !" — It  wu,  in  fact,  a  young  doctor  from  tho  Hos- 
pital, whom  Charlea  had  made  some  noquaintance  with  an  hiit 
ntvjit  vinitti.  Tic  wu  poiaung  quite  close,  he  »aid,  and  Iind 
called  to  t«ll  Kr.  Ueath  that  the  patient  he  waa  inleresl«d  in  was  a 
good  d»il  better,  and  if  Prmnio  didn't  set  in,  etc.  But  tha 
•aid  patient  was  fidseline  about  tlio  litlk  f;irl.  Shu  had  been 
told  about  her  husband — well  I  it  couldn't  be  helped — of  course  her 
depMition  hud  bi^n  taken  ns  soon  aa  shn  wnn  fit  to  moke  one^ 
jmi  see  she  misht  have  gone  delirious,  and  died,  nny  time— first 
interval  wu»  taken.  Or.  Johnson  tliouKlit  it  mi^ht  be  w«U  for  her 
to  tee  the  little  Ctrl. 

llr.  Henth  ihoaght  not.  He  did  not  like  to  set  up  his  judgment 
ia  0|q>08ttion  to  that  of  others  bettor  qualified  to  judge.  "But 
teal];,  my  dear  Sir,  the  woman  was  such  an  awful  woman " 

"A — what  sort  of  an  awful  woman  T  What  did  she  socm  like  to 
jout     How  should  you  describe  herl" 

"A  regular  Jezebel — a  drunken  virago  just  on  the  edge  of 
delirium  trcmcnii.     A  horrihlo  hngt" 

•KJuriousI    Still,  one  does  meet  with  these  eases." 

"But  why  curiouvt  Doeon't  die  nxm  like  timt  to  you 
nowr 

"Noi  the  least.  I  bolievo  she  was  difterent  when  she  first  camo 
in.  /  didn't  aee  her.  The  Housi>-Sur(n?on  and  the  Nurse  had 
^or  imppMsion  of  her  though " 

"Do  you  mind  my  calling  my  sister!  I  should  like  her  to  heat 
JWJT  aeeount  bcrwlf." 

"Not  at  all."  And  really  wlien  we  come  to  think  of  it,  thera 
ma  no  reason  whatever  why  Dr.  Johnson  should  obj<!ct  to  Mr. 
Btstfa  calling  his  sister.  Especially  as  lie  thereon  heard  her  eay 
IB  lite  distance.  "Yos  please,  I  should  like  tn  if  I  may."  If  he  had 
made  any  Dbjection*  IM-Thnp-H  he  would  have  withdrawn  them  on 
bMring  Mr.  Heath's  sister's  voice.  It  was  one  that  caused  immo- 
diale  cnrioBity  to  see  its  ovmer. 


"Very  wdl.  then!  I  shall  expect  to  see  you  lo-morrow  at  half- 
pact  ten  at  tbe  Hospital."  It  is  T>r.  Johnson  who  speaks,  and  we 
hare  skipped  a  great  di-al  of  unnecessary  inter\'iew.  "I  anticipate 
itotB  what  llr.  Ueatfa  has  been  telling  me  that  you  will  bo  rather 
•onmaed.  Dear  me.  Is  that  seven  o'clock  I  I  must  hurry.  But 
mny  you  >*»  bo  awfully  joUy.  and  your  hair  ia  so  beautiful  and 
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soft,  aiid  ,TOiir  DOse  Is  Bucb  n  perfwtly  eatUfactorj  nose.  itn<!  ymi; 
Riotith  is  no  abaoliitely  riglit  in  nil  rcappcts  whether  it  speaks  or  ia 

sileut,  while   as  for  your   voice 1    Keally    I   must   ruu ! 

Goixi-night,   Miss  Krathl     Good-night,  Mr.   Heath!     To-morrow 
at  thii  Hospital  at  half -past  ten " 

And  that  young  doctor  runs  nnd  catches  n  cab,  and  tdU  it  W 
get  along  aharp.  He  docs  not  know — yet — Oiat  his  lifu-  Jiaa  just 
beea  sliced  into  two  distinct  halves,  like  B  C  and  A  D,  by  ht« 
chance  vbit  at  the  great  big  house  where  he  left  the  firat  gony 
ringing  for  dinner;  and  wberrr  the  Rirl  he  had  been  talking  with 
said  to  her  brother  iiM  ahi>  went  Away  to  drcaa — "Wliul  very  nice- 
looking  young  doctors  they  have  at  that  Hospital !  Can't  you 
fetch  me  a  few  more,  Charky !"  And  Charley  rwplicd  that  ddo 
was  enough.  f 

Perhaps  I  ought  to  mention  that  thn  portion  of  what  tho  nico*  V 
looking  young  doctor  said  between  tlie  words  hurry  and  reallt/  I 
fnuat  run  was  not  said  audibly,  nor  in  fact  Huid  at  alL     But  ho 
thought  it  just  the  same  for  ali  tliat 
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At  half-past  ten  next  morning  Alioe  found  herself  standing  by 
eomctbing  on  a  beil  in  nn  enormous  roomful  of  beds,  with  Mii>» 
PeRgy  beside  her,  telling  her  that  that  was  mother.  For  Alice 
found  it  hard  to  make  out  what  was  tliiit  colourless  figure  with  tho 
head  bound  up  in  bandages,  like  a  sort  of  mummy,  that  lay  so  still 
and  s[iokc  so  low.  And  fhc-n  presently  ^e  sow  tliot  it  was  mother 
sure  enough,  though  she  spoke  unlike  her.  and  very  slowly,  and 
never  raoveil  her  head,  only  her  eyes, 

"Is  that  Alice!" 

"Pleivse,  Mother,  yes,"  said  Alice,  and  was  frightened  at  thi 
sound  of  her  own  voice. 

"It  was  drink "    The  woman  got  thus  far — then  seemed  t* 

stop  less  for  want  of  sotnethiiig  to  say  than  from  not  knowii! 
exactly  to  whom  she  was  speaking.     Peggy  iletectod  this,  an 
fiittitig  down  by  the  bed  phioed  her  hand  on  the  colourless  hand  thaCi 
lay  outnidc  tho  coverlid.    It  mov<?d  slightly  towards  her  in  ro-| 
sponse — and  her  eyea  followed  the  movement. 

"I  don't  know.  Ma'am,  who "  she  began,  and  Peggy  siipplied| 

the  iuformaliou  tJie  was  fromiiig  her  speech  to  aak. 

"Mr.  HcnthV  sister,  on  the  first  floor "     Peggy  was  colloqninl, 

but  people  are,  in  real  B|*eoch.    It  is  only  ia  books  they  tulk  Uko 
bonks. 

"Mr.  Heath  in  the  speetacies— kind  to  Alice — I  waa  not." 

"Alice  hitsn't  said  to,  Mrs.  Kavtinagh.    Alice  says  you 


I 


ALICE-FOR-snOHT 


ei 


often  vary  kind."    Tbi*  was  quito  unwurmnted,  but  Alice  coo- 
firnwd  it  nith  uods. 

"Mr.  Hcalli  wait  kind,"  Nityn  hiTr  mothor,  avoiding  the  point. 
"He  was  kind  when  Alice  broke  the  jug— the  jug  we  found  La  tha 
littlo  cellttr — \a  that  him  )** 

"No.  This  in  Dr.  Johnson."  For  it  had  been  decided  Pegg; 
and  Alice  Hhould  go  alone.  Too  many  would  do  no  good.  Pe 
Ifainks  it  would  be  best  to  let  her  talk  of  easy  tbingo.  and  ratlic 
vdeoineft  tliis  ju^;.  Slio  waiitti  to  avoid  the  liusbond  and  the  poison. 
"Wbora  did  you  find  the  jug.  Airs.  Kavanaghf" 

'Tbere  was  a  kind  of  place  in  tlii!  wall,  u  sort  of  hole  going  low 
down.  Samuel — that  was  my  busbaod,  Miss — cleared  it  out.  It 
m»  clay  and  sand  like,  and  tho  jug  buried  in  it,  stood  right  ia 
onder  ibe  pavement  aiid  covered  over." 

"Wiuin't  it  brokt-n }" 

"Not  broke— oh  no!  We  thouftht  to  keep  it  for  tha  beer. 
Il  wan  wrote  over  with  vrrst's — morals  and  pictures," 

"Was  there  nothiuK  there  but  the  jug?" 

"Just  tin;  jug."  But  a  moment  after  she  continued:  "No — 
Hiaa.  I  won't  tell  any  untruth.  When  we  come  to  look,  there 
vail  a  ring.     In  tin;  jug." 

"Did  you  keep  the  ringf 

"Took  it  to  the  |Miwn:diop.'*    P<^g^  glancing  round  for  grown* 
Dp  sympathy,  meets  the  eyes  of  the  young  doctor,  who  elevates  hiai 
ej^mwn  with  n  alight  "Of  cuurae"  nod.    "You  don't  know  about 
ptwoshops.  Miss?" 

"Ohd«r,yc*,Idor 

Tm  fearing  the  ticket  may  be  lost.  Out  of  my  dress-pocket. 
This  grntlrman ^ 

"1  see.  Mrs.  Kavanagh.     You  mean  it  was  in  the  dress  you  had 
00.    Will  you  cniiutrc,  Dr.  Johnitun?" — Nn  doubt  about  that,  any-| 
kow!     Dr.  Johnson  goes  away  to  enquire.     The  voice  of  the  woman 
dropf,  and  P<^ggy  atooptt  to  <uitch  what  !ilie  i»  siij'ing.    She  speaks 
with  much  effort,  but  clearly  and  congec\itively: 

"You  will  wonder,  iitan,  but  I  would  like  to  tell  you." — Peggyj 
ooda  go  on. — "It  was  the  drink — it  was  att  the  drink.    Hy  mother  \ 
*tt  good,  b)it  niic  dit^d  »f  it.     It  wad  one  atoty  atikc^for  her  and  | 
far  me."     She  paused  a  second.     Best  not  to  burry  her,  thought 
C^Bgy.    "She'd  )tu<l  aix,"  »hc  wiuit  on.    "And  she  wasn't  the  strons 
wnaan  1  was.  at  the  first  go  off." 

P<ncy  fcH  the  whole  talc  wss  told,  for  both,  but  she  let  her  finldi 
it  ber  own  way, 

'^  had  been  n  total  abctsincr,  Ki**,  from  fear  of  it.     And 
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Samuel,  I  made  of  bim  s  total  too,  or  near  upon  it.    It  made 
aomn  bap[i.v  days,  and  made  me." 

"But  what  was  it  made  you  give  it  upl" 

"What  can  a  woman  do,  Mias,  when  bc-r  atren^h  is  not  enoughl! 
And  when  tlu>  doctor  comes  and  ea.vs,  'Vou  must  drink  stout'— 

Tou  must  take  port' '(    It  Ix-gsn  so  with  lier — it  bcgtiD  so  with, 

sue!    And  wliat  could  j'ou  hope  from  a  man.  but  follow  on- 

"Oh,  Mrs.  Kavnnogh!  I  am  so  sorry  for  you.  I  sec  it  si 
plain!"  The  woman  dropped  her  voice  to  a  whisper.  "Does 
child  know?    Does  Alice  know)" 

"About  her  father!    I  don't  know.    She  knows  be  is  dead." 

"When  sho  is  old  enough  to  understand,  will  you  trll  her  nllt" 

"You  mustn't  talk  like  that.  Mrs,  Kavaoogh.    The  doctors  say 
you  will  get  up,  and  bo  youreclf  agnin."  I 

"Kot  to  trust  to.  Miss.     Much  beat  the  other  way.    Much  best,'" 
Dr.  Johnson  returns.    He  has  found  the  pawn-ticket.    The  patient 
understands  and  says:  "Give  it  to  the  lady  to  keep  for  Alice,"  i 
Peggy  hesitates  a  minute,  then  puts  it  in  her  purse.     The  doctorj 
goeti  nwuy  to  another  bed. 

A  nursing  sister  comes  up.  and  thinks  the  patient  has  taiko 
mou^i.     Her   temperature   will   go    up   if   Hbe  talks  any  mor 
Peggy  says  "Kiss  your  mother,  Alice,"  and  facilitates  her  dole 
•o.    And  mother  fevls  like  a  bit  of  oold  wood  to  .\lioc.    And  then 
Alice  thinks  she  must  he  dreaming.    For  the  beautiful  young  lady, 
the  incrrjible  being  who  bus  come  like  a  strange  rerclation  inttJM 
Alice's  life,  herself  stoops  and  kisses  the  cold  wooden  ima^,  and^ 
Knyn,    "Good-bye.    Mrs,    Karanagh.    God    ble?»   you!"      And    the 
image  repeats,  "Ood  blees  sou.  Miss.     Tell  Alice."     And 
they  go  away. 

They  are  met  by  die  young  doctor,  anil   .^licc'it  dmim  coi 
linucs.     In    it   sho  and    he  and   Hiss   Pegg\-    are   driven    to 
strange  atrwit,  not  v<^ry  far  off,  and  Ihi-re  he  gets  down  and  is 
long  time  in  a  curious  shop.     Ue  brings  with  him  when  he  come 
out  a  little  packet  which  lie  handdi  to  Miss  pL-ggy.    "I'm  not 
all  .sure."  he  says,  "that  you  have  any  legal  right  to  it,"  and 
replies,  "It  was  givoii  to  me,  anyhow,  and  I  shall  kec])  it  fo 
Alice  until  its  rightful  owner  claims  it." 

That  Hums  up  all  Alici-  saw.     But  we,  wlio  know  all  thingi), 
assure  you  that  that  young  doctor  went  away  in  a  turmoil 
conflicting  emotions,  and  hud  a  narrow  escape  of  killing  a  puti<ta| 
tiiat  afternoon  by  writing  a  prescriptioa  wrong! 
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CHAPTER  IX 


or  THR  KBW  TUtAVTS  IT  KO.  40,  AXD  HOW  UR.  IIEATH  MADE  TBKIS 
JU^DAIXTANCS.  or  TBK  CATS*  BONES,  AXD  OF  DB.  JOHNBOn's  INPATU- 
4T10!). 

TsE  STOiin<!  floor  and  baemicnt  at  No.  40  did  not  find  occupsnta 
for  quickly.     Till!  Umllonl  wii-i  rniAc  to  wait  for  hia  inonoy,  *od 
Hturally  preferred  wailtnfc  for  a  lartre  sum  to  waiting  for  n  smalt 
BW.    A  tntit  of  tfaia  w>rt  inuktM  lui  f(«l  tbal  laadUirds  uru  buman  < 
too,  BB  well  aa  tenants.    For  no  doubt  the  latter,  if  the?  couU| 
■hep  with  comfort  in  Ute  gutter,  would  wait  for  small  reats,  hf' 
doicc. 

Pope  &  Chappell.  the  atained-iilass  window  makera  in  the  nmt 
Mmt  were  able  to  wait  until  iniifstiinnuT,  when  thcj  had  recetred 
Mtiee  to  quit,  as  the  house  waa  coming  down.  But  thiry  wtrrc  not 
pnparecl  to  cro  to  a  bnndred  and  twi-nty  for  the  premises  at  No.  40. 
ChappeD  was  of  a  weak  and  timorous  nature,  and  in  view  of  the 
eact  tnitftbility  of  tbo«o  prcmiw*.  would  fain  have  hurried  mat- 
ten  and  at  once  Be«ure<i  them.  But  Po\w,  who  was  astute  and  far- 
it^ttcd  and  wiry,  and  had  a  wall-eye.  refused  to  listen  to  the 
whUperinga  of  piiHillnnimity,  and  pointed  our,  hi«  rcoRotu  to 
Ckppel),  whem  lie  called  too  eautious  a  bird  by  half. 

1  took  xtock  of  "im,"  unid  he,  rcferrinR  to  thi-  landlord  of  No. 
Wt  after  an  interview  in  which  be  tuid  offered  £60  a  year,  on  con- 
dition that  ho,  ibp  landlord,  should  put  everything  into  atartlinit 
ofder.  reconstruct  ma*t  thing*,  and  paint  nit  surfuecsi  ejceept  the 
wJBtiowpancs  with  four  coats  of  good  oil  paint,  two  flat  and  two 
roimd. 

"1  took  stock  of  'im,  Mr.  Chappell,  and  you  mark  my  wordsl 
Wfl  flhntl  gut  t}lo»l^  premisoK  for  thmc,  five,  or  i«evi'n  at  ninirty-five, 
\nriat  wear  and  tear  dooly  permitted,  and  knock  'em  about  jusl  as 
•dKkc" 

And  Ur.  Pope  vent  on  touching  op  a  head  with  tar-oU  and  a 
nippting  bninh.  whili;  hid  pflrtncr  (who  couldn't  puint)  buaicd 
himself  on  a  working  drawing  of  lead-Iinea.  The  advantage  of 
htfiug  ncmicthing  to  do  while  you  talk  i*  that  you  take  time  to 
tliink  of  what  you  are  going  to  say.  and  pretend  it  is  because  you 
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nra  grappling  wilb  a  crtsia.  Mr.  Chttppell  took  so  much  time  that 
Mr.  Popo,  who  was  able  to  paint  the  ritrht-hand  ibief  in  a  three- 
Itght  cruci&iioii  and  talk  at  the  i&ma  momcut,  spoke  again  before 
ho  found  anything  to  say: 

"Thia  landlord  chap  hi-  wasn't  boni  yeatorday,  I  as  good  as 
heard  him  say  to  'imwlf.  'These  two  Johnnie*  '1!  oomo  back  a  wwlf 
bvfore  Ladj-Day  and  make  me  a  'andaorae  oQer.'  Do  you  suppose 
he  don't  sco  wo  want  the  pince?  Of  course  be  doesi  /  took  slock 
of  'im," — Mr.  Pope,  like  Mr.  Jerrythought.  dropped  hi*  nxpiratttg. 
But  never  na  if  he  did  it  in  fun.  It  was  always  plain  that  he 
couldn't  hcOp  it.    Jeff,  on  llie  eonlraiy,  swjiiwl  to  tJiink  it  humorouti. 

Jlr,  Chnppell  pretended  the  leads  were  easy,  just  thU  minute,  and 
aakt^l  his  partner  what  hi-  mmi<:  of  tlint  i 

"Only  this:— be  thinks  ho  can  rely  ott  us  for  one-lirenty,     80 
the  next  Johnny  who  comes  for  tlie  crib  he'll  say  one-thirty  to.^ 
Twig?    Safe  for  one-twenty;  try  for  one-thirty,  aays  he!"  H 

"But  suppose  bis  new  man  takes  them  at  one-thirty?"  ^^ 

"Naw  feeahl" — Mr.  Pope  gained  force  for  thta  eKpression  of 
faith  in  the  next  Johnny's  worldly  prudence  by  spoflking  through 
his  nose,  which  he  placed  sHshtly  on  one  aide  for  the  piiri">«'- 

"6ut  why  lot  this  landlord  chap  sec  wo  want  the  placet  Where's 
the  sense  of  being  so  transparentf* 

"To  advantage  it,  Mr.  Chappcll.    Have  you  got  the  idoart" 

"No.  I  httven't." 

"Well,  but  it^  like  eo  mueh  daylight.    Just  yon  go  on  (in  yon 
innocence  and  aimplicity)  meaning  to  give  one-twenty,  and 
minuto  change  your  mind.    Just  the  end  of  tbc  quarter^you  seel 
Only  min<I  you — yon  muirt  play  fair,  and  really  tnnan  it — becauxe 
folk  are  that  cunning  and  suspicious,  you  can't  foiy  'em  without 
reaortin'  to  honesty." 

"Well,  Mr.  Pope,  we  muat  hope  you're  right.     But  you're 
strong — yiiu're  hendittrongl     I  should  have  said — close  with  one 
twenty,  with  immediate  possession,  and  get  out  of  this  as  fast 
w((  oan.     W«  «h«!l  have  it  down  on  our  beads " 

"Not  we,"  said   the  astute  one,    "Spring  Oardens  ain't 
domning  ihisc  preiniM'S  bccatise  they're  ruinous,  but  Ijecausn 
can  compel  to  set  back,  and  get  tbc  line  of  the  street,  on  rebuilditi 
Spring  Oardena  ain't  so  green  lis  you'd  thi:ik — judging  from 
name  1" 

Whether  Mr.  Pope  wnii  right  or  wrong  in  his  views  about  Uonio 
ipal  Government  at  that  date  ts  no  concern  of  ours.    We 
record  what  ho  miiL    Our  rejuons  for  giving  tho  conversation 
all  are  not  quite  clear  to  ourselves,  because  all  we  wont  is  to 
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that  Pofw  &  ChuppcU  took  ifao  basement  nnd  ground  floor  of  No. 
40  on  a  leaue  at  a  rental  of  £110  aunually,  aiid  that  the  woikmen 
eamo  in  at  Zatdy-Vimir  to  da  it  up,  ilviwrs.  P.  &  C.  harintr  under- 
taken to  put  the  place  id  thorough  repair,  and  keep  it  so,  in  return 
for  n  year  rrnt-frw. 

fiut  having  written  out  this  couTeraatiou,  it  may  stand.     Far 
you  may  be  int^restwi  in  oWrving  that  had  it  not  been  for  Mr^ 
Popc'ii  for-sighlt-d  policy  j'ust  after  Christmaa,  nbi-n  duL'  notitid^ 
came  to  clear  out  at  Uidsummer,  the  statned-glaDS  firm  miiiht  haro 
taken  poMuuiun  forthn-ith,  and  Alloc  tuijeht  never  have  gaim  for 
the  beer — from  that  bouse  at  IcAst — and  then  Hyde  Park  Uardena 
mnild  hnvf.  knovm  nothing  about  hi^r.    See  how  tbia  ihinj;  bangSi 
on  thai,  and  that  on  t'other;  and  then  moralise  if  you  think  yoVi\ 
will  be  any  the  wiiwrr  for  iloing  so.    Wc  don't ! 

Pope  &  Cbappell  stipulated  to  be  allowed  to  place  a  furnace  for 
elaas-firing  in  the  vnultK,  whercvi-r  cunvenii-ut,  and  to  iitiliite  an 
ttStratA  flue  on  the  side  of  the  bou»e.  This  was  not  done  without 
Uw  sanction  of  Iho  Intumncr  Offior,  who  wnt  a  guildcM  nnd  in- 
e^erlcnced  youth,  who  evidc^ntly  knew  nothing  about  fire,  and 
htlie  about  otJMrr  subjects,  to  innprct  nnd  report.  They  departed 
fmn  the  wholesome  praetifie  of  deeliniuR  to  insure  unless  there  was 
M  risk  of  fir« — but  tlwn  the  landlord  of  the  premise?  was  a  Uiroe- 
lor.  So  io  the  early  days  of  April  after  the  .Tiuiuary  in  which  wo 
bvni.  Charfea  Heath  and  his  friend  JcfF  found  inRrn>s  and  egrvsa 
difficult  owin^  to  agglomerations  uf  plutiks  nml  pnib  and  trcst 
in  the  entrance-hall  of  the  house.  Positive  assurances  that 
wouldn't  be  in  your  way  didn't  carry  conviction  to  a  mind  in- 
tnhad  in  a  forest  of  treetle-lega.  solicitous  for  the  prescn'atioii  of 
iU  mrocr'a  c)nth»  front  a  cataract  of  whitewash,  and  appreJwTn*ivo 
•f  the  worst  consequences  to  his  hat  from  tin-  selfish  preoccupation 
af  pcnmoa  overhead.  It  was  ^mall  consolation  to  know  tlint  utrip- 
Iiitig  and  clear-coating  would  be  done  by  Thursday,  when  ouij 
aainal  satisfaction  at  seeing  the  last  of  such  cheerless  operatid 
was  to  be  hligiited  Uy  u  revelation  of  the  time  the  luiintiug  iUelt 
•is'coing  to  take  afterw.irds. 

"It's  alt  very  fine.  Jeff."  said  Charles,  after  eliciting 
Irooi  the  builders'  foreman— "but  you  look  in  Vssari.    Poi  a»im^ 
Hidiael  Angelo   didn't    lake   as  long  aa   that  over   the   Sistine 
Cfcsprl." 

"^ou  ain't  countin'  for  the  <Iiffereiice  lietxi'een  oil-paint  and 
fmco,  'Eatb.    Only  one  coat  in  fresco."    But  this  was  only  Hr. 
Jcffa  pliuuuintry.. 
Whan  Pope  &  Chappell  came,  in  earnest,  they  bttrst  out  on  llwi 
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front  door  as  an  eruption  of  black  letters  on  a  brass  plate.  It  was 
Hplcndid,  Slid  you  wi:Id  find  out  what  it  opHlcd  by  ii«lcing  flic  nnmo 
of  the  Firm  at  the  Office  on  the  ground  floor.  But  it  was  as  dif- 
ficult to  ri'jid  nH  Ohcoii. 

A  rubrie  iu  the  VulKate  was  legible,  and  said  Offioe-BoU.  in  a 
corner  nt  thr  bnttom.  For  a  fiction  cxintcd  that  trade  wum  nal 
tolerated  iu  that  houae,  based  on  some  clause  iii  the  lease,  This 
could  only  be  known  to  pcwple  irreat  enough  to  conmiutiic-uto  uith 
the  Estate — an  Isis  behind  a  veil,  to  whom  she  of  Sais  was  publicity 
itself.  Kvm  the  Landlord's  eye  hud  not  n&ea  her,  nor  bin  ear 
heard,  and  be  could  only  communicnto  with  her  through  her  solici- 
tor, who  would  give  you  a  receipt  for  money,  but  would  ruvvHl 
ito  thing. 

Mr.  Jeff,  being  a  free  and  easy  sort  of  fellow,  soon  picked  up 
flcquaintauee  with  the  Firm.  Charles  Henth  showed  reserve,  and 
was  condemned  by  Mr.  Pope  as  stund-ofiigh.  Perhaps  he  waii.  But 
then  wbeu  you  have  an  impression  that  a  person  is  a  howling  cad — 
whatever  tbc  exact  mcaniui;  of  that  eipresaion  may  be — and 
Huy  tio,  no  one  will  be  surpriwd  that  you  do  not  court  liift__ 
society.  H 

"lie  ain't  exactly  that,  'Eatb."  said  Jeff,  the  tolerant— "Hia 
game  isn't  your  gome — but  he  nin't  a  bad  chap." — Jeff  levelled 
everybody  up  and  down,  and  was  secretly  of  opinion  that  btM  friend 
Hi^ath  was  give:i  to  riding  the  'igh  'orsc.  Possibly  he  was,  lie 
didn't  dismount  on  this  occasion  though. 

"WliBt  M  hi.*  little  gntne,  Jeff?     Ilave  you  made  that  out!" 
said  be.     Whereupon  Jeff  took  time  to  eonwder,  and  didn't  scora 
eonsider  quickly.     And  Cliarlee  repeated — ^"lATiat  u  liis  giune 
Thai's  what  I  want  to  know." 

Jeff  evaded  the  point — "Of  course  Ws  not  a  Royal  Aeadwn.V 
Artisl.     Hoddlea  ond  'og'it-hnir  hnwhes  and  acrrw-up  easels  and 
things.     It's  a  sort  of  trade — kind  ()f  I>rapery  buaineaa.     1  say, 
'Eatb,  aucli  a  rummy  start!"— And  Charles  relinquished  his  » 
quiring  about  Mr.  Pope's  game,  to  hear  about  the  rummy  start. 
«WhaliB.J<'(rr*Midbc. 

"Pope's  a  IVitestant  and  CbapiJell'a  a  Catholic!" 

"Well,  of  courMe  it  ought  to  be  tlie  other  way  round — Pope  ought 

to  bo  a  Catholic  and  Cbappell  ought  to  be  n  Protcetsat "    But 

Jeff  didn't  undcnt-and  points  of  this  sort. 

"1  found  out  why  and  all  about  it,"  said  ho.    "It's  because 
the  trade.     Aeconling  to  th«  shop  the  order  comes  from.     \Vl)en 
it's  a  Calbolic,  Pope  tunia  Cbappell  oii.    Wlum  it's  a  Protcstaa 
veny  viccrt" 
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il    It*»  M>  much  more  cooscteatious  for  both."    But  Jeff 
muldu't  uutU^KtuiiiI  it  (III  tbuae  lines. 

"It's  like  the  'Appy  Fnmily  in  a  cage  in  Endcll  Street,"  he 
uid.  "T  should  have  thought  thcjr  would  bum  eiich  other  ttlivc, 
like  On;  Foscs!" 

"Why  don't  you  wri(«  n  iibort  cumprchensive  Uistory  of  Englaiidi 
Jeffr* 

"Wdl — you  know  thirj-  iiwH  to  cook  cnch  ofher,  liko  steak«, 
ont-e." — And  Charl^B  ihoufcht  he  could  see  Ju  this  a  memory  of 
Sir.  JrfTn  ('hiliihood,  with  ii  ikttnil  miHundcrstood.  The  latter 
eoutinued :  "Chappell  receives  the  Catholic  cuetomeri.  Pope  does 
til  tlu!  othrr  Korta." 

Have  they  Kot  plenty  of  work  on  hwid  ?" 

'Besp*  nnd  hMtjm!     Don't  know  whioh  way  to  turn!     Didn't 

eee  that  window-light  stuck  up  outHidu  Initt  n-wkt" 
Tc9>,  I  thought  it  looked  oa  if  i(  didn't  know  which  way  to  tural 
Staring  gtraiiflit  at  you.  like  Electro-biology.     Wliat  about  iti" 

"Weil !     Thnt  wiw  for  her  MojcMy.'* 

"I  wifth  her  joy  of  it,  I'm  sure."  But  for  all  Charles  waa  aoj 
ia^  and  mighty  and  scornful,  bo  felt  a  sort  of  curiiwity  about  th^ 
uained-glasamongera. 

JeiTs  aocoont  of  them  was  corT»!t  as  far  as  it  related  to  their 
£riii)un  of  labour.  Tlu?  fact  h  that  th«  Di^seiidjoua  of  the 
Churches  among  themsoIreH,  and  the  further  diiwcnsions  of  Dis- 
Mntcn,  arc  an  t!mbarTutu>m«nt  to  the  Eccleaiastical  decorative 
vtisl,  who  is  n>luctantly  forced  to  lake  tho  numerous  cnwds  of  his 
(lionta  into  coimidt! ration.  If  it  wore  not  for  the  Variety  of 
Tmlmeut  for  which  they  afford  openings  he  would  wish  them  all 
It  Jrriflii) — Ibc  cTi»h«.  ni>t  thi-  clients. 

Ut.  Jeff's  havinfr  made  acquaintance  with  the  ground-fioor  and 
huimicnt  t'^ndcd  to  bring  the  first  Soar  alao  in  cotitnct  with  tlicm. 
ht  aa  time  went  on  another  attraetive  force  presented  itself,  in 
Alice's  asMjciations  with  this  scene  of  her  early  childhood.  At 
Bydi!  Park  Qardena  the  child  became  more  and  more  a  favourito 
»itU  (ho  household;  which,  without  definitely  announcing  its  in- 
tentions, mode  up  ita  mind  not  to  purl  with  her.  A  vague  ]>urpaw 
of  sending  ber  to  some  sort  of  sehool,  not  yet  discovered,  hung 
about  the  niApounible  seniots,  but  seemed  capable  of  iude&uite 
ivocrastinattoa.  Peggy  took  her  education  in  hand,  and  tboj 
bKiaebold  generally  eonoidered  it  had  n  miiiaiun  to  make  hei  malMl 
htfs^  useful.  She  was  very  apt  and  clever,  and  wc  may  assure 
Madnrs  thot  in  thia  atory  tlwre  is  no  feur  of  Alice  Buffering  from 
iDCntal  or  nwral  neglect.     It  mny  even  be  queEliot\ed  wbtAWt  'Wx 
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morol  culture  iniaht  not  have  been  allowed  to  lapee  at  inttirrals— 
the  whole  household  having  combiued  (ao  it  seenied  to  Alice)  in 
bringing  to  bear  on  bm  &  heavy  iire  of  mssims — «  pbntse  which 
strikes  one  somehow  as  familiar.  But  these  wen:  the  oM-fasbtonied 
sort,  such  as— "Little  girls  ^iliould  be  seen,  not  heard." — "SpcaJc 
when  you're  spoken  to— do  as  you're  bid-" — "  "Waste  not,  want  not,* 
wa»  thp  titfc  of  the  book." — And  so  forth.  Peggy  hud  no  gun,  or 
never  fired  it.  Therefore  she  was  the  natural  recipient  of  con- 
fidences which  of  coiirRC  never  would  have  been  given  (o  Partridge, 
who  was  very  good  and  kind,  but  for  all  that  never  to  be  relied  on 
not  to  improve  you.  Now  Alioe  could  always  talk  to  Pe^gy  with- 
out fear  of  amelioration.  Consequently  she  told  a  great  deal  of 
her  oH  life  at  No.  40,  and  at  previous  domiciles.  And  however 
nonsensical  or  fietitious  her  narratives  seemed,  Peggj-  atwaya 
listened  to  thoni  patiently,  rather  hoping  she  would  ht-ar  wmcthing 
further  about  the  lidy  with  the  spots.  Bui  this  story  seemed  to 
have  been  told  complete,  the  first  time  she  heard  it,  and  no  new, 
light  oarae. 

There  was,  however,  n  frequent  reference  to  the  cellar-door 
yond  the  grite  Iron  ffite.  It  was  Alice's  first  experience  of  the  i 
mystery  of  the  subterponean — of  the  sort  of  romance  that  belong* 
to  the  Catacombs  of  Paris  and  the  dark  arches  of  the  Adelphi,  and 
(with  less  of  soil  and  horror)  to  the  crypt  of  St.  Pniil's  or  any 
great  Cathedral;  to  rock  sepuldires  or  the  hr>srt  of  the  Pyramida. 
even  to  the  endless  cavern  that  swallows  Alph  the  aucred  river  and 
leads  to  a  simlcas  sen.  All  of  us  have  felt  the  fascination  of  the 
iindirrground,  and  Alice's  imagiuation  went  back  end  back  to  this 
dirty  door  in  the  back  area. — "But  I  never  theed  anj'thing  come 
out,"  »he  said,  in  reply  to  a  question  asked — "tlitry  all  tlilopped 
iuthide.  Yethl" — And  Alice  nodded  impreesively  to  her  qum- 
tioncTs,  who  were  Charles  and  Peggy- — "Wdl.  Misa  Kavanagh.'" 
aaid  the  former — "one  of  these  days  we^  have  'em  all  out,  an^H 
get  a  good  look  at  'em." — Alice  thouiiht  him  rash,  but  courageous.  V 

Thia  was  btiforc  Pope  &  Chnppell  came  on  the  scene.     Wlien 
they  tirst  took  possession  it  looked  as  if  the  idea  of  exploring  thl 
repulsive  carem  muitt  In:  given  up.     But  when  Charles,  glanei 
one  summer  morning  down  into  the  area,  saw  workmen  actuall; 
going  in  and  ont  of  this  very  vault,  of  whidi  titey  ha<l  daringly 
broken  through  the  barriers,  he  resolved  in  spite  of  his  dislike 
the  howling  cad,  and  his  not  too  favourable  impression  of  the  m 
tenants,  to  court  their  acquaintance  to  the  extent  of  obtaining  an 
ingress  into  the  basement,  and  to  remount  the  high  horse  aftet^ 
wards  if  it  seemed  necessary  to  do  bo. 
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*K)om'  in  for  bein'  for^rin',  ■?<)»«,  'Eathf  ssid  Mr.  Jeff,  vben 
ane  day  Charl«a  expressed  an  iDlerce(  iu  ataim^d-gltiHM  windows, 
«iid  Mid  ho  Mhouldn't  miad  noeiae  whnt  Uio<e  cbaps  dovnstain 
M»  doing. 

*^ou'U  liflvo  to  explain,  Jeff,  that  I  don't  want  to  put  up  a 
tsanorial  wtudow,  aud  ibai  I  know  uo  Dim  that  dixA.  Make  'cm 
ntidentand  that  1  and  all  my  family  circle  wish  to  be  forffolten, 
if  poottible." — Hr.  Jerrfihought  ga?e  a  knowing  inlro«pcclive 
nod.— "I'll  attend  to  it,"  wiid  hc 

"And  I  «i.v.  Ji'll,  look  lien-.  I  think  ,vou  might  givw  them  a  hint 
tbat  what  intPTcsts  mo  ia  the  firinf: — and  the  sticking  toRcth<.-r.  and 
in  that.  BvcauM  I  don't  want  to  have  to  admire  ihctr  blessed 
deeijcoa  I" 

"^ou  l«t  me  alone— ril  &x  you  up.  "Kath."— And  Charles  had 
to  be  contented  with  that  much  enfegimrd. 

Vrbi*n  Ur.  .Tt-ff  introdun^  his  frii?nd  to  the  parUierfthip  below, 
he  did  it  with  ixTEpicuous  candour,  and  no  vmoU  nmoiint  of  what 
nay  have  bun  lad.  as  it  svuued  to  work  very  well.  ^Vhatever  it 
*as,  there  wa^  plenty  of  it. 

"'Hcrn't  my  friend  'Eatb — first  floor!  He  don't  want  to  put  up  a 
■emorial  window,  he  don't  I  He's  a  reg'lar  artist,  oolor-tubea, 
tnwa,  middle-dtatances,  light  and  shade — that's  hio  gagl  Itoj^l 
Academy  Arli.it.  Now  you  two  customers,  I  take  tt.  are  quite 
inother  pair  of  ahoca.  Dim  religious  light — ilignity — simplicity — 
avoidanot!  «f  vulgarity— devotional  feeling — that's  your  gag!  All 
riaht,  old  cock!  I  know.  I  got  it  out  of  the  Doospaper  you  lent 
BC  It'a  all  right,  I  know."— And  Ur.  Jeff  felt  that  he  waa  doing 
jwtioe  alike  to  pictorial  and  monumcntnl  Art. 

"Appy  to  make  your  acquaintance,  Mr.  Heath!"  said  Mr. 
Pope,  '^or  friend  la  pokin'  his  fun!  I  don't  mind  him.  if  you 
dcna't-"— And  Ur.  Chappell  observed  that  everybody-  knew  Mr. 
leB — I    But  there  was  a  trace  of  dignity  in  hia  tone. 

"Uastn't  let  DM  disturfo  you,  Mr.  Chappell,"  said  Charles — ad- 
dnsaing  Pope  by  his  partner's  name;  Jeff's  correction — "This  ia 
Mr.  Chnppcll"— cuttiniT  across  his  error.  Wc  ddresny  thin  weros 
to  yon  almoet  loo  trivial  a  ihtiig  to  notice  in  a  narrative.  But  you 
IK  mistaken  if  jou  think  so — for  it  made  a  conitiderable  differ* 
coce  in  CharWa  attitude  to  Mr.  Pope,  nis  chivalrous  nature 
felt  that  compensation  was  due  to  tbat  gentleman  for  calling  htm 
ml  of  his  name,  and  be  became  proportionately  ciril  to  him.  We 
WicTo  there  are  stolid  philosophical  lives  that  are  quite  uninflu- 
tneed  by  minutiu  of  this  sort — but  we  have  not  had  the  luck  to 
had  one  of  tbem  ourselToe.    Charles  was  really  intensely  susceptt- 
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bic  on  Budi  poinU.  although  for  working  purposes  itie  tiwayal 
nffrrtc.i  a  Sptirtan  fortitmle.     In  this  case  the  result  was  the  dia- 
appearonce  from  hU  next  Kjiuoch  of  n  ffiint  trsce  of  loftiness  undj 
condescension  shown  in  liis  first. 

''It's  rather  a  shame  of  me  and  Jeflf  to  w)me  and  break  into  your 
daylight.  But  then  I  thought  wo  shouldn't  see  well  later,  and 
J<-fF  BUid  you  bad  a  big  bit  of  work  completing,  so  we  came  down." 
— The  oonci?3sion  made  here  was  that  Charles  had  contemplated 
bnJii  iiidifft-ri-:ioe  to  the  hierarchy,  and  had  schemed  to  get  to  tho 
ceiUr  a»  snon  ns  possible  undor  proloxt  of  yearning  for  technical 
information.  Now  that  he  had  put  himself  in  Mr,  Pope's  debt,  ha 
would  liqiiidnlc  il  by  defercuce  to  the  lesthetic  side  of  decoration. 
Pope  and  Chappell  mused  a  moment  before  either  replied — reflect- 
ins  M  n  Firm  mftects  when  its  counsels  arc  harmonious.  "Canon 
Shuter's  window.  I  euppose."— "More  likely  Dr.  CreedV— "WhiiA 
ia  Dr.  Creod'n  ?"— "That  thrw-light  Inncct,  for  Biahopakerawell." 

"One  I  saw  was  for  her  Majesty."  struck  in  Mr.  Jeff. — Mr.  Poi*  | 
smiled  benignly. 

"We  don't  aspire  to  that  heiktb."  said  he.— "What  you  gentle-j 
men   bow  on   the  stnircnue   was   whot  we   professionally   term   o] 
Majealy — not  her  Majesty,  you  set?,  like  Mr.  Jerrylboughl  misun-J 
dcratood  it.    We  wore  refrrrin*  to  the  figure  itself — not  the  client 
Oh,  I  assure  you.  Mr.  'Ealh,  the  difficulties  of  dealin'  with  tbia 

class  of  subject,  otpccially  in  tclcfn^ms "    Chappell  interrupt 

Pope  at  this  point. 

"Ft©  got  to  go  downstairs,"  said  ho — ^"Tll  tell  Joo  to  brinfr  all 
three  lights  up.  Oh  yes.  they're  ready  1  He  was  ju&t  sawdusUng 
off  tho  face  of  the  middle  one  when  I  was  down  an  hour  ago," 
and  Chappell  departed,  and  in  due  course  Joe's  footsteps  came 
outside,  and  segments  of  window  were  introduced  and  deposited 
to  wail  for  more. 

"My  partner  he's  particular,"  said  Pope,  to  explain  Chappell,  ai 
ho  seemed  to  think  lie  needed  it. — "And  yet  he  ain't  a  family  man 
like  me." — And  went  on  to  narrate  how  dii^ult  he  found  it  lo 
explain  sacred  synibolio  imantery  to  his  little  boy  Kit.  four  years 
old.  who  asked  questions.  And  prewntly  when  the  gmat  work  waa 
being  held  up,  Charles  perceived  the  drift  of  this  conrereation,  as 
no  doubt  you  have  done.  But  he  wondered  at  tho  humility  of  Mr. 
Pope's  tone,  about  fais  raunK  of  patronage,  aa  contrasted  with  his 
raujpr  of  portraiture  t  fl 

A  «-rtaiu  amount  of  inspection  of  results  was  unavoidable,  tti^ 
pnvo  the  way  for  an  approach  to  tho  intcroeting  means  hy  which 
lhc7  were  attained.    In  all  the  teclinical  or  applied  Arts  it  is  aec69>j 
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(or  at  any  rate  politic)  to  affect  a  satisfaction  we  do  not  fee], 
dcm't  believe  ibu  Arliiit  f<N!lii  l-iUiit,  iit  Uio  fiual  oulcome  of  m> 
nuch  patieDoc  and  effort.  If  soni*  pivlpnce  of  this  sort  wrrc  not 
kept  up  wlHir«  would  ht:  tbu  rainon  d'etre  uf  all  out  cotta«;o  iudus- 
triefl;  all  our  art  noedloworks,  and  ccriiniicx:  all  our  anmitigatcd 
ining-scboola.  and  diagracvful  L-xhibiiioii«  t  TTnksts  aomebodr 
times  did  tbc  Mijoymont.  how  could  tho  rapid  conTcrsion  of 
wboli;  ]>oiiulution  into  Arl-Stu dents,  Art-Teachera,  Art- 
Artists  Kcncralty  be  justified)  If  it  were  to  bo  candidly  admitted 
Hut  nobody  cares  twojience  about  Arl-Arteriea  wben  they  are 
completed,  y«t  boldly  afiirmcd  that  everybody  wants  to  have  a  hand 
ia  making  M)iiiu  more,  buw  vrould  it  ht:  iioiwiblc  to  convince  spare 
ea«b  that  it  ouxht  to  purchaiir  Art-Objrcls?  Would  it  not  snap  its 
fiagrn  at  Art- Apologists,  end  turn  its  attention  to  tbu  proaaio 
realities  of  life — motor-cars  or  bwf-cxtrncl,  tcncmcnt-dwclUngs  or 
iiiiTnic--ul  food,  dynamite  or  tvro-bundrcd-loii  guns?  Something 
Tcallj'  usefuU 

Whether  Charles  diasceled  liia  own  mind  when  he  affected  rap- 
iwos  at  Pope  4i  Chappcll's  windows,  wl«)  ahnll  snyl  He  may 
hare  said  to  himaelf  that  it  would  be  illogical  to  wiah  to  examine 
•  kiln  in  th«  contents  of  which  he  felt  no  interest  whatever,  unlt'tia 
ht  firtt  contrived  an  atmosphere  of  justification  for  them,  a  sanc- 
1km  of  factitious  cnthiminHm.  Or  it  may  have  been  simply  the  gen- 
nans  impulse  of  youth  to  admire,  tliat  is  so  apt  to  develop  when 
llw  producer  "f  an  achicvcnHTnt  in  actually  in  the  room  with  it. 
tad  ean  be  talked  to.  We  rather  think  it  was  this,  oursclve.t,  and 
tliat  Chartcs  was  (not  to  be  too  pbiloaophicst)  a  good-natured 
tbap  who  saw  it  (rave  pleasure  to  the  perpetrators  thereof  wben  h« 
aAnircd  the  bcaitly  rot  of  Mi-sars.  Pope  &  Chappcll.  For  that 
«B  what  be  called  it  tii  confidence  afterwards  to  Mr.  Jeff. 

However,  be  no  il<>iibt  sticct^cdixl  in  giving  full  satisfaction,  for 
he  and  bis  friend  went  downstairs  into  the  old  basement  to  inveati- 
gato  the  myaterti-s.  Limcwnnh,  pnint,  and  windovr-i^lcnning  had 
done  wvnders;  so  had  new  sashes  where  necessary;  bo  had  new 
wodwork  where  not  DoccBsaiy,  but  only  <ro!(tiii'  a  few  shillins  more, 
J*  the  aayio*  (tinkuown)  waa,  than  hr«^tn'  up  and  puttin'  to- 
8rther: — simlar,  you  had  to  take  account  of  carriage.  Simlar, 
Jon  take  an  old  bench  with  nails  dro\-u  in,  and  opilc  u  plane,  and 
tWre  yon  arel  You  don't  saro  notbin'  in  the  end.  So.  as  in  this 
nae,  you  decide  on  many  squares  uf  yellow  <it'u.l,  am]  unlimited 
srp«nter:  and  whatever  your  bill  is,  you  smell  delightful,  and 
feel  anitiieplie. 
The  great  gate,  or  grite  gitc,  bad  been  ruthlessly  opened.  «c& 
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been  done  Brunswick  black.  cbeval-de-fri»e  and  all.  The  myste- 
riou*  door  van  off  ita  hingvin,  which  vcrc  ruatud  tbruugli,  Icti 
age*  afO;  as  were  tbo  bolts  and  chain  that  had  curbed  the  liberty 
and  baffled  ihu  uril  desires  of  so  many  fiendd  and  goblinit,  uiid 
kept  tbem  for  so  many  years  from  getting  at  inoffensive  persons' 
toet  in  iIl-tucfe«J-iip  beds.  Who  could  be  safe,  now  ibny  wi'rn  gonu  ( 
The  Tault  inside  was  spacious;  had  beon  some  sort  of  wssh-housa 
(ir  laundry,  and  had  for  some  reason  hnd  tls  window  built  up. 
The  windows  had  been  replaced,  but  it  was  a  glorious  greenish 
window  now,  filled  with  what  tiume  called  bottkijuda.  and  olhcra 
German  rounds,  in  tboxo  days;  so  thnt  you  expected  n  profile  of 
Elaine  or  Enid,  and  didn't  get  it.  Tbere  had  been  a  stove  or  fur- 
nace of  some  kind  in  former  ycArs,  as  a  flue  crossed  the  area  to 
tho  bauai^.  Tliia  was  being  ulili»od  for  the  lemporoty  amalt  kiln 
that  had  come  from  the  old  shop.  But  a  mudi  larffcr  one  was 
coming,  and  tlte  floor  waa  taken  up  in  one  corner  to  make  a  foun- 
dation and  set  a  clear  stnrt 

"I  auppoM!  you  found  plenty  of  cata  in  here."  said  Charles  to 
Pope  and  ChappcIL  The  latter  bad  come  with  tlicm  into  ih» 
vault,  aud  then  had  to  uttcnd  to  something.  Pope,  though  be  had 
boon  so  bard  at  work  as  to  be  unable  to  relinquish  his  mnlil-sttck, 
and  hod  come  away  witli  a  brush  tn  hia  moutli,  seemed  lo  hnro 
indefinite  leisure  at  his  disposal.  He  took  tlio  brush  out  to  answer 
Charles's  nit -remark. 

"Rather!"  said  he.  sardonically. — "But  you  should  ask  'Aycroft. 
Ell! — 'Aycrofi!  This  gentleman  was  asking  if  you'd  'flppt-ned 
to  eee  any  cats?" — 

Haycroft  waa  tho  bricklayer,  who  was  busy  witli  bis  footings. 
He  cast  about  for  some  form  of  speech  which  would  allow  of  tha 
development  of  a  grievance,  at  is  the  mniiner  of  his  kind.  Us 
considered  and  spoke : 

"I  don't  know  what  you  call  eaU.  I  should  have  called  'cm 
cata,  myself;  but  there's  no  tellin',  nowadays  1" 

"llow  many  were  there,  Mr.  TInycroft!" 

•^Vot^-lhe  uumber  of  them!  Well.  Sir.  as  to  countin'  of  'em,  I 
left  that  tn  them  an  can  find  time  for  countin'.  I've  got  my  'and* 
pretty  full  here,  I  can  tell  you.  It  wouldn't  do  for  me  lo  stand 
rtill.  to  bo  cowntin'  cat*.  AH  I  aec  of  'em  I  tell  you.  And  /  xbouli 
have  called  'cm  cats  myself.  But  as  I  say,  there's  no  kaowin'!"- 
Charles's  innocent  attempt  to  make  eonrvraation  hnd  been  mis 
interpreted,  nnd  he  felt  hurt  Uis  friend  Jeff,  with  more  inaiglil 
into  bricklayers,  pursued  the  subject; 

"Two  'undred,  'Aycroftl    Will  you  let  'em  go  at  ihatT— ] 
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dropprd  htM  h'n  ostvotalioasly  to  get  on  a  sympathotiv  lerel  with 
Mr-  Haycroft. 

*K^ouldD't  «ay.  Sir.  Noar  about,  I  Hhould  think.  How  miiny 
riioutd  jrou  reckon  run  out.  Greuay,  whun  vk  broke  open  the  doorf 
— A«  tbe  labourer  addreeaed  did  not  look  like  an  Italian,  the 
natural  conclusion  waa  that  his  name  waa  as  we  have  Bpelted  it 
He  fn>vo  hin  mind  to  a  conacientioue  reckoning. 

"Eatlw-r  ln-tler  than  half-a-doxen.  Mr.  Haycroft.  I  ehould  say 
ttmm,  but  I  might  have  said  «iKht  LikcwiHc  tlipre  was  a  tabby 
hid  in  the  copper  'ole,  and  a  black  torn  went  away  up  the  flue  and 
aerer  oomc  down- — -" 

•^Wot  did  I  tell  you?'*  said  Mr.  Haycroft,  triumphantly.  "Anjf 
aiimbcr  of  'cm  [  And  the  whole  place  as  full  of  dead  'una  as  ever 
itni  hold." 

"I  don't  «»  any  dead  catn." — But  Mr.  Haycroft  acomed  to  n^ly 
durectly  to  thia  remark  of  Mr.  Pope.  He  turned  to  Oreaay. — 
■Whore  have  you  put  all  thcin  eats*  boncaC  «aid  he. 

"On  that  ledgo  behind  your  elber."  said  Greaaj-.— "So  t  HI 
vpl  Right  yon  are." — And  Mr.  Haycroft,  with  a  piuwing  com-l 
■ant  on  the  ledge,  aa  a  specially  ill-cboaen  place  to  put  away  cats' 
lonea  on — "Where  any  one  might  chance  to  knock  'cm  down,  any 
■iimte" — ^held  them  out  in  the  palm  of  hia  hand  as  a  oonclusira 
poof  of  accuracy  wrongly  impeacfaod.  "Oata'  bones — like  what  t 
aaidr* — And  turned  again  to  measuientent  as  one  who  had  lesti- 
Std  truly,  and  was  niiw  coiled  (iway  to  othrr  diitios. 

Tbe  poeidTenees  of  Mr.  Haycroft's  tone,  and  his  oontradietioua 
aUitad«,  east  a  glamour  of  controvcrMy  owr  the  oonTeraation  which 
Cbariea  had  not  liad  any  intt^nliun  of  provokiiiff.  Ho  now  felt  him- 
S«tf  »  entangled  in  cats  as  to  bo  somehow  bound  to  examine  lira 
hoam  held  out  to  btm  by  the  bricklayer.  He  held  them  in  his  hand 
looking  at  them  longer  than  Mr.  ,Fci!  thought  tbo  occasion  iv- 
fUMd.  Possibly  it  was  ll>e  doubt  wht-tlier  lie  should  hand  the 
hxM38  back,  which  seemed  ridiculoui::  or  throw  them  away,  wbieh 
nmied  contemptuous^  Mr.  Jeff  did  not  gucaa  at  any  other 
)««BOn. 

Dot,  Mr.  Chappt^II  returning  at  thi^i  point,  the  talk  turned  awa 
ta  other  mailers,  such  as  the  structure  of  kilns,  the  ri'lative  advaU'^ 
tales  of  ccki'  and  gnu.  and  ho  forlli.    Presently  Charlex  recurred 
qoile  suddenly  to  the  cats'  bones,  as  if  he  had  been  thinking  o£, 
ihnn. — "WhcrK  did  you  say  you  found  the  bunca,  Mr.  Haycroft t"  I 
hJcmL    And  so  much  did  he  seom  to  a^  as  though  he  really  had^ 
•wne  motive,  that  his  quMtion  nbaoliitely  r«'ccivod  a  direct  answer. 
Tbe  bonea  had  oooM  out  of  tbe  ground  when  it  was  opened. — "Juel 
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under  where  Tm  slnnding,"  said  Gn>asy,  the  labourer — "as  if  the 
«aU  had  been  a-bur.viiig  of  'em,"  he  added. 

"Thin  bripk  floor's  been  took  up,  one  time,"  said  IlBycroft. — 
"And  it  aiu't  inaideu  iiTOUud  underneath.  It's  made  ground.  Il'a 
bocn  took  up  and  filled  in.  Whwwr  filled  it  in  mifcbt  hnvc  thrown 
in  a  dead  cat,  aa  easy  as  not." — Having  committed  himself  to  ilia 
wew  that  the  bones  were  cats',  it  was  necessary  to  fit  all  other 
facta  to  the  theory;  and.  allJiough  cats,  if  they  did  inter  their  rein- 
tivc*,  might  not  remove  n  brick  floor  to  do  it,  (hat  could  never  bo 
allowed  to  stand  in  the  way.  Mr.  Haycroft,  having  inferred  the 
dead  cat  from  the  live  cats,  had  to  imagine  some  means  of  getting  it 
through  the  pavement,  and  did  it  accordingly,  ilr.  Pope  per- 
ceived a  difSeulty,  and  advanced  a  new  theory  tc  meet  it. 

"Dogs'  bones,  Mr.  'Aycrof  1 1  That's  what  thoy  arc,  clear  enough  t 
Lady's  pet  dog.  Wanted  it  buried  in  the  'ousc.  No  yard  nor 
garden.  Oare  it  to  the  butler  to  biuy,  and  be  put  in  here.  Littla 
King  ClinrleB  spun'I,  with  long  flop  ears.  Nothin'  more  likely." — 
And  the  details  of  this  groundless  romance  recommended  it 
strongly.  But  expert  testimony  from  tlie  bricklayer  came  to  shake 
public  opinion. 

"If  you  was  to  ask  mc,"  he  said,  "I  could  tell  you — nnd  mind 
you!  I  ain't  talking  about  what  I  dou't  understand.  WcU!  If 
yon  was  to  ask  me,  I  Ehould  say  no  man  in  his  seusi>s — I  don't  care 
if  he  was  a  butler  or  the  master  of  the  'ousel — would  go  to  take 
op  a  'erring- Inincd  brick  floor  when  he  eo\ild  roise  a  stone  in  the 
airey  with  a  'arf  Ibe  labour;  and  it  would  just  put  itself 
again,  an  you  might  say.  Instead  of  which,  you're  ankin'  him 
'amper  himself  with  packin'  a  small  barrer  of  brick,  'arf  of  '■ 
broke  gcttin'  of  V-m  out.  and  makin'  good  breakage,  and  getti 
mU  abet  o'  bats  and  closures — all  what's  come  out  this  time's  'o 

bricks,  and  no  I  tell  you "    And  so  forth,  until  Mr.  Clwippcl 

who  at  Grat  had  welcomed  tlie  htp-dog  theory,  rouudt^d  on  Mr. 
Popp,  and  relieved  the  butler  from  the  troublesome  job  he  hi 
assigned  him.    His  inventor  wouldn't  give  him  up.  though! 

"I  stick  to  dog*'  bones,"  said  he;  then  feeling  that  a  eompromi; 
might  be  possible— "Perhaps  it  wasn't  the  butler.     They  could 
have  had  wmehody  in.    Odd-job  man  1     StablcboyI     Anythin'l" 
Mr.  Pope's  iniaginalion  fallerud  at  ihu  ooachnuui.     He  woei  I< 
majcatic. 

Mr.  Cliappell  had  a  theory,  but  it  vu  ■  weak  one  and 
nijccted.    lie  suggested  ns  sufficient  that  the  bonm  vere  flocidon 
hoon,  out  of  the  kitchen  or  anywhere,  that  hnd  g«t  dug  in  a 
dentatly.     31c  went  back  to  iho  workshop— the  kitchen   wb 
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K«Taiu^ch  ha<)  struck  hia  wife— and  Cbarlea  went  witb  him.  It  waa 
tittxl  DOW  for  cutting  glaM  and  k-jidinfi  up  lights.  A  mishap  had 
occurred  tliat  took  attention  from  the  bonea,  which  Charlca  had 
■lipped  into  his  poc^kct.  A  diamond  had  been  lotit,  having  flown 
from  its  wttintr,  and  a  search  was  on  foot  for  it.  When  ihia 
occur*  in  a  glaxiiig  shop  crcrjthlng  i*  cwcpt  up  and  sifted  throuich 
a  meid)  larjre  enough  to  let  the  diamond  throujeh.  Tht  prixJuct  i« 
again  i-ift*^  through  »  math  Inrgi;  enough  to  retain  the  diamond, 
and  then  evidently"  what  comes  off  the  last  sieve  must  couutu  it, 
and  scitnclimr*  it  i*  ■»  ninall  ii  qinmtitf  ihut  nu  ho;ir  or  so  wit!)  a 
nieroAcope  will  recover  the  lost  sheep.  This  amused  Cliarh-*  and 
tmk  his  attention  off  iJic  boiimt  for  the  timi-  being.  Rut  when  ha 
vsDt  back  to  his  room  to  change  his  cost  to  go  home  to  diuncT  (for 
it  had  got  very  late)  hi>  rv-racnibertd  to  wrap  them  in  paper  and 
put  Ihetn  in  liis  other  pocket  to  take  with  him. 


Whra  Charles,  six  months  before,  decided  on  what  seems  to  tta 
the  ver7  nrcillciu  and  prvmuturi-  step  of  taking  n  liirgir  rxpcnaivs 
Studio  that  would  hare  suited  a  fashionable  port rait-|>a inter  in  full 
Kacticc.  be  wna  not  nn  iibMcilute  bcginnvr  in  the  litonl  sense  of 
the  words,  IIo  hu<l  ha-n  an  Academy  student  for  a  couple  of 
jmn.  imd  had  vorj  uearlj  got  a  mi-da!.  Ho  hiid  attended  tho 
P«intine  schools  and  learned  a  new  system  of  painting  8r»h  eveiy 
Konth.  as  each  new  risitot  vum^^.  Wliatcvcr  iuuate  ideas  on  the 
mbject  of  oil-painting  he  posscsmd,  had  been  disiirganised  and 
earcfuli}?  thrown  out  of  gear  by  tlu-  went  of  utianimity,  or  presence 
«(  pluranimily.  in  hi«  inHtnicton".  But  he  bad  bi?ni  nn  attentive 
■tndffnl  according  to  his  lights,  and  one  department  of  his  cdu- 
cstioD  bad  "cuu^t  on."  He  bad  profited  by  his  anatomical 
kdurcs  and  dcmonMrations  on  dead  and  live  corpses — perhap* 
W<niuso  h^  really  had  more  tuni  for  suidi  studies  tlian  for  tlie 
Arta,  for  which  his  capacity  was  doubtful,  imd  bis  bias  probably 
fanaginarj-. 

Tberefore,  when  Ifr.  Hayc'oft  produced  the  alleged  bonot  of 
*«.  be  at  once  detected  ihe  mistake.  He  waa  perfectly  familiar 
•tlh  the  human  Hkcleton,  and  at  onec  saw  that  if  thcac  wen;  not 
HMD's  honea,  they  were  monkeys',  Probably  the  latter,  thought 
Charles.  Bivauiui  people  don't  hury  drcnjied  persnnK  under  floors 
in  laundries.  Perhaps  the  recent  occurrence  at  No.  40  nude  it 
aenm  unlikely  that  n  murdtT  nhuuld  hiivn  taken  place  there  oud 
keen  concealed.  Didn't  seem  likely,  did  it,  that  an>-tbing  of  that 
tort  Hhould  occur  twiiw  in  the  sanne  house}  So  Charles  decided 
OD  ibe  monkey.    Uowevci,  he  would  ba  acoing  Johnson,  and  would 
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ask  him.    fi«  felt  pretty  certain  be  would  soon  see  Johnson,  and 
he  waa  right. 

When  he  ^t  homo  he  found  that  his  mother  had  tickets  for  an 
iatt-rcHtin$;  Lertunv  The  siibjiwt  was  (as  niwirtiil  li.v  himaulf  to 
F^fHSf)  "Anticipation  iu  its  KeEatlon  to  Boalisation."  But  then 
he  irae  not  alwaj-s  to  be  trusted.  Ptegj  had  a  nli^ht  fm-c-utrhc  and 
the  night-air  might  do  harm,  so  she  thought  slie  wouldn't  come. 
Chnrlca  remarkrcl  That  nho  didn't  look  vpry  bod,  but  perhaps  it  was 
as  well  to  be  on  the  safe  side.  He  would  take  hia  mother  to  the 
Iiccture.  For  he  wan  ttlwayK  n  good  son,  was  Charles.  Now  on  this 
same  evening  his  father  (according  to  him)  had  to  dine  with  thn 
Cashmnngers'  Company,  and  Robin  and  Ellen  were  going  to  help 
at  a  big  children's  party  with  Miss  Pelherington  tlie  governeat. 
"You'll  be  rery  didl  nil  by  yourself,"  said  Charles  to  his  sister,  as 
be  and  hia  mother  departed. — "No — I  ahan't,"  said  she,  "Pre  got  to 
finish  'The  Mill  on  the  Floss.'  "— 

When  Charles  and  his  mother  got  home  again,  at  about  eleven 
o'clock,  none  of  the  absentees  had  returned,  and  there  was  a  anntlo- 
man  in  the  drawing-room  with  Uiaa  Heath.  Thus  PMIIimore  be- 
lieved: he  was  reluctant  to  admit  knowledge  of  the  gentleman's 
ideattty — Tbomaa  had  tJiowii  him  up.  But  the  drawing-room  was 
einpl;.  Phillimorc  then  con&dod  to  his  mistress  that  ho  thought 
it  poH.'ribli!  tliat  MiRS  Heath  and  the  gentlcmun  hud  Blei)|)ed  out 
into  the  garden. — "It  must  he  your  cousin  Frank,  Chsrlcj,"  said 
ilia,  neatli.  and  oponed  a  letter  and  rend  it.  and  then  went  oa^t 
some  time  after — "Hadn't  you  better  get  them  in  I  ShoTl  make  hei^V 
faec  worne" — and  then  op<-n<d  another  letter  and  said— oh  dear  I 
tbe  Selvidgee  couldn't  come.  Fhillimore*s  back,  as  he  manipulated 
blindit  and  shtitten,  was  fraught  with  reticence  and  discretion. 
But.  for  all  that,  he  had  just  said  to  himself,  as  eo  old  a  retainvr 
could  speak  freely  and  con6diiigly  to  so  respectable  a  butler: 
"Cousin  Frank,  indeed  I"—  M 

Charles  walki^  out  into  the  big  garden  that  is  neither  at  tb0| 
bock  nor  the  front  of  the  big  houses,  but  is  a  typical  nondescript, 
common  to  all  of  them.    It  was  a  glorious  July  niglil  with  a  nearly 
full  moon,  conaoioua  of  a  fiaw  from  London  smoke,  for  which  om; 
might,  if  one  chose,  have  imagined  the  murmur  of  the  traihc  to  bo_ 
u  long-auatained  apology.     An  tnaufficient  apology — but  any  eoi^S 
trition  is  better  thnn  none.     80  thought  Charles  aa  be  lighted  a^ 
cigar  and  sauntered  along  in  what  he  thought  the  bot  din-ction 
to  tnke.     He  cnmn  upon  T)r.  JohnHon  and  Peggy  in  a  quiet  part 
of  till*  garden,  and  was  no  more  surpriwd  at  finding  who  the  gen- 
tleman was  than  you  will  bo  at  his  sudden  apitearauce  in  the  nar 
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Uvr,  if  fou  haro  bocn  kmping  an  obienrant  eye  upon  it.  He, 
bowever.  w«s  surprised — but  it  was  a  vety  fliiDci<l  form  of  nurpriM) 
—that  Pf-ggy  aikl  bcr  companion  w^ro  walkiiig  towartis  him  appa- 
reotljr  saTin^  Dotfaiog.  Also  thut  tlu.-  .vonne  doctor  h-mikmI  grnvo— 
downcast  pcrhnpnf  T<-esy  seemed  to  think  her  brother  wanic<l  an 
explanation  of  somelhituo:.  which  wiui  nut  tlu.-  cose.  Wliat  niv  miiI 
was,  "I  had  iwmrthing  I  wonted  to  Kny  to  Dr.  Johnson,  so  we  cnme 
out  here." — But  her  manner  dtatinctly  added,  "I  don't  want  to  be 
adced  question*  n<nr— 1  will  tell  you  aome  time"  Charles  did  not 
we  what  tha  sa^injir  could  have  been  that  could  make  the  Goming 
out  nccessar;^,  bot  he  held  his  peace,  and  bdini-ftd  discreetly. 

The?  rejoined  Mrs.  Heath  in  the  drawing- room.  That  lad.v's 
dooeanour,  on  wring  tbjit  it  wasn't  Cousin  Frank,  wiia  one  of  fori-- 
bearance  under  suppressed  sstoniahmenl.  She  could  wait  Mean- 
while, courtciqr  I  Bat  of  oounc  without  a  nuggr'^liun  that  lhi>rp  waa 
any  reason  whr  Peggy  should  not  take  Dr.  JobnsOD  for  a  walk  in 
lbs  garden.  NercrtheleM,  her  duugbUtr  understood  souiethiu);  from 
ber  way  of  not  suggesting  it  that  made  her  say,  at  a  rooraent  when 
Charles  wsa  taking  the  doctor's  attention  o9 — "I  know.  Mamma ; 
I  wanted  to  talk  to  Ur.  Johnson,  so  I  took  him  in  tbo  garden.  .  .  . 
Ob.  my  face-ache  1    That's  gon*!." 

"What  do  you  make  of  'ero,  Johniwn  t"  said  Charles.  "Whnt'a 
(he  Terdictf"    He  was  showing  the  bonea  from  No.  W. 

"Are  ibey  off  your  akoletonf" — for  Charles  had  an  articulated 
«oc  at  the  studio. 

*^ever  you  mind  what  tlicy'ro  off!  What  do  you  nuke  of 
Ihemr 

*I  want  to  know  where  you  got  them." 

"Shan't  tell  1    I  wsnt  to  know  what  they  are," 

The  bones  of  a  woman's  or  a  boy's  instep — hardly  large  enough 
for  a  full-grawn  man'*.    T  hIiouM  say  a  woman's." 

"lleUtaTBa!*— lliat's  riRbt.  isn't  it!"  Charles  trots  out  his  little 
Idl  of  BcicntiSc  nomcndnture — is  even  inclined  to  cavil  a  little  at 
bb  friBDd  for  calling  them  loosely  boneit  of  the  iiutii>.  What  it 
•a  fnstcp.  exactly  1    Howcvrr,  Charles  tell*  the  whole  story. 

"That  is  a  most  extraordinary  and  ill-fated  bomte."  anys  tlie  doc- 
tor.   "What  o'clock  tdwill  you  he  there — to-morrow  1" 

"Whyt  Do  you  think  it'a  a  murder?"— The  attention  of  the  twM 
ladies  is  naught  by  tlie  word,  and  they  han  to  be  taken  into 
rouns^L  But  the  doctor  isn't  inclined  to  jum|>  at  murder.  "Mok 
lik^,"  says  Ik.  "medical  aluilimta'  or  nrtistit'  skfiletoiis.  Those 
atarma  are  very  eomnwu.  But  if  the  floor  is  an  old  floor — hm! 
What  (/clock  shall  you  bo  there^  Heath }" — And  ten  o'clock  is  fixfid 
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for  next  dajr— (ho  objective  of  the  uiovMncnt  being  a  further  ex- 
amination of  the  KTOuod  in  the  vault — poBsibl}-  not  easy  of  atlaiii- 
mtmt,  a*  it  will  inrolvp  utilising  aome  hricklayera'  work,  always  &■ 
troublesome  adair,  requiring  tact  and  forc«  of  aulhorily  conibined.  ^ 

An  Or.  Johnxon  siiiil  giTod-night  to  Peggj*.  Charles  caught  some 
words  thai  made  him  say  to  himself:  "Oh,  well!  t  suppose  I  shall  ■ 
hrsr  nil  ubout  it  some  of  these  days "  lie  was  a  little  inquisi- 
tive, but  could  quite  well  wait,  as  brolhera  can  wait,  aud  do,  wheo 
tlu-ir  sisters'  afTiiirs  arc  concerned.  It  isn't  llmt  thi-y  nrc^  n-nlty 
indifferent  about  their  welfare,  so  much  as  that  it  is  impossible 
for  us  mi'U  to  take  these  things  an  grand  ainviii.  TJowever,  wva 
if  Charles  had  heard  every  word,  he  wouldn't  have  bocu  much  tba 
wiser.    This  was  the  convcrsutiou : 

"Now,  Dr.  Johnson,  you'll  have  to  forgive  met  You  must  fop- 
givi!  me!    I  said  it  all  for  your  own  good " 

"What  can  I  do  to  show  that  I  forgive  you)" 

"Be  a  reasonable  ninii.  Go  on  coming  to  see  us — to  bco  m*",  if 
you  like  to  put  it  so.  Be  my  frioud.  Only  do  be  sensible,  aud  put 
nonsensical  ideaH  out  of  your  head  about " 

"I  understand.    1  can't.    Uood-oiffht." 

This  was  every  word,  and  Charles  would  not  have  bocn  much  the 
winfrr  for  lu'uring  it.  Of  course  ha  knew  tliat,  during  tho  pual  four 
months,  the  young  medico  had  been  a  very  frequent  visitor  at  th* 
bousi>.  Wi!  know  lliis  now.  and  being  much  more  aoguciou*  than 
Charlcn  was  in  matter?  of  this  sort,  we  infer  a  gntnl  denl  about  thnt 
inten-al.  Wo  se*  in  it  a  young  man  of  good  abilities  and  fuult- 
lewi  antecedents,  decidedly  handsomo  and  a  great  favourite  with 
his  frii-ndii— but,  if  you  please,  in  a  high  fever;  to  all  intents  and 
purposes,  mad.  Like  so  many  lunatics  he  is  ningularly  able  to 
couiil«rfeit  sanity — indeed  if  it  were  uot  for  aii  occasional  pre- 
occupation you  would  notice  nothing  in  the  k-aHt  idinormal.  Bu' 
could  you  ace  into  his  mind  you  would  be  struck  first  by  nn  eX' 
tnordinat;  rapport  thnt  scctna  to  exist  between  him  ami  Ilydi^  Park 
Qardena.  To  you.  no  doubt,  as  to  ourselves,  these  (liirdens  are  a 
splendid  residential  property  overlooking  Hyde  Park,  a  few  min- 
utes' walk  from  the  Marble  Arch,  aud  so  forth.  To  this  young  doc- 
tor they  arc  the  Hub  of  the  Universe — the  centre  pivot  on  which 
all  oUwr  crealetl  things  revolve.  Streets  that  lend  ueilbcr  to  nor 
from  ilydc  Park  Gardens  arc  ■tale,  flat,  unprofitable  tliorougb- 
fares;  those  that  lead  there  are  glorified,  considered  as  approadK 
to  Uydc  Park  Garden*,  but  sinister  in  so  for  n«  they  go  in  ihi 
opposite  direction.     Vou  would  find  that  whatever  be  may 
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employed  on, — whether  he  is  writing  a  procriptioa  or  viansc  a 
■ti-tlxntotipc-, — hi!  always  has  in  his  own  miDd  su  imaei^  of  himHt--lf 
in  hi«  relation  to  Ujde  Park  QardMia.  ni?  uIwbjh  loi-iitiw  himself 
mentnllf  as  t-a.tt,  wwt,  north,  or  nftuih  of  llydo  Park  Gapdena,  lie 
Uffpeare  to  himself  to  be  m,v8lerioii8!,v  connected  witli  it  by  n  witv- 
itm  eurrent,  hut  he  i*  not  nhl«!  to  cjtpnaw  it  »o,  as  such  cuireuta 
are  not  jot  discovered  or  invented.  If  you  add  to  lliis  Umt  he 
ileeps  badly.  owiu#  to  the  inflm-ncc  of  ihiit  currmt;  that  he  has 
an  almost  idiotic  habit  of  re-rcadinic  a  few  notes  Feegy  huH  writtt-a 
him,  relatini;  to  conting  to  dinni-T,  and  so  forth;  and  thnt  when  bo 
eoawa,  as  may  happen,  on  the  word  Margaret,  or  the  word  Heath, 
In  print,  in  any  eoniuvtion,  bn  hrs;iim<:«  as  it  were  trimxfixcd  and 
ranains  gaxintr  at  the  majiic  letters  until  workaday  life  joifs  him 
and  renuixlH  him  that  really  tliin  won't  do — if  yon  aserilm  (o  him  all 
ibese  (lualilio  and  attributes,  jou  will  not  have  an  unduly  nxnif- 
Cerated  piolure  in  your  mind  of  wlint  hi^  hud  iHtcoine  throuffh 
Dot  Nfusins  to  SCO  Charles  Ueath'a  sister  wbcn  Charles  propoiwd 
to  bring  ber  in  (o  talk  shout  Aticc'ii  mother.  Of  course  had  he 
been  a  prophet,  and  a  prudent  one,  he  would  have  asked  Charlr^i 
lo  keep  ber  out  of  the  room;  or,  when  alie  eame  in,  would  have 
Alt  hlfl  ere*  tight  and  slotted  his  oars.  It  was  too  late  now. 
Ibe  face  of  lier  had  cumc  into  his  heart,  and  her  voice  into  bis 
can,  and  both  had  Gom«  to  sta^. 


CHAPTER  X 


or  THE  DIsntlCT  SUXVETOB.  OP  TIIE  MEW  KILN'rOCKDATIOK  AKD  WHAT 
WAS  POU.VD  IN  IT.  or  AUCE'r  FATIUS'a  DKIUM.  HOW  ADOl^T  THS 
(•ADIT  WITH  TyK  ei*OTS't      Or  MISS  raUCv'fi  ADOHKKS 

Wke!!  Dr.  Johnson  ftrriTcd  at  No.  40  iit  ton  o'clock  next  morn- 
ing, excitement  was  already  turbulent  in  the  ground  floor  and  bttt- 
ment.  lie  went  stmiRhl  to  tlw  Studio,  wbcre  CliarUis  and  Joff 
vrvn:  reriewlng  the  position,  and  lieard  from  thoni  that  Pop«  fc 
<^app<^U  were  bn'stlinR  with  indignation  at  the  id<!tt  of  baring 
to  movr  a  Hingin  foutinf;  in  order  to  dig  \ip  a  mine  of  doir's  bones, 
juat  on  the  word  of  mere  auatoniiatfil  ilnycroft  wait  furiouB,  tiipo- 
cialljr  an  ho  had  librTally  Miirrcndenrd  cat's  bonea,  fur  utrate^cal 
purposeH,  and  adopted  tlie  King  Charles  Spaniel;  and  then,  bora 
you  w(TTc,  asking  him  to  change  again,  and  make  it  tnun'a  hoDesl 
He  bated  being  winced  about:  and  as  for  undoin'  finished  bride- 
work,  it  went  against  him.  "Take  it  all  down  of  course,  if  yoa 
like!"  be  said,  "but  not  if  ,vou  listen  to  me  j-ou  won't  do  any  audi 
thing!"  And  went  on  to  point  out  that  if  wo  gnvo  way  to  tlw 
weaknesa  of  paying  attention  to  persona,  ci re um stances,  or  things^ 
thrro  noTcr  wouldn't  anythinir  get  done.  However,  we  wore  to  go 
our  own  wa.\- — he  wouldn't  auy  aiiylhiugl 

"They  arc  all  in  a  fine  stew  downstairs.  I  can  lidl  yon,"  aaid 
Chorlea.  "Haj-croft,  I  belir\v,  ik  laying  bricks  at  a  recklem  rate  in 
or(l«r  to  make  it  more  diiBeuU  to  decide  on  undoing  i(.  Pope  ix  in 
favour  of  consnlling  a  lawyer — goodness  knows  on  what  line! 
Ohappell.  as  far  as  I  und<^rHtBnd  him,  thinks  the  bones  are  tog 
xmall  to  be  worlb  making  a  fuss  about.  Besides,  if  it  wn.'i  a  mu: 
der,  il  musl  have  been  such  a  long  time  sko!  He  seems  to  beli 
in  Nome  Statute  of  Limitations.  If  you  kill  a  »u(G<:iently  vman 
person,  and  then  wait  long  enough,  it  don't  count  1" 

"I  see,"  oaid  the  doctor,  "Tjut  shall  we  go  down  and  talk  lo  themf 
Accordingly,  down  tlicy  u-mt;  but  into  the  office,  not  feeling 
would  be  welcome,  necessarily,  elsewhere. 

In  ibe  oiEec,  prolonged  diwruwion.  The  attitude  of  Pope, 
mcddlin'  was  contrary  to  his  own  nature,  Ihat  his  encealors 
been  atrangtn  to  it,  and  that  ho  never  could  abide  it  io  others. 
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Of  ChflppoH,  tfaM  wc  faiid  T«ry  little  to  t^  cn^tMLnatly  the  bonoA 
wttrv  quite  in^M^uificant;  not  as  though  it  lui<^  bveb  •  irk<^  foot, 
ia  which  caao  he  would  nt  onco  han;  ndvocated  a  furlhev  jtvarch. 
But  be  tbou^t  a  line  should  be  drawn.  These  bonei  rqiirti:  htive 
got  there  by  the  mcrwt  nocidont.  And  it  was  not  only  "iJlc  3b»t; 
of  taking  dowu  and  rebutldine,  but  the  delay  in  the  completion  i5f  ■ 
the  kiln.  The  ciutingM  wrir  inToitwd  from  the  foundry — in  fact 
ircre  on  the  way  now — and  we  were  losing  money  rvi-ry  day  from 
the  delay  in  the  conKtniction  of  tliia  kiln.  Surely  Mr.  Ueatb  and 
Dr.  Johnson  would  not  think  uc  bound  to  throw  our  work  back 
on  the  Ktrvngtfa  of  tlicw  miix^rubl*'  little  bones  I  Chappell's  cob- 
tLinpt  for  the  bones  was  beyond  bis  powers  of  Inngunj^-. 

Charles  wait  moot  contrite  about  hia  own  share  in  the  matter,  as 
far  as  it  occasioned  dieturbaQcc  and  trouble  to  llie  Finn.  H« 
could  not  allow  them  to  be  put  to  any  cost,  aa  really  bad  it  not 
been  for  him.  the  question  would  not  hove  been  raiwd — be  would 
wiUinirly  cover  the  <!xpen*es  involved.  This  conciliated  Pope. 
Aa  for  ytx.  Jeff  he  chomaed  approval  of  ererythtng  that  saunded 
plausible,  and  said  that  that  wa^  hia  idea! 

Dr.  Johnoon'tt  contribution  to  the  discussion  was  the  importimt 
one.  He  couldn't  say  for  certnin  what  the  leitnl  obligation  w««  on 
a  medienl  man  (or  any  one  else)  to  whose  knowledge  the  discovery 
of  a  human  booe  canx*.  If  n  complete  ukr'leten  were  found  burie<l 
frcon  which  the  integmnents  had  evidcmtly  fullen  away  by  decay, 
the  dut7  of  immediately  communicating  with  tht!  authorilioa  was 
•faviana.  But  if  the  police  were  sent  for  erery  time  a  bamnn 
bone  turned  up,  life  wouldn't  be  worth  living  in  Indgingx  which 
Uedical  studonts  or  arti«te  had  occupied.  It  must  depend  on  eir- 
cmnMancca.  Perhaps  tfaia  time  it  was  nil  n  ftiiu  about  noUiing. 
(Chappell  loo):ed  consoled.  Pope  nodded  the  nod  that  has  said  so 
all  along.)  After  all,  w«  reallj-  didn't  know  who  hud  lived  in  the 
boaMT— an  Egyptolifiist  perhaps,  and  some  bit«  of  mummies  had 
got  mislaid.  {This  iheorj-  wn*  almost  neieily  welcomed,  anil  i^very 
one  laid  claim  to  having  thought  of  it)  Dlight  we  go  down  and 
htk  at  the  place  i  But  it  mi-mod  it  was  all  covered  in  now.  and 
»e  aboutdn't  be  any  the  wi'^'r.  Well  then,  might  l>r.  Johnson 
personally  bear  the  account  of  tbn  iirct  finding  of  the  bones  from 
ibe  bricklaynrat    Certainly. 

Kr.  Haycroft's  account  amount*'*]  to  n  denial  of  having  sceH' 
anything  whatever  hinwctf,  the  bones  having  been  picked  up  out 
vt  the  hole  by  the  young  man,  known  as  GreaNy;  but  rttnlly  Tod- 
hunter,  if  you  came  to  that.  Me  had  gone  off  the  job  yesterday 
amung.  owing  to  words.    Could  he  be  got  at)    WeQ. — ol  onum  \t 
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woiiM  bo  pawy  cnonjKto  stnd  for  him,  provided  you  knew  hia] 
nddrt'sa — wothiiij  -vVx^r!      Bui    ilr.    Hajcrud    didn't    kuow    )iU| 
address,  un^rtuililfety    "Thorc's  bis  family,"  ho  nddc^,  "only,  of  ] 
coux^  ^yitoji-Iive  down  in  Woroeetershire."    In  short,  Mr,  Hay- 
fxoii  l>a^  made  up  his  mind  to  ob)>tr\iction,  and  we  really  had  to 
•  -*'•,  ttfiboae  betwetii  (coing  to  the  authorities  with  a  tale  of  suspcoted 
'■;    ;  '  foul  play,  on  the  strength  of  two  detached  metntaraal  bones,  or  let-  j 
'        ling  llji-  malter  ulone, 

"I  should  think  twieo  about  it  before  makinn  a  rumpus,  Ueath," 
suid  Johnson,     "W<'  bIioII   look   vi-ry    foolisli    if   tlu-   story    falla] 
through,  for  any  reason.     Besides,  they  wouldn't  turn  the  Coroner  ' 
on  aguin  (to  tlic  licHt  of  my  belief)  about  ao  aRair  that  might  i 
easily  belong  to  last  century," 

'^VcH  then."  said  ChnrIi-»,  "1  voto  we  let  it  alone,"  And  Hay-j 
croft  went  back  to  work  triumpbniil.  awl  in  n  few  days  was  ready/ 
to  connect  his  n^w  block  of  brickwork  with  the  iiue  the  tom-cat) 
had  run  up  and  nuver  (-onic!  down. 

But,  nlns,  for  the  uncertainty  of  thioKsI    Tribulation,  na  Dncla' 
Reniue  says,  la  waititig  round  the  eomrr  for  all  of  us,  and  in  this 
case  i^ad  trouble  awaited  Pope  &  ChappelL     For  iben?  i.i  in  Lon- 
don an  atrf ul  Functionary,  called  the  District  Surveyor,  and  it  Is  ■ 
written  that  without  his  sanction  no  brick  shall  be  laid.    No  mat*  ™ 
Usr  whether  it  ia  a  portion  of  a  building  in  tlie  ordinary  sense  of  the 
word  or  not,  a  notice  has  to  be  Riven  to  him,  and  then  he  will  ■ 
Inapect  you.  and  finally  menllur«^  up  your  prmniaes.  aii<l  charge  a  I 
fee  according  to  their  area.     I'ope  &  Chappell  had  not,  sad  to 
say,  made  any  eommunioation  about  their  new  kiln — with  their 
motives  we  have  nothing  to  do.     They  were  legally  in  the  wrong 
in  thii<  omission,  t}iough  of  eourse  a  cube  of  solid  brickwork  aix 
feet  high  is  not  a  building  at  all.  and  therefore  ought  to  be  free 
of  the  Building  Act.  _. 

Now  bad  it  not  been  for  the  incident  of  the  bones,  Mr.  Hay^fl 
croft  would  not  have  had  words  with  Orcasy  and  sacked  him  off  the 
job.    for  that  was  what  had  ha])pened.    And  these  "words"  Imd 
been  artiliciiilly  fostered  with  a  view  to  the  nocking  of  Greasy, 
which  had  actually  bet-n  determined  on  by  Mr.  Huycmft  the  mo- 

■  menl  ho  snKpedird  that  a  search  might  be  instituted  for  more  bones, 
under  Ilia  footings.  After  nil.  tlie  evidence  tunied  on  his  temi- 
mnny,  and  Orotwy's.  I.«ft  to  himself,  he  could  lie  as  he  liked. 
There  was  security  in  ]onelinea.H.  Thercforv,  (]reaay  was  uu^ed, 
on  pmteacG  of  words,  and  another  young  man  put  on  the  job. 

Greasy  got  another  job,  on  a  chimney-iittick  ut  No,  26.    This  job 
wan  at  loBScrheads  with  the  Surveyor;  and  acting  from  informa- 
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tiOD  broogjit  by  Orea«y,  twilteti  tUe  Surveyor  with  unfairly  wlnk- 
inc  at  serious  inrvularity  at  No.  40,  nnd  bciiriiiK  Iinrd  on  mt-io 
errors  of  form  at  No.  26.  "What  job  at  No.  401"  said  Ibe  Surveyor, 
ia  tlie  person  of  his  clerk.  "We've  no  job  gning  on  nl  -tO.  up  nt 
the  office." — "Aak  him !"  said  the  job  at  26.  nodding  over  Ita  aboiUder 
at  OT««sy.  And  so  it  fell  out  that  a  few  days  after  Cbaric*  and 
Jobniuin  liftd  the  interview  u-e  have  recorded  above,  tlie  Surrej-or, 
m  propria  persona,  descended  in  wrath  on  No.  40,  and  walked 
■tmtsht  into  tbc  rault  without  ao  much  an  aakint;  leurc. 

The  remainder  of  the  ^ory  is  sad.  Let  us  shorten  it.  Pope  & 
Chappell  were  !iummon<fl  before  the  magiittrnte  for  (n^ntravention 
of  the  Buildinii  Act.  Tbey  were  fined  and  admonished,  »nd  the 
ttructurv  itaelf  oondemiu^d  »fl  irrL'(n>1ur,  having  two  eountea  of 
footinos  instead  of  three.  Its  owners  were  in  despair;  but  there 
wa*  nothing  for  >L  Down  it  hiul  to  come  and  duwn  it  earae. 
Hayeroft  said  it  was  enouRh  to  make  a  man  take  pison,  but  he 
only  took  an  extra  pint  of  beer,  which  he  did  not  account  as  poison* 
ous.  but  the  rerorse. 

"Think  of  nil  them  bate  cut  to  waste !"  he  said.  Because  when- 
ever be  wanted  a  bat  or  closure  he  always  cut  a  whole  brii-k.  and 
therefore  rc^inied  them  as  waalc  when  once  thrown  aside.  But 
what  must  be  must,  and — however  reluctantly — Mr.  Haycroft 
slart<Yl  on  the  afternoon  of  the  mngisti-rinl  decision  to  tmdo  att 
his  work,  and  clean  off  the  bricka  for  a  fresh  start, 

"I'm  sure!."  raid  Chorh^.  an  hour  or  so  later,  to  Pope  and  Ohap- 
peU,  "no  one  can  be  more  sorry  than  I  nm  for  whatcip-cr  share  I 
had  in  it.    And  you  ncully  must  allow  me  to  do  what  I  can  to  make 

tip  for  it "    And  was  going  on  to  propone  that  he  xhotild  con- 

tzilnilc,  in  a  princely  fashion    (as  one  does  when  one's  father  is 
a  reckless  cheque- writer),  to  the  expcnaea  incurred,  when  Chap- J 
pell  interpotted   (rather  to  Pope's  disffuM,  Charles  thought)   andl 
said,  with  more  vitality  than  be  usually  diowcd,  thnt  tbnt  wouldn't 
be  Bt  all  fair,  a*  nmlly  the  bone  buaiDeaa  bad  notbiug  to  do  with  the 
mtmber  of  footinjca. 

"On  the  other  'and,  Mr.  Chappell,"  said  Pope,  "the  number  of 
footiuB  had  nothin'  to  do  with  tJie  alatin'  we've  got  over  it  What 
tUf  Official  'Umbus  really  objected  to  was  that  he  was  losin'  s 
Sfteea-abiltin'  fee.  Do  you  snppoan  he'd  not  have  punned  tbone 
footins  if  He'd  had  notice  t  He's  been  slatin'  us  to  keep  up  hia 
salary.  That's  what  ve've  been  stated  for!  And  <Io  you  siippow 
that  macistrate  feller  won't  fret  hia  oommiseion  o9  the  job!  Of 
eontse  he  willt  I  know  'em.  They're  all  alike,  'Appcn  to  know 
tbc  expremioD  'fiahy.'  Mr.  'Eatht    Heanin'  untruslwoitlkq,  Ao^o^K^ 
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ful.  univliabk.  Well— of  course r^i  ^o^  But  you  <I(m't  know  tlia 
entomology  of  it  t  It's  short  for  official,  that's  what  it  is." — Charles 
httcln'f  known  this;  iind  Mr.  Pope  continued,  bk  n  r<-lii<f  to  hi*  ftvl' 
ings :  "But  I'm  liarin'  my  revenge  on  him  I  See  thie  'cad  I'm  paint- 
in"?  Well — I'm  makin'  it  ns  like  thnt  IHstriot  Surveyor  as  ov«r 
I  can  Bet  it."  OharU«  eatd  he'd  been  lookiojo;  at  it.  aud  won- 
Hrrin^;  who  it  was  so  like,  nnd  now  be  saw,  and  it  was  quito 
wonderful ! 

*"E(nl  of  Jiidua  Iseariot.  I  like  the  idearl" — And  Mr.  Pope  wa< 
evidently  very  happ.v  about  it, — "Come  ial" 

"Bcggin'  your  pnnlon  for  knockin' "    It  wna  Haycroft  who 

had  done  so,  seeking  an  interview,  "Excusin"  the  interruption. 
Along  of  that  heikth  T  mentioned  to  you,  Mr.  Chnppell " 

"Oh  yesl"  said  Chappell,  "Haycroft  thinks  the  kiln  irould  have 
been  loich  a  lot  better  willi  n  few  inches  more  eleur  of  tho  ceiling, 
on  aeoount  of  the  flue       " 

"Anii  it  niti*t  for  me  to  say  anything,"  interposed  the  bricklayer, 
'•but  now  the  work's  all  down  to  the  footings  again  wc  could  e«t 
the  heikth  by  taking  out  a  bit  more  ground." 

Popo  luisfuited,  "Do  just  aa  you  like.  Sir.  Chappell,"  said  h^ 
and  went  on  with  Judax  [scjiriot  Chappell  said,  "I'll  come  down 
and  iwivt!  a  look,  Haycroft,"  and  said  good-day  to  Charles,  and  tboy 
went  away  together. 

Chnrl»-si  Temained  a  ehort  time  chatting  and  then  returned  to  liia 
Studio,  a  thing  he  was  always  doing  with  a  fierce  resolve  to  make 
up  for  luHl  time.  TTe  pa>wd  a  pleneant  hour  or  no  walking  to  and 
from  toucbiujr  distance,  and  looking  alternately  at  a  suit  of  stajie 
armour  luid  tto  replica  in  hiH  picture,  and  messing  the  paint  about 
indecisively — toning,  be  called  It,  and  getting  quality.  lie  was 
l>eginning  to  f<v1  quite  nwritorioas  over  bis  industry,  and  when 
be  recognised  the  footstep  of  Jeff  descending  the  stairs,  which 
waa  the  harbinger  of  tea  (a  truly  Bohemian  mi^ul  when  it  in  near 
six  o'clock)  he  had  the  eflronterj-  to  pretend  to  himself  that  he  was 
aorry;  and  that  it  mu«t  be  early,  nnd  that  lui'd  no  idea  it  woa  ao 
late. 

The  nine  dnyx'  wonder  of  the  kiln  lind  lieim  cxliHuKted,  am!  Jeff 
and  Charles  had  talked  it  over,  and  in  and  out.  and  up  and  down. 
So  tho  convenwtion  turned  on  tho  Fint-  Arts.  Thrt  two  young  men 
were  of  different  schools.  Charles  classified  Jeff  as  a  eleve^H 
ehnp  at  n  vmall  water-eolour  sketch,  and  decidedly  good  ioH 
black  and  white — got  a  very  good  quality  iu  some  of  his  work 
— >tliotil<ln't  wonder  if  he  tunied  out  Mtne  good  caax'forlea,  if 
iie  Btuck  to  it — and  ao  on.    His  friend  on  the  other  hand 
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wirril  in  Chnrlf*.  with  nonw-  nilmirntinn,  :»  higlt-flyM' — Royally 
Academical — Us'try — M>-tlio!o(t.v — fi""-'  \if>ld  treatment  of  the  human 
figunt,  and  *o  oii.  TJi<-y  hud,  lioutvur,  u  (■cunnKiii  int"'rtr?>t — the 
pemiaiimcy  of  pigineuts.  But  the  topic,  whieh  lasted  through  the 
second  cup  of  tea,  w«»  not  to  hr.  crxluiuoted  (hi*  timi!.  For  «  hur- 
rits]  footstep  ran  upalaira  and  a  hurried  tap  came  at  the  door. 

"May  I  oomo  in  I"  It  mas  Chappell,  perturbed.  "Excuse  my 
running  in  in  thia  vay.  I  want  to  Ksk — I  thi>ught  you  two  gvntle- 
men  had  better  si*|)  down — if  you  don't  mind." — Oh  no.  wo  wouJd 
como  by  nit  mtitn^l  Wlint  vtw  itt  But  Mr.  Chnpprll  i»  out  of 
breath  from  runninjt  upstair8,  and  alao  has  to  collect  himeeif. 

"Ur.  Popo  thought  you  hud  Im^Ilt  conw  down  too — whilo  it's 
only  just  uncovered." 

"While  what's  (**— Both  nA  tho  question  at  onc«.  But  then, 
oddly  euoufch,  don't  wait  for  any  ansny-r.  and  all  go  dovru  togedier, 
Mr.  Pope  calling  out  from  below  to  ask  are  they  cominjr- 

They  make  atnighl  for  Out  vault.  <!xcited.  Outside  tlw!  door,  in 
the  area,  stands  the  bricitlayer,  watching  for  his  employer's  re- 
turn. "I've  not  uncovered  any  more,"  he  fcuys,  an<l  Ohappell 
rrplies,  "Yes,  quite  right  f — And  then  they  all  go  into  the  vault. 

It  baa  been  one  of  thoae  atrange  aununcr  dnyii  one  gcta,  now 
and  ORain,  in  London  that  moke  ono  feel  what  n  beautiful  city 
it  might  be  if  it  were  not  for  t)i»  fihli  i>f  tlic  atmo^plii'Tc,  un<I  ita 
deposits  on  the  buildings.  A  wondrous  afterglow  is  going  to  como 
in  llie  west,  when  ihn  auii.  now  on  its  way  to  setting,  liaa  ceased 
to  bathe  tlie  world  in  a  stupendous  glory  of  golden  Same;  and 
against  that  afterglow  tlie  street-kmps  moun,  when  thej-  are 
LilH>ted,  to  show  oa  emerald  stars.  And,  though  the  liunlight  eannot 
teach  the  vault  at  Na  40  itaclf,  it  bua  a  Htruiigo  power  uud  faculty 
for  negotiating  reflections  and  gleams  into  all  dark  comers  and 
hidden  saya;  and  such  a  gleam  Htrikon  in  through  the  window 
nade  of  Oennan  rounds;  and  as  the  party  pass  inside,  it  illumi- 
nate* for  a  moment  ibe  spot  wlxen:  thi-  ground  i«  being  taken  out 
afresh.  And  we  see  at  once  that  what  it  shines  on — tbc  thing 
of  which  Haycroft  baa  not  imcovere<!  any  more — is  a  thing  that 
son  shone  on  once  to  its  delight,  and  bns  never  reacJied  till  now 
for  it  may  be  a  hundred  yt-ars,  wlien  thia  reflected  my  eau^t 
upon  it  and  showed  us  the  shadow  that  is  left  of  the  flowered  StDc 
dresa  it  once  wore;  and  the  aubatance,  such  as  it  is,  of  the  woman 
wlw  onoc  wore  it.  Something  ia  Itcft,  b<;  sure,  over  an<t  above  mere 
bone,  inside  that  eluoking  and  that  one  shoe  that  still  \nfp*  ita 
form.  And  when  we  have  carefully  rcmovnd  the  ground  that  hides 
the  face  on  a  body  that  aceins  to  have  been  pttobed  he&tUnm'viAo 
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an  ill-dup  grave,  so  that  the  feet  at  first  sloped  up  and  projected 
at  tbi>  ground  level,  we  ma?  find,  as  we  think  with  Blmddfrvtig 
curiositj',  aoiue  truce  uf  tliat  face,  some  record,  some  one  little 
thins  at  least  thnt  will  show  us  what  this  woman  wan  that  was 
forgotten  so  many  years  before  we  were  bom,  even  the  oldest  of  »s. 

"They  chucked  her  in  here  in  a  'urry."  says  Haycrofl  in  a  voice 
fallen  to  th«  occasion,  "and  they  never  dug  deep  enough.  That's 
how  that  nhoo  come  off.  After  they'd  covered  her  in,  she  stuck 
out.  So  tliey  pulled  oS  the  shoe,  and  'ammcrcd  the  toes  down,  for 
to  8«t  the  bricks  flush.  That's  how  them  cate'-bones  we  found 
come  oS  separate." — Charles  can  hardly  help  smiling,  through  the 
gri^liness  of  the  whole  thing,  at  the  sort  of  claim  (in  defence  of 
his  infallibility)  made  by  Uaycroft  that  the  bones  were  intrinsically 
caW,  thottgh  occurring  on  n  human  skeletoiu 

"Qo  OH  getting  away  the  ground — gently — gently,"  saya  Chap> 
pcU.  And  is  so  solicitous  for  gentleness  as  hardly  to  allow  of  any 
removal  at  all.  Haycroft  kneels  down  and  slowly  clears  with  hia 
tingrrs  round  the  head,  or  where  we  expect  to  find  the  h«ad. 
"There'a  something  covering  over  it,"  he  saya.  It  appears  to  have 
bc^-n  a  lappet  of  the  flowered  silk  dress,  thrown  back  over  the  face 
to  hide  it.  Pope  cannot  resist  the  temptation  to  exhibitions  of 
ahnTW<]ncss  and  insight.  "You  mark  rny  words!"  says  lie,  "tlio 
murderer  ho  couldn't  abide  to  look  at  it.  So  he  just  chucked  up  the 
akirt  to  'ide  the  face  Force  of  conscience !"  And  he  gives  short 
nods,  of  superhuman  sagacity.  Public  opinion  thinks  his  iheo 
on  thL'  whole  plausible,  though  premature. 

"The  hair's  all  clogged  up,  a  sort  of  pickle,"  says  Haycroft, 
"Them's  a  rare  lot  of  it  though.    Tt'e  all  in  a  sort  of  wbita  mudc' 
^-Jefi  suggests  hair-powder.    Probably  right. 

"Are  you  coming  to  the  face,  naycroft'l"' — It  is  Chappell  who 
asks  the  (luestion.    He  is  feverishly  excited  to  see  what  is  coming; 
but  alwo  bursting  with  caution  about  the  means  taken  to  arrive  a 
it. — "Easy  does  it.  Sir."  says  Haycroft.  and  goes  on  ul  his  own  rata. 

And  now  it  ift  all  clear,  so  far  as  it  is  safe  to  touch  it;  and  Hay- 
croft, assuming  always  a  rather  superior  lone,  as  one  profession  ally 
intimnti!  with  the  bowels  of  the  earth,  and  not  easily  surprised  at 
aaj'thing  that  comes  out  of  it,  remarks:  "It  won't  look  so  well  as  it 
does  now,  to<niorrow  morning,  anything  like." — And  we  othi 
accept  thia^not  because  wo  lliink  the  speaker  knows,  but  bocauss 
wv  hare  no  knowlcds«  to  contradict  him  on. 

"Are  you  sure  there'a  no  ring  on   the  fingers  i"  asks  Charlea*! 
"Quite  sure"  is  the  verdict.    "See  'em  at  once  if  there  were.    B 
atop  a  bit!    There  wa^t  a  nt^cklacc,  sure  enough.    And  the  beai 
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■PC  off  tix  Rtrin?,  and  «ll  fell  down  Hudcrneath." — *^on't  yo»  touch 
'an.  oil  any  aocouui,"  anys  Pope,  and  Hoj-croft  aaan-RTs  that  he 
ain't  a-toa<^)n'  id  'cm.  Poarls  i»  what  then  arol  He  cod  see  that 
pretty  plain. 

Uav  about  learing  "it"  for  the  niffhtf  A  hazy  impreMioa  lumss 
about  that  eome  one  oii^t  to  atay  to  watch  "it."  Thta  i«  not  na.- 
BonabK  conoidprinn  all  the  hng  years  that  "it"  has  been  unseen 
and  forgotk-ii.  Sumd  earlb  lias  been  mnored — that  is  all  the 
differencip.  Speculation  if  afoot  nlwut  possible  molpstationti  dur- 
ing the  lUKht.  How  about  cats!  Haycroft  reuouoces  liia  pruviouB 
position  about  cats,  and  only  allowB  that  one  exists — the  one  up 
th«  flue  that  never  come  down.  He  can  bo  stuffed  in  with  a  sack, 
and  that'll  kc«p  Aim  qoiet  enough.  Kats!  There  ain't  any,  in 
the  manner  of  speaking.  Been  too  manj'oata  about!  Boys!  Well! 
— «f  courM  you  can't  do  anything  asninst  boys — they  are  all- 
powerful  and  ull-<li:-aiructiw.  But  then — they  don't  know!  Be- 
sides, they'll  soon  be  in  bed — Haycroft  will  rig  up  the  door  teropory 
on  ilji  'ingcit,  and  he  am  get  a  amaU  pad  thntll  do  for  a  sliift, 
and  8e«  it  all  fast  afore  he  goes.  So  nil  disperse,  and  curry 
sway,  each  one  according  to  tiia  susceptibility,  more  or  le^  of 
horror.  Haycroft  is  probably  at  one  end  of  the  scale,  Charles  at 
the  other.  The  fomier  in  fact  lias  a  strong  set  off.  in  a  kind  of 
sense  that  Iw  luui  dirtinffuishcd  himself,  thouRh  it  is  not  so  clear 
why.  It  is  true  that  be  aasumed  the  position,  so  to  speak,  of  Master 
of  the  OcTCmoDim,  as  soon  as  ctct  "it"  made  a  rccognisntile  appear- 
ance above  ground.  But  then,  on  the  other  hand,  be  had  done  his 
best  to  \utrp  it  nnder,  and  would  have  succecdi"d  but  for  n  suecea- 
aion  of  aceidenls.  He  was,  howi-ri^r.  onn  of  those  strong  characters 
that  go  steadfastly  on  their  way,  however  much  they  are  in  the 
wrong,  and  snap  their  fiugera  at  confutation. 

Charles  wia,  n*  may  bo  imagined  by  whoever  has  read  his  char- 
acter rightly  in  this  narrative,  very  much  itnpressionni,  cv«n  more 
to  than  with  the  r^ieent  suicide.  In  tlial,  the  whole  of  that  occur- 
rence had  been  cntplicoblc  and  fn-c  from  mystery.  It  was  Drink, 
and  that  settled  the  matter.  Il  wn8  shocking  and  repulsive,  but 
it  waa  vulgar  and  dcgrndcd — n  thing  to  be  forgotten,  not  Hpooa- 
lated  on  or  analysed.  In  this,  the  gruesome  silence  of  a  century, 
more  or  leas,  since  the  murdered  womon  was  thrust  under  ground 
and  covered  in,  to  be  seen  no  moro— the  thought  of  the  body  lying 
there  uuauspceted  while  the  living  world  passed  incessantly  to 
and  fro  above  it — the  slightness  of  the  chain  of  eveuts  thut  had 
Im!  to  ila  diMOvery,  any  failure  in  a  link  of  which  would  havo  left 
the  secret  still  unrevealed — all  these  appealed  both  to  feeline  a^ad. 
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imafrioation.  And  Charlee  was  so  harrowed  tliat  be  f^t  be  would 
really  bo  gliul  when  Im  got  home,  nltogt-ther  clear  of  No.  40.  and 
oould  reliere  hie  mind.  He  could  w!l  the  story  to  P^ggy.  Hi;  wiw 
m  aorry  for  Jeff  for  having  to  stop  in  the  place  tbat  he  invited  him 
homtk  But  Jeff  didn't  mind.  Lord  hltaa  youl  BeaidM,  be  woa 
going  to  the  Gaiety  to  »oe  Nellie  Farrcn,  with  old  Gorman,  and 
Charles  (ho  pointed  out)  had  better  come  loo.  He  would  be  too 
late  to  dreea,  and  it  would  be  very  uncomfortable  not  to  bare  a  good 
wflfih  and  a  clean  abirt  after  ull  tbat  corpse.  So  the  two  young 
mm  set  off  to  meet  old  Gonnnn  at  Cremonciiii'g ;  and  then  after  a 
niti-rj-  repast,  Charlea  cried  off  the  play  and  started  to  walk  home. 
But  ho  thought  better  of  it.  It  was  bo  late.  He  signalled  to  a  cab— 
and  an  the  doors  sbtit  his  legs  in  of  tbcir  own  accord,  he  thought  of 
bow  he  bad  ridden  home  with  Alice.  Rum  little  Alice!  thought 
he.  And  what  a  nice  little  party  she  was  getting  to  be — and  how 
she  would  staro  at  the  story  of  the  la 

Charlea'a  thought  stopped  with  a  jerkl  It  stopped  exactly  wbpr« 
wo  have  stopped  it,  in  print.  And  it  left  him  with  a  puzzled  face 
all  the  way  from  Wnrdour  Street  to  Bond  Street  Then  ho  ap- 
peared to  pass  through  a  phase  of  relief,  and  to  breathe  more 
freely,  after  n-markitig  to  himself  that  probably  it  was  only  a 
coincidcntf. 

For  ihi?  thing  that  Charl<'N  had  n«oIIcct<id,  tjiat  thia  time-bon- 
ourcd  paniiccn  for  all  the  Unaccountable  had  been  invoked  to  coun- 
teract, was  Alice's  alory  of  tb»  lidy  with  the  btavk  spots.  But 
of  courage — it  was  a  coincidence!  How  could  be  be  so  fooliab  as  to 
connect  tbo  two  things  together?  This  frame  of  mind  lasted  all 
the  way  to  Hytie  Park  SlnMrt.  Then  it  gave  way  to  a  compro- 
mise: "An  awfully  queer  coincidence,  for  all  Uiat!"  But  be 
woutdu'l  make  any  suggiwtiona  when  be  told  Peggy  the  story — lie 
would  bo  good  and  ScientiBc  snd  Philosophical,  and  research  psy- 
chically. He  aliould  like  to  M-e  how  it  ntnick  Peggy  whm  no  bint* 
ven  giren. 

He  waa  juat  in  time  to  join  bis  father  end  brutbers  on  th(>ir  way 
Up  from  the  smoking-room,  but  he  did  not  beKiu  bia  story  until  bis 
audieiKM!  was  comploto.  It  took  some  time  in  the  telling.  When 
he  had  got  quite  to  the  end  he  was  a  Utile  dlsconceriei)  at  the 
perfwit  calmnou  with  which  Pi^ggy  aaid,  "Of  couno  it's  Alice*! 
lidy  witli  the  black  spots." 

CTbjirlc«  wann't  going  to  bo  caught  out.  Amour  proprf  stepped 
in. — "Of  course  1"  said  he.  But  a  trifling  ladecUioii  in  his  voice 
betrnyr'd  him. 

"There  uowI"exclainiied  Ellen  the youngoiit,  who  waadiuii)gdow% 
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■s  there  wfl*  no  compnnj,  "I  don't  bolinvc  Charley  tliougbt  of  it 
till  just  this  minute.    I  don't!   That  I  don't!" 

"Not  a  Unci  »li<tt  for  n  tliirtrvni-r,'*  Mniil  Clinrlni,  \rho  was  truth- 
fulness ilseU.  "But  I  had  thought  of  it — I  thought  of  it  in  the 
cab." 

"Otie  often  thinks  of  tbiniis  in  eabB,"  said  Archibald,  the  eldest 
brother.  Ila  wm  not  comtid'^rvd  a  gtTniuH,  no  hi!  had  bc<Tn  ti.t!iig[i«d 
a  position  of  responsihility  in  his  father's  business.  Mrs.  Heath 
■Iwafs  bore  in  mind  that  Archibald  liad  bt^'n  ha  lirst  nebievenM-nt 
in  the  waj  of  a  human  boy,  and  slie  felt  tliat  his  intelligence  ought 
to  do  her  credit.  Rut  vhtm  \u;  fuilnd  to  bring  hia  id«as  up  to 
concert-pitch,  the  end  Itad  to  be  attained  hy  interpretation.  On 
thia  oocosion  Mho  IcnDed  tmrlc  in  Hit  crhnir  witli  her  eyes  cloMid, 
and  spake  as  one  who  reflects  ou  I'hilosophy  internally:  "I  do  feci 
that  is  to  tru<»— what  Archie  says" — and  prowtidi^d  to  show  grounds 
for  a  beliff  that  ibo  huiuan  iiitelUgence.  iu  cabs,  is  enlarged  and 
expanded.  She  Rol  through  this  without  more  interruption  than 
A  aolto-voce  from  Ellen — "\Vhat  bIuS  Mamma's  Ulking.  /  shan't 
listen" — and  a  remark  from  Ibsbin  that  little  girls  should  be  seen, 
not  beard.  foUovred  fay  u  riposte  from  Ellen — "Juat  aa  if  I  was 
Alicef"  This  is  interesting,  aa  showing  that  Alice  was  an  eatab- 
liahvd  institution. 

When  Sirs,  Heath  had  done,  Peggy  resumed — ^"What  do  you 
rvally  think,  Churlcgr!"  said  abc. 

"About  the  frfiostt  Of.  of  course,  that's  an  accidental  coin- 
cidence— at  leant,  T  don't  know  what  to  think " 

'^ake  your  mind  up!"  thus  PeKR>'-  rtithlesdy. 

"Well — really — Pogl — you  know  that,  kid  hn«  told  us  a  whole 
Inid^t  of  stories  about  No.  40,  Just  look  at  those  romances  about 
bcr  father  and  the  man  in  o  wig  that  was  in  the  kitchen — well! 
yea,  of  course  the  fatbi-r  may  liavtr  huil  a  touch  of  D,  T,.  and  that 
story  might  bo  true.  But  think  of  thni  one  about  bow  the  lidy  with 
tho  q>ota  was  diemed  iu  tho  drawing-room  window  curtains  1" 

PcnC  didn't  look  lc«a  thouiditful  over  this — ratlier  the  ooo-- 
trary.  But  she  put  off  what  she  had  to  say;  Mr.  ITeath.  wxording 
to  his  u«un1  prnctico.  having  cut  into  the  conversation  with  revival 
of  a  retrospeetive  arrt-ar.  H«  hail  hcjird  Arcbie'n  ninark  about 
the  cab;  and  he,  also,  had  a  joint  intercist  in  the  justification  of 
that  young  man's  i n tell tgn nee : 

"Heyl  What's  that  Archie  ««y»?  Thinking  in  eabs.  bey!  Why, 
I  do  all  my  thinking  iu  cubs.  No  time  anywhere  eW,  hey!  Who'i 
t>««n  iliiuking  in  o  cabt"  But  his  wife  was  not  pn^wrly  grateful 
for  tliiH  rally  ou  hicr  behalf. 
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"It'a  all  this  nonsensical  stor?  of  Charley's — about  somethitifc 
tlioy'vi-  (Jug  up,  and  a  glioai— oh  dear!    Tell  your  father — I  can't 

raise  my  voice "    Aiwi  Mrs.  I[«'ntb  shows  symptoms  of  syncope 

in  »n  indeci^ve  way.  So  the  tale,  which  tbt.-  august  head  of  the 
bouse  had  thought  fit  to  pay  no  attention  to  when  it  was  first  told, 
has  to  lie  gone  through  again.  Hubject  to  jocular  interruption  on 
bis  part,  and  a  sense  of  eynipnthetic  incredulity  rising  to  applause 
among  the  othL-r  mcmbcra  of  llut  condave. 

"Heyl  Well— we're  all  mighty  fine  people!"  Thus  Mr.  Heath 
when  a  confused  joint-stock  repetition  of  tbe  story  comes  to  an 
end,  and  is  boIieTcd  to  have  been  heard.  He  goes  on.  with  nn  aspect 
of  tense  judicial  insight,  a  aliaken  forftfinger  enjoining  careful 
attention.  *'Now,  I  should  like  to  ask  you  just,  this,  one.  ques-  ■ 
tion:  Wlint  was  to  prevent  this  tailor  man  and  bis  wife,  who  don't  ™ 
seem  to  have  been  tlio  best  of  characters,  from  tnking  some  of  the 
bones  off  your  skeleton  in  the  Studio,  mid  burying  them  in  the 
vault  3  Hey  I  What  do  wo  say  to  that'*"  Whereon  Robin  let* 
loose  a  sly  perspicuous  "Aha!" — and  the  world  fcela  that  Nemesia 
ia  overtaking  Superstition  apace.  But  that  she  is  nipped  in  tlie 
bud  when  Charles  nttests  that  liis  skeleton  is  a  man's,  and  lluA 
is  a  woman's.  He  cites  this  as  l)ie  nearest  conclusive  plea  to  hand, 
but  doesn't  contribute  much  more  to  the  debate.  What  on  earth 
could  be  the  use  of  such  chatter? 

Ppggy  said  nothing  whatever.  She  and  her  brother  got  n  good 
long  talk  on  the  terrace  in  the  evening  later,  of  which  follow 
extracts.  Peggy  resumed  the  gbosl-story  first,  all  the  previous  mat- 
tor  having  related  lo  tbe  disinterment,  the  chance  of  publi<:  enquiry 
throwing  more  light  on  the  slory,  and  so  forth.  "Well,  now, 
Charley  dear."  slie  sttid.  "what  do  wo  really  think  about  Alice's 
lidy  f    Both  of  us,  you  know." 

"Poggy  dear — I  don't  even  know  what  1  think  myself!" 

"Nor  I.  either  1  We  neither  of  us  know.  But  tell  me  mor$ 
about  the  dn-ss.    Can  you  see  the  pattern  (" 

"Yes — ^just  tJie  remaius  of  lU  Colour  all  gone,  of  course — but 
you  can  sor  that  it  was  silk,  and  worked  with  a  sort  of  Chinese 
flowers " 

".\nd  wcu  it  like  the  Or«tonnc  chintzes  in  thf  drawing-room  J" 

"Why (    Oh  j-es.  of  course ;  but  I  see !    Well  now,  that  is  very, 

queer.    I  didn't  tliink  of  it  when  you  spoke  at  dinner." 

"Cbarlej"  Slowboyl  What  a  silly  old  inaii  you  are,  Charley 
dear  I  I  tell  you  what  thought  We  mu»l  moke  Alicc-for-short  t*Il 
ua  again  about  the  man  in  a  wig " 

"It  waen't  a  thing  that  happened,  you  know. 
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father  beamed.  IT?  deamed  fae  de&mcd  it,  don't  you  Tsmember?* 
('hiirk-H  min)ii.'k<)il  Alioc'a  cxpreasian,  uad  hoih  Inughod. 

"I  KvoIWt.  He  deamed  be  deamed  it,  and  when  ho  wiked  up, 
\if  UM  Alici',  At  icHSt.  wlieii  hu  wiked  up  {her  pronunciation's 
jretliii^  better  now,  and  I'm  iil&d)  he  was  shiking,  and  he  said 
*-DiKnl  Dod.  what  a  deam  1" 

"Yes — and  then  Alico  asked  him " 

"Aliov  asked  him  what  it  was.  and  he  told  her  lie  doirned  tlint 
an  old  man  in  a  wijc  had  come  and  epoked  a  Ions,  long  eword — 
eeer  bo  long — right  froo  luotlier.  And  tlicn  he  gave  father  over  tlio 
long,  long  sword,  and  mid  father  to  t^oke  it  froo  too.  Oh  dear, 
bow  funnr  she  was!  noddiug  it  into  us,  don't  you  knowf" 

"But  firat  abo  mid  sn  old  man,  and  then  a  young  one — and  then 
eontndicteO  herself  and  got  quito  uoufused " 

"Well  I  We  must  make  her  tcit  it  again  quietV'  and  not  upset 
ht-T  with  too  many  queAtioiis.  She  i»  small,  you  know.  Busidcs, 
it  Htruck  me  afterwards  that  ebe  didn't  mean  an  old  man  at  all, 
but  an  old-fashioned  man — and  couldn't  find  tJie  words " 

"What  WBB  the  other  word  rfic  «»cd  1  An  oW  grandfather  man — 
did  she  mean  an  ancestral  bloke)    1  say.  Pogg}-!" 

"You  say  whatr 

"Well— it's  another  Mibject.    But  I  should  like  to  know " 

"What  would  you  like  to  know,  dear  »illy  old  boy("  At  this 
point  of  thn  <«>nverMulion,  figure  to  yourself  tliat  Charles  is  smok- 
ing on  a  divided  garden  scat  in  the  waning  moonlight  (for  tho 
moon  is  alili  there  that  saw  the  first  discovery  of  tlie  bones),  wfaila 
P«fCR7  leans  over  from  the  other  half  to  ruffle  his  hair  for  him,  by 
rwiueKL  He  likea  iL  "You  really  must  get  a  sweetheart  to  ruffle 
your  hair  for  you,  you  old  goose,"  says  she,  and  the  con  versa  tion 
continues. 

"What  should  I  like  to  know!  Why — what  did  you  say  to  poor 
Johnson  that  he  got  so  upset  about — that  evening  about  a  fort- 
night— ten  days  back  ?  He  <lidn't  midcc  you  an  offer,  did 
hel" 

"Ob,  naP  Peggy  is  a  little  agacee.  IIct  brother  feels  it  in  the 
band  that  is  ruffling  his  hair  for  In nu 

"Oh  dear,  no  I  Ite  would  bare  gone  on  for  months — for  years 
pcThnp»,  without  doing  thut.    But " 

"Yes— but r 

"Rut  he  would  liave  gone  on." 

"But  ironff  on  bowt  It  always  seems  to  me  i«f$  wach  a  wry  good 
•orl  of  chap  at  behaving — steady  sort  of  ousa.  How  do  you  oiioaa 
gone  otif 


113 


AUOE-FOR-SnOBT 


I 

I 


I 


"Ob.  Chnrlcj  bo^t  Ton  are  on  old  etupid.  Gone  on  adoring, 
of  course!    But  I  believe  you're  only  pnrtcndins " 

"I  wu  balf-protondinff.  I  wanted  to  put  it  on  a  footinf;.  Don't 
you  see  you  mtght  btirv  I)ccn  i^fuiiins  to  lukc  )x-ptone,  or  lirt  htm 
listen  to  your  ebcet,  or  aomethinK  of  that  sort  I" 

"I've  got  nothing  ihr  mutter,  nnd  1  wouldn't  let  him  doctor  me, 
if  I  had.  I  should  like  a  much  more  callous  pfaj'aiotan — a  cold- 
blooded flard." 

"Keop  to  tJie  point,  Poggy-Woggy !  What  did  you  say  to  bim 
that  upset  bim  so!"  ■ 

"What  many  girls  would  like  to  say  to  many  men— only  they  I 
dare  not,  in  ease  they  should  find  ihemselves  mistaken  and  look 
foolish.    Exactly  what  T  wanted  to  sny  to  him  was,  'Don't  get  too 
fond  of  me,  bi^causc  I  won't  marry  you  I'  only  1  couldn't  put  il 
that  way,  now,  could  I,  Goosey  1" 

"I  don't  know " 

"Well— anyhow.  I  rfiiJn'(/  I'll  tell  you  nil  about  it,  and  then 
you'll  know.  I  walked  him  out  in  the  garden  here,  and  we  chatted 
about  Alice  and  her  mother.  Th^n  the  conversation  got  round,  as 
it  does  sometimes.    You  don't  want  it  to,  but  it  does " 

"Got  round  to  whatl" 

"To  that  sort  of  thing  I  was  speaking  of.    I  think  it  waa  my- 
saying  what  a  terrible  thing  it  was  to  think  tiiat  this  man  w 
killed  ber  must  once  have  loved  her.  and  what  nn  nwful  tiling  tbi 
slow  death  of  love  was.     Of  course  I  was  thinking  of  real  lo' 
Affection-love — not  Falling- in-love  love " 

"What  the  dooco  is  the  diSorvncct"  Charles  burst  out  laugh- 
ing. 

"There  is  a  difference.  Well — he  wouldn't  understand,  and 
twimrd  the  c-onverxation  round.    I  don't  think  it  was  fair." 

"What  did  he  say?" 

"Well — pi-rhnpit  it  won  my  fault,  partly.  I  eaid  I  supposed  bi 
affectiou  for  her  iiliod  a  natural  dcatli  as  soon  as  she  got  old  ani 
ugly,  and  wan  half  drivrn  mnd  with  all  tlioso  cbihiren.  And  that  I 
supposed  it  was  the  usual  thing — that  whilo  she  was  young  and 
pretty  ha  waa  fon<l  of  her.  and  then  ait  soon  as  »h»  got  diitngreciiblB 
he  hated  her.  Then  I  think  he  should  have  let  me  change  the  con- 
versation, a*  I  wuntefl  to,  ioiitend  of -" 

"Tiistead  of  what  V 

"Instead  of  gifting  vtry  much  in  earnoHt  about  bow  Lore  tba6 
could  change  wasn't  Love  at  all.  and  that  sort  of  nooscnse " 

"Poor  Johnson !" 

"That  was  jost  what  I  fell.    Because  I  like  him  so  much  that 


4 


ALICE-FOR-SHORT 


113 


can't  brar  Uia  idea  of  his  beinfr  mieorable— ihrouf>h  me.  So  whttt 
oouh)  I  do,  irbcn  he  began  going  on  lik«  thutt" 

"^Tbiiro  wfls  nolhing  so  rarj  much  iii  that  Miaa  Petberinglon 
said  tlie  same  lu^t  ui^flit." 

"Bother  Ming  Pctherington  1    There  wa»  lota  more." 

"tt'hat  sort?" 

"I  «uppoMi  I  shall  have  to  tell  j-ou  to  mak«  it  understood.  He 
said,  1  know  a  inaii,  Wnsn  Heath — and  I  know  him  well,  so  I  mn- 
not  br  mistaken— wlii>N>  feelings  cowards  r  particular  woman  seem 
to  him  m  fixed  and  uucliaii^euble  that  he  caiinot  conceive  change 
lui  ■  poMJbility,  nor  mo  by  what  means  change  could  como  about. 
But  I  have  no  ri«hl  to  talk  about  biin.' " 

"Flow  did  you  know  ho  didn't  mean  (omcbody  clwC 

"I  didn't — for  a  moment:  he  Bpoke  in  such  a  third-iiersonish  sort 
of  way.  But  a  moment  after  I  sow,  I  can't  tell  you  how,  that  ho 
was  >p«akinf[  of  himself  and  me.    And  I  mas  so  sorry  for  him." 

"But  what  wa»  it  you  raid  to  him?  That's  what  1  wont  to  come 
at " 

"Why — fl«  aoon  as  I  could  screw  myself  up  to  sticking  point,  I 
said;  'l>r.  Johnson,  I  know  a  woman — and  I  know  her  well,  so  I 
cannot  be  mistaken — who  suspects  a  man,  a  friend  she  likes  very 
much,  of  feeiinu  towards  ber  exactly  what  you  describe,  but  she 
knows  shi!  cannot  return  it — c-imnot  be  his  wife,  in  short.  But  she 
doee  wish  ebe  could  speak  pUiinly  to  bini.  and  licp  him.  pray  him. 

for  her  sako  and  hia  own.  to  put  all  auch  ideas  aside '  and  find 

somebody  else,  in  abort ;  oa\y  that  wasn't  bow  I  word(.-d  iu" 

"Poor  Johnson !    How  did  ho  tako  it)" 

"Very  well  indeed — but  very  gravely.  Stuck  to  the  allegorical 
treatment,"— Peggy  was  half-liuighing,  half-crj-ing  at  this  point.— 
"  "Did  she  know  some  one  else  she  cared  more  for!' — that  wa«  his 
next  <iucstinn.— 'Not  that  I  know  of.'  said  1.  'But  you  seem  to 
tliink  I  know  a  mighty  lot  about  her.' — 1  think  you  do/  aaid  he. 
'At  any  rat«,  Pll  take  your  word  for  her' " 

"Waa  that  allP' 

"No — we  turned  to  go  back  to  the  house,  and  just  then  I  got 
an  attack  of  courage,  and  stopped.  'Come.  Dr.  Johnson.'  said  I 
'don't  let's  bavo  any  more  mj-xtifications.  You  meant  me  and  I 
meant  you.  We  meant  each  otJier.  And  remeinlter  that  what  I 
said  about  myself,  sideways,  I  re*]ly  was  in  earnest  about.'— He 
aatd,  Ttv  you  wish  me  to  say  good-byet'  and  held  out  hia  baud. 
And  I  calted  out,  'No — certainly  notl'  so  loud  that  a  policeman 
looked  over  the  railings.  Tlieu  we  Mid  no  moi«  and  walked  up 
to  th«  bouw.    And  when  he  went  away  I  told  bim  I  bad  said  it  all 
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for  his  Bake,  and  he  mustn't  miff  off,  like  Captain  Bradlejr  and  that 
silly  boy — what  waa  hia  name ! " 

"Robert  Forrest)  I  hope  he  won't.  Was  Johnson  good?  Did 
he  promise  not  to  do  eo  any  more)" — Peggy  gave  her  beautiful 
hoad  a  long  lugtihrious  shake,  imitating  Alice,  with  her  eyebrows 
up  and  eyelids  dropped. 

"No!  Very  had,"  said  she.  "Said  he  couldn't  change.  Stuff 
and  nonsense  I" 

It  vaa  getting  late  and  the  moon  waa  thinking  about  retiring. 
Charles  got  up  off  the  scat  and  tapped  the  tobnceo  out  of  hia 
tneendiaun]  on  it,  and  Peggy  blew  tlie  a&k  away,  for  tidiness. 
Toot  Johnson)"  said  he,  "Fm  sorry  for  Johnson.    But  I  say, 

Peggy ■* 

"What,  dear  boy  I" 

"Are  you  quite  sure T* 

"Oh  ycsl  Quite,  ijuite  sure.  I'm  very  fond  of  him  all  the 
same,  but  that's  nothing  to  do  with  it," 

"You  fancy  you'll  miss  him  if  he  shies  off  (" 

Peggy  half  assented.  "Well — I  do — but  perhaps  in  a  day  or 
two » 

" vou  might  think  differently.    Do  you  ever  mias  Captain 

Bradley)'; 

"Captain  Bradley! 


The  idea  I  r 


CHAPTER  XI 


up  TUB  STOBT  or  THE  BONEIi.     A  POHSIBLK  CLUE.     MB,  M:RnifJDEH.      VK. 
BEATH  GOE»  TO  8RE  HIM.     WNCIUtKlNQ  BU)L.\U 

Ma.  Pope  snd  Itr.  Chappnll  next  daj*,  as  well  as  «11  the  otlier 
witnesses  of  the  excavation,  stwd  awaiting  the  arrival  of  "ilie 
Authoritic*,"  to  whom  notiwi  had  bwn  duly  irfven  of  the  discovery 
of  the  KinaiBB.  "rm  thiukin'."  said  Pope,  "ihut  this  little  affair 
won't  w<)rk  wa  bodl;  »»  «  wrf'  off  nffninHt  the  slntin'  wr've  'ad  orcr 
Ibia  kilu."  He  had  a  habit,  wbeii  be  got  u  uew  wurd,  of  makliig  It 
BO  a  long  wajr. 

"How  do  you  make  that  outT'  asked  his  partner. 

"You  ftik  Mr.  'Enlh  hi:>  opinion.  At-cording  to  my  idira  wn  Hball 
bare  a  reg'lar  benefit.  Sparrowgraphs  in  the  Press — S'ciety  of 
Antiqunrie.9 — Archsvlogiirts — inlerestin'  parliiviliira — Hiug'lar  dis- 
covery— gharstly  details  of  sing'lar  discovery — identification  of  re- 
mainn — 'cos  iKHncbodyV  nurr  to  find  out  tbcy'n;  Null  Owynnc." 

•'She  wasn't  murdered " 

"W<-ll  thpn — somo  immoral  hiatoricnl  female  that  was  murder«d. 
Sure  to  somebody  turn  upf 

llowrvrr,  nobody  did  turn  up.  Not  for  watit  of  immoral  his- 
torival  females,  but  because  none  could  bo  found  to  have  lived  in 
the  house  who  had  also  vani^bcd  and  left  no  trace.  Mr.  Pope  was 
indignant  with  one  or  two  dead  Sirens  who  were  said  to  have  en- 
joyed a  doubtful  reputation— a  curious  t*stc  on  their  port  surely  1 
— and  to  have  cnnicsl  it  in  tlint  tiouiie,  for  not  having  been  mur- 
dered there.    One  especially  would  have  done  bciiiitifully — but  alas, 

instead  of  getting  murdnrfd  she  had  marriini  thi!  Duke  of , 

und  had  sneaked  out  of  all  reeponsibility  for  authenticating  these 
remains,  Icanns  that  inKlc  to  aomo  obKiiro  pcmon  who  had  possi- 
bly bt^t^  moral,  bik)  certainly  historical,  but  had  been  jgnoinini- 
DUfily  lost  sight  of. 

All  that  wa:<  quilo  clear  was  that  these  werv  the  mortal  remains 
of  a  woman,  probably  about  fivc-and- twenty  years  of  aue,  with 
dark  hoir  and  a  gn-nt  deal  of  it;  who.  luring  eomplct^'ly  driTitSMi  as 
for  a  ball  in  n  flowetwl  silk  dress  (whoso  pattern  was  still  trac«- 
able),  had  been  slabbed  ibrougli  tbc  ht^art  with  n  tnnnendoua 
thrunt,  and  then  hastily  burled,  but  afterwards  carefully  oovcted 
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In  by  replacing  thn  brickirnrk  floor.  The  nutiiner  ot  tlin  dcJith  was 
inferred  from  &  frnctiirc  of  a  rib  behind  the  h^art^ — struck,  it  was 
fliipposed,  witli  (Tn-al  force  by  ihe  point  of  the  rtipier  that  hod 
nlreody  passed  through  the  bodj-.  Some  of  tboso  who  C'xnmiaed  it 
pTofeeaed  to  we  the  iudentatiou  of  the  point  upon  the  bone — ^but 
this  was  dieputcd. 

What  had  been  a  letter  was  atiU  identifiable  in  what  had  been 
the  bosom  of  tht?  dress — but  it  wan  impomiblt!  to  dociphcir  n  legiblo 
word  now.  It  had  been  a  love-letter  once  perhapa — who  could  say  I 
Think  of  thn  piciir  bright  ink — of  the  Hc-ruldting  quill — of  thw  ab- 
Borbed  suceeeaful  face  of  the  writer — a  hundred  years  ago  I — as  he 
thought  to  himiudf  haw  well  he  had  Huid  that,  and  wondered  what 
manner  of  answer  he  was  going  to  get.  But  perhaps  it  was  only 
a  ruceipt  for  cookery,  or  an  invitation  to  lea.  Now,  the  blood-stain 
had  usurped  the  ink.  and  there  was  an  end  of  iti 

The  jewels  had  iill  brcn  removed,  except  the  pearl  necklace,  which 
waa  claimed  partly  by  the  landlord  of  the  estate,  and  partly  by  the 
Crown  as  ireiisurc  trovt-.  Tint  last  claim  failed  on  some  toehnical 
count,  and  half  the  pearls  were  adjudged  to  the  tinder.  It  being 
impossible  to  iletcrmitie  who  he  was.  the  proceeds  of  its  salu  were 
by  common  consent  given  to  a  Hospital.  fl 

Thn  ground  surrounding  what  hnd  been  taken  out  was  all  rirginH 
soil,  and  was  identified  by  Uaycroft  as  similar  to  some  ho  had 
cleared  out  of  an  arched  recess  near  the  staireiise.  Some  of  this 
had  been  scraped  out  recently,  he  thought,  as  there  was  the  matter 
of  a  few  shovelfuls  under  the  stairs.  He  pointed  out  that  probably 
the  murderer,  feeling  uneasy  about  the  thrown-up  aoil  in  the  vault, 
had  n-nic)V(^d  it  to  this  recess,  and  pneked  it  in  flush  with  a  sort 
of  parapet  acroE«  the  lower  part  :^"ThGrc  was  k  bccr-ciisk  »UiaA 
in  tlien-."  nuid  this  theorist.  "Tji-anin'  it  was  on  the  parapet  in 
front  like — and  he  could  shovel  in  the  sile  and  flush  it  od  under- 
neath »o  nol>ody'd  tver  iiotioe  it  hadn't  alway*  been  therL-."  And 
th«  theory  was  accepted  and  adopted  to  tho  great  gratification  »f 
ita  autlior. 

Neither  Charles  nor  JeS  felt  the  least  bonnd  to  volunteer  infor- 
mation about  the  jug,  being  aaked  uo  questiona.  Besides  it  waan't 
clear  it  had  anythtntt  to  do  with  the  matter.  They  brought  it 
down  (it  wua  bMutifully  mendt-d)  into  Charles's  Studio  to  smoke 
over  it,  and  reflect  and  speculate. 

"Yon  iHNi  how  it  wiis,  Jt-fli"  said  Charles.    "It  was  the  beer-juftl 
and  was  placed  inside  the  safe  recets  bjr  somebody  and  lost  sighi 
of.    Then  this  murdering  cliaractcr  came,  and  chucked  in  all 
loam,  or  saud.  aa  Haycroft  said,  and  covered  it  in " 
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"Bnt,  I  irnj,  Cliarlry  t  Whnt  wt  Goody  Peppermint  anil  her  hus- 
band to  fnwbble  up  that  stuff!  The,v  didn't  know  there  waa  a  jug 
thew." 

"Of  course  they  didn't,  stoopid !  But  they  were  caretakers.  Tlie 
fir<t  iiMtiiict  of  n  cnTctiikcr  in  tin-  Appropriiition  of  thn  tininvrn- 
lorird.  Tbc  second  i«  its  rcaligaiioii.  so  called,  at  tbe  pawoebop. 
They  ki-iil  tho  jug  in  thin  cn«c.  bconuiw  they  thought  it  of  no  roluc." 

*'Tbat  iraa  a  mistake!    Just  look  at  it! " 

"Tbcy  got  a  good  haul  out  of  it,  tlioiigh.  I  i-jtpdct  tliat  riiig':i 
irorth  money."  For  Charles  h«d  told  Jeff  all  about  ihc  rinii. 
"It's  to  lic  kept  for  tbL*  kid.  But  why  tt  iJiouId  t)c  in  ihi;  jug 
beatfl  me.    I  give  it  upf 

And  everybody  gare  it  up.  Many  made  raali  alarla  in  oonrer- 
nationat  effTlK  to  clmr  up  this  myBtery,  but  bad  nlways  to  climb 
down  iu  the  eud.  Perhaps  the  weak  theories  wore  more  iiiU're^iiug 
thnn  th<!  Mundcr  oncit.  on  chowing  thp  effect  on  feeble  mindx  of 
atleiiipla  to  grapple  with  the  iusoluble.  As.  for  inetauce,  tluit  the 
ring  bud  falliMi  into  the  bivr.  Thif  wa*  ArvHihiild'K,  but  he  dc- 
elined  to  enlarge  upon  it,  feeling  no  doubt  that  it  was  safest  in 
ita  unadoni<yl  Htmplicity.  Then  tlicre  wan  PnrtridgcV,  who 
ascribed  it  lo  the  "goingvoii"  of  tho  "girls"  and  their  young  men. 
but  alao  cautiously  avoided  detail.  Tttihin  reduced  Kpoculntion  to 
ita  most  clementair  form,  by  meroly  shutting  one  eye,  and  sa,viug 
that  vm  ahonld  Bee  we  should  find  that  tht-rcr  wrn  »onH!  very  queer 
story  attached  to  it.  Mrs.  Ucntb  preferred  to  indicate,  by  sublic- 
tim  of  manner,  thai  slie  eouI<l  seu  tlirough  tbi>  whole  thing,  quitu 
easily,  bnt  that  it  would  not  admit  of  genernl  di«cumion,  especially 
among  young  peraoua.  "Ill  tell  you  after"  deHcribea  ber  attitude. 
Ucr  husband  diiggi'-irtnd  p<>ndi.-rouN  and  cxhaurtivo  concliinon,  re- 
tained from  motives  of  a  magisterial  nature;  but  only  committed 
himwlf  to  far  aa  to  luiy  that,  if  the  affair  m^^;  put  in  the  bands 
of  the  Criminal  Investigation  Department,  he  had  no  doubt  the 
hcadd  tberrxif  n^niltl  give  u  good  acroiint  of  tho  matter. 

Charles  and  Pesgy  both  thought  the  only  surmlm  worth  a  straw 
was  EUvn'a;  that  there  was  a  magpie  iu  the  house.  This  acquired 
so  definite  a  statuie,  ns  to  bo  spoken  of  as  "the  Uagpie  theory." 
It  might  have  been  tbe  true  one,  but  it  wasn'U 

How  often  a  clue  to  an  old-world  story  must  be  lost  sight  of 
through  ita  never  coming  to  thoHc  who  seek  it  that  itom«  mirvivor 
eonld  nupply  the  Unk  that  ia  wauled !  Often  and  often  there  raimt 
linger  in  some  brain,  near  a  cpntury  old,  of  womc  forgottvn  human 
relio— wnne  tenant  of  au  Almshouae  or  Workhouse,  or  mayhe  Uad' 
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bouse  or  Q«o! — some  tnemary  of  earlitnt  cliildliooi},  aome  spokva 
word  from  lips,  ae  old  as  his  or  hers  are  now,  Uiat  would  throw 
a  light  on  what  must  remain  in  dnrknmit  for  all  time,  mccpt  tliat 
word  be  uttered  aeain  to  ears  that  will  listen,  and  minds  ihat  will 
T(^co^d.  What  may  not  be  lost,  now  and  agrain,  in  tbo  gnmilitics  of 
extreme  old  a^,  shouted  down  by  the  vigorous  Burroundiu);  life, 
that  only  core*  for  notvf  Wp  slight  and  discard  the  n^collwl.ioDs  of 
tilt-  Rip  Van  Viukles  we  hare  about  ua,  erexy  day,  beeau&e  llie 
Kaat^kill  Mountain  into  which  thej  disappeared  from  the  viilatto 
of  ChitUliood  wo!i  the  World  of  active  life  itsdf  1  Tlicy  have 
back  now,  and  Hendrick  Hudson  and  bis  game  of  bowls  v» 
inhing  from  tlicm;  and  the  village  street  eomes  back.  And 
see  again  the  old  old  folk  that  were  there — that  are  long  gone  now—] 
and  can  maybe  hear  what  tlicy  say!  And  when  they  try  to 
weaay— "Oh.  bother!" 

Weill    That's  the  sort  of  niiawer  they  gvt  very  oft«n.    And 
lose  a  greet  deal  by  it. 

No  ccntonarioD  turned  up  to  throw  a  light  on  the  mystery  of 
No,  40.  Bui  a  good  deal  of  tradition  is  to  be  got  from  leaser 
veterans.  The  Chelsea  Pensioner  who  wasn't  at  Chillian wallah 
himKtttf  can  find  you  nainL-a  ■>□  ita  monutncutal  column  of  those 
who  were  comrades  in  arms  of  old  friends  novr  doad  who  wore 
there,  and  lold  him  nil  about  it.  And  the  Art-Sludenl  of  sisly- 
odd,  whom  Charles  made  acquaiutancc  with  at  tho  Itoj'al  Academy 
schoolH,  wan  a  IcaKir  virterun  of  thu  sorL  He  was  n  Htraugv  cun- 
ncctiug  link  with  the  |>ast.  a  life-atudent  of  the  sehools,  dating 
back  nlmont  if  not  quito  to  the  days  of  Fuseli.  His  name  occur*  at 
the  corner  of  coppen>lnte  illustrations  of  the  days  of  our  Orand- 
mothers — the  grnndmothers  I  mean  of  us  old  ones — your  great- 
graudmothers.  dear  boys  and  girls  I  Instances  of  female  beauty 
called  variably  Belinda.  Zoe,  Fanny,  and  Gaiety,  Tendeniess,  Coy- 
ness, and  so  forth,  show  the  signature  J.  W.  Vcrrinder,  and  oue 
or  two  illustrated  works  of  the  time  of  the  Pciiinsular  War  were 
contributed  to  by  the  same  Imiid,  By  what  slow  decadence  tho 
unhappy  artist  had  dwindled  to  his  present  position.  Heaven  only 
knew]  But  there  he  waa,  a  perpetual  life-student,  who  so  far  aa 
Charles  could  ascertain  had  never  eomplcled  a  drawing  or  a  study 
»inco  the  one  that  had  won  him  his  medal  and  gained  him  his 
position,  early  in  the  century-  Since  then — so  it  was  said  among 
the  stiuh-nta — old  Verrinder  had  pursued  exactly  the  same  course  in 
ihe  painting  school.  As  soon  as  the  sitting  of  each  model  came 
to  nn  end  he  would  wipe  out  the  work  he  had  done  with  turpentine 
nnd  begin  another  on  the  same  canvaii.    Tlie  polished  oonditi' 
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nf  that  cnnrsf  may  W  imagined.  Bui  Cluirlcs  felt  that  moat  prob- 
sbl;  the  mat),  as  bo  now  saw  biin,  vas  ut  tin-  rnd  of  a  hIov  Hegrin- 
gaiadt.  anil  that  thirty  i^mnt  airo  thinirs  were  diRereut.  He  had 
alwaya  (and  had  alwtfa  bad,  ««id  tradition)  the  name  clothes, 
and  the  nunc  indifferenoe  to  soap  and  water.  An  impudent  youth 
onoo  said  to  him,  "Whj-  do  you  nemrr  wa>>h  youraftlfl"  and  he 
ppplipd.  "Why  should  II"  and  then  added.  "If  you  were  me,  f/ov 
wouIdn'L"  But  be  used  to  abavc,  <ir  hi-  ahave<L  Tt  wn«  alleged  diat 
be  had  n(^Tc^  had  any  lunch  eince  bo  Rave  up  makinnc  cbalk  draw- 
ing*, when  he  uaed  to  eat  th(-  crudt  of  a  twopenny  loaf.  pr*!iiiTrine 
tho  cnunb  for  cnixtirc.  ITc  must  hare  boiiRht  new  tubce  of  colour 
•ometime*,  as  he  couldn't  uac-  them  twioe  t>ver:  but  no  gno  had  ever 
Mwn  a  new  colour-tube  nor  a  new  brush  in  bis  poflseaston.  He 
waa  alwaya  at  the  «nd  of  hia  tubM,  but  alwayit  ahlit  to  gt>t  a  very 
little  more  out  of  ihem.  However,  he  supplied  himself  by  horrow- 
inga.  He  used  to  retrat  rapidly  from  hia  pictuin  an  though  to  gnC 
its  effect  from  afar,  and  then  suddenly  swingiufr  round,  pounce  on 
a  neighbour  with — "Half-a-squoew;  of  In<]iun  Ri^dl"  or  whatever 
colour  he  wanted— nlways  too  sudden  an  appeal  to  be  resisted. 

Charles,  ahniys  redclesca  about  his  colountianV  bilLi,  had,  at  this 
time,  just  laid  in  n  huse  stock.  So  maRnificent  a  colleotion  of  ma- 
terial aa  his  bos  coutaiued  was  ran-ly  to  be  »tvM  in  the  painting 
cchool,  and  of  course  it  attracted  attention.  This  took  the  form 
of  examination  and  condeni nation  of  its  contciiia,  ou  the  ground 
of  the  superfluity  of  each  to  any  rea«onablc  artist 

"What  do  you  *flnt  with  Chrome,  No.  21" 

"What  do  you  wont  with  Molachito  Orcca  !** 

"What  do  you  want  with  Cologne  Earthf ' 

And  ao  on  through  some  tbrve  doxm  tubes,  of  which  not  one 
received  unanimous  sanction,  except  Kaw  Umber  and  Flake  White. 
£acb  was  condemned  in  turn  an  imiK-ci'Mory  to  a  avriona  artist,  and 
moat  were  censured  as  not  being  permauciit.  Among  theae, 
Aaphalttim  ^-amo  in  for  univeraal  oondemnation.  Just  a*  it  was 
under  reriow,  Verrindcr  eharRed  backwards  the  whole  width  of 
the  room,  and  arrived  at  tlie  group  round  Cliarlca'a  box  in  time  to 
orerhear  some  scathing  remark  about  it.    He  caugbt  at  it. 

"Aaphnliuni  not  permanent t  Ho!  Hot — Wiah  I  was  as  per- 
manent ss  Aephaltum " 

"^ield  aaya  frequent  dettruetion  awaita  tha  work  on  whidi  It  is 
mticb  coiployei— " 

"AH  humbug!" 

" owing  to  its  diepodtioD  to  contraot  and  cnck  by  chaogM  o£ 

tempenture "  ■ 
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"Ool  uty  dwK?   Three  tubes  t    Take  'em  all  and  f»j  yoa 

Hkil  i'tiarlpfl  was  miu-fa  too  prinoel?  for  this  eort  of  thing.  He 
iiuiiicdinliJy  )mwM-r]  ibe  three  tubes  on  ilr.  Verriniler,  whose  ^.ye* 

{[li<«i(ti^tl  nith  joy  as  he  KT(i«pe<d  them,    "fou'rv  a  gontlciuaii,"  said 
lo,  arid  ihi^i  ruKlufl  back  to  bU  pii^ture.    Cltsrb^  had  no  further 
Mi»v<iriuitioD  with  him  tlicn,  but  some  weeks  after  vhcn  he  was 

IiaititinK  c'loac  to  him  from  a  Turk  who  had  been  captured  and 
imiiKht  in  to  ait  na  a  modd,  VerriDder  turned  round  and  said 
abru|illjr: 

"I  haven't  forBottrn  you  gave  me  three  tubes  of  Aapbaltum.! 
J'oii'm  a  urentleman  I"  And  then  showed  tagm  of  another  lon|[J 
ri'tiremnnl.  But  nfti-r  lie  ui>pettred  to  bare  gone  for  good,  ho  i<ud>| 
dpiily  came  baeh  and  exclaimed:  "Three  tubes  of  Aaphahum! 
G..d!" 

"I've  (rot  more  colours  than  I  wont."  wiid  Charles;  "isn't  ther 
Kime  other  you  euuhl  use!"    But  Verriudcr  abut  his  li|)i>  tight  aiid) 
ulared,  and  shook  his  head  with  extreme  rapidity. 

"No* no-no-no-no- iio-iu) !"  said  he.*,  almoat  in  one  word.  "Vat 
not  tliat  sort  I  Dut  you're  a  sentleman.  There's  but  a  very  few 
left,  nowndaya.  They're  all  Feejee  Injuns,"  His  misiironuuneiiig 
of  a  word  or  two  did  not  seem  to  be  from  want  of  education, 
"Injuns"  migbl  have  been  jocularity — a  word  spoken  quotation- 
wise. 

Charles  was  gettiny:  his  own  cauvait  into  a  terrible  mees.  owing 
to  the  Visitor  suggesting  he  should  \i^  Prussian  Blue  in  the  ficsb. 
so  be  oiftdc  no  answer,  hoping  Verriiider  wouhl  die  down.  But  he 
didn't. 

"Fnjne  Injuna,  all  of  'em  I  The  profeeeion's  gone  to  the  Derih 
But  don't  you  irive  away  your  eolours  too  freely.  Maybe  there'll 
come  ft  time  when  yuu'll  wish  you'd  kept  some  of  'em."  This 
altitude  took  the  edge  ofF  his  reluctancT!  to  aceri>t  n  furt}ier  doim- 
lion — in  fact,  aceined  lo  omke  it  difBeult  not  to  offer  more.  Charlca 
did  so,  and  said  lie  rr^nlly  had  too  many. 

"No- no- no-no- uo  I"  said  Verrinder  again.     "I'm  not  that  eort. 

But  look  nt  my  box!    I'll  tctli  you  Homcthing "    Charles  looked 

al  the  cumbrous  contrivance  of  trays  and  recesses,  so  blotched  and 
litddcn  with  colour-nquM-jieH  and  <H>aguUilrd  oil  and  varnish  that 
it  was  bard  to  say  if  it  was  wood  or  tuelal.  He  decided  it  was 
roetal,  not  japanned.  Vi-rrindnr  <*outiiiod:  "That's  my  ntfu?  box! 
You  wouldn't  think  it,  but  it  isl  My  old  box  is  at  home — forty-fivo 
years!"  He  made  u  periodical  n-trcjit.  knocking  down  ua  eanid  by 
the  way,  and  setting  it  up  again  as  he  returned. 
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"Uj-  old  box  wa*  RocrcK  &  Inwood,  Cbeniisidc.  It  hadn't  tubes 
h)  it.    Liltl«  bladden  of  colour " 

"I  >upi>osR  yoii  boufht  it  second-hand  V 

"I  didn't  buy  it.  It  waa  givtia  to  mi-.  Ah  deary  mc,  jval  It  wb» 
given  to  nH-."  And  he  bcc4imo  silent  just  as  Charles  waa  begin- 
niop  lo  feel  an  interest.  He  trii-d  to  rouku  him  begin  n^in,  by 
little  hints  nnd  miggcstions,  but  these  failed,  lie  remained  silent; 
but  next  time  tbe  model  waa  aittiiin;,  he  addreHW-d  Churles  sikI- 
dcnly,  •^ou'rr  tho  young  man  that's  taken  tlie  big  Studio,"  and 
then  went  on  to  give  the  etreul  and  the  number  of  the  house.    He 

ded  with  nn  inflexible  laugh — ^IIo!  Hot" — and  was  rather  an 
'uuioyaDce  to  Charles,  who,  to  say  the  truth,  now  wighed  hv  hud 
provided  huiMelf  with  n  hiiniMcr  workshop.  He  said  something 
Ib  that  aeuae  to  Verrinder.  and  jidded,  "I  ilnrosay  you  were  laugh- 
inft  at  me  for  takinc  a  great  big  place  out  of  ell  proportion  to  my 
abilities  to  uao  it" 

"Laughinff  st  you  I"  waa  hie  reply.  "No— nol  I  wouldn't  do 
that  I — not  the  ntun  lo.  Htdii't  you  give  mu  three  tuliea  of  Asivhul- 
tuin  ?  No — no !  1  was  laughing  to  think  how  near  fifty  years  it  is 
aincG  I  waa  last  in  tluit  Studio." — An  inflccltoii  towards  seriouancsa 
came  in  tbe  voice,  but  vanished  immediately. — "It  wasn't  a  Studio 
then — only  a  room.    Tlx-  high  window  was  carried  up  a  bit  later." 

"Who  was  it  occupied  it  then,  if  one  ma\-  ask!"  Charles  was 
gelling  Tvry  curiouH,  but  wn*  ufmid  he  might  hy  wmc  blunder 
check  the  flow  of  informalion.  Verrinder  seemed  to  bo  read,? 
enough  to  talk  though,  baring  onec  b(>gun.  Hr  mentioned  tho 
name  of  a  well-known  portrait  painter  of  the  beginning  of  the 
cratuty — and  nddt^l.  "It  wan  h<!  put  in  the  higli  window.  But 
that  was  after  he  turned  me  out" 

"Had  yon  half  the  Studio  then !"    Charles  was  puzxicd. 

"No — it  wasn't  that  way  at  all  I  was  his  assistant — sort  of 
pupil — u4e<i  to  paint  on  background:* — eurtaius — bits  of  furniture 
— pedestals  with  urns  on  "cm.  Ue  gave  me  my  old  box.  Some  of 
the  b)ndd<-ra  in  it  were  very  old.  and  had  been  given  biin  by,  who  do 
you  think  ( "    Charles  gave  it  up. 

"Joxhun  Reynokia  hiratu-lf !  There  now  I"  And  Verrinder.  bar- 
ing successfully  surprised  his  hearer,  went  on  one  of  hia  baek- 
ward  voyages.  When  li<!  relumed  Charlea  asked  him  why  his 
master,  or  employer,  had  turned  him  out. 

"Too  much  company!"  said  he.  "Ask  me  that  when  tho  Focjco 
Injuns  Iiave  gone." 

In  tho  course  of  time  the  Indiana  dispersed,  leaving  only 
Charles  and  Verrinder  and  a  negative  young  man  touching  up  his 
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Turk.  It  ma  «  bw  days  before  the  closing  of  (be  Acadom;  ExIiN 
liition,  and  tbo  place  «■■  tbc  dome  of  the  Trafalgar  Square  Build- 
ing, wber«  the  Acadefo;  still  lived,  in  those  dhji.  though  the  time 
for  itH  departure  to  Burlington  Houh  was  approochiog.  The 
Exhibition  was  opea,  the  antique  school  broken  up;  and  the  paint- 
ing K-hool  and  Life  nchool  proprr  had  gone  upstoirs  into  what 
the  derision  of  that  date  (which  we  ourselTes  have  newr  fell  in 
hamonjr  with)  thought  proper  to  call  Wilkins's  Pejjper- Cantor, 
As  soon  as  ihe  plaoe  wa«  quiet,  and  the  enemy  had  trooped  down- 
■tairs,  Vrrrinder  rcanmod,  ulill  painting.  Cbarlcd  also  went  on 
painting,  as  he  wanted  to  hear.  Bat  he  pretended  to  want  to 
paint. 

"Why  did  ■*  turn  me  out  (    Well ! — it  was  his  own  bouse, 

hold  on  a  lease,  and  he  had  a  right  to.  Of  ooutsr  be  luul  a  reason — 
thought  it  a  Rood  one,  no  doubt.  I  didn't.  Would  you  like  to  know 
what  it  want"  Charlos  fully  expeottil  if  he  gnvtf'  an  affirmative 
answer  to  be  met  with  "Then  I  shan't  tell  you!"  But  he  risked  it, 
aoTing  simply,  "Yea — I  should — very  much."  and  was  quite  taken 
abadc  by  the  directness  of  the  reply  he  got. 

*1  made  lore  to  his  daughter.  That  was  the  reason.  Yea!  he 
turned  me  out  o*  the  house    Forty-fire  years  ngol    Rather  more!" 

Was  that  going  to  be  the  end  of  the  storj-  i  thought  Charles.  No, 
not  quite  yet.  He  would  talk  more  if  you  let  him  alone.  Xo 
hurry!  Presently,  he  went  on.  dropping  hie  voice,  and  dropping 
what  had  boen  almont  a  sort  of  buffo  manner  with  it. 

"Yes — that  was  over  forty-five  years  ago!  And  I've  never  set 
foot  in  that  house  Kince.  Onec  I  was  parsing,  when  the  bills  were 
up:  and  I  half  thought  of  going  in.  But  I  thought  better  of  it. 
So  might  you  have " 

Charles  said  something  about  how  it  was  always  painful  to  go 
back  to  old  timm,  and  tlu-n  felt  tlint  he  at  his  time  of  life  hud  no 
right  to  moralise  to  this  man,  speaking  to  him  now  of  twenty 
years  before  his  birth.  He  wnn  a  dirty  and  poverty-alrielcen  old 
figure  of  fun  to  be  sure,  and  a  great  Isughing-etoclc  to  the  tbought- 
Icas  boys  whose  last  footsti-p  luid  just  died  on  tlie  staiiH.  He  was 
ItTOtCsque  in  manner,  though  not  so  in  speech — or  very  slightly. 
He  had  a  liabit  of  puSing  out  liis  diei^ks  and  throwing  up  his  eye- 
lids; but  it  did  not  seent  to  express  any  definite  phase  of  mind,  as 
it  would  come  at  any  tim<',  or  in  any  speech,  and  only  hikd  the 
efiect  of  making  the  speaker  seem  not  in  earnest.  As  be  referred 
to  Ilia  pUAt.  and  made  bis  bearer  feel  it  bh  u  reality,  he  became 

*  Tliia  nun*  ia  omitted  tor  obTiuut  touooa.  It  it  tliat  uf  s  portikit  pkUUM 
ukU  ksom  at  Um  liui*. 
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mm  anil  more  r  etraUKe  possibk  oonuectiitK  ItBk  with  a  etill  oMer 
bfgODe  limC'-  Who  could  nay  what  wnt  known  of  ibe  hotiaft  by  iU 
occiipntil  <i{  Gfl}'  years  airo>  and  of  its  traditioiiH  dow  \ong  for- 
irotltn!  Charlc*  thought  it  lioltPr  to  tiiik  nboul  tlw  bouBi-  ilai-lf 
or  the  tno«t  likely  course  to  brinff  about  revelations.  He  sketched 
the  present  occupants,  and  cn(I<>d  up,  "Of  course  jrou  saw  about 
the  ^nd  of  bonca  in  the  vault — ttiree  or  four  weeks  ago  f 

"I  see  nothioK  Bowadaya.  What  bones ?  Mutton-bonesf  This 
and  his  puffiiiK  out  liis  cheeks  at  this  moment  gare  an  appearance 
of  incredulity  or  ridicule. 

"Ko.  Human  bonce — a  whole  akeletoii.  It  waa  in  all  tbe 
papers " 

"I  never  snp  the  pepvn.  I  never  see  anything.  Man's  bone* 
or  woman's  bones  P' 

"WoniBn'ii  bonw." 

"Was  it  Phyllis  Cartwri^rhtf' 

"Hnw  can  I  tell!  Nobody  knows  who  it  was.  All  tho  nnti* 
quarians  are  tr>-in«  to  bunt  her  up,  and  are  not  getting  at  any- 
thing. «u  far.    Wlio  was  Phyllis  Cartwright!" 

"Haven't  the  sH^liit^l  idea!"    Thi^  was  puzzling. 

"I17iji  Phy!!i«  Cartwright  ihcnr  nfikcd  Charles.  He  was  heirin- 
niup  to  ihiuk  the  man  was  not  taking  Iiis  wonJs  au  tcrieux;  ih« 
more  so  because  of  bis  way  of  pufluig  his  chocks  out.  and  raisiug 
hia  eyelids. 

'T  couldn't  say." 

"Somcllung  must  have  made  you  think  of  Phj-lUs  Cart- 
wrieht " 

"Something — yoal  Can't  say  what."  And  nothing  mortT  could 
be  got  from  Mr.  Vcrrindcr.  But  it  seemed  ns  if  what  be  said  was 
true,  and  that  tbe  name  Pbyllia  Cartwright  had  really  auddi-iily 
cciDO  into  hiH  head:  he  couldn't  tdl  irhyl  He  became  silent  and 
preoccnpied  for  a  time,  and  then  9ud<lenly  aa^-ing — ^"ITAjj  PhylUa 
Cartwright  t"  as  if  he  hud  been  trying  for  a  clue  to  her.  packed  up 
bis  tub^,  wiped  his  palette,  and  rinsed  bis  bruaht^  in  turpentine. 
Tbe  final  dntning  with  soap  was  in  ft  washbouse  below,  and 
Charles  carried  hia  own  brusbes  down  also.  Botli  ckanod  aimul- 
tannounly.  Vvrrinder  sucking  hi"  hnixheH  to  shapo  them  oS,  and 
spitting  out  the  soapy  water.  "Why  Pbyllia  Carlwright?"  said  ho 
again,  ami  glared  round  at  Charlca  to  [^mphasif'  enquiry,  with  a 
hru^  in  his  mouth  like  a  flageolet.  Cbarlcs  could  ihrow  no  light 
of  enurw:.  and  went  away  lo  lunch  thinking  Verrindnr  more  than 
merely  ijueer,  possibly  cra^y.  Still,  bt-  hiul  known  something  about 
the  house,  from  forty  to  fifty  years  ago. 
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Cliarlcs  had  spoiled  hie  BttKljr  uf  the  Turk,  whom  he  wns  begin- 
ning to  paint  in  Prussinu  Blue.     lie  decided  not  to  go  back  till 

there  was  another  Visitor,  even  if  be  was  only  old  ,*  who 

always  wanted  flesh  painted  Indian  Red  and  blade.  He  reappeared 
in  the  School  fit  the  nrxt  accne-ahifling,  niid  gave  nwny  his  Turk 
canvaa  to  Verriiider,  who  cleaned  the  Pni^iau  Blue  b^inuitij;  oH 
and  started  strnightwny  on  n  study  nf  a  young  wonian  wirh  n  Rood 
deal  of  confidence  in  her  own  appearance.  Charles  was  not  fortu- 
nate in  hiB  pliice,  perhups  bet^atise  he  came  in  late.  lie  was  noinc 
distance  off,  and  iust  in  the  line  of  Verrinder's  backward  rushes. 
He  squared  in  an  smbiguily  with  charcoal,  witli  the  splendid  inde- 
pendence of  a  true  Academy  student,  and  was  beginning  to 
Hfiiiecip  out  worrocnsls  at  random  on  his  palette,  when  Verfiiidt-r 
becked  on  to  him,  and  heggt-d  pardon.  He  had  inadvertently  blocked 
the  road.  Now,  he  wnntcd  In  ttilk  more  lo  Vcrrindcr;  and  whnt 
oft«r  all  wua  an  oulHnet  Hu  could  just  as  well  do  here,  thnw  feet 
off.  Indeed  the  outline  didn't  signify  really,  being  a  matter  of 
form  in  the  non-artistic  sense  of  that  phrnse;  in  the  nrti^tic  ono  it 
was  a  matter  of  amorphousiicss.  Charles  shifted  his  easel,  and  Ver- 
rinder  expressed  his  gratitude,  repeating  his  conviction  that  Charles 
WRS  B  gcntl<-Rinn.  Presently  be  ohnrgiHl  back  again,  and  thrcvr 
a  r«mark  to  Charles  en  passant.  "I've  found  PhjUia  Cartwright," 
said  he.  And  a  bystnnder  immediatcty  sMkcd  what  sort  of  fcirt  had 
she.  iinairiMing  she  wns  a  Model.  For  Art  steks  for  ever  to  find  good 
feet  on  Models,  and  finds  thcni  nnt-  When  Verrinder  next  camo 
back,  ht.'  bad  nuotUer  coininunicatiii:i  to  make.  ''Found  bcr  on  a 
picture  back — show  it  youl" — and  returned  to  his  easel  before 
Charles  could  reply. 

As  soon  as  time  came  for  the  Model  to  rost,  it  transpired  that 
the  name  was  on  tho  back  of  the  frame  of  a  portrait  in  Mr.  Vnrin- 
dcr's  possession.  He  had  seen  it  there  on  some  previous  occasion; 
and  had  retained  tho  name,  tiiougk  Iv-  hiui  forgotten  when  and 
vbcre  he  had  seen  it.  '*7f  you  ilon't  mind  climbing  up.  l"ll  show 
it  you,"  naid  he.  Charles  got  the  impression  thai  Vcrrindcr  lived 
at  tite  top  of  somewhere. 

When  the  sitting  waa  over,  he  spoke  to  Vcrrindcr  again  about 
Phyllis  Cartwrigbt.  Wliat  had  made  him  suppose  she  bad  anjr- 
tbinK  to  do  with  the  house! 

"Abu  1"  replied  he,  '1  didn't  sco  that.  But  you're  a  gentleman. 
You  won't  ask  questions.    So  I'll  tell  you  this  mudi.    The  portrait 

came  from  tliut  house — I'll  show  it  you "     He  look>?iJ  up  al 

Charles  as  if  be  thought  be  had  apokeu.    "Fht    There  was  iioth<_ 
*  Huno  omitted  (or  tuat  rouou. 


ALICK-FOE-SHORT 


195 


ing  vrrons-  But  tou  won't  ask  qurations.  It  was  all  forty — ne«r 
on  fifty — ycnw  ago."  His  roiee  had  bitn  as  pr()»uic,  ns  miitU-r-of- 
fart  ov«'r  1»U  recollection  of  the  house,  eroii  whon  lio  told  how  ha 
had  ^mnk  from  going  over  it  agnin,  as  it  was  whon  he  talked 
of  the  Aapballtini  tubes.  Tfaci  ouly  sign  lie  showed  of  being  aficded 
hf  bis  own  references  to  the  pa&t  wna  that  he  did  not  speak  ngain 
until  nf  to-  th«  usual  brush-cleaning  bad  been  gone  through,  and  be 
and  Charles  were  going  out.  Then  he  said  sud<lenl.T,  "If  you  like 
to  como  along  now.  Ill  show  it  you.  But  mind  you.  I  wouldn't  have 
done  it  only  you  gavr  me  tho»c  tubes.  It's  n  fine  colour — a  fino 
colour! — And  I  can  feel  you'll  ask  no  ijuestioiia."  He  livetJ,  be  said, 
out  Lambelh  way,  and  walked.  Cbarle*  suggested  a  C4ib,  and  Vcr* 
rindcT  Haiil — "Certainly,  You  paj." — And  a  haHsom  was  enlisted, 
and  given  an  address  "over  beyond  the  Hospital." 

"Sonic  people  never  come  acTOM  tlie  river,"  said  ho  to  Charles; 
and  Charles  had  to  confess  that  be  had  very  seldom  done  ao;  also 
that  be  had  neviT  been  in  tlte  alrcvlti  they  were  pa.uing  through 
at  all.  and  didn't  know  their  names. 

Vcrrindi^r  lived  in  un  attic  at  tile  top  of  a  high  houac  certainly— 
but  an  tiihabilnnt  of  any  contiuental  town  would  have  made  liRbt 
of  it.  It  waa  roomy  enough;  but  was  choked  up  with  fiiniiliir[%  olil 
and  mouldy,  and  many  pictures  with  the  fiiem  tunied  to  the  walls. 
The  window  of  the  only  room  not  so  choked  up  opened  out  on  a 
nnall  iwiuar<-  of  lendii,  nunlc  in  the  roof  and  having  n  railing  out* 
aide.  It  looked  out  orer  pleasant  onou»h  semi-suburban  gardens, 
now  lamenting  their  nurrendi'r  of  Hpring  gn-cn  to  the  I^ndon 
nooke.  Beyond  tliese  was  a  dome  that  seemed  to  belong  to  a  build- 
ing of  importance,  and  CharW  waa  uuipri^ed  that  llierii  nhould  be 
in  London  so  large  a  structure  and  that  he  should  be  unable  to 
recogniK^  it.  He  felt  be  ougbt  to  know,  and  was  almost  ashamed 
to  auk.     Curiosity  won  tlie  day. 

"Is  that  building  over  there,  with  the  domo  1"  he  bt^an;  and 
then  licsitel^si.  Verrinder  cut  him  short,  and  spared  him  confos* 
•ion  of  complete  ignorance. 

"The  Asjium.  y«!  Bwllam.  if  you  want  to  know."  Hia  mnn- 
ner  was  half  curt  and  forbiddintr,  half  subdued.  "Here's  tbe 
picture!"  said  lie.  abruptly.  He  o|H.-iied  the  door  into  tlie  next 
room,  which  itemed  to  nerve  aa  his  bedroom,  though  risibly  half- 
full  of  lumber,  and  immediately  ret\imcd  with  a  canvaa.  "And 
here's  the  name,  I'hyllis  Cartwright.  It  might  be  by  Romnvy. 
Very  inferior  lo  RiTynolda.  Bomnerl" 

"It  ought  to  be  valuable."  aaid  Charles,  and  was  thinking  of  eeying 
he  womknd  its  owner  had  nei'er  sold  it,  as  it  didn't,  weca  W  \i»  «. 
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family  portrnil.  Vcrrin<]er'8  answer  anticipated  somethiii^  of  the 
wrt.  *'Vnlunbi<!— yt-s!  But  I  shan't  6wU  it.  Slinn't  «t^ll  any  of  tbcin  t 
They  ueed  to  hand  in  our  house.  They  came  strainht  here.    They've 

never  boon  mov«!<I ''  nnil  then  he  atoppcd  uliort,  and  turned] 

unulbi^r  pieturc  round  from  the  wall — "Man  with  a  bii?  name,"  eaidj 

he;  "don't  think  much  of  him  1    Turner "  and  put  it  back  wbc 

it  wfts  birforc  ChurlfN  ataad  looking  at  PliyUiii  Oartwrigbl.  and' 
wishing  he  was  at  Jibcrty  to  ask  (luertions.  After  all,  he  wawi'tl 
B  penny  the  viaer  for  acoing  a  picture,  merely  because  it  had  b*en 
in  the  house  in  old  times.  If  it  had  been  known  to  have  brtn 
painted  in  the  housf,  or  thai  its  subject  liad  lived  in  the  house, 
that  would  Itiive  been  quite  another  thing.  At  present,  I'hyliis 
Cnrtwright  was  a  nomc,  and  her  portrait  an  oil-pictun>— okacured, 
aa  id  the  manner  of  oil-pictures,  by  a  long  life  in  the  dark — eo 
obscured  in  fact  that  it  would  hare  been  hard  to  e»y  if  ahe  vas 
dark  or  fair.  However,  Charles  ha<l  promised  to  ask  no  ijuestiona, 
or  considered  that  hf  had.  So  he  held  bie  tongue  resolutely.  Pn*-^ 
ently  ho  bad  hia  reward.  J 

"You're  a  B'^t'^""!"  F  said  Verrinder.  "You  promised  on^ 
held  to  it — I  can  tell  you  some  more,  but  no  more  than  I  want  to 
tell."    llo  spoke  as  if  afraid  of  being  catechised. 

"I  will  adt  nothing."  aaid  Charles.    "Tou  may  trust  me " 

"The  picture  and  all  these  others  c^mc  out  of  that  house  you  tm 
at  now — cjime  out  long  before  you  were  born.  Tlicy  belonged 
to  — ^— ,  who  turned  me  out  of  the  house,  I  told  you  F'  Charles 
nodded.  "He  bought  tliem  at  the  sale — the  Family  was  sold  up — 
name  was  Luttrell — been  there  a  long  time— «nce  the  house  was 

built "    He  made  a  abort  pau«e,  then  aaid  abruptly.  "Weill —  ™ 

That's  pretty  well  all  I  can  tell  you!"    It  was  disappointing.    ItH 
waa  bIko  most  difficult.  Charles  found,  to  make  any  comment  that 
would  not  seem  like  a  quc-stion.    But  he  found  something  to  say. 

"Al  any  raU-  that  is  sumetliing  to  know — I  have  not  bwtn  able  to 
find  any  of  the  previous  history  of  the  house.  But  the  names 
Luttr«>il  and  Carlwright  may  give  iia  a  clu<'  to  fiillow." 

"Luttrell  may — I'm  not  clear  about  Cartwright — my  memOT>-'a| 
bad — I  know  tJiey  were  a  very  fast  lot— canls  and  dice — that  sort  I 

of  thing.    I  suppose must  have  told  me  about  them  often — j 

or  «!•«! "     And  be  stopped  again  with  a  deadlock.     But  h« 

pteoently  resumed:  "As  for  why  your  story  of  the  bones  made  m»l 
think  of  Phyl!i«  Cartwright,  I  can  Icll  no  more  (.ban  Adam,  ij 
must  have  seen  the  name  on  the  pioture.  and  l«t  it  alone.  Stupid] 
voy  one  haa  I" 

"It  was  a  good  job  for  me,"  said  Churlca,  "that  you  happened  to 
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look  st  the  picture-back  Just  n-bcn  you  did,  or  I  iihouldii't  faarc 
known  about  Luttrell " 

''I  di<)n't  look  nt  iL  T  wiim  doxin'  up  Iicrv — wril  on  midnight  it 
was — and  it  croswd  m?  mind.  Crosaed  toy  mind  where  it  was  I 
And  then  I  puUcil  out  tlii.i  fraini>  from  htthind  the  oIIutk,  and 
there  it  was  sure  enough.  1  must  have  seen  it,  .vcars  agone  I  And 
it  hod  slipped  my  raennorj-.  Somv  things  don't!  Some  thingd 
do! " 

Charlce  felt  that  if  ho  stopped  much  longer  he  ahould  forget  bis 
promiac  aod  luk  quotJons.  So  he  made  a  prctvncc  of  being  duo 
wmewhete.  aud  said  he  must  run.  But  be  had  profited  by  so  much 
as  tbo  name  of  the  old  holdOTS  of  No.  40  nmoiintJKJ  to.  And  thc^n; 
migiht  be  any  amount  uf  coiiticcliug  Uuk  amoug  all  these  dingv 
ranrasc*.  He  cnsiiteil  himself  u-ilh  a  wine  diIl(■n^tion  ihutigh  in 
not  trying  to  get  at  too  much.    He  waa  sure  to  see  Verrinder  ajrnin. 

Charin  waa,  no  doubt,  what  Pi-ggj-  htid  cnlk-d  him — "Cbarl«y 
Slowboy" — in  some  respects.  As  lie  rode  away  to  a  very  late  lunch 
in  hia  luuiHom,  a  numtx-r  of  Hpfwulations  crossed  his  mind  aliout 
Verrinder  that  Peggy  would  have  thought  of  at  once.  Was  ha 
mad }  His  manner  wua  very  odd.  oertainty-  But  survly,  tf  he  wa.i 
mad.  be  never  would  go  to  live  in  sight  of  Bedlam.  Of  course 
unle»*  he  wan  nuid,  addi-d  Charles  to  hininc'lf,  absurdly.  But  then 
suppose  his  only  symptom  of  iiuMnity  was  that  hi?  went  to  live  in 
aight  of  Bvdlam.  biuug  mud.  That's  a  very  eireular  i«jiuiiclrimi. 
thought  C'harlc*.  and  gave  it  up.  He  went  on  to  anothi-r ;  v/Uy  did 
Vcrritnier  live  in  apparently  such  porerty  wlwrn  Ik-  hud  picturua 
in  hia  poascasion  visibly  of  grcnt  raluet  The  portrait  was  a  Hey 
nulda  or  a  Romney  at  the  least.  Nobody  couht  auy  what  tlur  valuv 
of  the  T»nMr  might  bo.  If  all  the  re«t  were  like  the  sample,  there 
might  be  thousanda  of  [Munds*  worth  of  pictures  in  that  attic.  And 
there  was  their  owner,  dirty  and  neglected,  in  a  very  old  black 
suit  that  glittered  witli  poliali  on  the  joints,  in  bouts  witli  patched 
Wptt  leathers,  in  a  coloured  shirt  with  a  tTaditionally  white  col- 
lar, held  only  by  a  front  button,  and  trying  to  climh  over  the  back 
of  bis  head—Hiltogotbcr  n  miMrablo  waif,  such  as  one  may  see 
munobing  sandwiches  furtively  in  corners  in  public  muritTtuns  and 
galkrios.  There  had  been  no  appearance  of  anything  that  could 
be  cuUt^  lunch  or  dian«r  that  Clinrlea  coidd  rccallcRl — stay!  was 
thcr«  not  the  combination  known  as  "the  tray"  in  household  eiqw 
rimce,  but  lacking  components  t  Charles  felt  as  if  he  had  seen  a 
I>uteb  cfaeeao  near  a  vertical  bocr-jug  with  a  crocked  lip;  but  he 
wasn't  Bure;  it  was  more  a  sentiment  than  an  image  that  waa  left 
in  hia  mind. 
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pother  speculation  was:  Was  Verrinder  a  miaert     No — that 

Jn't  do!     No  miser  in  his  senses  would  keep  such  valuable 

^res.    If  he  was  very  clever  be  might,  with  a  view  to  a  rise  in 

But  that  is  hardly  the  miser  character.     The  miser  longs 

Ipecie,  and  goes  for  realisation.    The  dealer  has  far  sjgbt  and 

Itude;  in  tbe  miser  both  are  merged  in  cupidity — so  much  so 

I  he  could  not  bear  the  idea  of  the  real  gold  a  picture  was 

being  in  another's  pocket  if  he  could  get  it  into  hie  own. 

)!     There  was  no  secret  hoard  in  this  case.     He  was  really 

>r  as  a  rat,  but  had  some  hidden  reason  ior  holding  on  to  the 

res. 


CHAPTER  Xn 


OF  A  TISn  OF  AUCB  TO  NO.  *0,  KSO  OF  THE  BSD  MAK  VnTH  THE  KKIFB 


When  Charles  told  Pcgg}^  (some  days  after,  she  having  been 
Kway  nt  h  fricnd'n)  about  his  cxiH-ilition  to  Latnbtrth  with  Vcrrin- 
dSTi  sbe  said  ho  sliould  have  asked  moro  qoestioiiB.  Aitcr  all.  we 
were  none  tht:  wiiwrl  Mr,  Vcrrindcr  ri-mnnbered  th''  house  h  n-ry 
\ooK  time  affo:  hut  so  luitcht  tuau)'  people.  Of  course  it  was  curious 
that  nil  those  pictures  xhould  once  hnvn  Iwcn  in  tlmt  houwc;  but 
theii  if  we  were  not  to  ask  queetioui  vhat  use  was  that  I  Couldn't 
Mr.  VcrrindtT  be  pi-rHuiidcd  to  conn-  to  dinner  nt  Flyd*!  Park  Oar- 
donfi?  Peggy  would  soon  fiud  out  a  lot  about  it  if  she  could  jt«t  at 
him.  Charles  hurst  out  laughing.  "Well!"  suid  P<«k>-.  "I  don't 
see  anything  so  very  absurd  iu  that  I  Why  *houldn't  Mr.  Ver- 
rindcr  CORK!  to  dinner  iit  Ilydr^  Park  fliiriJinis T'  the.  ruiison  she 
epoke  of  her  family  residence  by  its  name,  instead  of  Sfiyioft, 
'^m-,"  WHS  tluit  Hhi'  and  Chnrlcs  were  at  hie  Studio  when  thtB 
conversation  look  place. 

"Why  chmildn't  .Mr.  Vi-rrinder  come  to  dinncir  at  Hyde  Park 
Oar<ieiiBi'^  rt'iH-'iited  Charles,  and  laughed  again.  "Pll  be  hanned 
if  1  know,  Poggy — unly  I  ran't  help  laughing  for  all  that!  How- 
ev<er,  I  don't  believe  he  would  come,  if  1  asked  him  ever  so.  But 
I  should  wmeliuw  n*  noon  think  of  drending  Mother  in  the  carriage 
to  k-ure  curds  on  Urs.  Verrinder.  It's  not  because  he's  poor  and 
lOisbbr,  poor  devil,  but  bccnuiu-  of  hiK  line  of  rumncso — he  would 
be  out  'tf  hifi  eleinmt — bb  much  so  as  a  Trappist  monk — raore  aol" 

"I  didn't  know  there  was  any  Urs.  V<;rrinder " 

"Nor  yet  I  didn't,  myself.  Pogdy-Wottfry.  till  the  other  day.  I 
d&n't  know  that  I  do  now,  bec8\iHc  »he  may  be  as  dead  as  a  door- 
nail. But  there  either  is,  or  was,  a  Mrs,  V. — 1  say!  what  a 
difficult  Art  painting  is!" — Pcgay  nssentpd,  and  he  went  on:  "I'm 
tiiek  of  painting  this  beastly  armour,  and  it  won't  come.  I  vote  I 
have  a  pipe,  and  you  may  ruffle  my  hair  for  me,  Aa  soon  as 
Purlridgc  and  Alice  ochdc,  we'll  hare  tea.  I've  bought  a  lot  of 
cakes  and  tbey're  in  that  parcel." 

Til  ruffle  your  hair.  But  you  must  blow  the  smoke  the  other 
way."    Charles  agreed,  and  the  ircar;  artitt^  who  had  worked  wvtli- 
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nut  intermimion  for  quite  two  hours,  settled  down  to  faia  pipe  vd 
tiie  floor,  wilh  htit  head  in  his  iiii)iilg<-nt  ni^rr':!  top.  Tbe^  irere 
x-cry  handsome  young  people,  oenaiiiJj'>  l^oth  of  them. 

Th»'  roflMa  they  w«m  thero  nt  thin  pnrlicutor  momctit  was  that 
arraDK^ment  had  been  made  that  Alice  (as  a  kind  of  native) 
luld  Hhow  Mrs.  Partridge  the  butiiK'.  for  a  treat.  PcgfCf  had 
brci]  deposited  b.v  her  mother  frou  the  carriage,  white  Partridge 
and  Alice  w<-re  to  walk  tbrougii  the  Park. 

"What  did  he  tell  you  aLout  Mrs.  Verrindetr  said  Peggy,  falling 
back  on  the  convi-T«ation. 

"lie's  never  mentioned  her  himself.  It  waa  the  Curator  of  the 
Schools,  who  has  itnown  him  for  forty  yearn  part.  He  was  very 
taeitnm,  hut  was  mrious  to  hear  all  I  bad  to  Tell  him  about  Ver- 
finder's  houso)«vping.  Said  he  wont  to  sec  him  thero  onco — thirty 
years  ago!  Asked  me  if  I  had  'made  out  anything'  about  liis 
wife." 

"What  did  you  aay!" 

"Ob,  of  eoursc  I  said  he  hadn't  mentioned  her  to  me.  and  I 
didn't  know  bn  liad  a  wife.  He  replied  thai  he  had  a  wife,  unleia 
■he  bad  died  without  bis  hcarina  of  it.  'Not  very  likely,*  he  said. 
I  told  him  I  bad  »een  no  ajgn  of  any  lady  in  the  place.  'Ob.'  said 
bn,  'tluit  would  make  no  difference.'  And  then  he  shut  up.  Then^« 
something  rum  about  it." 

"1  tell  you  what.  Charley.  Tve  got  an  idea  1  Mr.  Verrinder  most 
bnve  married  thn  girl  he  was  tuniL-d  out  of  this  house  for  makios 
loTO  to,  in  the  end — beeause  if  be  didn't,  how  came  be  iuto  possoa- 
aioa  of  her  father's  jiniperty!  Don't  you  seei  Look  here,  silly 
hoy— and  blow  the  smoke  the  other  way.  Now  listen  to  met  First 
of  all  Mr.  Thingummy  R.  A.  turns  him  out  of  the  bouse  for  mak- 
ing up  to  bis  daughter.     Very  well  then  I" 

"I  «l<m't  sec  that  you're  getting  any  nearer," 

"Vea — I  am.  Don't  be  in  a  burr}- !  Sext  tlu-y  make  a  runairay 
nialeh  of  it — llie  young  people  do;  of  course  I" 

"That  waa  all  right  aiul  natural,  wbnii  the  parents  objeeted.  But 
fint  (ton't  understaitd  1  Yerrindcr  distinctly  said  be  hadn't  act 
fMt  in  (hat  bouse  since  Its  owner  turned  him  out  of  it.  That  was 
ijw  (IrM  thing  be  "ntd." 

•'Yn — but  one  can  suppose  all  sorts  of  things.  He  may  have 
nuiialnixl  rJxIurati' — liardened  hia  heart  and  died  unrepentant." 

I'f^',, — (Adf  won't  dot  Verrinder  would  have  been  sure  to  go  into 
llm  ti<'iiw»  Rtf>io  if  he  end  his  wife  tiiherited  tlie  things." 

"i'nrbaiHi  ba  left  the  house  and  went  somewhere  else  before  ha 
iIIhI  C  ClMrlM  ntUeUiA,  and  blew  the  smoke  the  other  way.   *^litt 
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oeenui  pottibk  «Dd  teasooable,"  said  be.  "Wei]  te4  U  go  at 
that." 

"Who  am  the  people  who  have  ooine  Into  the  bij;  back  room 
downsuira  T  asked  Peggy. 

"Pictuni  cic-iilim.  I  beliew.  Tboy  want  to  alter  the  tittle  oval 
skjlifrtii — say  there's  no  light.  Jeff  is  rcry  indigDant.  Saye  ita 
Van  dntia  m '' 

"Ohl— Jlr.  Jerrythought.    But  w  there  no  Ughtr 

"JTcff  Bays  it'a  u  glofious  old  Queeu  Anne  house,  and  Et'a  widcecl 
to  alter  it." 

"I  Hhouldn't  puj  any  atteiilion  to  Ur.  Jcrrythought  if  I  was  the 
pietiire  deahir.    It  wme  a  ballroom,  wnsn't  it )" 

'•Jrff  nujra  »o.    He's  in  Qii»*ii  Aiitit-'a  ronlidenoe " 

•Tan'i  that  Alice's  roioeC"  Ywi,  it  is.  And  in  comes  Alice, 
much  oxcilnl  at  httr  posiliun  a*  aliow-n-umaii,  or  |)atn>iieSH.  of  the 
bouse.  Mrs,  I'artridite  iiever  haviiia  been  there  before.  Alioo's 
speech  aixl  nppcuiraticn  Iiavc  inipruvcd  iMiormously.  Bcully  if  we 
had  not  had  our  eyes  on  her  for  the  past  few  months,  unknown 
to  our  reader*,  wo  idiould  not  have  rtwogniifd  her.  and  then  per- 
haps we  should  have  written  that  a  pretty  bluo-cjcd  mnidon  with 
inoase*Votouri;(l  linir,  iiiecly  dntiwd  in  u  Jspaiicse  blutvpHnt  frock 
tad  a  cap  of  the  eamo  colour,  came  running  rather  flushed  into 
thij  room,  and  that  vn  did  not  recollect  having  seen  Iwrr  b<-for.'. 
As  it  is  we  are  !a  a  position  to  asaure  them  that  this  little  girl  was 
the  Tcry  aelfaame  Alice  that  was  knock('d  down  by  thosw  uBUgbty- 
]iltle  boys  in  the  fog.  and  eared  from  a  whipping  by  Charles  Heath. 
And  thoso  little  boya  wot«  no  doubt  still  pumuing  their  career  of 
insubordination  and  deprarity.  white  Alice  had  by  the  merest  acci- 
dent bcirn  lifli-d  high  above  them  in  the  social  scale,  and  had  not,  so 
far.  done  an.vthinK  to  disappoint  her  patrons. 

Eight  montJm  ik  o  good  long  period  in  the  life  of  a  child  of  six — 
Oter  ten  per  cent,  of  tht--  whole,  we  believe — and  Alice  had  the 
iraprcaaion  that  she  had  lived  n  wrv  vrry  long  time  nt  Hyde  Park 
Gardens  under  the  chronic  control  und  gorerunient  of  Mrs.  Part- 
ridgi?,  nubject  to  occasional  interventions  from  the  higher  regions. 
Indeed,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  the  occasions  wen>  frequent;  and  a 
whole  day  randy  passed  in  which  Alice  did  not  find  her  way  into 
the  drawing-room  on  some  pretext  or  other;  while  Peggy  for  her 
part,  and  ChnrW  on  hi*  intermittent  vinits  at  home,  were  frequent 
visitors  in  ilie  houaekecper'a  room.  But  by  this  time  Alice  has 
come  into  the  room,  and  die  is  so  anxious  to  speak,  we  muat  not 
keep  her  waiting.  She  was  too  full  of  ber  mission  to  allow  of  any 
obacrvaoc*  of  mere  artificial  forms,  and  plunged  nt  oncv  «n  mcdvia 
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r«*.  Ilcr  pronunciation  was  still  far  from  perfect,  bat  much  iin- 
provL-d.  An  ultt^ring  phast-  of  teeth  hud  muili;  hiT  lixp  take  aDOtfacr 
form,  and  (oeat  efforts  had  ^t  rid  of  both  lidy  and  logdyj  and 
obtained  in  «xchani^  nii  approach  to  lads,  ^f  shall  very  toon  bo 
able  to  print  Alice  without  her  pronunciation ;  it  will  be  aa  nonnaL 

''UuMn't  I  Kow  Mr&  Parkridge  dovmstairs,  nil  where  PuMf  w*a> 

and  Mr.  Charley  came  down  ever  so  long  ago "  anil  hero  Alice's 

I  voieii  got  a  kind  of  puKxled  rutfulncss  as  she  Mtdded:  "and  wbcxo 
there  used-ed  to  bo  father  ajid  mother  {" 

Partridge-,  fi-tdiiig  it  dui-  to  Iwr  dignity  to  dissociate  herself 
from  the  thoutrhtlese  enthunasm  of  childhood,  remarked  in  con- 
fidence to  the  grown-up  world  that  we  were  quite  wild  with  excitc- 
meut;  and  then  remained  aloft.  Charles  gave  the  authorisation 
a^ked  for. 

"Of  course  you  shall.  AUce-for-ahort !  That's  what  j-ou'tb  com» 
for.  Now  listen!  You  go  downstairs  into  the  office — no!  stop! 
wail  till  1  tell  >ou  what  to  say — and  aak  the  gentleman  there  to 
allow  you  to  show  Mrs,  Partridge  all  through  the  shops.  Soy 
you're  Misa  KaTauag:h  that  used  to  live  here."  Perhaps  the  last 
instniction  didn't  reach,  as  Alice  was  off,  after  nrpeating,  to  show 
her  clear  understanding;  "Mrs,  Parkridgo  all  froo  the  sops."  For 
th  and  f  wero  still  ambiguotis,  in  unstudied  «pcedi. 

■TVe  won't  go  down.  Pegg?-.  it  makes  such  a  lot  of  us — too  great 
a  visitation!"  And  Partridge  follows  Alice  luider  assumption 
of  guard ianab ill,  but  really  very  cunoua  to  see  where  the  bon» 
were  found.    Peggy  and  Charles  can  always  go  on  elialting. 

"How  ar«  yoti  and  the  Doctor  getting  along.  Poggj-i" 

"What  a  Billy  boy  you  arc  I  Why  should  the  Doctor  (as  you 
call  him)  and  1  'get  along" " 

"What  do  you  want  mo  to  call  himt  Why  abouMn't  you  get 
along r 

"I  don't  see  that  any  get-alonging  comes  into  the  matter.  Dr. 
John.Hon  and  T  are  very  good  frirnds  and  always  Mball  be — if  I  have 
my  way.  As  to  what  I  want  you  to  call  him — of  course  one  would 
naturally  prcfnr  to  en!!  him  Ruptirt — it's  such  a  pretty  natno!  Only 
when  a  mau's  ineliued  to  behave  like  that,  you  can't  call  him  by 

his  Chridtinn  namt-,  nor  he  yours "     You  srn,  when  a  young 

lady  is  talkiiiR  to  her  brother,  she  needn't  construct  her  sentences 
carefully.    ChnrUa  quite  imdcrnt^jod. 

"Tou  like  Johnson  a  deal  belter  than  Captain  Bradley  t" 

"Captain  Bradley!  Better  tlum  au  oninibus-fuU  of  Captain 
Bradli>ya.    Fgh!— what  a  horrible  ideal" 

"I  8upi>oee  Kobin'a  told  you  about  the  Captain  t" 
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"Nol    Hn«  he  <v>iifloIi'(l  hiuiKplf  f"     (Rciuik^  curiosity!) 

"YeB — a  Miss  Callender — Kdith  Calleiider,"  PeeEf  "ppcarwl 
to  know  iho  Indy.  but  not.  to  ndniirc  bw  extravagaatljr.  "The  idea  1" 
said  she.    "Edilli  CalienUerM!    Well — he  m  easily  consoled.    How* 

vWT,  1  suppose  it's  all  right! "    Are  ve,  wfl  wonder,  altosethcr 

wroii^  ID  atinniniii^  tbut  Pi^gy  was  huinan  enough  to  feel  almaiit 
ni>  pique,  iiistoad  of  ivitt  □oiir',  nt  the  man  she  wouldn't  have  mar- 
ri«I  (so  «Iii-  suul)  with  a  pair  of  tongB,  «id  at  an  ontiiibiiH-fiiU 
of  whom  ehe  fairly  ahuddered,  baTiiiK  ^iveu  up  vearii^j^  Uus  willow 
on  her  account,  and  cunitoled  hiniwlf  witli  inferiority  ?  No  1  Peggy 
was  quit«  distinctly  human,  for  all  lier  ])}iilosuphy.  Chnrles  uri- 
drntly  thouglit  m,  for  he  said,  "Poii't  bo  jealous,  Po^y-Woggyl 
Vou  wouldn't  hav«-  the  Captain  yonrw^lf.  You  didn't  expect  him  U> 
adt  your  leave  to  marry  Miss  Callender,  ilid  you  (" 

"He'd  got  it  alrea<ly.  I  n-oiidcr  if  he  tohl  ilisa  C'alknd^rr  alioiit 
— all  hi«  previous  off^l" 

"Partioularly  his  last  one.  I  wonder  if  the  Doctor  means  to  tell 
the  next  he  offers  to  about  Mias  Peggy  Ilejilh " 

"Oh  no!  Rupert  Johnson's— quite  a  different  sort!  Quit«]  I 
wish  he  would  though — but  lie  won't " 

"How  do  you  know  thatT  ' 

"I  Jbioa.  he  won't "  | 

"You  wx^m  to  know  n  lot  sbout  him.     I  tell  you  what.  Peg;  I' 
don't  believe  you  would  be  glad  if  nnuthi-r  girl  nccei>ti;d  Joimson — 
you'd  be  sorry-    At  least,  you'd  be  glad  if  she  rejected  him "    J 

"Rejected  Rupi-rt  .TohnHonl     I  should  like  to  aeu  a  girl  reJeeTi 
him.     The  minxl"     And  Peggy  seems  jienuinely  indignant,  with 
thin  ohudowy  (huii«-). 

"Ton  did  it  yourself,  Pog,  anyhow!" 

"No — Cliarley  'ifl"' — Ix'  fo'r!     I  norer  rejected  (he  poor  dcarj 
fellow.    I  only  warned,  cautioned,  and  earnestly  eutrentcd  him.  likol 
the  paiiaengiTrA'  hcadH  out  nf  the  carriagi^  windows.     It  wouldn't 
have  been  right  not  to,  when  Pd  made  up  my  mind.     I  ihink  I 
ifaall  make  tlu'  tea  now.    They  can't  be  much  longrr." 

A  step  was  lieard  outside,  and  Peggy  saiil:  "There  ihey  arc        " 
But  Charles  iinid:  "No,  that's  Jcfi.     We  must  let  him  come  in — 
be  always  comes  to  lea.    Well!  you  know.  I  couldn't  tell  him  you, 
were  eoming  and  hated  him,  and  so  he  must  kocp  out.    Coulu 

n "    Peggy  laughed  aloud:  "I  pos't  hate  Mi.  Jetrv'thought,"" 

said  she. 

Hv  was  admitted,  to  ronke  the  tea.  It  was  bis  prerogative  on 
ordinaiy  occasions,  and  he  know  where  things  wore.  When  you 
don't  know  whero  thinga  ore  you  cannot  make  tea.    He  aet  hiim- 
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self  to  the  making  of  th«  tea  with  a  fervid  intensity  that  perhaps 
went  bcTfoniJ  ihu  noopv  of  hia  subject.  No  amount  of  oonoentratioit 
will  enable  you  to  moke  tea  wet)  beyond  a  ovrtaJn  point.  Jcft 
wa*  dvxtined  to  ovenhoot  hta  mark,  and  moke  the  tea  too  Btrong. 
It  had  lo  be  weakened  after  pouring  out;  and,  a»  wc  all  know, 
it's  not  thi;  namo  lliing. 

"Never  mind,  Mr.  J  (Try  thought  I"  said  Peggy,  "it's  a  fault  on  tba 
right  i-ide-  If  it  had  lM*n  too  weak  wo  should  never  have  forgiven 
you.  Should  we.  Alice  l"  For  Alice  and  Mra.  Partridge  had  re- 
turned from  tiicir  subterruneBii  expedition,  but  Alice  had  been  ho 
aik'ut  thai  we  have  had  nothing  to  report  of  her,  and  the  story  has 
been  silrnt  U^o.  Peggy  put  it  down  to  her  recollections  of  her  par- 
«nt!«  having  oomo  upon  her  and  made  her  tlioughtfu).  But  then, 
wasn't  PartridRe  also  n  little  dUtmUef    She  hnd  no  ns§acintion«. 

Alit^it  rc|iliird  briefly  to  Peggy's  tjueetion:  "No — we  never  sould 
have  forffivcn  Mr.  Jcllyfork";  but  the  subject  didn't  seem  to  com- 
mand licT  ntlcntioii.  Ninlbcr  did  the  cakes  Charlett  had  so  acdu- 
louely  provided.  Alice  waa  quite  another  Alice  from  the  little  girl 
who  hud  ruslu'd  lumultuously  downstairs  to  show  Partridge  over 
the  cetate,  only  half-an-hour  ago.  The  latter,  iu  reply  to  an  under-  M 
toned  inquiry  from  Peggy,  disclaimed  stomach -aclie  on  Alice's  be-  " 
half.  The  child  was  fanciful,  that  was  all  I  She  would  tell  Peggy 
a»  soon  ns — presently! — the  obstacle  to  immediate  revelation  bein^ 
Mr.  Jerr?* thought.  This  naturally  atldi.-d  to  Peggy's  desire  that 
that  young  grntleman  should  discontinue  his  review  of  ttie  London 
Stugi-.  and  gu.  lie  fur  his  part  bfcnme  nwnrc  that  something  w.is 
amiss,  but  of  course  pitched  on  the  wrong  ihinK-  He  thought  it^| 
waa  the  teji.  aud  strove  to  make  up  for  it  l>y  hrillinnt  unrcdoliii  V 
of  C'arlotta  Leclerq,  and  even  what  a  chap  he  knew  had  toid  him 
about  Muctamc-  Vestria,  and  so  forth.  Ami  the  more  Peggy  wanted 
him  lo  go,  the  more  he  strove  to  compensate  for  the  strong  tea. 
So  that  no  one  was  any  the  wiser  when  Sirs.  Tli'.ith  and  Ellun,  iu 
the  carriage  on  the  way  back  from  a  call  in  Russell-square,  came 
to  pick  up  Alice  and  Peggy  by  appointment.  Piirtridge  w^mld 
take  the  "bus.  and  Charles  was  going  to  dress  at  the  Studio,  and  go 
out  to  dinner. 

"Qu«T  little  cuss,  your  proUgie!"  said  Jeff,  when  the  party  had 
dispersed,    "She  ain't  a  eliattcrlxat." 

"She  didn't  aeem  like  herself,"  said  Charles.  "Perhaps  it  was 
finding  the  whoI«  place  so  changed." 

When  Charles  walked  into  hia  Studio  on  hi*  return  from  hill 
dining  out,  he  found  a  haud-delivered  note  on  hia  easel,  and  saw 
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it  was  from  Peggy.  Alice  wuii  in  n  vcrj-  q\te<e.T  stnti;— MCmcd  to 
bave  hsd  a  fright.  Pvggy  would  wait  up  till  twelve  in  case  be  was 
var]j  enou^'li  to  come  on.  She  wDuId  liku  to  »ce  liim  n.f  xnnti  as 
pOMiblc.  ChsrlcH  secured  bis  Il^de  i'ark  Oardens  latch-ke;  from 
aootfaer  pocket,  and  got  a  liatiaont.  Jla  rn^uld  be  tbi-n-  by  ckmn- 
ibirty;  for  bad  not  the  Brown-Smiths  bored  bim,  and  caused  him  to 
have  iniporuut  wurk  to-morrow,  which  n  long  night's  rost  was 
CMcntial  tot  In  about  twmt;  minutes  the  latch-ke;  had  fulfilled 
ita  fimirtioQ.  am)  wua  buck  in  h'xA  pocket. 

Peeey'*  foias  cunc  do«-n  the  iitiiirs  to  him :  "Is  that  you,  Cbarlej'  t 
Fm  so  glad  jrou'ie  come.  Alice  bu-i  iiuili;  frightL-iicd  u*.  Rcnlly  one 
tet»  afraid  about  her  poor  little  head."  Charles  went  upatairs, 
reflecting  on  th<;  be^l  pbruMS  in  which  to  pouh-iiooh  nervous 
fomalm. 

*'Of  Dourae  it's  no  use  for  me  to  any  anything."— Tt  is  Ur*.  Heath 
that  speaks,  on  the  point  of  majestic  retipemeut  to  the  upper 
regions. — "But  if  I  vm-tc  ut  liberty  to  say  exactly  what  I  thou^t, 
it  would  be " 

"Tea — Hsmma  dear — what  would  it  be  I" — for  Mntnma  l«d  not 
proTi()ed  herself  with  her  opinion  when  she  began.  lti>r  altention 
being  concentrated  on  lu-r  :it«tua  ft-t  un  authority.  She  mqtiircd 
two  or  three  seconds  to  think  of  one,  and  meanwhile  had  to  fill 
ID  with  c-ollitiCTsI  nuttter. 

"Jlfy  dear,  you  know  I  always  am  silenced,  so  I  hold  my  tongue! 
But  T  Ihink,  all  the  some! — «a  for  the  little  girl,  you  know  what  I 
think,  because  I  have  said  it  scvcml  times  already.  8be  is  full 
of  fancies,  and  if  you  list^-n  to  her,  you  will  only  make  her  worse. 
She  ought  to  have  a  good  dose  of  Dorei'*  powder,  nnd  hnvn  no 
attention  [Wtd  to  her.  and  sJie  would  soon  be  set  riRht.  llowever. 
don't  pay  any  attention  to  me!"  And  Xfr*.  Heath  went  upstairs 
like  the  only  iw-mdn  in  sight  in  n  proeesaion. 

Charles  and  I'cspy  «>iiBht  the  drawing- room,  nud  Jiaid  they  woiJd 
luro  UI«^  gas  off.  and  Phillimore  might  go  to  bod,  "The  others" 
were  not  home,  and  Papa  was  in  "the  Library" — a  pbi«'  where 
Home  lilies  of  books  were  sometimea  perused  through  plate  glass. 
Peggy  hushed  down  a  burner  or  two  (not  to  have  her  eyea  glared) 
and  sold  she  supposed  she  had  better  bc^n  and  tell  it  all  from  the 
beginning. 

"Tou  know,"  she  continued,  "we  both  thought  Alice  vm^c  silent 
at  tea.  Weill  She  didn't  siiy  a  word  nil  tlw  way  hoBic.  and  only 
cuddled  tip  to  me  in  the  carriage.  Of  cour^*  we  got  here  an 
immense  long  time  before  Partridge,  Whrn  we  got  in,  I  kis-ted  the 
child  and  said  here  we  were  back  again,  and  I  hoped  she'd  eniofcd 
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hcrwif.  Do  you  know  she  only  ehook  her  head  iu  that  comic  rueful 
ivuy  iilie  has.  and  didn't  npcak  n  woti)." 

"Vim  she  crying?    Had  she  been  crying f 

*^ota  bit  of  it!  tM  me  go  on  telling.  I  e«id. 'Whot  i«it.  Alic» 
dear?  What'e  the  matter t  You'll  lell  me  what's  the  matte 
won't  >-ou  i' — But  she  onlj'  shook  her  head  and  kviit  her  mouth 
shut,  tilt  I  said  to  her  seriously — 'You  know.  Alice,  3Ir.  Charley 
will  be  afTaid  to  have  you  at  his  Studio  unless  you  enjoy  goiu^— 

hell  think  you're  frightL-ned  of  the  lady  with  the  spot* '    And 

what  do  you  think  she  answeredt — *I  sould  be  frightened  to  go 
once  more — only  not  the  lady ' — 'What  would  you  be  fright- 
ened of.  Alice  dear!'  said  I — and  she  answered,  'I  sould  be  frigbt- 
med  of  the  mnn  downstairs — the  man  with  the  knife '" 

"Oh.  of  course  I"  said  Charles.  "1  understand  it  all.  ItwasPope'fl 
man,  Bultirnnt,  who  lead-lines  up  the  windows.  The  man  of  light 
and  trading,  we  wittily  call  him,  Jeff  and  I.  He  makes  horrible 
grimacee " 

"He  hann't  any  knife "  ■ 

"Ob  yes,  he  has!     A  putty-knife  to  jam  in  all  along  the  leadfl,  " 
and  tlien  wipe  th(>m  sharp  ulong  the  flange  to  close  it  down.     He 
does  a  good  deal  of  work  with  the  knife.     Depend  on  it  thak^ 
was  it!"  f 

"Well  1  Wait  till  you've  heard  it  all.  and  then  explain.  I  thought 
it  was  Mr.  Pope,  or  on«  of  his  men ;  and  I  finid,  "Tuu  mu.itn't  ins 
fri^tened  of  Mr.  Pope,  nor  any  of  his  workmen.  Alice.  They 
won't  hurt  youl'  And  then  she  said,  oh  no!  it  wiwn't  Mr.  Pope 
at  all.  Mr.  Pope  was  a  very  nice— ^ood — man,  and  showed  her 
blue  things  and  green  things  and  red  thinfp',  and  looked  her  hand_ 
downstairs.  And  then  I  made  tier  tell  about  the  men  in  thafl 
shop,  and  the  man  you  describe  must  be  the  one  idic  cnllfHl  Mr. 
Pultyknifc — it  was  natnrid.  So  then  T  pn-SMil  to  find  out  who  (he 
man  was,  and  it  seemed  he  was  a  bad  man  in  a  red  dress,  with  a 
long  long  straight  knife,  so  long  as  tliat !  It  watt  a  red  knife,  and 
the  man  was  red.  and  he  came  along  by  the  door  where  lii< 
came  wlieti  the  jug  broke— — '' 

"The  door  of  the  kitchen,  where  llier  do  the  leading  up  now * 

"Yc3 — I>ecausc  they  went  in  and  found  Mr.  Puttyknife.     And! 
he  smelt  of  ile-patnt.  only  very  strong.    But  Alice  must  have 
coinplirlcly  upset  by  the  red  man  with  the  knife;  and  when  Part 
ridge  came  in  an  hour  hitvr  (sht!  siu|>ped  in  Oxford  Cirrus  to  buy 
mo  (omething)  she  gave  mc  her  version  of  tbo  story.    I'm  afraid, 
she's  gone  to  bed." 

•T^erer  mind— tcU  mo  what  she  said " 
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•That  Alice  was  in  the  best  of  spirito  till  they  vent  dowustaira. 
She  bad  made  grvnt  friends  with  Mr.  Pope.  IooIudk  «t  llie  coloiin:d 
gimaata — ukI  vt-al  doirnstain — 'huliJ  of  his  hand.'  Thm  v^en 
tbey  0Ot  to  the  foot  of  the  st«irs,  Alice  'gave  a  shrink,  and  i.-(tii^-ht 
Up  to  iSt.  Pope.'  I'm  Kiriii^  you  Partridge's  wordti.  Mr.  Popo 
uked  if  »he  was  afraid  he  was  going  to  ruu  swa^,  and  alio 
answpn-d  i»(>io<'lhin(r  Piiririilgf  thought  was  nonsense  about  whor« 
haiJ  tlio  man  with  the  knife  cone.  Mr.  Pope  said  what  mail,  and 
she  anawcrvd  lliu  it^il  man.  And  theii  Mr.  Pope  tliotight  she  meant 
a  fiirure  in  red  in  the  kIs^^s.  Saiut  Somebody,  and  said  of  cuiirao 
hv'd  gone  to  Heaven,  bccBHM  ho  wa«  a  Saint  Whereupon  Alic« 
said  (it  rfallj  wast  very  fumiy,  and  t  ean't  help  hiughiug  at  it)  that 
■be  hoped  ho  hathi't  jione  to  Heaven,  beeause  father  was  there; 
and  MiKN  Vi^ggy.  that  lim  belonged  to.  tuid  siiid  na  I  But  after 
that  she  nevt^r  said  a  word,  and  aeemed,  said  Partridge,  <iuite  out 
of  it." 

"Well,"  said  Charlea,  "that  m  a  funny  story!"  And  not  a  singlo 
correct  accredited  wa.v  of  dealiiiK  with  a  tale  of  this  sort  could 
he  think  of,  betlc-r  than  tliat  the  child  muxt  havo  been  feverish,  and 
had  eaten  too  much  pudding.  "But  did  she  stop  out  of  it  after 
that  altogether  r 

"It  looks  like  it."  said  Peggy-  "Well  f  Ton  know  how  she  wos 
whrai  Hhe  cam«  upstairs — and  all  your  beautiful  eakes  were  left! 
But  she  seemed  vei?  well  in  hentcif  till  about  an  hour  IntiT,  when 
Partridge  came  to  me  and  told  me  she'd  got  tery  hot  and  feveriidi, 
and  it  was  thai  I  wrote  tbo  noto  off  to  you.  becaote  I  was  fright- 
ened about  her  bead:  howerer,  she  went  to  sleep  all  right  after.  It 
was  no  u«c  sending  another  note  to  you.  not  to  come." 

"Oh  nol  I  can  sleep  here  now  P»e  come."  Only,  Charlrn 
wasn't  going  to  retire  widi  that  object  until  he  had  made  aome  little 
etand  on  behalf  of  the  attitude  of  mind  towards  the  Intrinsically 
Improbable  that  is  sanctioned  1^  Common  Scnm;;  witli  whidi 
also  rests  the  function  of  grouping  the  Impossible,  the  lV)bable, 
and  the  Aetna],  with  good  sharp  boundary  linea  between  the 
groups. 

"I'm  pretty  clear  about  what  it  really  was.  Peg."  said  he.  "The 
fcTer  was  really  the  eauae,  not  the  effect,  of  the  bollucinatioa. 
It  was  a  oaae  of  Buppre$«t-d  fe\-er." 

"Case  of  suppKMcd  fiddlesticks'  ends  I"  Mud  Peggy.  "Go  to  bed  I" 


CHAPTER  Xra 
op  siiELLACOiime  Sksm,  and  what  naar  thooort  tberb.     akd 

WIIOU   SUE   Uiet  TUK8X 

Ip  the  bones  of  thi?  murdered  woman  irere  flatterinfr  ihemselirea 
tlint  PH]^;)ii<!iil  Reannroh  wiLtt  going  to  throw  •  li^t  on  their  hiatorr 
aud  identity,  they  were  deatiued  lo  disappointment.  For  thft 
p(:riod  of  London':)  onnniil  flight  to  ths^  country  hud  come,  and  thtf 
Heath  family  were  off.  In  fact,  they  were  overdue  in  the  country 
ohcocly.  for  most  of  London  thnt  whk  worth  tho  namo  bud  BOH» 
some  weeks  back,  at  the  time  of  the  evcnta  uf  last  chapter.  A 
good  hundrt^il  thousand  probably  had  bocn  dodiictod  from  the  four 
millions  odd  that  madi^  up  iUn  nielropolLi.  and  now  (here  was 
nobody  Ipft.  Almost  I  If  Parliament  hadn't  been  sittiojc  so  lat* 
it  woulil  have  bwrn  qnitfl. 

pHvchical  licwarch  requires  at  least  one  votary  of  diabalicfll 
tenacity  of  purpose  to  keep  the  life  in  it.  .\lmo(tt  ovcry  liring 
human  ereatiire  haa  some  measure  of  interest  in  Ghosts  and 
Boftien.  but  it  is  a  measure  thnt  is  rery  npt  to  run  oat  after  nay 
twenty  minute-i  Hitting  ot  un  uiir<?apo naive  table,  with  your  liltio 
iiiurerg  in  contact  with  your  neighbours'  "to  kei-p  up  thr  current''; 
or  aftrr  mnybc  alccping  one  night  in  a  haunted  hou#e  and  not 
fleeing  a  frrey  woman:  or  covering  a  quire  of  fooNcap  with  plan- 
cbnttc  writing  from  your  oo-sjucTist's  first  hushanil  and  then  find- 
ing that  she  is  ^fi»8  (whereas  jou  thought  for  certain  nhe  wna 
itn.)  f^mith;  or  iK-ing  told  that  young  Blank  had  confessed  that 
it  was  he  pushed  the  table,  just  to  show  what  awful  asses  the  Com-  ^| 
pan;  (inchiOiiig  yourself)  were.  It  is  tnic  the  iiiti«rc-»t  will  revivu  S 
sooner  or  later;  hut  it  is  an  intermittent  one.  and  requires  philo- 
Hophicjil  tliousht  and  temper  to  do  it  full  junlicc.  In  the  contmon- 
placd  mind  it  is  apt  to  lapae  unlesa  kept  up  to  the  mark  by  tbe 
stimului  of  a  neighbouring  philosopher.  Let  us  nil  do  honour 
to  tlioae  who  (uccontiiig  to  (he  testimony  of  their  acietitific  oppo- 
nents) have  piitiied  through  long  pcriodtt  of  patient  research 
watching  for  npeclrea  that  never  come;  weighing  mediums  in 
racuo  and  finding  they  weigh  exactly  what  you  would  expect; 
grappling  with  other  mt-diumx  who  worm  their  way  out  of  tUo 
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Mbbwt  in  tbe  dark;  and  Kcttins  smudged  by  tnaterialisatiotu  with 
TBrmiltion  «n<l  lump-tiluck  auperpoeed  o»  the  medium  for  test- 
pgTpoaee.  N^vcr  mind  if  I  put  eomo  of  thicsc  pointx  wrongly: 
join  mo  in  •dinirutiun  of  the  persistent  philosophy  diat  recomiws 
liic  iael  that  no  nmount  of  DcgwtiTO  cvid<ti<?<!  (ibsohitely  pnivra  that 
nuythiiiK  whatciftr  iiin'l  due  to  any  cauee  wo  choo»o  to  invent  a 
name  for. 

Chsrloi  nnd  Pt-ggy  were  under  no  oblifntion  to  inwnt  npw  namoa 
for  the  spectral  appMntnco  that  hnd  tL-rrifiexl  Altoe.  Supernatural; 
halluoinntion  of  the  sKiAes;  idea  with  tbo  force  of  n  ■ennntion ; 
nubliiiiinal  conscioumrM,  Ktimulatod  by  unconscious  hypnotic  sutc- 
SvMionji  from  I)ji(t*nder8  (Is  that  rijjhtt  We  have  miainvingB.) ; 
purely  subjective  phcnomonon ;  nil  tlicsc  wm«  n^udy  to  hand,  md 
you  could  t«kp  whieb  you  iiked;  or  different  ones  at  dil^Mmt 
times.  CharleB  was  in  fnvnur  of  Xo.  2;  for  «{ter  all,  did  not  both 
pnrrntdi  drink!    You  couldn't  get  over  that. 

One  thine  was  quite  certain — that  when  PcRBy.  who  inclined  to 
Kd.  J  waH  awny  at  Shelkc^onibe,  aud  Charles  was  left  to  himself 
and  hta  incredulities,  nothing  further  would  be  done  in  the  way  of 
invmiigation.  AIic«  of  coursu  went  to  the  aea^do.  Cbark«  began 
to  be  aware  that  hie  praligif,  whom  ho  had  carried  off  to  hiu 
fathrr'tt  houHe  wiOKiiit  niikinfic  himself  where  she  vaa  to  so  next  if 
the  was  not  welcome,  was  bocemiii£  a  member  of  the  family.  He 
•aw  that  lhl«  was  becaim-  xhc  wax  auch  a  dciir  little  thing,  nnil  got 
hold  of  everybody,  as  well  as  himself  and  Vegfcy.  He  was  urato- 
ful  to  her  'nr  being  one.  A  ni«-  fix  it  would  liiivt-  bit-n.  (uiid  ht:  to 
himself,  if  Alice- for-short  had  turned  out  a  little  beast  I 

AlicG'for-iihort  MsTrnwl  likely  to  prove  A  lice -for- long,  or  Alicc-for- 
good;  probably  the  latter.  None  |]ie  Icm  lieciautic  of  her  apUludd 
for  instruction,  and  grt^id  for  informAtion  in  the  gloriouf  n<^w 
world  iu  which  she  found  herself.  It  was  littlo  wonder  tluit  tho 
dreadful  past  was  getting  dimmer  and  dimmer — rapidly  becoming 
a  dream. 

Hut  Peggy,  noting  this,  noted  also  that  of  this  dream  there  was  a 
survival — an  idealised  memory — thut  ni^um^  to  her  an  iujustice. 
but  always  inevitabk.  For  Alice  treasured  the  recollection  of  her 
fatliLT  u*  a  good  and  glurioui  being,  coniitantly  adding'  to  his 
imaginaT?  porfectione  as  time  went  on.  But  of  her  mother  no 
mi-moriea  were  pleasant.  $iv.-  i>i)okc  without  r«'M-nlmeiit  of  the 
puniohDwnts  she  had  so  often  received  at  her  mother*  handx;  but 
fehf  clearly  tliuuifbl  iui<1iee,  or  vtTngcanee.  waa  her  mother's  funi?- 
tion;  and  love  wa«  her  father's.  PegKy  fretted  under  what  "teemed 
to  her  the  uufairueea  of  it  all.   If  (which  was  conceivably  possible. 
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huw«r«r  improbable)  Uu>  cliild's  mother  could  aee  from  soue  oilier' 
«tat«  of  esiBtence  (or  of  comcthinR  cquivnlent  in  ite  degree  w 
wlutt  we  cull  i'xitit«Dce)  the  child's  nicmoriea  respectively  of  her 
huBbnnd  and  herself,  she  must  needs  feel  the  ezquieite  cruelty  of 
tbo  order  of  crt-jition  thai  Iiad  warped  her  life:  coccept  indeed 
•onie  biicbcr  wisdom  hod  comr  to  show  her  that  wrong  wu 
really  rijfht — but  in  a  sense  that  our  finite  intelligences  cannotX 
srasp.  V 

PctfS7  would  say  to  herself  at  this  ata^e  of  her  mental  review  of 
the  subject,  "But  then  my  intelligence  U  finite,  and  can  only  per- 
teivo  the  miclty  and  the  wrong.  I  refiwo  to  tcU  an,v  lies  about 
what  I  think  and  feel  now.  because  oue  duy  I  nuiy  think  other- 
wise." And  she  would  always  wind  up  with  "At  any  rate  /  won't 
marry  and  hrtug  chiidri^u  into  suoh  a  world — and  any  child  that 
wants  to  be  bom  must  find  another  mother  than  I,  finite  intel- 
ligence or  nol" 

She  had  almost  attempted,  once  or  twice,  to  procure  an  aSec- 
tionnte  leniency  towards  her  dead  mother  from  Alice,  and  had 
felt  tho  hopelessncae  of  the  attempt.  Tbe  mother's  excuse  had 
turned  on  (he  fact  Ihut  viie  had  led  a  poisoned  life — that  she  was 
always  drugged,  and  that  her  penwnal  identity  bad  no  chance 
against  the  drug.  And  Alice  was  far  loo  young  to  understand 
the  course  of  events  that  had  vitiated  her  blood  and  made  hor  to 
all  intents  and  purposes  some  one  else.  For  tbe  creature  that 
Charles  bad  seen  on  that  occasion  of  the  broken  jug  was  much 
more  Alcohol  than  a  woman.  Wljen  P(--(rg>"  spoke  with  her  at  the 
Ilospital,  on  her  deathbed,  the  obswwion  had  been  removed  and 
tbe  woiiiun  hud  come  again,  just  a^  Iruty  a«  tlie  demoniac's  sane 
nonl  returned  to  bim  when  the  Gadnrenc  swint  rushed  to  the  lako 
and  bore  bis  curse  away  for  ever.  She  had  come  back,  and  knew 
and  could  tell  her  own  story.  How  hard  it  seemed  that  no  road  to 
tlie  same  end  could  have  been  found,  sliort  of  a  deathbed  in  a« 
Hospital,  brought  about  by  a  murderous  blow  that  was  itsdf  aS 
chor<)  in  the  long  symphony  of  Drink  that  sounded  through  tfaa 
last  years  of  her  lifel  If  »hc  could  only  have  ht«n  eonricttt!  of  a 
theft,  and  sent  to  prison,  slie  might  have  been  redeemed.  But 
where  was  the  use  of  raying  any  of  this  to  a  child  {  Some  day,  per* 
htlp^.  Alin'  would  be  able  to  understand  her  mother's  life,  and  sea^ 
that  she  alone  was  not  to  blame.  V 

Aline's  resenu  from  ihc  slime  and  the  miro  was  to  be  a  remunera- 
tive one  to  her  rescuers,  and  no  diiuippoinlntcnt.  It  might  cunly 
have  been  otherwise.  It  may  be  that  two-thirds  of  tbe  human 
fi&plinga  that  plead  for  space  and  light  and  culture  in  the  great 
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belb  of  cirilisatioD  would  nivo  very  little  joy  to  the  gardener's 
heart,  an<l  rerj'  much  work  to  Iii«  hiinil.  But  thnt  is  just  ns  triio 
of  muny  nbo  claim  them  ts  a  birthright.  And  how  about  the  odd 
third  that  wouM  pay  so  well  for  tratispiaiitiiig  f  Pcgsy  used  to 
turn  Ihiit  over  nnd  over  in  her  mind  a»  &lie  watofacd  ht^r  little 
frotegie  carceriuf;  bure-kgged  vtit  tbn  sands  at  ShellBcnmb?,  or 
in  her  first  glorious  eitpericocm  of  being  bowled  over  by  the  sunlit 
ripple  of  the  little  breakers.  Think  of  the  contrast  I  Think  of  the 
sordid  nnd  hnggnrd  life  of  the  elaiw  efae  caoie  from— even  of  the 
beat  of  it  l*hitik  of  thst  area,  and  the  cats  thereof  I  Think,  if  you 
dure,  of  the  still  lower  depths  of  Htufiinctw  and  foulness — eo  ran  on 
Pfggy's  ihoujJEhts  to  herself— of  (he  air  of  tht*  ruoms  whoV  families 
slevp  in;  of  tlin  drcjiilful  world  in  which  the  threshold  of  the  ^alit 
filth-housc  is  the  stt-pping-stoue  to  thti  only  gliiunt  of  Umvcn  it 
can  rvcr  know  on  tliis  sido  "f  the  Bmvel  And  yet  (even  as  Veggy 
quoted  Browning  to  herself)  Ood  hoa  not  said  one  wordl  And 
sll  the  otlwm  ore  tJiere — are  there — arc  there  Mill  1  All  the  others. 
SO  many  of  whom  might  have  been  Alice,  and  weru  not!  Prggj 
ffJt  half-nuid  with  tlic  horror  of  it  all.  thero  on  the  Shcltscombe 
beach,  with  tlie  blue  sea  at  her  feet,  and  out  above  it  an  incredible 
coloBSns  of  elimbins  cloud;  an  infinity  of  piled  white  vspniira  bent 
on  touchinji  the  sonith,  and  seeming  tike  to  succeed.  She  fell  it 
■hnOHt  a  piiin  to  hear,  utrnixn  thr  Hands,  ibc  voices  of  the  chitdrrn  in 
the  water,  and  Alice's  among  them,  plain  enough — yesi — that  was 
hiT  voitt'.  no  doubt  of  it !  And  tliere  were  tlwr  erits  of  the  gullfl*  as 
musical  as  when  w«  wen?  here  last  year — and  they  have  gone  on 
ever  since,  all  the  while  ym-  werr>  in  our  hapless,  fog-bound  centre 
of  civilisation;  and  Alice  was  where  wo  shudder  to  think  of  her 
now,  in  that  appalling  underground  ikrkneaa  with  her  mother 
snoring  in  a  drunken  sleep,  and  the  bones  of  the  murdornl  woman 
waiting  to  lie  an  infn-sting  discovery.  But  the  other  children — 
^e  other  children—they  are  all  there  still !  And  Pe^gy  quoted 
her  Browning  again,  and  added  bkspheinouBl.v  that  pcrhiipM  it  was 
because  He  was  a^amed  of  His  handiwork.  Don't  be  angry  with 
her,  y-n.  or  Mr.  Orundy  1  Slii-  is  ()nl,v  erappling,  with  rough  can- 
dour, with  the  terrible  problem  that  has  perpliaed  and  oppressed 
ns  all,  ejtcept  you. 

What  would  not  Peggy  do,  if  she  was  a  miUionnirc  She  would 
■oi>n  have  tlwm  nil  out — all  the  children — into  tlie  simtight.  She 
would  piich  them,  by  swarms,  into  the  glorious  wator.  She  would 
dress  thian  iu  all  sorla  of  nict-  little  costumes  such  as  Alice  had— 
none  of  your  workboune  grey!  Shn  would  feini  ihcm,  and  t«ich 
thea  (only  she  wouldn't  have  them  taught  any  falsehoods),  and 
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turn  tliem  into  sober,  ti«eful,  hoiwjit  itinnlii*r»  of  the  common- 
wonllh.  And  »»  for  tfainr  parfitits.  they  wouldn't  make  any  diffi- 
culties— they  would  let  her  do  as  abe  liked.  Of  coune  tbc^  would, 
PaUT  dear,  with  your  beautiful  hair,  nnd  your  beautiful  ^es,  and 
the  neoreat  approach  to  a  wrinkle  that  thoufrht  about  a  v«ry  devil 
of  B  world  can  make  in  your  beautiful  brow — of  course  thoy  would 
let  you  have  them.  No  difficulty  about  it  I  In  fact,  they  will 
makn  noDin,  neither,  about  getting  you  plntty  more  where  those 
oame  from,  if  you  want  th«n — or  if  you  don't ! 

Poor  Peggy!     K)u>  was  imaging  ^uch  a  sweet  Garden  of  Eden, 
■II  fuli  of  bundreda  of  happy  little  people  like  those  over  ttiCTe 
(really  it's  time  for  that  child  to  come  out!),  and  the  last  turn 
of  her  dream  struck  a  discord— it  was  just  a«  though  the  Serpent  ■ 
had  rung  at  tlic  b<-II,  and  aent  in  word  that  if  hu  wasn't  admttt^ed  ^ 
at  tho  front  gate  he  could  find  no  end  of  ways  of  slipping  in.    And 
wly-  (ran  tin;  pum-'nt  of  Peggy's  thoughts) — why  do  we  blame  him, 
whim  his  rhiofc»t  function,  his  most  cfFcctunl  modua  operandi,  ial 
to  instigate  n  blind  oboilicncr?  to  the  very  first  instruction  Qod  garo  ^ 
lo  Man,  when  He  placed  him  in  the  gnrdenl    Has  he  not  a  claim 
to  on  almoet  official  position,  with  a  right  to  millions  of  promotion 
mon^,  for  bis  exertiona  (in  conjunction  with  two  other  nicmberft  j 
of  n  groat  Syndicate)  towards  the  iniTrcnsc  tind  multiplie^ition  of'l 
man  and  the  repleniahroent  of  the  Earth)    He  may  be  the  Father f 
of  Lies,  but  is  he  not  niso  the  Father  of  Tendon  and  LivcrpooH    la  ' 
he  not  perhaps  a  faithful  serpent,  a  well-intentioned  Agency.  wb»j 
has  a  little  exeerded  bin  i  nut  ruction  9.  which  ought  to  have  beeo^ 
clearer,   and  contained  elausea  dealing  with  coagMted  diatricts, 
cubic  foct  per  adult,  accriwibility  of  markets,  nnd  so  fortht   Or  are 
we  to  anpposc  that  the  primordial  instincts  of  Nature  are  due  to  an 
oreratght  of  the  Almighty  (—that  if  he  had  only  thought  a  little 
longer,  and  not  been  in  sucJi  a  hurry,  he  would  have  turned  out  a 
Tflry  diffi-rrnt  Crontion ;  and  poor  Mrs.  Kavanngh,  Alice's  motber, 
norer  would  have  gone  to  the  Devil,  and  her  husband  wouldn't  hero 
hammored  her  scalp  ofiF,  nor  provided  hinuelf  with  on  emergcDcy  h 
hotlle  of  Cyanide!  f 

Peggjr  wasn't  a  Freethinker,  not  she!  But  she  was  rather  a  free 
lliinker;  nnd  we  perceive,  dear  Mth,  Gnindy.  that  you  are  right, 
and  (hat  such  Doctrines  are  Dangennis,  and  that  Peggy  was  in 
iHt-il  of  Ouidnnco.  I'l-rlutp*  we  all  are.  when  we  move  in  the  <tark. 
Better  to  ait  still,  and  shun  speculation,  whether  the  Scripture 
inoviTth  lie  to  it  in  sundry  places  or  not.  But  sba  wasn't  that  sort; 
■ho  must  needs  be  a-thinking.  And  she  set  there  on  the  sands 
(letting  Alice,  I  am  sure,  stop  in  a  greet  dul  too  long)  wooder- 
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iag  at  the  great  cloud -moimtaiu  tliat  slept  or  Duarotl,  or  botb, 
above  its  imngo  in  tho  sea.  How  little  it  rared  for  the  smoke 
trail  of  ail  ovvaii  tramp,  Brtatol-buuiKl,  tlint  uould  do  no  inor» 
tlian  just  d<^filc  lUo  horixon  a  little  at  its  ba»o,  out  eastwarda.  Up 
it  climbed — up,  up! — for  ever,  imo  tlie  unfathomable  blue — you 
only  needed  to  watch  it  for  a  space  to  imainiie  its  eadl«aa  leafruea 
of  mountain  and  valley,  of  prcscipice  and  plain;  to  discover  itit 
carcms  that  you  did  not  see  at  tirst;  and  then  to  populate  thorn 
all.  plain,  precipice,  aiul  cavern,  with  countk'-ni  myriads  of  winged 
thiugs,  cacli  one  a  little  joy-spot  to  itself,  and  all  the  legions  of 
tbem  rising  still  higher  and  bigliur  to  the  high  heaven,  and  lejoie- 
tng  in  Ihv  Kun. 

"Yes.  that's  all  very  fine."  said  Peggj-  in  answer  to  her  own 
thoughL  "Of  potiritn  if  one  could  be  n  little  Blakcy  sort  of  spirit, 
swiuuninc  in  the  blue  I  Dut  one  isn't.  And  suppose  one  is  Sally  in 
onr  alley,  nn<l  our  alley  ia  n  steturb-fuilt.  with  no  niorr  joy  in  it 
than  can  be  irot  from  an  ill-intentioned  I'ublie-House  and  a  well- 
tntciitioni-d  Parson!    What  do  you  make  of  that!" 

Nothinir.  Keither  you  nor  I  nor  any  one  else  can  mako  anythinjc 
of  it.  It  rianatni  tlie  unanswered  and  unanswerable  conundrum  of 
the  inscrutable  Sphinx,  Nature. 

P'^BSJ  ^"os  obliged  to  Icsve  the  Origin  of  Evil,  and  the  Omnipo- 
tent Omni  benevolence  of  its  Creator,  no  clearer  than  she  found  it, 
in  order  to  get  Alice  out  of  ihu  water.  Row  to  do  lliis  was  nearly 
M  diScult  a  problem,  for  Alice  had  the  coign  of  vantjige,  anri 
knew  quite  well  thai  neither  Miss  Peggy  nor  Mrs.  Parkridge  could 
convenicntbr  come  into  tlic  water  to  fAch  her  out.  Zlcr  position 
was  not  one  of  rtTsixlanoe,  but  of  postpoaeinent  and  suppit cation. 
Its  power  lay  in  an  iufinitely  large  number  of  infinitely  small 
breachcK  of  faith.  To  refuse  flatly  to  eomo  out  of  the  water  ia  ono 
thing;  to  promise  to  come  out  in  a  minute— only  one  minute  more! 
— antl  always  giA  the  proiniaaory  notu  renewed  nt  it*  expiration,  is 
another. 

In  the  end  Alice  was  felclicd  out;  and,  being  absolutely  cold  like 
a  fish,  and  having  pale  blue  finger-tips  and  chattering  teeth,  she  had 
to  run  about  ever  so  long  in  the  sun  to  get  warm.  ,  .  ,  Stitl  moro 
food  for  reflection!  Just  to  think  of  what  aixl  where  that  child 
would  li»v«  biien — but  for  the  mcrciit  chancel  The  harder  Peggy 
found  it  to  fiTasp  the  diBereuoe.  the  more  hideous  was  the  thought— 
the  f.ther  ebiidrvn  crnt  there  stiltl 

Though  Peggy  had  never  been  wonting  in  readincda  to  join  in 
charitabl<!  work,  or  in  sorrow  for  misfortune  and  jiovprty,  she  had 
nerer  suffered  from  the  nightmare  of  our  great  and  proisperous 
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civiliitntion  until  the  horror  of  the  Utm  of  iextB  of  thousatub 
broufibt  homo  to  her  by  this  ebniK-i.'  i-mancipntion  of  one.  She  got 
no  forwnrdcr  townrd^  a  concIuEioa,  even  by  tbe  tiine  all  the  sand 
was  got  off  Alioo's  fe«t;  which  was  a  loug  limo,  but  not  Mni.  Park- 
ridgc's  CBtioiate  of  six  weeks.  She  only  went  back  to  her  old  con- 
clusion, that  Population  was  tbe  root  of  all  evil,  and  that  tbe 
world  tnlebt  bo  »  gnod  and  hnppy  world  if  only  tbe  propensities  of 
the  Patriarebs  oould  be  kept  under.  "Make  yourselves  scarcel" 
would  hnvR  NfTi  lit-r  niivicp  to  tho  Hiimnn  Race — "Make  yoiirsclvc* 
scarce,  and  we'll  do  the  ifrti" — we  being  Representative  Oovem- 
ment,  or  Ediicution.  or  tltu  Churches,  or  Endowed  Chsritiee,  or 
Society,  or  Co-operative  Effort — one  or  other  of  iliemi  Anyhow 
Homff  ngfiacy  wlii(-h  knowH  bow  to!  Meanwhile  it  was  clear  that 
Marriage,  under  whatever  form  it  presented  itself,  was  the  Old 
Serpent's  trump-card — and  oh  what  a  faculty  he  has  for  putting  a 
miserable  two  or  three  on  the  top  of  our  best  Kings  and  Aoes  and 
taking  tbe  trick!  However,  it  was  in  Peggy's  power  to  set  u  good 
example  and  she  was  going  to  do  it. 

But  the  Serpent  is  the  subtlest  eft  of  all  the  field — at  least  so ' 
says  Wiclif'a  version — and  even  at  this  very  moment  he  was  schem- 
ing the  frustration  of  a  million  resolutions  just  as  diitemtined  ns 
Peggy's,    Ho  doesn't  go  to  work  iu  identically  the  same  way  with 
all  [Kjople.     If  he  did  lie  wouldn't  be  a  subtle  eft  at  alL    On  the 
contrary  he  has  a  different  bait  for  every  fish.     lie  throws  his 
hook  to  tbe  shark  and  dug-fish  with  s  htige  coarse  piece  of  flesh  on    m 
it,  tainted  as  often  as  not.     And  they  bolt  it  at  once  and  are   I 
captured,  and  are  usiully  landed  and  carried  away  by  bim.    SumL— 
times  liiey  run  away  with  tbe  bait,  and  the  angler  is  disappointed. 
But  when  the  fish  is  a  shy  fish,  and  will  only  jump  nt  the  roost 
delicately  made  fly.  with   the  most  Ijoautiful  colours,  then    the 
world's  grvAt  mischief-maker  has  plenty  in  stock  and  knows  how 
to  use  them.    In  the  case  before  us  bis  immediate  motive  is  only 
to  ruin  a  castio  in  the  air  of  an  enthusiastic  young  lady.    He  is 
mnch  too  clever  to  try   to  ahoke  her   resolvea,   by  offering  her    u 
any  of  the  bails  supplied  by  the  other  two  members  of  bis  Syn*    U 
dicate  of  tbrce.    But  he  will  look  in  bis  wallet  and  find  koihg- 
thtng. 

Peggy  sent  Alicr-  and  Mrs.  Partridge  home,  and  set  out  to  meet   M 
her  mother  and  sister  and  Miss  Pt-tlurringtou.  who  tiad  gone  for  a    fl 
walk  along  tho  aands.     Then  it  proved  so  tremendously  hot  walk- 
inir>  that  she  gave  it  up,  and  turned  to  go  slowly  home,  pursuing 
her  meditation  a. 

"If  only  one  could  get  any  one  to  talk  to  about  one's  ideas. 
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how  ni<«  it  would  be!  Fm  iniro  it  nueht  to  be  powible  to  do 
soiDdhtiiR — if  it  was  ever  si>  littli?.  But  people  are  such  fools  and 
•o  unpnclicnl.    Pnpn.  for  insliincc  1 

"Only  Papa  isn't  <iuite  a  fool,  because  took  what  he  said  once 
when  I  did  gvt  him  to  be  eerious  for  n  minute — about  not  boinn 
■We  to  reform  the  World  until  we'd  reformed  the  Fleeh  and  the 
Devil."  Xo  doubt  tliis  did  Mr.  Jletith  cn^dit,  though  wn  fancjr 
Ibe  remark  bad  been  made  before.  But  let  Veggy  go  on  with  ber 
leflectionH. 

"It  it  so  annoying,  when  you  think  wbst  swarms  of  friends  and 
a«quaintan«^A  you've  got,  that  you  i-an't  find  one  ,vou  can  speak  to 
about  a  thing  you  arc  always  thinking  of.  I  rrally  do  think,  of 
M  the  lot,  there  Isn't  a  living  soul  I  can  exchange  an  idea  with. 
Except  Rupert  Johnson,  and  he's  quite  out  of  the  question.  It's 
dangerous  to  mention  anyOiing  to  hiin  now." 

The  Bun  had  fcone  for  a  moment  behind  a  nolid  cloud,  and  Peggy 
tras  atanding  in  a  purple  island — onlj-  it  didn't  seem  purple  where 
ah*  wa*.  She  half-cloxcd  her  sunshade,  and  atood  acratohing  tho 
und  with  its  point,  making  letters.  We  really  don't  think  it 
was  anything  but  the  merrst  act^idtnil  that  onr  of  these  letters  wuii 
an  R.  Indeed  there  was  notliiittc  to  dietinRuish  it  from  the  others 
aho  traced  except  tlint  xlio  rubtntl  it  out  wttlt  ht.-r  foot.  If  it  stood 
for  Rupert  (which  I  see  is  the  surmise  in  your  miud),  it  did  not 
do  ao  long,  for  nhi^  hud  rubbi^l  it  out  almont  iih  .10011  an  tthe  hud 
written  it. 

•^ca — tkai't  wliat  I  iihnll  do — the  very  lu-xl  opportunity.     Of 

coarse  it  wiU  never  do  to  have  this  sort  of  thing  going  on— oh  I " 

Thia  interjection,  which  ux-  eannot  wrtt«  in  the  text  so  as  to  do 
it  juGtioe,  was  due  to  the  first  perception  of  a  young  man  appromch- 
ing,  with  intent.  A  hamlsomi!  nort  of  firllow  certainly,  in  a  very 
sea-side  costume.  He  might  be  a  yachtsman.  Wc  did  not  catch 
what  hi-  tiiiid  to  Pt^gy.  hut  can  record  her  answer. 

"Well— how  can  you  expect  any  one  to  know  you  in  tho«o  flun- 
nelly  things  I  You  don't  look  the  least  like  a  doctor!  \Vhen  did 
yoa  comet " 

"Lute  last  night    Went  to  see  a  friend  at  Barnstaple " 

"You  knew  wc  wore  beret" 

"Of  course  I  did.  That's  why  I  went  to  see  my  friend  at  Barn- 
Btaple " 

"GotKl,  truthful,  honest  young  man!  But  I  never  told  you  you 
migbt  come^— " 

"Shall  I  go  away  again  T 

"To  your  friend  at  Barnstaple  t   He  can  wiit" 
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"It's  not  m  he. — it's  n  tihc!     No — ^7011  nonJn't  look  id — it's  0 
that  sort  of  she.    She's  niDOty-scrpn  next  month " 

"Wf-ll  now,  Mnstpr  Riipt-rt!  What  n  i*hainc-(  Tou  really  mn<I« 
me  think  it  was  Something.  I  should  hare  hocn  so  Rlad"  We 
can't  Htop  ill  Ihi?  middle  uf  a  cuuveraatiou  to  aual,vtie  a  iitaMng  x>{ 
such  s  subtle  ciaraoler  as  Peggy's  alleged  oxtillation,  present  or 
fumrt-,  at  Dr.  Jobuaon  liaviu);  set  himself  up  with  a  new  She.  aw 
givoD  up  his  nonsense.  "I  rejilly  thnjdd  hare  been  glud  of  Ihat!*- 
ehe  repeated.  She  rubbed  it  well  in,  so  that  there  should  be  no  mift- 
take.    "But  do  tell  me  nbout  the  old  lady  of  nincty-sei'eii — 

"She's  a  wonderful  old  lad.v — was  about  seventy  when  she  first 
made  my  awjunintiinw,  nnd  hns  ttnown  me  all  my  life.  She  has 
a  twin  aisler  who  is  even  more  active  than  herself.  One  of  them 
mutt  liv<'  to  be  n  hundri'd.    She's  had  four  hushnnds " 

"Bless  us  and  save  ust  And  how  many  descendants}  ,  ,  , 
Pancyl — four  farailic-ii.  vueh  with  n  name  to  itself  1  Tell  me  the 
names  of  all  the  old  lady's  husbands."  ^ 

"t  never  recolleut  them  twice  alike,"  itaii)  Dr.  Johnson.  "Bii^| 
I  think  they  were  Spackman.  Gale,  Lccheminant,  and  Barrett^ 
She'a  "iXts.  Barrett  now,  and  Uvea  in  a  cottage  at  Bnrnstiiple.  She 
was  my  niirno  when  I  was  a  baby.  She  is  so  well  known  to  me  as 
Anne,  that  I  havi-  in  practice  a  kind  of  disln-lief  in  her  ever  hav- 
inic  been  Mrs.  Spackman  or  Lecheminant.  1  make  a  concession  to 
Barrett,  but  grudgingly.  HuvtMi't  yon  ever  felt  tlio  name  about 
some  nurse  with  a  Christian  namcf"  ^ 

"No— I  nM-er  had  a  ehanor!     Because  Partridge  is  my  only" 
experience.    It  seems  to  me  that  she  is  Pnrtridfie,  in  the  nature  of 
things,  and  nothing  could  ever  have  altered  it.    Tm  not  quite  cer- 
tain what  her  Ohristiim  name  is.    Here  we  are  at  the  howae.    Of 

course  you'll  come  in  and  have  lunch  J "    Of  course,  but  with 

•light  shnms  of  reserve.     "That  hnt  looks  as  if  they  wftro  oomo 

back "     They  had,  and  liineh  was  waiting,  and  ICIIen  rughod 

downstairs  like  tho  Falls  of  Niagara.  Her  mother  followed  in  a 
more  self-contained  way  like  the  water  in  a  turbine -tube,  and 
coupled  an  expn.'H.sic)n  of  well-eon  trolled  pleaaiin:  at  tuiiing  Dr. 
Johnson  with  an  enquiry  how  long  he  was  going  to  stay. 

Mrs.  Heath  didn't  like  "tlie  way  things  were  gtting"  with  her 
daughter  and  the  Doctor;  but,  being  wise  enough  to  know  that  snr 
int<Tfcpen<i;  on  her  iwrt  would  defeat  its  own  object,  she  raised  no 
objection  to  l>r.  Johnson  taking  up  his  quarters  at  Shellacembe 
Hotel,  with  freedom  of  tin;  fore«htiTes  <jf  Shellacombe.  Nothing 
waa  aaid  about  reatrictiona  on  visiting  at  Sea  View,  which  waa 
the  re«idcnce  taken  bodily  by  the  llcath  family;  who  had  come  with 
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■  cook,  sod  more  servanu  tfaan  could  Gitd  vmplojmKint,  lo  Rtay 
till  tkb  end  of  the  hchscmi,  n  period  fixrd  nt  dhcretion.  Shells- 
combe  conni^tcd  of  this  hou§e  and  tbe  HoIpI,  one  or  two  mora 
housea.  the  buleher's,  nud  tin-  Po*l  Office.  It  w»«  only  by  oon- 
summatv  stratcg?  tbat  any  one  coming  out  of  doorH  could  avoid 
BOy  one  coming  out  of  any  otbc:r  doors;  so  rrservations  niad«  with 
a  ricw  of  limiting  Dr.  Johnson,  or  any  other  Hotel  rMid<>nt,  would 
only  have  faetraynd  wrakiii-KH  nf  juriRiUction,  and  Hrs.  Heatb  ftdt 
that  mbtniaeioD  was  die  better  part  of  vidour.  and  aubmitli-d.  P<!r- 
baps  the  Doulot  would  rcuilly  bt^lieve  Peggy's  rcaolutiona  were 
valid,  and  would  «ltecr  off.  So  she  kept  aiocerely  neutral,  prompted 
by  her  own  version  of  ber  daughter'*  best  tntiTvst«. 

Now  Master  ICupcrt  (as  Peggy  had  thought  fit  to  chriatcn  bim) 
had  never  made  a  formal  suit  to  the  objeet  of  his  ndorntion— fftaf 
t»  would  never  have  done  without  consulting  her  famtlyl  She 
had  iuformni  him  that  notliing  would  induce  her  to  marry  en^n  the 
'  man  she  liked  beat  in  the  world,  and  as  she  really  didn't  at  present 
know  any  one  nhe  liked  better  (as  a  friend  of  oourae)  she  was 
rery  anxious  he  should  dismiss  nonsensical  idons  from  his  mind 
and  be  reasonable  and  scitaible.  lie  bud  assured  her  tliat  in  his 
wildest  dreams  he  never  should  have  presumed  to  think  of  offer< 
tng  her  hia  worthltrsu  nelf,  but  that  it  wus  quite  inevitable  in  the 
Nature  of  Tbinjirs  that  she  should  never  be  absent  from  hia 
thoughts,  sleeping  or  wsking.  Surely  it  was  his  own  look  out  if 
be  lost  his  reason  and  irent  into  a  madhouse  throufch  indulging 
this  prcpossr^^ion.  She  had  givtrn  him  plain  warning  what  he  had 
to  expect  from  her.  Very  good!  It  was  all  fair  on  both  side*, 
inm  entendu.  And  we  could  walk  over  to  Surge  Point,  and  take 
Alieo  with  us  this  afternoon.  Oh  yest — Alice  coul<l  go  quite  as 
far  OS  that — If  the  did  knock  op.  Dr.  Jobnaoa  would  bove  to 
carry  her. 


CHAPTER  XIV 


jlSP  HOW  THE  MIfM  PBrNSES  APPEARED  THERE.  <yr  TJIB 
ran  MK  »3W  »^  KKIHTKEJITU  CKKTUHY.  OF  Ttltr^KJUOm;,  A,VO  A 
fletsr  TB»T  W.  BWTII  SAW  ]| 

OauLfs  Ih"!  •  (ulx-utancoua  conscioTisnPBs  that  lie  was  not  doitig 
■i,^  10  the  t'iiw  Ann;  mid  whwi  he  resolvt-d  to  mmnin  ^n 
y^  pTWcnt  iind  Rct  a  litlle  change  of  air  "later  on,"  hefl 


.„.  mw  tvall,v  wurking  hard — slrivitig  <!r<.T  upwards,  und 
"tilt  tntt.  t^f^  vi>8  earnest.    Bcwides.  when  ererybody  was 

•  ^  »i)  jolty  in  London.    There  wa^  next  to  no  sinoke, 
11  could  turn  round.    The  openings  given  to  tfaa 

T  ii'siTlifift  hi«  nationality    in    tlio   st-uson    wer«  OM 

•  nuiilinhl.  were  aa  water  unto  wine,  coiupart>d  to 
<  III  lliis  dull  and  fliit  recess.  Up  eould  <ir<;ss  an  he 
,  ^  M  II  pii  witboul  a  wttintpoat.  Hi'  cotild  sit  up  all  nif^ht 
. '          -  :  ■'■    iiihI  lie  in  bed  till  froodnees  knew  when  t     And  then, 

-■ •  knnv,  bo  really  didn't  svo  why  a  dresung-gown  and 

III  do;  and.  accordingly,  ihey  did.    We  really  believe 

:  1  .pliciition  of  items  of  this  sort  would  givo  a  truo  view 

.  ill i urn  as  praclised  by  Charles.     There  are,  we  believe, 

]tiil  rb«riHTt<'rijitic»;  but.  so  far  8»  we  have  been  able  to 

.    lack  local  colour  and  individuality — and  do  not  *ocm 

iUf4^)itt»  tiiatcrially  from  thoM-  of  tho  great  nation  of  rcprobatea  all 

Vffi    w\ulil    over.     Charles    wan    not    of    (hi a    clasa.     Hia    tOMf 

^VdriMlum    nnd    nendinrss    with    ennfa    made    him    popular    in 

^ytMMUii  circles,  especially  with  models;  au  much  ko  thiit  he  n«Tcr 

nUk  juwn  lo  work  without  a  knock  coming  at  the  door,  wbteli  when 

MUtv  Mtirni'd  let  in  the  thin  end  of  (i  Model.     Of  course  this 

llftMinuKl  exactly  as  he  made  his  good  reaolutioii  to  stick  lo  work— - 

■IW  t^i"  thick  end  nbowed  no  disposition  to  ko  unless  he  promised 

Vk  MllliiKB-    But  as  Gfaarles  didn't  want  it  tlicn  and  there  (and  it 

iai4a  riilher  indignant  when  not  wanted),  he  had  to  irtand  holding 

t^  il..or  piirlly  ojicii  wliilo  he  convened  about  its  family  con- 

BMittun  witli  il,  for  a  long  time  before  it  would  depart.    Ho  was 

inilurbmt  again   in  another   6^-(^  minutM  by   an   Indigent  meek 

miilillo-utfed  uinn  witb  mutton-chop  whiskers,  who  had  no  mivona  of 
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livdibood  except  ea  an  artist's  model ;  anil  for  whoMc  donlh  by  star' 
Tation,  a*  be  wns  too  proud  to  come  on  the  Parish,  Cliarlea  waa 
etoarly  fe^Mnuiblo  if  lie  did  nut  forthwith  paint  bitn  nt  nt-rcn 
ihUlinga  a  da;  and  his  lunch.  Of  course  he  pot  balf-a-crown  from 
Chaties  ss  a  frratuity,  aiid  weut  away  thiiihiiiK  bow  aoon  he  could 
eonw  again.  ViRitont  of  thi«  iM>rt  nvrc  trying  rooiigb  at  all  times, 
but  wben  all  t3w  other  artiata  were  out  of  towu  ibey  were  at  their 
wont. 

Mr.  Jeff  was,  though  scarcely  a  reprobate,  probably  a  much  truer 
BoJwmian  tban  CbarUw.  Tbc  first  inHtancv  utiliia.'d  iihovo.  u-hni  it 
went  gpstaira  to  call  on  the  artist  i»  the  attics  mifcbt  have  been 
beard  for  a  vet?  long  time  aflerwani^  liaving  a  plc«aant  but.  noisy 
interview  with  him  and  a  couple  of  fellow-artiste.  Mr.  Jeff  was 
at  work — wan  in  fnot  putting  in  an  *ead  from  one  of  hia  friends. 
How  the  work  throve  we  cannot  gay;  the  impreasion  ontaide  the 
door  waa  one  of  Ctiaos.  accoinpjuiicd  by  iroitationa  of  popular 
actors.  The  reason  we  come  to  know  anything  about  it  ia  that  Mias 
Pryiine  and  her  suiter,  the  two  Indj'  water-colour  artista  who  bad 
taken  the  second  fioor,  told  Charles  about  it. 

"It  aotuided  tw  if  tliey  werct  racing  rouml  an<t  round  the  room, 
and  ehoutinfr  and  ahrioking  all  the  time."  This  was  the  account 
given,  Bn<l  Charle*  fell  lie  cuulit  identify  it. 

"Old  maids  call  anythiu'  a  noi*e.  Tou  ean't  mo\'e."  Thus  Mr. 
Jorrythought  in  extenuation  afterwards  to  Charles.  "It  wa«  only 
Joe  Soratchly  and  old  Gorman.  Teacblu'  him  a  new  dance,  she 
wa» — no  'ann  in  that,  Charley  1" 

"Not  a  bit !  Perhaps  it  was  only  tlie  Misses  Prynne  were  jealous. 
No  doubt  you  were  as  <iuic1  as  mice." 

'^one  of  your  chaff.  Charley!"  And  then  a  spirit  of  concession 
diowed  itself: — ^"P'r'apK  abo  was  rather  obstropulous I  'Igh-spirited 
purl  in  l>er  teens  I" 

"She  hasn't  been  in  her  t«cns  this  five  years  past.  She's  four 
and  twenty  at  least  I" 

"She's  younger  than  the  Mimck  Prynnc«,  anyhowl"  and  Mr. 
JeTrytlwughl  consijers  he  haa  made  a  point 

"80  arc  n  good  roan;  pocple,  my  dear  Jeff !  But  there's  a  lertium 
quid — m  good  many  ferfittm  quidar 

Mr.  Jeff  eeems  ra^rue  about  the  meaning  of  this  phrase,  and  not 
quilb  clear  that  it  is  not  an  imputation  on  character;  for  be  i^nya 
ambitruously  that  Miss  Lucretia  lives  with  her  mother,  and  if  that 
isn't  enough,  what  ist  Cliarled  rxplniii-i  the  cxpreaaion,  and  Jeff 
says  oh.  he  sees!  But  he  is  a  poor  Latinist,  and  does  not  foel  the 
ground  firm  uudi^  his  feet. 
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Wliat  9lr.  Je3  <lid  feel  t^lear  about  iras  Utut  it  was  ratlier  sickeni 
to  Imvo  those  two  old  drumgticks  (the  Miss  I'rynnc*)  come  ia  aud 
spoil  the  placo.  Juat  aa  u-v  wen  all  no  jolly!  He  ^loulil  go  next 
qunrter.  Turnin'  the  whole  place  into  s  Diascntin'  Chapel  I 
Quakere'  MectJii'-house.  he  called  it.  Where  was  the  use  of 
payin'  such  n  high  i\'tit  when  you  couldn't  call  your  soul  your 
own?  , 

"The  JUiaaes  Piynncn  won't  do  you  any  harm,  Jeff,"  said  his 
friend,  "if  j-ou  leave  them  alone.  Don't  you  make  Io»e  to  them 
ami  they  won't  make  Inv  to  yon." 

"Won't  they?  I'm  not  so  sure  of  that.  One  of  tbem — the  least 
Kkinny  nf  the  two — waa  Iryin'  it  oa  yiiitvnlay.  Did  I  know  if  thcro 
was  n  trap-door  anywhere  to  (tet  on  t3ie  leads  I  Wanted  to  make  a 
Htudy  of  chiraney-iiotM  in  watfir-colour." 

"How  did  you  come  to  he  talking  to  her?" 

"T  didn't — nhr  tnlki-d   to  me.     I  heard  a  sound  liko  a  si 
middle-sKed  female's  'oofs  in  that  queer  little  crib  that's  neither 
room  nor  n  Inndiiig — right  up  at  the  top  of  that  last  little  stair- 
case.    And  I  cauRht  her  there " 

"Flagrante  difticlv,"  aaiil  Churlcs.  And  tJiis  time  Jeff  agraed> 
without  hesitation.  It  sounded  bad,  and  felt  like  a  safe  invest^ 
mcnt.  , 

"That's  what  I  thouRht,  myself,"  said  he.  "only  I  couldn't  «3r 
so  to  her.  T  asked  luir  if  I  could  da  anytbin'  of  m  civil  sort.  Sh9 
wanted  to  know  if  the  placo  was  staircase  or  premises;  and  suppos- 
ing premises,  which  did  it  go  wilhl  Of  course  I  eaid  it  wad  part 
of  niy  digginfcs.  but  I  shouldn't  be  usinji  it  till  to-morrow 

"But  it  doram't  belong  to  your  Studio  at  aU." 

"1  know  that — but  premises  are  not  like  property.  You 
in,  and  nthrr  people  have  to  pick  you  out  likr  n  winkle.  Vttt  ch 
tened  the  place  mine  now,  and  'ung  up  a  pair  of  old  check  trousers 
on  a  'ook  to  'orrify  tlie  Uissva  Pryniic*.  Wtilll  if  I  <lou't  they'll 
bo  swarmin'  upstairs  with  bandboxes— ~^" 

"I  don't  bclicw-  it.     But  bow  did  you  settle  about  llie  roof  I " 

"Told  her  there  was  a  trapnloar  through,  out  of  my  bedroom; 
but  it  had  been  trii'd  to  bo  opcnixi,  and  wouldn't.  Budde*.  I  was 
always  in  bod.    Said  I  read  in  bed  a  good  deal " 

"You  never  r<yid,  Ji;fft  What  n  story-teller  you  nrcl  I  say, 
I  had  breakfast  very  early.  1  vote  we  ro  and  lunch  at  Cremoncini's. 
If  11  be  one  o'clock  bcfor*  wc  grX  it."  From  which  it  is  clear  that 
this  chat  took  place  in  working  houra;  and,  whichever  Studio  I 
was  in,  the  occupant  of  the  other  had  no  business  to  be  idling 
talking  there^ 
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So  complelcly  ib  the  iii)ait(>  of  what  conMitutes  "in  Artist" 
fixed  ill  till?  mind  of  Everyman  tliat  ua  aoou  na  be  knows  tiiat  ibe 
Plock  qualifi<-ation«  of  ibe  prafemion  nro  conipli<^  nilh,  be  makes 
litllc  pnquirj-  uLout  wlint  the  vuteomG  of  It  nil  \».  Thut  ia  the  affair 
of  Critic*.  Porchaaers.  and  Dealcn*.  All  thnt  he,  RrcrrrnQQ,  hafi  to 
do  id  tn  get  an  affimuitive  answer  to  diie  or  raon:  of  the  followlug 
questions,  nod  th<>n  h«  will  know  that  this  man  ie  an  Artist— to 
wit :  Hnit  Ihia  man  a  Studio  I  Has  lie  one  or  more  eiueb  t  Dona  bu 
bii7  larK<^  quantities  of  colours,  and  get  professional  discount  f 
Doea  be  employ  n-al  live  HodeU!  Does  lu?  send  to  tlict  Aeadrniyf 
If  bo  does  DO  one  of  these  tbinns,  he  evidently  isn't  an  Artist — if 
be  doea  tlwnt  all  or  aay  fair  proportion  of  them,  hi;  ovideiitly  is. 
Ereryman  is  Hitiofied,  and  no  man  looks  at  the  results  or  ceres 
Iwopenti-'  al>out  ilieni.  Hn.ybe  this  wiia  truer  in  the  sixties  tbnn  it 
is  now,  wbon  very  few  people  are  not  Artists,  and  speculatire  build* 
CM  are  running  tip  barriit^ks  of  Studioit  in  nvttry  atiburb;  when 
ArtifttV  Colounnen  arc  as  numerous  as  miIk>sbops,  and  every  post 
briiiga  a  new  little  hook  uf  eiinvim  iuitnplii>;  when  mont  of  tho 
Tina*  novspaper  is  taken  up  with  One  Man  Exhibitions,  which 
EwTtnan  is  exiieetHl  to  g:o  to.  un<)  wn  n^'vrr  t^  to  unlem  vrr:  hant 
a  free  puss.  In  the  6i£ti«a  it  was  not  at  all  uncommon  to  bear  of 
a  picture  sale;  in  thn  c»»C  of  hlg  Hwtrtlx  coronelted  anppUennlK 
were  humbly  eompetiti^  wilb  Calioottonopolia  for  the-  priviledji^  of 
posaeaaiug  tlwir  tfn-nt  n-<irk«  ait  noon  a«  they  nJiouId  deign  to  lioish 
them.  It  is  all  ehan^  now.  as  far  as  the  buyers  go,  and  Every- 
man is  really  wvary  of  Exliibitiona.  We,  ourselves,  f<>el  we  might 
pay  a  Khillinp;  of  fiate-money  if  only  all  the  l^ictures  in  an  Exhi- 
bition were  bung  with  their  faeeit  to  tlw  wall.  Sot  seeing  so  many 
pieturm  nil  nt  onco  would  give  a  sense  of  rest,  and  allow  us  to 
recruit  iind  beeowie  ablo  to  rejoice  in  Treatment  and  Qualily  and 
Dw  Ruh'irdiniitjon  as  of  old,  and  to  recognise  Value*  and  nil  that 
sort  of  tiling  inatead  of  thinking  it  must  be  getting  on  for  Tea-lime. 

But  we  hnve  digressed,  and  we  reallj-  have  forgotten  why.  It  has 
nothing  to  do  itiib  what  we  wanted  to  aay.  wbteli  was  that  the 
outcome  of  Cbarles  did  not  seem  proportionate  to  his  Mciieiuliture, 
effort,  or  material.  He  was  an  Ariist — no  doubt  of  that — for  did  bo 
not  comply  with  all  the  requisitions t — no,  not  quite  all!  He  had 
never  sent  anything  to  the  Royal  Apn4icnij,  liis  comiection  there- 
with being  only  through  bis  studentship,  which  be  rerertwi  to  in  a 
purposeJesa  way  at  iaU'rvuU,  nonwfiraeji  not  going  there  for  months 
togetfaer.  But  on  all  other  points  bis  claim  to  being  nn  Arti*I  wn.i 
indisputable.  Seareely  a  n-eek  pattM:d  without  u  very  elsborato 
wul  sxpensire  new  canvas  coming  to  No.  40,  and  bciue  auli\<!:i^Kd. 
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to  n  most  HC&rchins  csamhiation  of  its  merits.  If  (here  was  a  flav 
on  its  eurfiic«,  it  ol«ariy  iva>in't  fit  to  paint  on.  Of  if  it  wna  too 
smooth.  Or  too  rough.  Or  too  abaorbcnt.  Or  too  non-absorbent. 
Or  one-sixtoenth  of  an  inch  out  of  true.  Or  many  oth<;r  things.  It 
nlwiiyA  had  to  have  a  M!oon<l  i;!Xpeiiairv  ciuiraa  at  its  iMck  "to  kvtp 
out  the  wet,"  and  ftreot  circumspoction  was  nocmso^  in  knocking 
in  tlic  wn(lj!i'!i  to  ti^bUin  it  up.  k-st  one  of  them  should  l>e  the  least 
ti«hter  than  ilio  oihcr.  But  aft«r  paroxysms  of  Systrm.  eruptions 
of  Ucthod,  epidemics  of  Organisatiou.  the  Artint  trtmtd  *'rougfa  in" 
a  first  idea  with  a  nonchalance  due  to  tbe  sudden  eubstituliou  of 
iniipimtion  fur  mere  artisanship.  to  which  nil  tlioso  procautions 
more  properly  belonged.  Putting  it  iu  broadly,  as  you  felt  it, 
was  yoiir  firwt  Artistic  impulse.  Getting  it  into  a  borriblo  mess, 
deetroyiDg  the  quality  of  the  ground,  and  losiofir  all  the  outline, 
was  the  second.  Wiping  n  great  deal  of  it  nut  with  licnxolinc  was 
the  third,  and  consoling  yourself  with  the  reflection  that  it  would 
be  all  right  when  you  cnun-  to  moddlc  it  tip  waii  iho  fourth.  After 
that  you  smoked  and  looked  at  it  wistfully  a  good  deal,  and  eaid 
what  a  pity  it  wttn  you  lindn't  let  it  slone^  And  then  you  (or 
Charles,  as  mny  be)  would  order  another  canvas. 

Mr.  Jeff  was  of  anoUitrr  sort — hut  still  an  Artint.  To  bim.  a  can- 
Tas  was  9  canvas,  and  what  more  could  you  want  ?  It  wnf  a  thing 
that  he  flew  at  for  an  hour  or  so,  with  masterly  toucbea;  at  the 
end  of  which  period  ho  wrote  "Jerrythought"  very  Inrgo  mtmn 
one  corner  of  it.  Theu  it  was  a  Jerrythought.  He  had  many 
ndmirrrs,  nnd  owing  to  the  wny  ho  wrote  hi*  name  got  the  credit 
cf  having  profited  by  a  year  or  so  in  I'aris.  aud  knowing  the  secret 
of  cAic.  lie  was  quoted  as  an  authority  hy  xome  of  his  rontenipo> 
lariee,  as  for  instance:  "Je5  eays  it's  no  use  looking  at  the 
Model" — "Jeff  says  it's  no  usu:  looking  at  your  picture" — "Jeff 
says  retouching's  a  mielake" — and  so  fortli.  He  was  true  to  tliis 
Inst  dictum,  and  lot  his  first  painting  slooc  religiously.  lie  cer- 
tainly was  encouraged  in  this  by  his  friends,  who.  wbcu  they 
saw  any  of  his  Yfork  showing  any  additions  to  their  first  fine  care- 
less rapture,  would  eollapK-  with  moans  In  front  of  it.  '*)ty  di-ar 
boy,  wliy  did  vou  touch  it  again!"  they  would  say  tearfully;  "all 
tlie  ebarm  is  gone — all  the  freahncaal"  And  Jeff  would  agrea  with 
them  most  cordiallj-.  and  say  he  couldn't  think  what  the  doooe  he 
was  about,  to  go  retoucbin'I  For  our  own  part  wc  bare  always 
regarded  him  as  thi;  forenuincr  of  a  great  Modem  School  of  Art, 
and  consider  him  entitled  to  honour  on  that  account.  This  is 
because  wc  shrink  from  the  attitude  of  mind  of  the  person  who, 
being  told  that  a  certain  picture  conveyed  the  same  impression  oi 
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ni  Aspect  of  Nottiro  as  thnt  of  thn  Artint  st  his  fint  EDomeDt  of 
perceivine  it,  wrtnarked  that  theu  it  was  a  bad  job  btfd  noticed  it! 
FortiitiftCply  for  Jeff  ihrro  was  even  in  tboK-  cbtIj  days  a  public 
ihul  dill  not  belong  to  tbis  porson's  achool,  and  it  soon  came  to  con- 
rider  it»<^lf  iTicompl<^p  without  a  Jcnrtbniight,  and  fortunstd  to 
pOHeaa  un  i>xwpti»nnll.v  good  exnmplc  of  bint. 

Disturbtnii  rafiectione  may  have  occurred  to  outsiders  who 
witIl(■JUH^d  tlic  oprrationa  of  (titber  of  iheat;  yimng  uriiittK.  and  may 
have  been  emphfl«i»^  by  their  results.  Did  Uemltni;  go  ta  work 
in  ibat  vniyf  Did  John  of  Brugeii?  Did  Tilinn  mid  Volasqtiex 
Epoil  their  first  painting  when  they  did  their  seconds  Did  the 
Florentines  of  tlic  Reiiuissonce  run  up  Huch  bilbi  with  thoir  colour- 
men,  and  hare  in  new  pitiK^Ia  m  reckWel.v  as  Charles  liail  in  new 
caovaseat  Chnrlea's  justiticiition  in  reply  to  bints  of  this  sort 
ma,  aubatantially.  that  uf  courtu?  they  did  things  a  lot  better  in 
those  days;  but  then  tbcy  were  Old  Masters  and  didn't  ecruple  to 
take  adrantug«  of  tbat  fact.  Strange  mysteries  of  process  w«r« 
knovn  to  tbom;  they  ground  tbeir  own  colours — prepared  tbeir 
own  ctuivoaes — ma<3c  their  own  bruwhea,  Everything  was  diferentl 
For  one  ihinXi  it  was  the  Middle  Ages,  or  at  any  rate  only  a 
minute  or  two  later.  It  was  a  pity  tbat  we  lived  in  such  n  opell- 
boiind  Kra  ss  tho  present,  when  of  course  the  Arts  couldn't  be 
exp««tcd  to  flourish,  but  wii  bucl  to  inoki-  tbt-  bt-nt  of  n  bad  job, 
and  bo  Artists  up  to  our  natural  capacity.  For,  in  spite  of  tbe 
chilling  inflncncc  of  tbe  Present  Tense,  it  wonld  only  make 
matters  ten  times  worse  for  us  to  be  disheartened  by  the  disquali- 
fications of  our  contemporaneousness,  and  begin  not  bi'ing  Artists 
at  all.  It  was  no  use  giving  in.  because  we  couldn't  paint.  Let  us 
be  Artists,  whatcvi-r  else  we  were;  and  console  oursdve*  for  owr 
insoSciency  by  tbe  raflcction  that  an  Age  like  the  present  deserved 
nothing  better. 

Charles's  ideas,  which  we  indirnte,  may  have  been  exajrgerate^l 
through  his  not  likiiifc  to  admit  tliat  lie  np^dly  didn't  know  how  to 
pnint  by  instinct,  and  hud  been  able  to  find  no  one  to  teach  him; 
but  thej-  were  a  good  deal  in  aymputliy  with  the  curn-nt  praclioe  of 
our  own  time,  so  far  as  wc  ourselves  have  observed  it.  ilnvo  wo 
not  gone  ou  creating  shoals  of  artials,  on  the  distinct  understand- 
ing thot  compUanoa  with  canons  is  tbe  whole  duty  of  matt,  in  Art; 
and  that  the  hypothesis  of  their  <^xtsl(!n4M'  now  is  that  they  shall 
be  overwbehned  l^  their  antecedents!  Tiut  he  bad  to  find  excuse* 
for  not  being  able  to  gel  along,  and  il  .loii-ified  htm  to  think  ihat  be 
was  itrunrliDR  after  a  vnicue  ideal,  which  for  Homo  unrxplaincd 
reason  had  gone  away  out  of  reach  of  the  human  race.    It  woa 
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pleasant  to  hiin  to  ruflMrt  thnt  though  Smith  and  Brown  painte 
bettOT  than  he,  they  wore  all  eo  far  behind  Titian  that  it  really 
didn't  matter.  Ji-)T  u-bm  <juitr  in  iiympathy  with  him  on  the  fpmcral 
ground  of  th«  indisi>ii  tabic  inferiority'  of  new  work  to  old,  with 
this  difTentnoL' ;  that  Cbarli'M  made  u*n  of  thri  Jtalinn  Rt-nniMnnce, 
while  ho  himMolf  appealed  to  tho  cifchtecuth  century  in  tliiKltiTid, 
with  excuraions  to  Holland  a  Uttle  earlier.  Crirtnin  form*  of  ugli- 
ness seemed  to  have  n  charm  for  him;  but  if  he  couldn't  rcI  them, 
he  would  make  a  shift  to  put  up  with  absolute  insipidity  of  an 
authentic  date.  A  Quccn-Aniic  tcnspoon,  without  more  ado — that 
is  to  say,  about  which  nothing  furtlier  could  be  said  tlmn  that  it 
was  a  Queen-Anne  teaspoon — would  warm  bis  blood,  and  oaoM 
him  to  rejoice  by  its  divino  ainiplicity  nn>l  entire  riehtni>s!t.  As 
his  work  benan  to  be  appreciated  and  paid  for,  he  squandered  a 
gotiil  (leal  of  thi)  proceeds  in  curio-slwps  in  Wardour  Street,  and 
would  often  get  Charter  to  como  upMnirs,  and  not  loee  a  iniiiiite, 
see  some  piece  of  furniture  by  Chippendale  or  Shoraton.  whm 
qtialilic*  Chnrloi  bad  to  noccpt  on  tbf  omiirnnctt  of  its  pomeasor. 

"The  man  that  made  that  was  an  jVrtiet,  Mr,  Charles  *Eath.  what- 
ever you  may  nayl"  Thi»  was  about  a  chair  tho  wilhu«i«M  was 
^loatinK  over,  "Look  at  the  desiKnl  Look  at  the  ftni^I  There'f 
a  corni-r!    Erer  see  anythtn'  finer  than  thnt  corner  1" 

"It's  only  a  comer  like  any  other  corner.    It's  ■  decent  service^ 
abli^  choir  though.    Wluit  ilid  you  give  for  ilt    Seven  bobt"- 
disdaincd  to  reply,  and  Charles  went  on :  "It's  a  mere  duir,  with 
nothing  to  be  iuiid  about  it.     It  isn't  large,  and  it  isn't  small,  and 
it  has  a  back,  and  it's  stutTod  with  horsehair.    Can't  see  where  tb^H 
Art  comes  in  I"  ^^ 

"It  ain't  in  your  lino,  my  boy!  It's  not  nwdifpval,"  This  was 
apoken  with  compaaaion.  "Pretlj-  thing  lUat  coloured  njejutotinl— 
picked  it  up  to-day  in  Txnccster  Squ  a  re— fifteen  shillinsl"  It  was 
a  lady — such  a  lady  1 — As  far  as  her  bead  and  arms  went  she  was 
inoffcnxiTc,  if  clcgimt,  and  seemed  more  than  contented  with  her- 
self. But  when  she  got  to  her  waist,  which  slie  did  very  <|uick, 
as  it  was  inckiHl  tmdcr  her  chin,  abn  began  to  boom,  and  only  i>ub- 
aided  dtirinK  her  stockings.  However,  elegance  resumed  its  sway 
at  her  f«!t;  nlihough  lliey  certainly  would  have  iMt-n  larger  liad  ww. 
been  consulted.  For  some  reason  known  only  to  the  publishers  and 
tlu'ir  confederates,  an  nppcamnct-  of  sickly  red  and  gretrn  and  bliu 
had  been  produced,  suggesting  to  Charles  his  earliest  experiences  < 
tlie  Fine  Arts  when  he  was  allowed  to  pnint  tho  IthatraM  London 
Neu'i  out  of  his  new  colour-box,  on  condition  that  he  didn't  pu^ 
the  brash  in  liia  mouth.    This  sug^vstion  wax  tho  more  forcal: 
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IweKuac  the  TOnfnJenitM  owincd  tn  hare  prnctiecd  the  8;r9tem  en- 
joined on  Chnrlcs,  tht*  eiipprcestou  of  Colour,  dii  nami:  high  mora] 
BTOimd  litU*  uppn^iaUsl  by  oirn  nmbitiou*  of  a  Venetian  Secret 
of  mixinR  Oiim'Watcr  with  Vnmilion,  and  la^iui;  it  on  thick. 

"I  aiippoac  j-ou'll  .luy  that  isai't  mt-dinn-iLl  either,"  continued  Mr. 
Jeirythouirht.  "You  are  tlie  most  narrow-minded  befngnr  I  c•v<^^ 
Giunc  ncrou."  We  ronj  BpoIogiMt  for  hiii  vmy  of  uxins  the  word 
mediffiTal  as  an  adjective  of  Art  pure  and  simple;  whereaa,  when 
you  «oaie  to  think  of  it.  it  realljr  refera  to  Hiiittiry  and  that  «ort  of 
thinx.  Char)c«  often  did  the  same.  Jeff  would  have  poiut«d  out, 
if  cfaalknged.  that  epochs  and  periods  wcrv  not  his  game;  and 
Chsrlr*  would  have  afrroed,    Shjle  wnn  tho  Knme  of  both. 

"It's  ruhbiih.  uiiyhuw  I"  said  Charles.  Td  aooiivr  have  the  Ebcn- 
swr  Sproddlf.  nny  dsy  nf  !hr^  wtvk." 

Jeff  appeared  shoeked;  though  he  would  have  been  more  so  if  it 
had  bwn  Ebrmv/r,  nx  allcficd.  But  it  wn«  rwilly  Robert,  and 
there  you  saw  the  value  of  a  unine.  Why,  if  that  jug,  broken  tts  it 
wfl»,  wan  put  up  at  Chriiitio'ii,  rt<;.,  etc.,  etc 

Colloquies  of  this  sort  were  frequent,  and  sometimeai  hid  to 
warmth  of  cotpression  on  both  side* — not  dircctwi  by  cither  afniinst 
the  other,  but  against  the  reepecttve  bStM-notre.*  of  the  spcftkera. 
Charter  hadn't  much  patience  with  the  seventeenth  oenturj^,  but  he 
forgaTO  it  «  iittie  at  times,  Agiiinst  tht-  (-iglitiMaith  his  fnelings 
irore  thow  of  the  Cherokee  towards  the  Clioctaiv.  If  it  had  been 
possible  to  scalp  a  Ci'nlury.  hf-  wrtiiinly  would  have  doni?  it.  But 
thoush  you  may  wiw  Time  himself  by  tho  forelock,  mctaphori cully, 
he  is  indivieibte.  and  cannot  be  tukcn  a  clauae  at  a  time  like  a  BiU 
in  Committee.  Jcff'»  task  of  overwhelming  th«  Middlo  Age*  with 
urcasm  and  invective  waa  a  harder  one,  owing  to  the  vastness  of 
the  area  to  he  trnreraod  and  the  comparativo  unwrrtainty  of  infor- 
mation. But  young  men  of  Imperfect  education  will  rush  in  where 
Philnlngiiii*  and  Arcbffologiitta  fear  to  tri>iid,  and  .Tcff  pUickily 
ineluded  the  Religion,  Philosophy,  Literature,  and  Art  of  thu 
JIi-din-Tal  period  (dating,  miy,  from  the  dawn  of  Byiunline  Art  to 
ibe  decoration  of  the  Ststine  Ohapel)  in  the  broad  and  compr«- 
hen«iv<t  c-atrgnry  of  Rot, 

Charles,  who  really  had  some  education  of  n  iwrt,  over  and  above 
a  public-«ehool  smattering  of  the  Classics,  was  much  more  dcuilwl 
in  his  indictments  against  his  particular  aversion.  The  discover; 
in  the  cellar  of  the  bones  of  tlie  murdet«d  woman,  and  the  Iitt3a 
he  had  heen  able  to  ^rather  aboui  the  old  house  itself,  had  set  him 
a-thinkiug  about  loupees  and  patches,  and  sedan  cliairs,  and  Wits 
and  Beaux  and  Beauties  in  the  old  ballroom  the  Vandal  picture- 
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I  deSlinf.  And  whm  bet  rtKcalled  what  little  he  had  road 
«<  ike  diTS  when  Um^  old  house  waa  new  nnd  clitan  and  imielt  of 
MMBt  plaMer,  and  the  field*  were  fields  along  the  Oxfonl  Rond, 
Mt^  ihe  cattle  from  the  counti?  stopped  to  drink  at  Bajrm'  Water, 
■Mr  Bj^  Park  Gardeni.  and  tlie  air  was  fresher  in  tfao  apring- 
tia^  and  the  suinracr  bri^ze  more  richly  kdi-n  with  the  acADt  of 
fcay.  and  the  town  cleaner  and  smaller — still,  in  spite  of  all  tliix,  lio 
dMORht  of  the  days  when  the  old  house  waa  building,  nnd  of  thoso 
Hmt  fiillowed,  with  sIiriiikinR  and  averaion.  For  they  seemed  to 
Ikib  to  bristle  with  ciink,  ond  to  rattle  with  dice,  and  to  echo  witli 
hhvfceiBiee,  and  to  reek  of  corks.  All  the  flaHhing  of  all  the  din- 
Bcatds.  aD  the  bcautjr  of  the  womi-n,  or  as  much  of  It  aa  uno  could 
M«  thrmvb  the  powder  and  the  patches;  all  the  wit  and  atl  tlu) 
nfUir^-  or  a*  much  of  it  as  would  bcuir  rrpctition;  all  the  spirited 
OtwclRbed  in  the  nami>  of  honour;  all  the  Courts  of  nil  the  Georges 
•ad  ooe  of  the  Anues,  whoever  th<^  other  may  be — ail  the  eigbt- 
«aidl  century  in  a  word — waa  for  Charles  so  flavoured  with  the 
■IWiiii|ihi  f  of  wine-cellars,  so  resonant  of  dicr-ni'  oaths,  so  foul  with 
(H  a^heoais  of  its  own  sonsualigm,  that  evun  the  reaqwctable 
MTvirsI*  "f  its  upholsteries  seemed  to  him  tainted,  and  he  couM  fl 
IN4  li>»k  on  a  cnxliiably  executed  mahogany  sidetHiard  in  one  of  V 
MFS  farounto  bric-ik-brac  shops  without  a  suspicion  that  in  the 
(wd  oM  lini«  when  it  waa  new,  its  good  old  ownerw.  if  male,  fln- 
fllifdl  Um>  day  in  a  alnte  of  good  old  intoxication.  Of  course  Ibis 
W*  Ki  enllrelr  false  impresgion  of  a  very  dMierving  Era.  pro- 
jmml  hy  imperfect  >tii<Iy  which  hud  lighted  on  one  or  two  doubtful 
lnufKuT"  ill  llie  plays  of  Congrere  and  Wycherley.  and  a  dull  duip> 

|\vr  |tn«i-iil  purposes  it  really  matters  rerj-  little  if  Cbarl4!»  did 

td  of  the  mte  of  bis  Etigli»h  grent-grnnr) fathers  as  a  slough — a 
ty  itiorana  with  ]{andel  shining  above  it  like  a  glorious  star, 
«M)  Iho  lerrible  eloquence  <if  Swift  denouncing  its  slime  from  a 
mMIi*  I»  "*  niidst,  nnd  Blake  ignoring  it  and  getting  out  of  it 
MMuitb'd  Ml  llie  end.  Let  Charles  think  wliat  be  likml  We  know 
£il  II  nxilly  wn*  a  brilliant  eentury.  and  that  Literature  nnd  the 
\\U  lliiiifliilinl.  PerhaiM  if  tlie  latter  had  flouriiihed  a  little  leaa 
4,Mt  iMkcM  more  pflin«,  we  "hould  hnvc  been  in  a  better  position 
^  •kiHh'  Mr  ■'•'iTi  Indignation  acainsl  the  Vandal  dealer  when  ho 
^Mhl  >!>■><  I<  "o"  nbsolut<'ly  propniHxl  to  repaint  nnd  decorate  the 
WttlOl'  ■''  ''"'  ballruiim  as  soon  as  the  new  skylight  was  completed. 
V^lU  mutlo'l*  III  tliat  it  was  vhen  the  two  went  away  to  luncb 

tCn'liiiHti-lni's  after  the  oonrersation  about  the  Misses  Pr>-nno 
I  J»lf  ti'ld  Oliarlos  of  (his  atrocity.    We  were  just  going  to  tell 
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about  this  when  we  got  1<<d  uwny  into  n  clUcussion  on  the  Fioa 
Arte,  which  has  lasted  till  now.  If  jou  will  forgiro  us,  we  will 
proraiv-K^  uot  (o  do  so  nn.v  mon.'. 

"I  Piippoae  tfou  think  it  right  to  paint  orer  tlie  ceilin*  and  rub 
out  Ti-n'*ieh<M«f  Tbiis  JeS  at  cigarette  time  after  lunch  at 
Cremoncini*s. 

"Botli'T  Tcrpiiioliorel"  said  ChBrkti,  "She's  nearly  rubbed  out 
as  it  is!  Why  don't  you  aak  Baucrstoin— that's  his  name,  isn't 
itt — to  let  you  rcmoTe  her  from  the  wall  for  yourself — you  could 
add  hCT  to  your  collection  of  Art-Trcnsures." 

"X  any — Cfaarlt-y!     I  wiah  you'd  come  with  mo  to  see  the  feller 
and  talk  to  him  about  it.    lie  can't  undcKt^nd  mo,  and  of  courmi 
I  can't  vpMik  Gennan.     Tht^  bviildcra  are  comin'  in  OD  Mondanl| 
and  they'll  make  such  a  hash  of  the  ccilin'  there  von't  be  anj- 
chance " 

"Can't  Bauerelcin  understand  EnglijJif' 

"Not  »o  much  aa  you'd  think.  Or  perhaps  he  pretends  he  don't. 
But  I  offered  him  a  aov,  to  let  mc  try  to  get  TiTjiaicborw  off  the 
wnit ;  M  he  hat!  a  reason  for  understaudlug.    I  say,  Charley  t"         ■ 

"What  do  you  wy,  Jeff?"  I 

"Don't  bf  spiteful  about  the  eighteenth  oentury.  but  come  along 
and  tackle  Baucrstcin.    lied  lii-tpn  to  you.    Tou  soc  if  he  don't !" 

We  [i<-ed  hardly  say  thai  Charles,  thus  appealed  to.  coiisented.J 
And  when  ihe  two  rcturjH-il  to  No.  40  thi-y  rang  Mr.  BauerKtpin'*! 
betl,  nud  eipluiuLif  their  visit.    Charles  was  able  to  clear  up  a  mi»- 
t>nder«tanding.    The  tJcrman  had  imagined  Mr.  Jcrrythogght  to  bo 
an  Arttal  anxious  to  compete  for  the  redecoration  of  the  room; 
and,  enppo«ing  himwclf  to  have  been  mistaken  by  tluit  gmlteman 
for  a  ooufideniial  employee  instead  of  the  principal  of  the  concern, 
had  interpreted  Jcff'M  gov.  as  a  douceur  to  procure  hix  influence  at 
hRadquartere.     He  had  neither  ^lown  uor  full  any  indifrnaiiou  atl 
thi«,  but  taken  it  nA  ii  matter  of  course.    Oh  deur,  not  ho  said;  bm 
bad  no  objection  lo  the  lemoTal  of  the  picture,  which  was  of  abao^^ 
lately  no  raluc.    Only  Mr.  .TerrythoiiRhl  murt  make  liasle,  a*  tho 
builders  were  coming  on  Mondny.    "You'll  hari?  to  come  and  help, 
Charlejf,"  wiid  Jrff.     Ami  f'hiirlcs  found  himwlf  engaged,  soma- 
what  onder  protest,  in  rescuing  with  assiduous  care  a  most  misei^ 
able  daub  (in  hi*  opinion)  from  tlie  hand  of  the  dcrtroyer. 

But  the  whole  of  tho  work  connected  with  the  preaervatton, 
removing,  rclining,  renewing  of  itny  picture  nlr(rii<]y  in  cxiHtcnca 
is  so  fascinating  aa  compared  with  the  onerous  task  of  original 
compotition,  tn  which  vtri  nn-  nitver  u-rtuin  we  ore  doing  right,  that 
Charles  soon  became  absorbed  in  it.    Ho  matt«r  bow  exccrabU 
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tbo  el>J(«t  of  tnti<]uity  njoy  bo,  we  beoomo  Wind  to  its  defet^tn 
moniont  wt  have  to  do  anything  to  nm-jit  its  decay.  It  in  Huh 
ciitbuRiann  thnt  multt-s  tbi?  Kosloror  the  deudlieat  of  Destroyers,  for 
nolbintr  C01  "^'^f  niokc  bim  «■('  thiil  Ibi-  fir«t  step  towarda  i^iHurintr 
rhi-  nmlitiiicd  rxinlirriou  of  anythinic  is  to  let  it  nlonc.  The  natural 
intitinct  of  llie  piettirp-rmton^r  is  (o  take  sK-ps  for  the  prvaerva- 
lion  of  every  piclure  before  it  ii  dry.  But  lie  likea  n  little  real 
nntiquily  W  give  him  a  atari. 

Til*'!!*  "»«  viiry  Utile  Tcrpsidiom  icH  to  conserve,  Su  much  tho 
hotter,  <K>nstiIer^  as  an  object  of  enthuaiaaia.  Hor  atnirk  was  still 
there,  like  the  eeJebrntod  ffrin  of  this  Chnhiro  Cat  in  Wonderland, 
and  the  gTac«  of  tlie  <leeijn)  vras  thereby  inanifefll.  The  mtliuKiun: 
bcame  inf(«tious.  and  Ur.  Baiionrlein  got  involved  in  it  and  gun 
•ouje  T<Ty  Rwjd  re«inimend«lio»B,  It  spread  to  the  n.'gion  of 
Stained  Ola^  and  Poi>e  ii  Glmppell  came  to  see  what  was 
goiiUt  on. 

A  fierce  eontrovcr^  rBgml  al  tho  outset  What  gum  or  g)u« 
•bouU  be  H»cd  to  attach  thin  tissue  paper  to  the  face  of  the 
ptmous  work  (  Common  glue,  fiuh-glue,  irinirlaes,  guin  tragacantli, 
gum  arabie,  ({our  paste — all  had  their  advocated.  Wc  believe  the 
Usi  was  di-eided  on  aixj  left  till  the  next  day  to  get  quite  dry. 

Si'st  dn.v  every  one  n»e  feverishly  early,  and  went  to  see  how 
Trtl>a>ehor<-  ms.  She  could  hxve  been  nothing  but  a  piece  of  wall* 
|ib«ter  with  some  paper  puMeil  on  it,  but  Hh(-  was  examine<l  and 
r(|)ort«^l  on  as  if  she  hud  been  a  suceessful  operation  for  appen- 
dieitis.    "In  a  ver>'  p^ti  Kiiite,"  «as  the  verdict. 

Tbe  nest  "tep  vrn*  to  attach  coarser  paper  and  then  fnllow  with 
S  sueeeioioii  of  oaurnK*,  cmcIi  eoarwrT  than  its  predecessor,  until  at 
t«Bi  eaiuie  the  monwnt  to  decide  whether  we  would  ximply  rip 
f.  '    I.    .-If  by  Riain  force  or  whether  wo  would  chip  continu- 

,;  I  hrr  with  flat  knivea  until  slie  came  iiway  of  her  own 

M^■»<^l  IIm'  '«•'  "vini'd  bent,  and  Cliarlc«  and  ,IcfF  spent  a  day 
MUliou'Iy  wt'niiiiur  iMilctte-knives  ))ehind  Tcr|'-''i<'borc,  nnd  fear- 
[m  lh>>  Mid  kiilviM  inixhl  nf  nivy  moment  indict  irreparable  injury. 

"nnw  wi'fi'  drt'ply  cnirairod  in  ihi"  way,  and  the  German  bad 
^^Mili^l.  WvUitt  tltrni  in  pooseasion,  when  Charles,  who  wns  work' 
tW  ^'«  <>  'a<l<k>r  li>  (1m>  ri|Hit  of  Terpnichon:,  took  off  hia  spectacles  to 
«(!<*•  iIm'Hi,  «n<l  aivl dentally  dr<^ped  them  on  the  Boor.  He  bad 
t|u>iw'>l  ihey  wviiv  ulcne  in  the  room,  and  Uiat  Itauoriitcin  when 
dfi  wiiit  out  Itnd  t'U'»n\  his  door,  learinR  them  eole  occupants,  Thia 
ipiMid  II)''  l"<  lhi<  ■■*»>  eli^rly,  for  iheK  stood  n  lady,  who  certainly 
1rt<  i>'ti  III  iImi  Tt">iii  when  lie  went  away,  and  who  could  not  have 
I   lliri>ki||l(  lbi>  alo'liRht.     Sbc  had  noticed  oviden 
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Cbulea  had  (Irapp«<d  his  spoctaclca.  and  very  oblutiiurly  stoopod 
iawa  aa  though  to  find  tbcin  aii<i  haud  them  to  hiin.  Cbarlea 
caught  sight  of  th«  frUs«»  under  the  ladder  and  Moopcd  to  pick 
thnm  up. 

"Who  did  you  sny  thank-you  tol"  «aid  Jeff,  turning  round  from 
his  chi|iping  on  Hve  laOdtr. 

"That  lady,"  said  Charlca. 

"I  MW  uo  lady," 

"She  wan  hero  junt  now,  anyhow,"  uid  Chnrlcn. 

"Somebody  for  Bauerstein.  I  suppose.  But  he  must  hare  left 
the  door  open.    BottiM"  xhut  it." 

Gburlee  went  out  to  do  eo.  but  in  a  mooient  came  back,  puzsled- 
*I  twy,  Jeff  I"  xttid  he.    "This  \*  qiKVr.    Thr  d(wr'i«  iihuti" 

"I  Huppoae  she  shut  it,"  said  Jeff,  proaaically  unconcerned,  and 
chipping. 

CharW  said  nothintr.  but  went  out.  Jeff  heard  him  open  and 
try  to  cloM!  tho  door  gi'ntly,  (hnn  with  addeti  forco;  then  fiiuilly  pull 
it  or  push  it  to  with  a  loud  slam.  Thou  came  a  riolont  ring  at 
the  bell.  Olearly  Chnrlca  linil  Hhiit  himsr^lf  out.  Jdl  gut  delib- 
erately down  the  ladder  and  went  to  tho  door,  "Whtit's  upP  said 
he  BN  hit  let  Charleii  in. 

"You  go  outside  and  try  to  pull  that  door  to  quietly."  Jeff  did  as 
dirvctnl.  end  mudc  a  ttucof^ion  of  iueffeeliial  trials.  lncr«aaiDg  in 
force,  till  the  door  hasped  to,  with  a  bung  that  echoed  through  the 
house. 

"The  door  ii'os  shut,"  said  Charles.  "Tlat  woman's  »omc-wher« 
insidu  utill."  Jeff  iiiiggest«d  waiting  a  minute  to  sec  if  she  reap- 
peared of  her  own  accord,  but  she  ili<lu't!  And  the  closest 
acar^  only  showed  that  the  two  young  men  were  alone  in  that  part 
«f  the  house. 

'•Theni'a  only  llie  (dcyliglit — and  the  chimney— and  the  drain»— 
10  get  out  at,"  said  Jeff.  "Of  course  sbo  slammed  the  door  and  you 
didn't  notice  iL"* 

•T>id  you  I" 

"Ob  not  /  didn't.  But  then  I  wasn't  in  it.  It  wa»  all  you  and 
her.    /  don't  c«me  in.'" 

"flauimon,  Jeff!  You  couldn't  be  off  Iwaring  iho  door  slam. 
She  could  have  shut  hcrwlf  in  quietly,  but  she  couldn't  shut  ht-r- 
self  ovt." 

They  made  feeble  experiments  of  getting  the  hasp  to  hold  back  i"o 
mi  to  allow  of  gentle  closing,  but  without  rwiiih.  The  door  had 
been  readjiii-ted  to  neiwrale  the  dealer's  sublet  from  tho  n-mainder 
tt  Pope  &  Cbapvell's  holding,  and  the  lock  was  venomously  self- 
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>saertir«.     It  would  perform  ilH  iimpcr  funiition,  but  would  ia 
nothtiiK  «lBe — not  if  it  kn«w  it  I     Tbcy  clowd  the  door  and  went 
buck  through  tho  lobby  t<>  tlu!  now  ilnrkuning  rcium.    Th«>-  laughed 
unessily,  and  pssojcd  some  feeble  mutual  chnS  about  the  lady  ^ 
having  nomn  for  oni;  of  tliem.     But  it  didn't  work.    The;  lit  ibo  H 
jtas,  and  this  srcmod  to  inouKumto  a  now  condition  of  thinRs.  and 
to  enable  thinn  to  tak<!  up  the  altitude  that  tin-  door  "mual  havn" 
closed  without  their  hearinK  it.     Thr?  addncrd  ctrBiigo  tiutancee 
of  people  who  bad  alept  iIu-dukIi  discharges  of  cannon  doao  to  their 
cars.    Tho  improbability  per  xn  of  tho  door  closing  inaudibly  was 
made  uxe  of  to  cover  the  additional  stumbling-block  of  ita  oomir- 
ring  to  two  persons  at  onc«.    It  was  such  a  rum  start  its  happening 
at  all,  tliat  the  coincidence  didn't  add  to  its  rumiiess.    "Just  as  ^ 
like  as  not  to  happen  to  both  at  once,  /  should  say,"  was  Jeff's  H 
verdict.    He  implied  that  onoe  such  high-clasa  rumness  was  afoot, 
we  might  cxp<«t  constMency  in  tbu  start  it  was  connected  with; 
it  would  work  out  alike  all  through.  ^ 

When  Man  hua  to  eccoiiiit  for  an  unnccoimtable  phenomenon,  he  ^| 
Soea  through  the  most  violent  mental  gymnaeties  before  he  ac- 
Imowledgee  himself  b«at(-ii.  CharloH  and  Jeff  decidod  tliat  if  they 
went  away  to  dinner  now  at  the  Cock  and  then  to  see  the  new 
melodrama,  they  would  have  lime  to  talk  it  over.  And  they  talked 
it  all  over  through  dinner  and  through  the  blanks  in  the  per* 
fonnanoe — hut  didn't  get  any  forwarder. 

"It  roust  have  been  »  ghost  I"  said  Charles  as  they  let  thomaelvcfl 
in  at  No.  40. 

"Must  have  been  a  ghost!"  repeiitcd  Jeff.    "I  say,  Charley! " 

"Continue  your  remark.  Mr.  Jorrythought." 

"How  about  that  ghost  the  little  card  saw — Alice  the  kidt 
Gboet  of  a  woman!"  Both  had  thought  of  this,  but  Jeff  had  the 
courage  to  mention  it  firsu  Perhaps  he  felt  he  bad  a  leas  dignified 
character  to  lose, 

"I  shall  go  to  bed,"  said  Charlea,  abruptly.  "Juirt  the  child's 
fancy!"  be  added,  reflectively,  as  bo  lighted  his  bedroom  candle. 
"Oood-night.  Jeff!    Don't  see  any  more  Obostal" — 

But  bo  thought  a  good  deal  about  it  all  the  same,  till  he  went  to 
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OP  aijcb's  walk  to  sraoE  polvt  asd  mow  sue  went  mia  the  cuff. 

OF  A  DKtTUItATION  AT  A  CRISIli 

AuCK  rrpudiatcci  with  sconi  tliv  idea  tlut  slie  should  n-er  get 
tired,  and  as  for  being  carried  by  I>r,  Johnson — s  great  biR  sirl  like 
hOTt— ^o  was  such  a  weight,  digoitjr  apart,  as  to  put  it  quite  out  of 
the  question.  Dr.  Johnson's  reply  to  this  vas  to  catch  her  and  put 
her  on  bi»  shoulder.  *TlfBtlit,  I  am  tho  vethji  big  I"  was  tho  pro- 
test, or  was  contained  in  the  confusion  of  exultation  and  pro- 
test, that  wan  aoixlwicbud  betwtivn  bursta  of  huppj  Iiiughtor  in  a 
ebort  interlude  on  the  lawn  in  front  of  the  house,  where  nothing 
would  grow  but  tiimariiik  anil  hydrungt-aa,  with  a  cononaxioii  to 
harl's-tonffue  fern  in  the  buttrr*N-wnl!  that  made  it  a  terrace,  be- 
cavMi  of  llie  wutor  trickling  through  from  thi;  clitl  l)cliind. 

"What  a  eilly  man  you  arc  to  waste  your  stronfcth  bo!"  aay» 
PeSBTi  coming  out  to  Join  them.  "Do  put  fhu  nhild  ilown  immr" 
diately.  When  she's  tired  she'll  be  gind  of  a  lift.  Now,  Alice 
dearl  Tou  take  hohl  of  me  on  thix  aide,  uud  Dr.  JtihnKon  od 
that — and  then?  we  arc!" 

But  the  trio  bad  not  gono  very  far  when  they  were  called  back; 
that  i«  to  HHy,  they  were  called  to  and  didn't  go  back,  but  called  in 
return,  and  neither  callttr  could  luuir  tlie  other.  So  Aliw  went 
back  to  glean  particulars,  while  Pegs?  and  the  Doctor  went 
slowly  on. 

In  th*-  course  of  time  the  nnall  emissary  overtook  them  bubbling 
over  with  entrusted  communication.  Miuiu  a  great  amotmt  of 
Mtammcrtng,  liiiping.  and  pantinff,  for  the  messenger  was  out  of 
breath,  tbc  actual  aubstanoe  was  as  follows:  Mi»a  Etlcn  Hay.-<  Mr*. 
Heath  uyn  (lie  Coaxtguardsman  said  it  wasn't  snfc  along  the 
ITndercliff  pathway  and  to  kwp  along  the  hill-top  and  not  go  iwiar 
the  <Hlgt-.  and  it  wiui  written  up  no  public  mad  but  never  mind  I 
This  wa^  Riven  fairly  correctly — only  tho  uefrotiation  of  the  words 
CoaKtgunrilHmun  and  FndiTt'tiff  waa  difficult,  and  early  associa- 
tions crept  in  in  the  rendering  of  public  road  as  public-bourie. 
Peggy  »!iudder<?d  at  tin-  exjiert  ortii-ulation  of  the  word.  "Wt'll 
try  to  do  without  tho  public-house  this  time,  anyhow!"  naid  Dr. 
Johnson,  cheerfully.    And  the  parly  act  off. 
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First  Ibey  had  a  long  epcll  of  eaud,  somcttinn  ribbed,  somotimes 
smooth;  Kom«tinic«  givinK  wnjr  and  rcvcaliDK  undecshiij^-;  Home- 
timcB  intemcted  by  riTera  which  lot^ced  like  nothing  till  j-ou  were 
cloK  up,  bnt  had  to  br  walked  nlong  the  cdpe  of.  and  wbii-h  in  the 
tnd  deflooled  the  traveller  towards  America  oiie  vmy,  and  the  otber 
way  toward"  thr  point  hi;  xtnrtfd  from. 

Alice  winbed  very  much  to  stop  and  di(t  for  wurrns — a  fawcinat- 
ing  and  abworhing  (mplcijinrnt ;  but  for  it*  full  onjoytncnt  a  fork 
is  necessary.    Practised  with  a  spade,  especially  »  wooden  one,  it  ia 

» painful  to  thf.  wormx;  and  alxo,  (except  he  be  hard  of  hpart,  to 
the  digger.  If  a  virisector  bj  profession,  and  prone  to  Boientifio 
ohMTvnIinn,  b(>  may  deriro  iuKtruction  from  the  way  in  whidi, 
when  a  worm  is  halved,  its  intellectual  end  wrijrsJes:  but  no  one, 
«-icntific  or  othcrwiw,  can  prvrtend  to  be  eatixficd  with  an  ampn- 
taiiou  by  a  blunt  spade.  And  llie  inconvenience  to  the  worm  of 
licing  forced  thmnah  tho  aand  when  the  xpadc  in  too  blunt  to  cnt 
it,  is,  wo  hope,  obviona.  A  parasol,  or  stinshade,  though  it  may  spare 
the  worm,  in  apt  to  be  fniitlcsa  and  plntonic.  Therefore,  when  tho 
party  arrived  at  an  expanse  of  half-dry  sand  ou  which  tho  worm- 
casts  wcw-  no  clefln  and  beautiful  that  tJiey  made  one  wish  on« 
was  small  enough  to  be  among  tbem.  as  among  hills  ou  a  plain,  and 
rnjoy  thi-  landscape,  no  doubt  Pi'ggy  wa«  right  to  answer  Alice's 
appeal — "Only  just  one  worm.  Miss  i'eggy — plealhe,  only  one" — 
with— "N«nel•«^e.  child!  We  slmll  ni-ver  grt  to  Surge  Point.  Be- 
sides, it  spoils  my  sunshflde,  if  one  digs  in  far  enough."  Uowever. 
Alice  was  consoled  by  br'ing  nllowisl  to  hare  her  shoes  off  and 
run  in  the  water,  some  weight  being  allowed  to  short  cuts  that  were 
open  to  her.  barefoot.  But  when  one  wislu*  to  play  at  being  a  pony 
OB  the  sands,  all  the  edge  is  taken  off  short-cuts. 

Bi>p«rrt  Johnnon  wax  quite  distinctly  on  honour,  this  walk,  not 
b!  Xottowbatf  Don't  ask  impertinent  questions.  Let  it  suffice 
AmX  Us  beins  so  on  honour,  made  Peggy's  mind  eaxy  about  allow- 
Imf  AHoe  to  go  free  on  the  sands,  whether  as  a  pony  or  a  aeeker 
at  Aart  c»t».  It  would  perhnpn  hnTO  been  kinder  of  Peggy  to  m«k« 
Ugly  ae  possible,  under  the  circumstfinccs,  instead  o£ 
1  htr  blue  niu«lin  with  iq>rigs,  and  her  hat  with  the 
ribbKn.  Tbey  suited  her  exact)}-,  and  you  would  have  been 
•9  «itfc  li«  yourself,  if  j-ou  had  seen  her.  We  had  very  nearly 
.  ibal  the  hliw  musUn  was  a  new  rivet  in  lb»  attachment  of 
M  Ids  idol — but  really  he  was  all  over  rivets,  and  there 
.  kit  BOW  (or  another.  As  be  walked  beside  her  tbero 
a  rcspoctfnl  diotanco  (eighteeo  incJica  or 
oa  boBoorl — be  was  simply  in  a  state  of  wild  intoxt^ 
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eitioii.  He  saw  oothinn  but  F^egy — cared  DolUng  for  the  jasper 
8M  that  was  uvw  n  tntivi-lcsn  mirror  for  tlu>  same  itrvnt  whitn  ctoud 
H  Ixvforr,  which  itself  had  never  nioved  all  day ;  for  the  little  rip- 
pling wave  that  fur  soitic  unkndwn  n-ii-ion  decided  Ut  rim^  and  ootnti 
9  littln  way  toward*  the  shore  and  die,  n-ith  a  short  memorj  of 
&>a(iMit  foam  above  its  toroh;  for  the  myrinda  of  little  fltiff  gulli, 
mch  ntnndinK  on  its  own  inverted  ima^o  in  the  wet  strnd,  and  mak- 
ing us  wonder  where  he  cau  have  packed  away  the  niii^  that 
eli-4imed  «o  hirgc  jiirt  now  in  the  aim,  an  he  floated  to  a  rather  h-tter 
(ilace  in  front  of  his  friends  with  a  musical  cry.  and  settled  down 
to  a  rather  ntuirfr  view  of  whiit  they  were  all  looking  nt  in  the  onmo 
direction.  He  had  uo  eyes  for  the  great  headland,  sleeping  in  the 
•un,  thiit  they  wen-  itoon  going  to  clintb,  nor  fur  ttie  whilt^  Hailii. 
full-set.  of  the  motiotileaa  aloops  that  had  tried  to  creep  round  it  all 
day,  and  failed.  Fven  the  crab  that  ran  out  sidcwayo.  from  undr 
the  atone  be  kickt^d,  add  defied  him  with  outspread  claws  to  mortal 
combat,  eouli!  not  make  him  withdraw  his  ryes  from  Peggy.  Prggy 
was  hia  umverae,  and  except  when  she  herself  called  his  attention 
to  inciditntK  in  tho  other  iinivcriw — the  other  people'*  univiTse — 
the  infatuated  young  niaii  look  uo  more  iiolicc  of  it  than  lie  did 
of  the  crab.  But  he  waa  an  honourable  young  man;  and  as  ho  was 
not  to,  he  didn't. 

"TIow  that  young  person  him  changed,  Rinoe  that  day  you  came 
to  the  Hoepital — ei»tbt  mouths  a^tol"  He  aaid  this  just  as  it 
became  cbiar  tltat  the  Hhort-cut  programme  would  be  superseded 
by  the  pony,  and  Alice  carwred  away  in  that  character  over  a 
favourable  surface  with  no  ribs  on  it. 

"Is  it  really  eight  months  t  I  had  no  idea.  How  the  tune  docs 
run  Bwuyl" 

"Quito  eight  months — nol  almost  quite.  Her  accent's  so  im- 
proved. And  do  you  know  »hi>  was  telling  me  ull  about  Hubert  and 
Prince  Arthur  and  his  crud  uncle  in  the  garden  just  now — before 
we  bad  that  scrimmage  about  whether  I  was  to  earrj-  h<-r." 

"How  did  you  come  to  Prince  .\rthiir!" 

"Because  she  said  she  called  me  King  Johnson.  That  led  to 
T*rinec  Arthur  natiinilly.  And  nhe  wan  to  funny  about  Charley. 
'Do  you  know,'  said  she,  'when  I  was  a  vethy  vethy  vethg  tittle 
girl,  and  told  Putuy  stories — t  told  and  I  told — and  I  told  Pusny 
O  such  B  long  story  about  Prince  Spectacle?.'  'Who  was  he,'  I 
asked  f  'I  fink,'  she  said.  "Mr.  Charley  was  Prince  Spectacles — I 
fink  so.  But  O.  it  wa«  such  a  vethy  wthji  long  time  ago!'"  And 
Johnson  tmitatea  Alioi:'s  manner,  not  inadequately. 

"As  won  as  we  catch  the  pony,"  Mys  Peggy,  "we'll  mako  her 
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tdl  na  more  about  Prinfo  SpvcUdcs.  I  wonder  whrn  that  de&r 
iSBy  boy  means  lo  come  down  here.   Did  be  t«ll  yoa  T' 

"^e  said  be  was  coming.  What  that  meant  I  can't  bb^!  He  anil 
bii  frifnd,  Mr.  JcTtythoimht " 

'K)fa  yeal  itt.  Jenrlbuught  T'  Pcggr  rcprcsaes  a  disposition  to 
hnsh. 

* were  much  exi-n-i:**!  about  a  gbost  they  bad  seen." 

"That's  intrnsting!  But  what  ghoatt  You  know  Alt«o  saw  a 
■boat  on  the  stairs " 

"Of  oout»e  she  didl  I  remember  all  about  it.  And  wo  said  it 
■nw  he  the  irfaost  of  the  boraee — in  the  cellar " 

"^ow  couhl  ii  hare  been  any  other  gho«t  I  No  donbt  at  oU  about 
it  I  thonld  say." 

"A»  you  in  «irT>ei>t  f    Do  yen  belir-vc  it  wiw  a  ghost  V 

*I  doat  &ink  I  do.  I  don't  think  I  quite  know  what  to  beliere. 
Tot  if  it  wai  a  ghtwt,  it  was  the  ghost  of  those  bones— of  th<-ir 
—MJ,  that  tfel  But  what  was  Charley's  new  ghost — and  Mr. 
Jaif thua^if a  f*  With  the  same  di^toeitioa  to  laugh;  but  wo 
wmM  Bot  leave  him  ont  in  the  cold. 

^^hsrit?'  Mid  be  would  write  you  a  long  letter  about  it.  What 
fe  toU  »e  was  that  he  and  bis  Mend  mw  a  lady  in  the  pictur»- 
fafcr**  room,  and  Ibey  didn't  know  bow  she  got  in.  or  got  out." 

^BMe  BOW,  Vaster  Rupert  I  There  mu«t  have  Jteen  more  than 
ifaL  I  mpiKMe  emr  lady  one  sees  in  a  pictuie-dealer'a  room  isn't 
«i  be  a  ^Mst,  becaBse  one  doean't  know  bow  she  got  in,  or  got 

Mir 

-I  Jcaj't  know.    Vvry  Ukely  I  got  it  wTong.     Youll  get  his 

*incf  sboaWn't  the  lady  have  come  in  at  the  door  like  evory- 
^^  rlfet  As  they  did  themselves  f  Because  if  the  door  wasn't 
M«  k>«  did  'Ary  get  in  t    It  wasn't  thw  room." 

^  don't  bww.  l>ou*t  ask  me.  That's  about  all  Charley  told 
^  I  «ily  mw  hire  a  few  minutes."  But  Peggy  persisted  in 
^^l^ng  the  dory,  in  spite  of  deficient  particulars. 

^VWt  ihd  be  BiMU  about  not  knowing  how  she  got  out  t  Any- 
^M^  mu  #et  out  «t  anywhere— only  they  can't  get  in  when  the 

■Ue  will  sootething  about  how  thry  hadn't  heard  the  door  shut 
Im  »v*11t  it'"  «"  ""'  "•kiiiK  "•»-    I  out  (tot  half  the  story." 
•Wi»stu"t  b«-«rU  the  door  shut  I    Why,  of  course  she  didn't  shut  it 

*W  rtNMwrsation  was  momenurily  interrupted  by  an  application 
iW  ix»i»y  tor  l>r.  Johnson's  stick,  to  throw  into  the  water  for 
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a  fri«nd,  o  ffl>tUc-dae,  who  ne«ined  to  lire  od  the  shore,  vaitiiv 
for  sticks.  Was  ho  aiire  to  brin^  it  out  (  Tint  pony  ^laruutoiif  it — 
and  TM-nt  awttj-  with  tho  «ick.  Pvggy  went  on  dcmoHshiiiR  tho 
etidenoe  she  had  not  heard.  She  was  only  foltowriog  tiinL-lioimured 
prw«)«>t*  in  bi-T  trfjitmrait  of  fhi-  miriiculoiis  or  mip<rrnntiiral.  A 
few  of  thew?,  tak«n  at  random,  an-,  judjfnaeiit  first,  dula  iif  t^^rwards ; 
supply  of  iIutA,  at  dioicc,  from  one's  own  stock ;  on  unfair  biaa 
BXsinet  other  people's  gpooke;  au  ascription,  by  iuipiication.  of 
Cretinism  to  previous  investigators,  and  eo  on.  ITgwrvi^r,  oiiu 
BVoaraD?  makes  up  for  one's  behaviour  towards  the  Psychical 
BoearcbM  of  otbera  by  tlie  excessive  inipiirtinlity,  iimoiintini;  .-lomc- 
timm  to  ODeHdodnces,  with  which  one  treats  one's  own.  But  we 
hav«  no  tinne  now  to  do  juaticn  to  this  interesting  Hubjfct 

By  the  time  Peffsy  hnd  got  her  brother  and  his  friend  properly 
claasiBed — given  llient  a  very  low  decree,  or  pluckitd  thitm  oulriglit 
ns  GHoBtleftders — they  were  drawing  near  the  (riace  for  IcBviiig  th» 
sbore  and  ntountiu^  ibe  cliff.  The  pony  waa  a  very  minute  spot 
nlmoMt  out  of  hearing:  but  was  recovered,  none  tho  drynr  for  its 
sdrenturea,  after  ahoutiug.  Also,  tho  vollie-dog  bad  swum  out 
to  ih*!  Ktick ;  but  after  examining  it,  had  decidod  it  was  the  wrong 
stidc,  and  had  come  back  without  it  for  another,  and  had  barked 
ao  n  dog  barkfl  who  i"  Miirprised  and  hurt,  but  not  angry.  The 
etidc  had  gone  for  an  Atlantic  voyage;  there  was  no  help  for  iti 
Then  fnllowr^l  incident  connertcd  with  grtting  the  pony's  slock- 
iage  on.  And  then  a  pause  on  the  shinjcly  beach  for  re§l.  the 
party  being  hot  with  walking  in  the  sun.  Peggy  seemed  to  think 
ehe  owed  somethinK  to  Psychical  Itesoareh,  after  her  recent  treat- 
munt  of  it,  and  catcchidcd  Alice  about  liei  experii^cu  with  thb 
spotted  lady. 

'*!  sawtid  her  coming  tlraight  down  the  atairs."  recapitulated 
Alice,  "and  go  froo  the  airey-door  out — right  out — into  the  aircy — 
aU  by  b.-r*Jf." 

''Did  sh«  look  glad  or  sorry,  Alicot'  asked  Johnson. 

"Ob!     Sorry!!"  \<ery  emphatically. 

"Poor  HpoKc^l  Indy!  Somebody  must  have  hurted  hor — who 
was  it,  I  wonder)" 

"Really,  Uaatcr  Hupcrt,  T  can't  hare  you  making  Alice  une  wronj 
words.  She's  getting  an  acoomplisfaed  bistoriaii,  but  ebe*s  a  bod 
linguist.'* 

"I  apologise.  It's  hurt— -it's  not  burtcd.  Somebody  must  have 
hurt  hf^r-dil  Aliccr 

"Somebody— must — haro— Auri  borl"  «oy«  Alice,  by  imttalments, 
to  be  prvpartd  for  Kurt,  which  is  fired  off  correctly.    Peggy  f«ula 
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she  hna  <tonv  hnr  dtitjr  hj  lAadhy  'Uvnaj.  but  nthi?r  st  the  eX' 
pcnse  of  the  conversation.  Sho  wishes  (o  make  amenda.  There  la 
flight  of  JitcpM  ciit  in  tb«  rock  just  above  where  tbey  are  sitting, 
and  an  idea  occurs  to  her. 

"Toil  go  lip  thoHT  ntfipa  nnd  comn  down  like  the  lady  did — 
pretend  you're  t]ic  lady  I  Stop  a  minute— we'll  put  the  spots  on." 
And  Tvegy  proceed*  to  dcoorate  Aliw's  fact?  with  little  pntfhc*  o£ 
sea-weed,    "Two here— two  her« — one  here — and  one  here!    Is  that^j 

right  r 

Yee— that's  rinht]  And  off  goes  Alice.  Hut  the  returns  half- 
way,  hccauHC  one  of  tlic  spots  baa  come  off  and  flowed  away.  8ho<. 
enters  into  the  part,  feeling  it  intensely,  and  must  har«  every' 
thing  right.  The  sexMind  time,  the  jwrformance  cornea  off.  Pi 
cannot  help  thinking  to  beraclf.  how  strange  it  would  hare  been, 
if  the  Mary  liad  been  real  (which  of  course  it  wasn't),  and  tha 
murdered  woman  could  have  foreseen  that  a  hundred  years  later 
n  ebild  would  be  pretending  to  be  her,  in  the  sun.  on  SheUacombo 
Vwnch. 

"Why  did  you  catch  hold  of  yourself  by  the  tuomvi  you  funny^ 
child  t"  says  Peggy,  when  Alice  returns  amidst  the  applause  of  thi 
audience.     The  piece  has  been  most  suoecsaful,  but  the  incident^ 
«f  the  Bctre««  holding  her  left  eiiie  with  Iwtli  hnnds  was  not  knovm 
to  be  in  the  text 

"Bc(-au*c  1h<^  lady  come  down  the  stairs — and  froo  the  ai 
with  bofe  handa  like  that"    And  Alice  encores  the  action  described' 
and  centinnefl:  "The  spots  never  stickeded  on.  only  juxt  till 
bottom  step.     Then   they   flowed  away,"     She   has  an   Artist's 
pleasure  at  this  not  having  m^currei]  earlier,  and  impaired  the 
climax. 

Johnson  looks  puizled.  interested,  excited — a  little  uncomforta- 
ble. But  no  further  sprcutntions  can  bo  indulged  in — because  vfo 
shall  never  icet  to  Surge  Point,  at  tliis  rale.  Peggy  quite  agreed 
to  thia,  and  tlie  party  started  on  their  upward  path.  Alice  was 
allowed  to  jro  on  in  front,  under  a  piarantee  that  she  would  not 
go  near  the  edgre  and  look  over. 

"Why  didn't  Alice  tell  about  the  hands  before  I"  said  Johnson. 

"Do  you  think  that  looks  as  if  alie  watt  romancing,  as  Pnrt- 
ridgo  cell*  itt  1  don't.  To  me  it  rocs  all  the  other  way.  If 
had  to  toll  an  incident  in  words,  I  should  he  sure  to  leave  some- 
thing nndcHcrihcd,  that  1  xlviuld  be  equally  xure  to  act,  if  I  did 
li!<e  Alice  did,  and  put  it  on  the  etaite.  There's  the  I'ndercliS 
path — we're  not  In  go  alon^  there.  Straight  on — Alice!  No— ant] 
that  way!    Straight  onl" 
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Alice  rnn  on  in  front,  talkuig  and  singing  to  herself.  Shs 
jeenieil  lo  PeRpy  to  hare  chaofred  completely  from  the  subdued 
and  ilI-nourisIi(yl  moro^l  of  liuniauity  that  Cburlfo  lind  brought 
borne  in  tbc  cab,  eiitbt  months  ago — ns  com|>lctc],v  as  her  mother 
}ud  changed  wfam  the  Alcohol  dt-raon  flow,  uml  left  tier  to  di*)  in 
deceney.  One  thing  is  very  cortnin,  that  Miss  Alice  was  now  hav> 
ing  u  high  old  lime,  as  the  phrase  ib;  aiid  that,  child-like,  ahe 
accepted  her  bappinc**  without  wonder  or  opcnulation,  m»  she  had 
nccepTed  her  mtserj'  without  complaint. 

Ob  dear,  how  hot  tt  wax  to  bi?  :iiire,  (■Hmhtiig  up  that  liill-»ide 
under  the  afternoon  bud  !  It  had  been  hotter  ccrtiiinly  at  mid-day, 
if  that  WM  any  extenuation.  But  it  waa  hot  enough  atill  to  jux- 
lify  Alice  ill  Baying  that  a  half-way-up  rest  on  a  stone  inlgc  wne 
like  silting  on  the  hob.  Ilowci'cr.  tlieru  is  an  end  to  all  things;  and 
it  wa.a  all  the  pleasanter  when  the  smooth  round  sweeps  of  down- 
land  were  readied,  and  tht-  party  wu»  working  along  the  path  that 
was  not  a  public  road,  enjoying  the  fr^neee  of  the  sea-wind  and 
tbc  chorus  of  the  iniiumcrahk  gullu  below.  They  nurt  no  living 
creature  except  one  sheep,  who  seemed  to  have  missed  her  parly, 
and  who  would  blcjit  and  atop,  and  wait  for  answer  and  gel  none, 
and  th*Q  Blart  running  again  and  be  heard  bleating  plaiutiwly 
clscvrherc.  Aliee  was  much  concerned  and  wanted  to  oflfer  sym- 
pathy and  asiiistaDce;  but  there  were  difUcultiea  about  this,  and  the 
idea  had  to  be  gi^-en  up. 

The  da,v  was  Ketlitig  on  (for  they  were  much  behind  thi'ir 
intended  time)  when  they  came  within  what  seemed  a  short  dis- 
tance of  the  great  iigblbouse.  wry  white  and  rery  cU^an  like  a 
weU-made  model  poi>ped  down  on  a  smooth  c-arpct  of  down,  with 
the  sweet  immeasurable  blue  beyond.  They  were  on  the  hi|[heBt 
point  of  the  down,  ami  ihey  bivouueked  a  little  to  enjoy  the  view, 
before  dnKtcnding  to  the  liKbthow^e.  The  wind  was  repenting  of 
itii  apathy  all  day.  mid  wa^  nuiking  up  itst  mind  that  those  sloops 
find  that  brigantiiie  shooM  grt  round  the  point  at  last,  and  not  lie 
bcealiDed  all  night.  They  could  see  the  wind-sweep  sprvading  on 
the  water,  and  waK-hed  for  the  flap  of  the  white  sails  as  they 
greeted  its  arrival;  and  saw  them  atir,  then  Tneillate.  then  takn 
the  wind  and  start — but  oh.  so  slowly  I  It  looked  to  Alice  as  if  so 
littlt!  wind  a»  that  could  nt'vcr  do  them  any  good.  Why  couldn't 
tliut  great  huge  Mteam«r  out  there,  whosie  engines  we  could  hear  K> 
plainly  up  Iw^re  at  thia  height,  juat  turn  a  little  out  of  her  courae 
and  pick  them  all  up  and  take  them,  free  of  charge,  to  Bristol  or 
Cardiff  i     Why  not,  itnin<rd  ( 

Alice,  interested  in  the  ships  and  the  steamer,  went  awaj  a  efeot*. 
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t^V^ag.  to  PcggT*'  frequent  caif 
,  tfeat  tfaet«  w«a  no  (idge,  onl;  unoovo, 
Uax;  and  AUce  ptttcd  the  afaeep- 
il  was.  Peser  coiled  her  h»A, 
s  (ood  obnticat  child  onljr  in  a 
afe  oli^ed  jwi  oncv,  tihc  con> 
dM  it  wax  DO  ba«inee«  of  ben 
Havi&K  ODoe  oome  back 
;  ■»  BWaj  again.  It  vaa  not  ber 
HiM  liggf  tad  King  Jumwn,  n*  sbc 
■neb  abaocbed  in  eomething 
not  aware  abe  bad  gone  awaj 
of  ^  aUpa.  On  the  cootrar]- 
.  aa  frravtaUe  to  ber  own  freedom  of 
hack  in  an  instant  if  either  bad 
-  £d  OBk  Wt  need  not  anjypow  that 
In  wgact.  tboogb  for  aojrthiiig 
.keMfkbaaebaBa.  Ha  was  lying  oo  Ibe  tnrf  at  Peggy's 
flic  ■Llbbii  ibw  ■■  bii^iih  mlliii  fr  i  -TrrV  'V  rrn  So. 
•aw  if  b»  h^  bad  tym  for  aqrAiac  k<t  PeSBT'B  face  against  tbe 
ba  (MiU  mM  aee  A£t*t  ■■i'  bo  doubt  fancied  PegRy  was 
>  ^ir  Q«a «■  bs'.  S»ab»  Aoa^it  ^  wae  bereeU;  but  }-ou 
«ak\  J  iiiirii'l^  a)««j«.  4aiA  Ta«  Imow.  If  ym  bspfien  to  bo  tsUc- 
te  a  tnmA,  aad  sb»  (or  be)  is  UTing  sonwtbiDg  that 
yhaacs  or  dtapleaaes  you  Tery 
II  awcr  *■«  <»d  tbtm  yo^K  san>  to  Sag  in  yoor  att«n* 
fit—  daataa  awajr  oat  of  nung^  or  tbe  equivalent 
it  Mtf-  h*  i*  jo«r  case,  bappeoa.  And  tbni  you 
^  f^^  ^^  ^  ««M  hKk  ta«o  tba  world  of  eonsciousness 
jf  ^;^^im,  tiiM  aWaui  qAar  woiU  y«a  may  happen  to  ban 
kMS  i^  MiiUtbjmii,  Ciilaij  Mitieal  Economy,  anythiogt 

■^A  liar?  I  witb  A*  iIkM  wwiUa*!  go  out  ot  our  tight."  said 
,^  *>  JJta  laaiAll,  avMH^r  «*&»>.  bopsod  an  outline  of  th« 
ba  icsiV*  tW  M*.    P>C«7  C»t  i»  *B  foOo*  her,  and  so  did 


^^^N  Jl  Twta  tbtNk*  mtU  ha.   *It^  wt  a  pn-dpice  when  you 
j^        ^^Pj  phNM  uc  >•  iluiHiiii    But  rU  jro  after  her  and 
Ci  \-c  >«*."■  r^«?  **i»^  ■*«  *•  ■*>**  •"■  ^'  ■°*'"  P"^''' 
— ;  »^  -aW  tiWhiiiii  »»*  *e  ^«*  ^"W"  **  •"*^*  ■■''''"*''  '*•  '"■■''* 
^— >  ,1^  M  »h!«'  the  road  on  dark  winter  aighle.    8k» 
ZTZi^itm^  *•  k»*»  tbe  w«j9  <rf  A««^  cUff-wd«  i(«  well. 
wwe  •»  W  amitTr  •rt!?  tma  any  ooc  w«nt  out  of  sijrhl, 
.  1^  ^  ^^  la  it.    Th(7  wooid  ba  back  directly. 
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Besides,  Uaster  Rup<>rt  (-Quld  sec  Iter  now — he  WM  out  of  »ght 
hioiHilf.    They  would  be  back  directly,  .  .  . 

How  funnily  Ibe  blent  tif  thiit  sliecp  sounrfnt !  Flow  il  rou 
altout  loo!  Tt  wiw  ovn  there  juet  now,  and  that  hiM  tinip  it 
founded  as  if  it  was  down  thi^  hlll-siile  towiirds  the  son,  where  Alice 
wan.  Surely  tlmt  foolixh  little  monkey  had  not  gone  running  down 
to  (ite  cliff  to  see  the  alieep.  Shi-  niuat  havi^  gone  on  u  long  wa; 
tfaongh !  But  t3u!T*:  could  he  nothing  wrong,  or  Illa«trr  Rupert 
would  have  shouted  back.  There  was  the  ehoep  again — poor  thtngl 
it  soiiixbi  qnitt!  in  dc-spnir — Htop! 

"li  un'l  Ikf  ukrep  ol  a!l—if»  Alice!" 

Peggj-  iieithtrr  Baj-»  nor  bears  these  words.  As  ahe  looked  back 
after  to  thnl  terrible  moment,  they  socmcd  to  come  into  hw  mi-mory 
with  the  rest  of  the  scene — willi  ihe  glorious  sea  and  nil  Heaven 
abovD  it,  with  tho  Innd  under  enrhantmcnt  from  the"  Itrsl  luiigthen- 
in^  of  the  shadows,  with  the  endless  music  of  the  sea-birds  below — 
CTcn  the  mysteriouE  note  of  the  wind  on  the  tckgraph  wir(>  that 
warna  the  tife-hoat  of  ships  sighted  in  distress,  or  wrrck^  so  near 
that  the  rocket  apparatus  is  the  only  v^uuicc  of  rescuiS:.  Thtiy 
would  all  come  back  vividly  to  her  recollection,  and  with  them, 
ja»t  ui  vividly,  the  words  ahe  neither  spoke  nor  heard,  but  that 
filled  the  place  just  the  same.  "It  isn't  the  sheep  at  all— ifa 
Alice!" 

How  quickly  one  can  think  when  thought  is  driven,  forced,  stun^ 
into  the  brain.  A*  Peggy  ran  (and  s)ie  ran  hard  too)  to  thi-  point 
at  which  Johnson  had  disappeared  the  thought  had  time  to  form  in 
her  mind:  /  shall  lata  Ikem  bntkf  That  Aliee  had  alippr-d  dmvn 
some  awful  precipice,  and  that  Johnson  was  after  her — that  was 
clear  as  noonday  to  her  almost  before  slie  started.  But  tli<:n,  all 
in  a  few  aeconds,  followed  a  hideous  vision! — she  would  go  home 
alone — alontf  The  intensity  of  the  horror  of  her  coming  tn  tho 
bouRO  to  tell  of  it — even  worse,  the  tolling  of  her  brother  after- 
wards—oU  crowded  into  that  little  span  of  time  betweim  tlie  mo- 
ment when  idw!  heard  the  whonp  cry  lart,  and  when  she  saw.  still 
some  little  way  below  her,  the  figure  of  Rupert  Johnson,  who  must 
surely  hare  gone  mnd,  nw  he  wo*  to  all  wicming  pulling  oil  his 
boots  and  stoekinga. 

Peggy  ran!  Oh,  how  ahe  rani  And  »o  running  she  anddcnly 
grasped  tho  explanation — Alice  had  slid  down  the  rounding  curve 
of  s]i]>pery  <k)wn,  growing  steeper  and  steeper,  till  even  t!»T  #hMT> 
that  cropped  the  nhort  herbage  had  no  foothold  on  the  gra**  itself, 
and  could  only  reach  it  from  the  tiuy  roads  they  tlitmstlvt-s  hiiil 
made  in  countlcM  ages.    If  Johnson  went  tlown  Iktre  after  her  she 
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lild  to  a  certainty  lose  them  both.     Eren  barefoot,  as  ehe  saw 
Qeant  to  try  it,  he  would  never  keep  hia  feet.     And  then  she 

hr  sb^  was  blocking  her  mind  against  the  thought  of  what  losing 

1n:~<^n  meant.     It  was  sounding  its  summons  at  the  door,  but 

J  T«fu<«il  to  admit  it. 

|be  ^Iz»l  Johnson's  arm  when  she  reached  him.    You  wiU  see 
quickly  all  this  passed  from  the  fact  that  it  was  while  he 
cS  two  Uce-up  boots,  and  an  ordinary  pair  of  socks— not 
cin^s. 

iNot  both!     Sot  both!!    Oh,  Alice,  my  darling,  forgive  mel" 

de-fpairing  cry  had  no  expectation  that  Alice  could  hear — 

laf  just  the  form  a  pang  took.     Johnson  hesitated — barely  a 

|>iid.    Would  she  not  release  his  amit 
larjraret  Heath,  I  love  you  more  than  all  else  there  is  for  me 
leawn  or  Eanh — but  let  me  go! — I  ask  it."'    His  voice  fell  as 
I'fvattJ  a(c«in,  "I  ask  it."    But  Margaret  clung  to  his  arm — 

laini.'i  b^'ar  to  lose  you  both,"  she  said,  quite  rapidly,  under  her 

Jtk 

led  It]  that  moment,  this  man  knew  what  he  would  have  to  live 

if  K'  Iiv«l,    But  he  knew  he  would  not  be  worthy  of  it,  if  he 

wvil  :)it'  fxciise  that  he  could  not  release  himself  without  vio- 

Ii  was  true,  for  Peggy  was  no  chicken;  a  great,  strong, 
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be  no  Jknibt! — iind  who  inatftiitly  (lallc^  out  Phnylim.  Some- 
thing whistled  Olid  said,  "I'el — quick!"  Then  slie  vim  aware  of 
one — two— thrcr  men  in  navy  blur — nnn  with  o  great  bnrr  throat, 
with  a  long  (^il  of  rope  oit  his  abouUU^r.  And  although  she  hkd 
the  dimmest  impreMion  of  the  number  and  personality  of  theso 
mm.  n  long  scnr  on  the  throiit  of  the  rope-tnan  that  began  under 
the  ear  and  ended  on  a  massive  clavicle  waa  aa  clear  (o  her  as  if 
^bad  not  been  fainting  nwny.  Then  thinga  disappea rod,  sear  and 
all;  but  not  before  she  caught  an  Irish  queation  from  tbi:  GouNt- 
guard  Unndress — "^c  dyurr — will  yc  thry  thin  and  till  us  where 
your  frinda  are!"  She  struggled  hard  to  gttt  worth  out — aba  knew 
what  to  say  could  «he  have  epokon,  as  sbc  had  arranged  it  all 
before — but  it  waa  useless,  Kverylhing  vfiiiifthi'd  o.i  n  mnn'a  voice 
Baid— "No  good'  8e4irch!" — and  wttii  followed  by  rapid  cxil  and 
running  on  the  turf  outude.  Then  nil  bectunc  a  blank  until  slw 
found  hftmclf  ngnin  in  the  «nn«r  place  supported  by  a  powerful 
eoapy  arm.    She  was  being  criticised. 

"Shiv"'  n  darrlin".  »li«rc!     She'll  spake  directlyr* 

"She  has  got  hair,  tu  1"    Tliis  was  a  Devonshire  accent. 

"Yc'nj   nn    imperrtincnt    maiden!      I.avc   tin;   locks  alone " 

The  Irishwoman  had  accepted  some  Dervonshire  phrases  evidently. 
"Will  j-e  thry  her  again  with  the  glass  to  her  lips,  Phaytim  I  Thry 
one  little  sip.  roe  dyurr!     There's  a  warrld  of  good  in  it.     Just 

to  pot  the  hearrl  in  ye!    That's  right! "    And  Peggy,  more  to 

oblige  than  with  any  hope  of  benefit,  swallowed  the  nasty  stuff. 
But  the  Irishwoman  wa*  right — within  two  minutes,  she  drew 
a  long  breath,  and  the  wort<l  came  buck  in  intelligible  form.  Shf 
■at  up  and  spoke. 

"Oh,  how  good  you  are!  But  Ihey  arv  kilted.  IknowitI"  And 
P^RI^  sat  on,  dumb,  with  the  wcijiht  of  all  lost  upon  her, 

"Is  it  your  frindn  thin,  that  wint  »ver  the  clifli  You  be  aay,  mo 
dyurr  I    Lave  thim  to  the  bboya        " 

''1  went  to  nbow  you  where  thc^  are,"  iwid  Peggy,  nuddenly 
awaking  (o  the  position  and  struggling  u]>  to  her  feel.  She  atag- 
gerod  and  collapsed  again  on  a  wooden  settee.  "Oh,  in  a  miDate," 
she  said. 

"It's  a  chance  the  young  men  have  found  them  by  now.    You've 

Ultle  call  to  be  anxious.  Mts« "    But  this  sort  of  eoiuotatian, 

quavering  and  contcicntious,  doca  not  nuit  Phclim*s  wife,  in 
whom  no{>e  aeems  as  strong  aa  her  brogue:  her  hu&batid's  ta  very 
•light. 

'Ton  lave  thim  to  the  bboys,  me  darrlin' 1  Shuie  I  hear  tfaetn 
coming  on  the  barrd  aod.  Li»tcn  to  the  fate  of  'cm."  But  thw  <«%» 
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oalj  B  pious  fiction.    Peggy  heard  no  feel,  aod  mntcd  to  go  to 
meet  them. 

"Not  yet,  me  dywrr! — Yell  wait  here  with  me,  and  PhBylim  11 
(0.  Go  and  male  the  boys,  Plmjliui.  And  when  ye  know, 
whistle!  ..."  Peggy  heard  those  last  words  somewhat  under- 
toned,  aud  fancied  alie  had  not  bei'ii  nieiuit  to  bi'Br  them.  They 
made  her  shudder,  though  they  were  but  little  in  themselves,  "It's 
joursilf  will  stay  here  with  ute,  quiet  like;  aud  Ibe  bboya  '11  be 
here  wiihin  tin  minutes." 

Whether  it  was  ten  minutes,  or  ten  hours.  Peggy  could  not  harerj 
guessed  from  anything  in  the  context,  but  in  the  end  a  whistlo 
sounded — "Will  ye  belave  me  another  time,  whin  I  say  it's  aQ 
Tight  r'  said  the  Irishwoman.  "Twiccd  whintlin'  mnnca  all  right; 
wanst  is  for  a  casually,"  she  went  on  explanatorily.  Then  both 
ran  out  reassured.  There  they  wens  coming!  But  Pcggj-  waa 
hysterical  and  could  see  nothing,  for  tears  and  the  dazzle  of  thi 
w<!Btcring  sun,  which  was  just  in  n  line  with  the  coming  group. 

"Oh — tell  me — tell  mel''  she  cried,  "is  it  a  gentleman  and  a  litt 
girl  t    Is  it  both  V    She  caught  llie  soajiy  arm,  and  detained  it. 

"Well  now,  I  fale  for  ye  as  if  it  was  mcsilfl"  says  the  kiud- 
hcarttiJ  cri-ature.  "He's  corain'  down  the  hill  with  your  little  girl* 
on  bis  showlthers,  pig-a-baek."  Whereon  Peggy,  quite  upset,  could 
do  no  othorwi.-Ht  Ihan  burat  into  a  torrent  of  tear«  of  Joy,  and  fairly 
throw  herself  in  her  gratitude  on  the  ample  bosom  of  the  Con«t- 
guanl'M  lady.  *'Oh,  you  are  so  goodT*  she  cried.  But  they  seemed 
to  take  ever  so  long  coming.    What  a  distance  she  must  how  run  t 

If  you  feel  n  little  aduuned  of  Peggy  for  eollapsiug  in  thia 
absurd  way,  bo  good  enough  to  remember  what  iiic.  had  gon6 
through.  It  s(*mii  to  us  that  to  eee  the  man  whom  in  her  own  mind 
and  heart  she  hnil  just  made  the  mort  of  that  any  woman  can  make 
of  an.v  man — lo  see  him  disaptiear  over  that  awful  vanishing  curvga 
to  what  seemed  eertain  death,  and  then  to  master  the  point  that  abftH 
COidd  not  help,  and  that  the  nearest  soonest  help  miut  be  got;  and 
tbcn  to  run  a»  alie  ran — it  wa«  a  goinl  half-mile  as  it  proved; — it 
certainly  seema  to  us  that  all  this  made  up  about  as  severe  a  trial 
as  youTMlf  or  wc  could  get  through  unmoved.  And  Peggj-.  for  all 
h<-r  Philosophy,  and  her  great  resolutions,  had  many  eharacteri»- 
tics  in  common  with  other  human  women.  However,  she's  all  right 
ngnin  now,  in  the  sUiry,  and  Johnson  is  coming  down  thi^  hill  with 
Alice  on  his  shouldom;  and  she  is  even  turning  over  in  her  mind — 
will  you  bclicTfi  it  I — whether  she  won't  do  a  little  dignity  on  the 
subject  of  her  surwruder.  It's  eo  awkvardi — she  can't  cveu 
member  exactly  what  the  said.  .  .  . 
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A»  for  Alice,  she — poor  child  I — is  simply  In  a  dumbfounded 
bAM,  nut  by  anj  tai-aiia  cli-ur  Hbout  what  }uik  happenMl.  Miiatcr 
Bopert  alcii«  is  unmoved,  lie  has  got  his  boots  on  asrain,  but  ia 
hAtleea.  Traces  of  acrapioga  <:ua  be  detect^  nn  his  waistciont,  and 
n  tbem  not  some  blood  on  bis  band  (  "Yes — but  I  didn't  g«t  that 
OD  th»  srass,"  says  he.  "That  was  aa  iudepciideiit  aSEair  alto- 
gether." 

They  pass  tkraojeb  the  garden  and  into  the  lighthouse  room  where 
PcBSy  fainted,    Johnson  spenks  first: 

"Ifou  must  foririve  me,  for  the  reason  I  said." 

"Forgive  jow.  Master  Rupert  1    What  for!" 

"VoT  knocking  you  down,  of  coursol" 

"Did  you  kiiu<!k  a\e  down  i  Alice  dear,  go  with  this  Indy,  and 
sb^U  let  you  wash  your  hands  and  face  in  nice  warm  water.  You're 
aU  gmMiied  and  dusted  all  over " 

"Shore  and  I  willl  And  will  yo  tako  tnyt"  Thus  thi?  Irish- 
voman — who  is  the  mother,  it  seems,  of  the  massive  collarbone, 
who  is  not  a  losidcnt,  but  a  young  man-of-wnr's  man  over  from 
Flymoutb,  on  a  visit.  We  certainly  will  take  tay  although  it's 
pttKt  rix  o'clock.  And  the  Dcvonnhire  girl  disperses,  to  prepare  it. 
Phelim  and  the  three  young  men.  all  mjrateriously  kuowu  to  John- 
son alroady  by  their  Christian  names,  aim  di>tper»o,  perhaps  from 
Mt  inatinct.    Joliii»>ii  and  Peggy  are  left  elouo. 

Pes87  wanted  in  her  inmort  heart  to  fling  dignity  to  the  winds — 
but  she  wae,  as  we  hare  la(el,v  said,  a  wouiait.  Johnson  did  not 
fed  quite  sure  he  would  not  be  prcsutning  too  mueli  if  he  took 
her  for  granted  in  conscijuence  of  a  few  chance  words  under  ten- 
aioa  of  nieh  excitement.  Then;  wer«!  the  matcriala  for  a  minute 
or  two  of  stiffness.  But  it  could  not  and  did  not  IsM  long.  As 
you  can  guess  at  the  sort  of  way  iu  which  it  ceased,  there  can  be 
no  need  to  tell  you. 

"There's  Alice  coming  now,"  said  PeeS7-  *^e8 — ^you  may  call 
me  anything  you  like.  It's  one  comfort  I  can  call  you  Rui>crt 
instead  of  I>r.  Johnson,  which  I  bate.  It's  like  Boswelll — Take 
care,  or  you'll  scratch  your  hand  again."  For  it  sppiured  that 
the  blood  on  Dr.  JohntMn's  hand  w«*  made  by  Peggy's  ring,  when 
be  dragged  his  own  out  of  her  grasp,  and  as  he  said,  "kiioc^ked  her 
down."  It  was  Alice's  ring,  or  what  wos  to  hr  hers  one  day,  and 
Peggy  was  wearing  it,  as  she  alleged,  to  keep  it  aired  for  her. 

Alice'ii  account  of  the  accident  was  that  ahc  didn't  go  near  the 
edge,  but  had  done  religiously  as  she  was  told.  But  the  ground 
was  ao  greathy,  that  she  went  like  boys  on  a  tlilide.     And  she 
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imiutcd  tfae  wa:r  in  which  she  befian  to  elide,  and  finall:? 
down  on  hex  hands  uid  knees.  But  then  it  wns  too  Utc  to  tare 
bomlf,  and  abe  went  on  and  on.  until  at  last  she  crossed  over  a 
little  ledg«  of  abeep  track.  She  gave  the.  i<]fii  that  Nhc  mtNitrd  it 
witb  her  fe^,  but  partly  »t(^^iecl  herself  by  catchtuK  at  it  with  htr 
hands— perfaapa  straighlvnin^  herself  on  tbf  lino  of  th<?  xlopo 
and  thcrrb.v  favonring  «  lowrr  lodge,  on  which  her  feel  caught 
and  stoppviL  Poor  Alice!  The  po«itioD  waH  nwfitl.  She  misht 
cvcm  haw  died  of  terror  ocuilil  she  hnvr  cunccived  the  precipice 
below.  But  luckil}'  for  her,  she  did  not  realise  anything  worw  than 
that  thcrci  wa«  water  thcns  and  whc  might  fall  in.  A  sheer  fall  of 
two  hundred  feet  did  not  come  into  her  calculariona. 

"Oh,  I  tmu  f righicnMl !"  said  ahc.  *'I  tried  to  squeam  and  I 
squeamed — bnt  I  couldn't  squeam  weQ  because  I  went  fiimp.  fump. 
fump— oh,  io  hardt  You  octct,  nerer,  never  would  have  fought 
it  was  me,  to  hear  it!    But  it  naa  me." 

"And  what  happcneil  next.  Ali(*f' 

"Oh,  then  l>r.  Jomson  said  bold  tight  and  call  ont  again  Alice — 
and  I  said  plenw  T  wan  down  licr«.  Then  I  saw  Dr.  Jonuon  dig- 
giiiK  in  hia  knife  into  the  ground." 

"I  waa  obligrd  to  make  one  or  two  holoa  in  the  ground  to  get  a 
footlioH,"  aaid  he.  explanatorily.     Alice  went  on: 

"Then  Dr.  Jonmon  turned  iipiiide  down,  and  came  down  with 
hia  handl^  and  caK-hwi  me  round  here" — BraspiwK  her  wrists  alter- 
nately. "And  Dr.  JomKnn  Knid  me  to  keep  quite  quite  atiil,  and 
We  "ould  do  nilhely  for  lialf-an-hour." 

"Veal  And  Alice  said  slie  shnnld  like  to  go  home  please,  didn't 
you,  Alicct"    Alic«  nodded,  witb  feeling. 

"Iliit  I  {'an't  understand!"  anid  Peggy.  "How  did  you  manass 
Io  bold  ont" 

"Why— don '1  you  nee  ?  I  diig  out  these  hole*  to  catch  my  toes  io, 
atiit  wnnl  down  bead  foremost." 

"Mow  nwfuir 

"Nr>i  n  hit  of  !l!  Therfi  was  a  naaty  moment  before  I  knew 
It    wxiild   Iwild— but  na  noon  as  it  felt  firm   I  knew  it  jsm   all 

"Waaii't  It  awful  when  you  went  down  head  first  1" 

"V«"-llll  niy  fom  raughl  the  holes " 

"I   ikifi't   understand — didn't  you  put  your  toea  in  the  holee 

drtll " 

"I  WNlit'i)  li>— but  it  wouldn't  work.  If  I  had  put  my  toes  in 
■ImI  hiiMilt^il  (onnird  on  the  slope — don't  you  seel— I  was  afraid 
I  atH'tild  (illoh  forward.    And  then  Alice  and  I  abouldn't  bare  been 
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hcK.  We  EhouM  bare  betru  batliing."  He  iUuHtratnd  Uic  knorlinff 
difficultly  with  hill  knud:&(-M.    Ppggy  shuddered. 

"But  how  did  you  do  then?" 

"Oh — of  cvurHp  I  lay  down  flat  on  my  faco  aud  winkled  round 
and  slid  foru-ard — it  was  rather  naaty  till  I  caught  mj  Um?*  in  tho 
holMk  If  I  hadn't,  Alice  and  I  shouldn't  have  had  our  teas. 
Eh.  Alice  r 

Pcgliy  ia  conHtHouA  of  n  f(%ling  of  suppressed  applause  amonif 
the  coastKuard  folk.  "It  was  a  bad  place."  says  ihe  yotmg  sailor. 
"If  tlxt'  gcntlcRuin  (inil  ihr  young  lady  had  comp  with  a  ran,  they'd 
harp  overshot  the  ledffe  i  was  on,  and  after  that  it  was  straigjit 
hi  a  lead-lino  down  to  thn  Hi>n " 

"It  was  a  rarer  jfood  job  you  si^chted  'cm  »o  soon  aa  you  did, 
Andrew,"  aaj-a  one  of  tin-  othi*r  rwwuerit.  Then  hr  wrnt  on  with 
fuller  oxplanalion  to  PeBKy.  "You  see,  Ma'am — it  was  in  thia 
wise:  We  knew  what  ftorl  of  pluct!  it  was  like  to  be  in — knowing 
the  rocks  well.  So  Andivw  ho  wont  alone;  the  cliff  face,  and 
Itevett  here  and  I  we  took  Ihe  tackle  along  on  the  hill-top.  And 
whrn  wo  sighted  ihcm,  Andrew  he  gol  to  a  ledge  just  under  the 
little  lady  to  make  a  sort  of  ataud  if  they  waa  to  come  free.  And 
Andrew  he  made  the  line  fast  to  the  liltio  lady,  and  she  earae  up 
easy.  Then  we  were  eeltinjt  afraid  there  niifi:bt  be  a  casualtj',  for 
the  gentleman  was  too  stiff  to  mor^  and  wi!  couldn't  iqinrc  »:ie  of 
us  from  above  to  go  down  and  attach  the  line,  and  we  had  to 
•end  the  line  down  to  Andrew  and  he  couhJii't  nuiko  it  fual  to 
luni§elf  for  want  of  turning  room — well,  yes!"  (this  is  in  answer 
to  B  remark  of  Au<tr4!w'a) — ^"you  might  have  come  up  belike  I  But 
maybe  Jt  was  beet  to  do  as  you  did." 

"What  did  you  do!"  said  Peggy. 

"Andrew  lie  aufirgeatod  the  gentteman  might  eladt  out  his  toM 
and  drop  down  easy,  and  he'd  catch  him.  And  then  he  made  all 
faat  aud  we  got  your  husband  up.  Ma'am — and  if  you  ssk  me  I 
nay  it's  Qod**  mercy  you've  got  him  bock."  Peggy  felt  thin  was 
no  doubt  true  in  the  abstract,  but  that  Andrew  and  the  epeaker 
were  entitled  to  aokuowledgment.  "What  liuoamc  of  Andrewl" 
said  &he.    For  ebe  felt  ho  was  left  on  a  lock-ledgc. 

"Oh — An<Irewt    lie  wont  back  the  way  ho  came." 

Peggy  and  Alice  were  both  very  haiy  by  now — but  tea.  which 
M«n«J  to  abouml.  with  ult  itM  contingencies,  in  that  lighthouse, 
liad  a  very  reviving  effect,  and  Peggy  felt  fit  to  start  for  home. 
It  woa  lintel  Alioe  fell  into  a  Aound  slwtii,  but  this  didn't  matter, 
because  Andrew  catne  back  with  them,  to  show  a  short-cut.  and 
carried  her  the  whole  way.    Just  as  they  were  starting  Peggy 
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Irbmii  :hFir  hostess  speaking  to  the  coastguard  nho  bad  gireD 
1  uTTatiT«  of  tfci:  rescoe: 

d    YooTe  DO  b^mer  than  a  borm  fool !    Can't  ye  say  with 

tu   di^i^Tuninat?  when  pa^le  are   awateheartiog ! 

eI    Koi  jet  aviuler 


CHAPTER  XVI 


OP    HOW    BIMyTRF.Hfl     ARE    F<XM.t,    AND    HOW    PEOOT    WASirt"    IXACTLT 
ENOAUED.      OF  ALICK's  family,  ULTT   NOT  MtlCU 

CnARLEii's  letter  to  Peggy,  with  all  about  the  ghost  in  it.  came 
late  enough  tt  cross  hers  with  uU  nbout  the  rescue  in  it.  Neither 
letter  was  quite  boaa-fide,  but  each  writer  supposed  the  receiver 
would  rcfld  hrtween  the  lines.  Charles  wrote  in  the  tone  of  ono 
who  pooh-poohs  superstition;  yet  knew  that  Peggy  understood 
biiD,  and  would  sec  that  bo  wan  reftll;  puxxlixl,  and  did  attach 
some  imponauee  to  the  story.  Peggy  wrolo  a  full  account  of  the 
clifi  tnisndronturo,  tint  did  not  include  a  definite  statement  of  her 
relations  witli  Dr.  Johnson.  She  npologisod  to  herself  for  doing 
tbit  by  referring  to  (hp  fact  that,  after  all,  dm  was  not  "engaged" 
to  Master  Rupert  Who  ever  hentil  of  a  girl  being  eniiagod  to  a 
man  without  her  father  being  conaulted — or  for  that  matter,  her 
brother  i  It  wun't  even  certain  that  Rupert  would  ever  be  able 
to  affoni  to  marry.  But  of  course  Charley  would  guess  all  about 
iti  Her  letter  had  too  nmnjr  hints  of  the  status-quo  in  it  for  him 
not  to  lire  whnt  wa!<  in  the  wintl. 

But  PegRT  was  quite  mistaken.  Oliarles  read  her  Ifttter  tlirough 
•everal  lim<-!t.  and  was  greatly  escited  over  the  story  of  the  rescue. 
But  be  quite  missed  seeing  that  the  c i re u instances  thereof  bod 
beoQ  aocompanird  by  any  unuaual  efferresccoco  or  incnn<lcsccnco 
of  feeling  in  two  of  the  actors.  Of  course  Peggy  did  not  write, 
*'Df.  JohnKon  aaid  that  he  loved  me  passions tclj".  Then  he 
knodced  me  down,  and  went  over  the  cliff  with  his  boots  off,"  but 
Ac  did  infuK!  an  amount  of  suggestion  which  would  have  been 
enough  for  any  but  a  brother.  She  wanted  Charley  to  see  and 
undcrxtand.  witliout  liaving  to  ninke  a  formal  ntatemcnt.  That  ho 
did  not  may  have  been  partly  due  to  the  prominence  his  mind  gave 
to  Alice  end  )ut  ufL-ty.  In  fact  hir  tliougbt  bo  much  about  ihia 
that  wben  he  wrote  in  reply  he  forgot  all  about  fais  gratitude  to 
Johnson  till  h(!  came  to  a  poatacript.  Ho  was  eloquent  enough 
as  soon  as  he  reached  the  topic — in  fact  there  was  as  much  post* 
Kript  ns  prw-Acript,  nearly.  But  at  the  bepnning  he  was  too  full 
of  his  little  protigie  to  find  n  word  for  hia  friend  or  his  nxtcr. 

"Well — I  don't  know  I"  aaid  he  to  Jeff,  in  the  course  of  a  con- 
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TvnatioD  abortljr  kfter,  '^rtupa  liiere  may  be  eomcthing  »»  it. 
Onb'  don't  yon  go  and  naj-  nn.vtbitiK  about  it,  old  chap!"  For 
he  had  read  some  ponions  of  Teggj'n  I<!t1cr  to  Jeff,  with  bliutks 
of  mntwoaa.  end  rworru ;  and  bad  ib«r«by  caused  bim  to  chfe 
tax  tjK  vitb  superiiuman  insight,  aitd  saj:  "It's  the  Doctor!" 
-WUt  tor  sAod  CUrlos. 

"T  My.  Charley  I  I>paw  il  mild,  Pn-tendin'  you  don't  kiiuw! — 
Hapi>y  oouple — Ilanovpr  Square — Holy  Matriinuny  I  You  mark 
BIT  wovdi,  ifa  the  Doctorr  And  whilv  Jrfi  added  eoufirmatory 
nMk,  and  new  sairaciiies  of  expmaion.  Cbarka  w«Dt  over  his 
letter  again.  tbousbtfuUy.  But,  that  time,  be  only  said  he  was 
sore  then  was  noUung  io  it.  and  one  was  always  suspvcting  things. 
Xr.  Jerrytboo^t  aaid  they  would  «ee,  and  for  his  part  be  sliould 
order  a  battoa-'olcv  to  be  beforehand,  if  be  was  goiog  to  be  aslced 
to  tbe  w«d£iier-  'HTooaMlir  ytmiwlf  afked  already,  my  dear  boyT 
■aid  ClHiriee:  ''but  it  won't  come  off."  For  ChnrW  bad  realty 
bdieTed  IVrb7  bad  meant  all  she  said.  Uowerer,  be  made  aonio 
ODtKW^ion  aflemrd«,  aa  above  recorded. 

■^  abdl  haTe  Io  ram  it  home  to  Charley,"  aaid  Peggy  to  bcr 
loivr,  wb«n  she  had  read  throtieh  bcr  brolhcr'n  letter  to  bim.  And 
•Iw  Mibcvately  eivduded  ber  next  letter  with.  "Rupert  nayn  bo 
■Ml  W  ba^  at  the  Uoxpital  on  Tueaday."  Charley  was  tben 
AUmalitv  the  hardships  of  Bohemianiem  by  dLoing  at  liomi^  to 
hwf  bi*  father  conpany,  en  the  pretrot  tiiat  tbe  old  bo>-  uiu<t  bo 
faif^^  kweneae.  That  evening  it  occurred  to  bim  tluii  he  mijcht 
iMahtii'Ji  a  rharartur  for  penpicuity  and  experience  in  matters  of 
thi«  M^  by  bnMKUmr  the  h^HC.  But,  obviously,  tbe  proper  course 
««ttM  be  M  (4aek  the  uapubr  of  raapoosibility  until  conver«alion> 
tJM*  iiiafT  At  aaon  m  his  iManichBuin  was  ItRhled  would  be 
rtMe  ami^^h  Till  thMi.  be  would  be  content  with  feeling  that 
■Mttie*  of  thi^  wH  wvie  serious,  and  not  to  be  trifled  with,  and 
^  m  MNftliBMb     Bat  U»  father  bxA  all  tbe  edge  oiF  hia  scbcmo, 

<>0^^«tMrt  WW  it.  Charl^  ie^f  iud  be^  "w\uii  your  liefer 
wmI  ^IC^V  Mcd  loW  to  nanr.  vfaoew  dse  does.  Because 
V«^  amt  (mHC  ti>  pKach  wbal  w*  don't  practiM'!'  W<-'ro  mighty 
ttm  t^f^^  ««  M*)     J^  ttwa  we  go  and  fall  in  love  with  a 

itaiW^V  «Mvttinttw  at  Uvia*  kia  beginning  spoiled  was  not 
ft  MKJ.M*  «Mt— 4M  W  tmM  tooMile  tunuelf  a  little,  and  show 
W  .ijt]/*^^m*  tt  ■mMH   amMoialty  womankind.    "Tliat'ii  juU 
a  BjiV  tH  «*wf*  miA  kk'    *^Bat  I  sayfcee  we're  all  beeo 
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*'Wa  shall  all  sag  we  Iwvc,  SD^bow !"  raid  his  father.  "Never 
toiud,  Charley  1  I  daresay  we  have."  CliurleA  felt  triiii«pari:iit. 
Hia  father  oontinui-d ;  "Whnt'ii  the  Doctor  t— what's  he  likeJ" 
Whereon  Charley,  whose  triflinit  e^tiama  never  pe<?ped  out  of  di>or» 
«socpt  when  hi*  gpncrosity,  chivalry,  or  benevolence  were  asleep 
or  at  meals,  broke  iuto  a  heart-whole  paiK-'ejric  of  Jobtiaon.  Ho 
waa  the  iinwit  fnllow  that  ever  lireuthed,  in  hioifwlf-,  the  ablest 
in  medidue  and  sur^erj-;  the  most  self-aacrificiug  elcelora  within 
Cbarlca'a  axpc-ritrnci^  But  he  was  too  honeat  to  get  on  in  his  pro- 
fession— not  half-humbug  enough!  And  his  mother  and  sisters 
were  dependent  on  htm,  and  he  wniild  always  be  a&  poor  as  a  rat. 

"Very  good  lestinionialB.  anyhow,"  said  his  father.  "I've  got 
aome  more  in  here."  A:iil  lie  produced  letters  written  froni  Shclla- 
combe  by  "the  boys" — whom,  by  the  woy,  owing  to  the  cumbrous 
extent  of  thia  largi-  family  we  have  not  bewi  able  to  nimtion, 
so  far.  They  were-  rc!?pcctivclr  Robert,  fifteen,  and  Dan,  ten;  and 
Ellen  came  betwetm  ibem.  They  had  come  to  Shaliacuiube  on 
the  very  day  of  the  cliff  accident,  with  their  tutor.  Air.  Capcl 
Wright.  All  tlie  farty  had  gone  Dest  <[ay  to  in.ipect  the  Hceim 
of  the  accident,  and  to  hunt  at  the  foot  of  the  cliff  for  Dr.  John- 
•on's  hat;  and  llicae  Iclteni  contained  full,  if  obscure,  particulars, 
interlaced  with  pauefryrie  of  Dr.  Johnson;  and  i-nding  up  with 
how  ho  and  PfigST  got  left  behind  and  cut  off  by  the  tide, 
and  would  have  bad  to  wade  through  the  water  and  spoil  (heir 
thingai  only  liiekily  there  wa*  a  boat, 

•'ifay  I  see  Peggy's  own  Ictteri"  snid  Charles  when  he  had  run 
bis  eye  through  his  younper  brothers*. 

"PeiBgy'a  own  letter)  What  letter!  Oh — Peggy  haan't  written 
to  me — not  she!  Fm  supposed  to  know  nothing  about  it.  It'*  not 
euppoaed  to  eiust.  I  beliitve.  Pre  your  mother's  letter" — which 
be  handod  over  to  his  son. 

Conaidered  as  a  report  of  wliat  was  oecurrlng  st  Shellaeombe, 
9frs.  Heath's  letter  was  unsatisfactorj-.  Considered  as  an  indict- 
ment of  her  buabaui!  for  not  interposing  to  prevent  a  variety  of 
things  which  she  did  not  describe,  it  W9f>  maKterly.  "T  am  sure  I 
was  right  in  aaying  to  Margaret"  (so  ran  the  letter)  *'that  you 
would  not  apppoT*  of  what  is  going  on;  but  that  I  could  saj 
nothing.  My  children  must  go  their  own  way.  I  have  no  authority 
with  them.  But  1  have  nothing  to  say  againNt  Dr.  Johnaon  per- 
souully.  He  appears  to  be  without  family  connection  or  moans, 
beyond  his  prospects  in  his  profesttion.  In  niUtition  to  ifaia  lliey 
have  only  known  each  other  eight  months.  But  of  couree  if  yon 
approve  of  it,  I  liav«  notliing  to  aay.    I  am  merely  ihetr  mother. 
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lha>  fi>r  m;  o«ii  pert  I  cauioc  naetkia  «af- 
ilhnvau^tkit  I  tkink  itmu  iutj  tat^amk 
Cboawcr  BU(A  I  war  ^  bkmd  fcr  it)  aad 
bM  iMc  to  ftnt  taj  opnioa  «ltaie«v  of  ib» 
mt  Dt  Jnfcnmn,  —  I  hm*  art  Wen  ean- 
•  ihmiiirt  felt  tejr.  be£ac«  ■Oawi^  hcntf 
>  •■»  «K  B^i^HKBt  •»  ny  Mao,  it  to  nbnin  the  eonmt  of 
rf^BA,    Bta  t^t  tf  inr  kHfend  Aiafts  adHtviae,  it  0  my 

n»*te»Bl» ''    Chufaa  «vv«I  nwfiiV- 

■^  tftnfe  I  B«K  l0e  krra  m  ibe  tafaUIe."  Mid  W    -Isn't 

"SflC  a  Kt  of  ikT  and  faa.    tlHf  a  yon  motlHr 
kal  af  ln«  wm.  mf  ifaar  boy;  tfaa  tot  beat 
If  war  of  banc  cooamtira.    Tfaafg  tfaa  bcKiamnc— 


^ 


-^  dMt  Iftii^- m>l  Cfadb^  MfiMmfer.  "thai  I  akmLnike  lo 
fatMafcgitoiJfcarfai^l— atoMlmbwai.   She  would  ^ 
ta  aocft,  a  ««cy  aaa(  aaalHMK.    I  ■oafcr  if  Haimiia  did  m  bu-fl 

'  aaid  his  falber.  vho  ws  cbtuA* 

hr  inwahwrita     "^oar 

pBCBta  BBtQ  iha  had  <nute 

K  r^  (aU  ]nm  that.''    And 

:  ta  kr  dowD  his  «isar.  and 

I  hn  craa.    As  *wn  an  be  bad 

, ,-   Tha  heat  of  Uvios  womoi, 

.'>i^Mt«gEMl|rBk>calofi«itiL''       A 

»  a»  Hib*  Mid  Ckatiea.  praducing  it. ' 

id  il  w fiatibly,  through  ih»  newly 

SBcfcvd  at  hta  necaachaum  id 

.   ___  ,  .W^dCiUjh»J.aadbu»de(litb*clc 

h»  «^  "Aal  9eaH»  •»  mm  pnttr  clear.    I  dadl  have  ar. 

[  «Ml  IMM  iW  Dttcm.    And  •  kas  letter  from  the  Minx.'* 

•VUt  than  ?ott  «7  l»  Iter 

*Ok— 4ff  liwuaa  I  ihaJI  nfier  him  to  yoor  mother.    The  voroea 

M  ihittu  ik^vs.    T«^  iiiihii  waatt  to  pot  it  oS  on  me, 

,  ^)^  w^  ^  iftui  aai  ill     Bm  I  won't  be  let  in  to  saying 

i  S I  n  In.  ika  ]i«a^  peofle  wouMnt  pay  the  slight<!«t 

tf  I  dilL    Tvtt  «Mk1  caMlMi  a  TOuog  couple,  any  more 

^iMJVM  *M  •  toad!  WA* 

Mw   dkat  Wwwn  A»  two  ttoob  the  young  coupU 
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wouldn't  fall  to  the  frrouiul,  but  would  go  to  the  flitar.  lie  rclin- 
quiahed  tlu!  rolp  of  thcr  fBr-iiightcd  tnnti  of  t^:  vrorlil,  wbi(-h  was 
rather  nrtificial;  and  ho  wati  all  tbe  nicer  as  absolute  truthfulness 
(InwimmI,  with  n  Kmilo.  on  biit  couiitenuncu.  "I  rt-'ully  wa.-i  telling 
fib*,"  said  he,  "whpn  I  Mid  I'd  been  expecting  it.  In  fact,  Jeff 
found  it  out  before  I  did. — Ob  no  I — I  didn't  read  tbe  whole  of  the 
letter  to  Jeff." 

And  whi-ii  be  got  back  that  eveninR  to  the  Bohemian  home,  he 
found  P<«ej-'i<  lettiT  that  Ruprrrted  luir  lover  without  scruple,  and 
felt  the  whole  affair  was  settled. 


It  must  be  miieh  easier  to  writ*  fiction  than  History — to  pat  in 
nnd  Iravo  out  incidroitji  at  plen.iun-.  There  an-  lut  nuuij  thiii^ 
that  happened  to  the  people  we  are  writinir  about  that  have  no  real 
coiinwtion  witli  what  (in  fiction)  would  be.  Hv:  plot,  ao  called,  of 
the  stoT7;  hut  tluit  lay  claim  to  Ghort  parafcraphs  on  the  score  of 
their  ccluality,  and  threaten  the  eonacience  of  the  duraoicler  if 
omitted.    Ought  he  not  to  record  this,  or  thnt  t 

For  instance,  the  incident  of  Mr.  Capel  WriRbt.  the  tubn;  FegSjr 
WOK  I'nrji  iwirry  for  it.  She  bad  rratly  bx-n  perfectly  uoooiMcioa*. 
"There  must  be  tome  man — somewhere— that  isn't  iw  love  with 
niu-!"  Maid  ahc,  pitivusly,  when  Kllon  dcaccndcd  on  her  with  the 
news  that  Mr.  WnchT  had  written  to  beg  off  compleiiug  his  euKage- 
mrnt  on  tbr^  scort^  of  n  family  diatrscttoD.  "You  know  what  thal't 
all  about — with  your  Captain  liradleys  and  your  Robert  Forresls 
and  yonr  Mr.  Jerrylhoiighl*" ;  which  Ui»t  occuwition  provoked  the 
nearest  approach  to  indignation  any  one  so  oomio  could  warrant, 
followed  by  the  dmpairing  expmwion  of  conviction  recorded  above. 
Kllen  pounced  upon  it  as  so  much  Tanity  on  the  part  of  her  sister; 
and  exhibiti-il  her  to  Eiiroptr,  to  to  Kpcak,  as  o  jay  in  pi-ncock'* 
fctithers-- which  was  unfair,  after  the  forni  her  reproaches  had 
taken.  What  amount  of  truth  th<rr«'  wim  in  her  Mjggnstion  about 
our  friend  Jeff  we  c-onnot  sny.  He  certainly  was  not  so  sensitive  aa 
Mr.  Cap«l  Wright,  whose  defection  was  uuiveraally  laid  at  Peggy's 
dtior.  Sh('  vim  very  unpopular  with  tbe  boys  after  the  disappear- 
ance of  their  tutor  and  master,  aixi  bad  to  paia  a  lifo  of  pcnilcneo 
nnd  apology.  ITer  mother  diRecrned  in  the  number  of  Peggy's 
admirers  a  lepetition  of  her  own  experience,  but  without  thu  »iim« 
cxRuseo.  Hhi  father  Maid  they  wcru  nx  of  one  and  half-a-dozen 
of  the  other. 

There  waa  a  certain  amount  of  ocriirriTnoc  alto  connected  with 
Alice's  family.  Her  father  the  tailor  bad  a  haU-brotlier  named 
Jonathan,  Buppoaed  by  Alice  to  be  colled  >o  not  only  because  hft 
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wns  stinted  in  quantity,  but  beeauae  wlutU^ver  waa  the  natural 
length  of  his  limbe  they  hnd  not  br'en  made  in  pairs— one  l«s 
facing  vt-ry  much  aliorlvr  iburi  Uie  ottier,  and  unu  arm  perceptibly  ^ 
so.  Alioe  is  her  own  mind  imngined  that  Jonathan,  when  alS 
homo  or  in  sodety,  would  mention  Samuel  aa  bis  wliole  brotlter. 
She  had  scarcely  se«n  him  at  any  lime,  and  hitd  only  one  clear 
iii(!m()ry  of  him — wlwn  bi:  came*  one  day  (before  No.  40)  to  quarrel 
vith  her  father,  apparently  about  aometbing  that  was  spoken  of 
by  botJi  ea  "tho  document,"  and  understood  by  lier  from  itti 
sound  to  bo  something  each  said  the  other  meant,  while  he  him- 
Bt'lf  meant  sonietbiug  elee.  It  was  a  dook  or  o  doK;  or  buth.  if 
they  were  referring  to  different  tbinga.  Alice  ineiined  to  the  latter: 
the  first  heing  unfamiliar. 

This  Jonathan  Envaungb  (he  was  the  son  of  Alice's  gmnd- 
father)  waa  identified  as  her  uncle  after  the  Inquesi  aa  aoon  aa  her 
mother  was  fit  to  make  an  intelKgible  stutement  about  her  belong 
ings.  It  waa  not  thought  well  at  first  to  press  hor  for  more  than 
particulars  of  the  qunrrpL  After  her  denlh  be  cnmo  by  appoint- 
ment to  see  Charles  al  the  Studio  with  reference  to  Alice.  Ho 
nbaudoued  his  claim  to  guardianship  with  alacrity.  Trade,  ho 
said,  was  veiy  bad — hadn't  ever  been  so  bad  to  bis  knowledge.  He , 
wasn't  called  on  to  take  another  inmate.  He  might  have 
otherwise  had  trade  been  good. 

"He's  an  undertaker,  it  seems,"  said  Charles  to  Peggy,  rep 
iBg  the  visit.    "If  people  would  die  a  little  faster,  he  would  talk ' 
to  Mrsi.  Jonathan,  an<l  see  whni  could  be  done.    But  with  this  ruii  • 
OUB  epidemic  of  immortality  KoinK  oa.  where  are  youf 

"1  suppose."  said  Pcgg.v.  '"iherr?  arc  toi>  many  tiudertakcra,  Juat 
as  there  are  too  many  evcrythinR  elses."  Here  followed  a  slight 
apuam  of  what  has  boi'ti  <-alled  PopuIalion-on-the-Brain ;  but  hur 
immediate  interest  in  Alice  <iuieted  it. 

"Ob  uo!"  replied  Charles,  "the  human  race  ia  boycotting  the 
undortakpTs  nut  of  »pite.  Only  it  must  have  been  going  on  a 
Jong  time.  They  said  at  tlie  shop  that  their  Mr.  Abraham  had 
called  on  this  man  to  ^eo  if  he  would  do  anything  for  his  half- 
brethren — a  long  time  ago— aitd  ho  excuHcd  him.4idf  in  Ilic  namo 
way."  This  was  at  the  clothier's  in  Oxford  Street,  where  it  may 
be  remembered  Charles  went  to  get  information  about  thihfl 
Kavnnaghs.  ^| 

"I  suppose,"  Pegjo'  then  saiil,  "that  if  this  man.  or  any  otlwtr 
relationH  that  can  be  found,  refuse  to  do  anything  for  the  "^''''i  » 
they  will  forego  all  claim  upon  herl"  (H 

"TIm^-  could  have  no  real  claim,  au  a  matter  of  right  and  wrong*^ 
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— fcut  of  course  Law  wouldn't  bother  about  that.  We  had  better  let 
it  nlonc    Thpy  won't  tmiihlp  iw!'' 

So  aflcr  caIHiir  at  H.vde  Park  Gard«Qe  at  Charlos's  suggeBtioQ 
"to  antixfy  himself  thnt  AHrc  vrnx  in  ganA  hnndn,  and  nt  the  tug' 
ireetion  of  hU  inner  eoul  that  he  mijiht  leave  a  card  and  perha[>fl 
ulttmBtob*  hui7  dio  family,  Mr.  Jonsthnn  Knvamigh  rvtircd  to 
derote  himself  to  the  relatives  of  i?stabttehed  corpses,  aod  to  hope 
that  thry  woulil  Hoon  follow  ihr  good  example  vet  by  the  latter. 
After  this  Alice's  com munical ions  with  her  scarcely  knotvu  family 
mm  of  tlie  s]ishli.-!it.  ThL-  brother  al  llie  Puckliam  cloUiier's  eer- 
t«inl;  appeared,  but  it  was  to  point  out  tliat  be  was  shortly  ^in^ 
to  •et  ui>  for  hiiDMlf  and  that  it  wouWu'l  bt>  "fair  u[>on  him" 
titat  Alice  should  "stand  in  his  way."  Charles  exlinguished  him 
rapidly,  to  bU  ptval  ri--lief,  as  b  selfish  youn^  beggar.  The  dry- 
salter  of  Rotherhitho  came  al«o;  he  rented  his  inability  to  contrib- 
ute to  faia  stater's  support  on  the  fact  that  hi.-  was  only  in  l)ic-  yard. 
Whereas  had  ho  been  in  the  Orfice  it  would  have  been  another  pair 
of  ahooa.  "He  didn't  Kive  m«  the  idea."  aaid  Cbarlt-a.  "that  dry 
ealtinjt  stimulated  (he  understanding.  I  endeavoured  to  find  from 
bim  what  the  difFi-rL-nce  wait  between  dryauUiug  and  wetiialting.  and 
he  repeated  that  he  was  only  in  the  yard,  but  they  could  tell  lue 
in  tht'.  Orfiev.  So  n<-itlii!r  of  ua  having  nny  more  to  say,  we  parlud 
OH  trood  tenos," 

The  chMMCinonBcr  never  put  in  an  appearance  This  was  eo 
much  the  better!  He  was  only  twelve  years  old,  and  would  hav« 
Micitnd  <wmro iteration,  and  callul  for  nuccour.  The  only  one 
AlJC«  seemed  to  entertain  as  real  fieah  and  blood  was  a  jrouniF 
Bailor,  the  luud  iu  age  to  th«  drymlter,  who  was  nineteen;  be  waa 
a  bero  in  her  eyes,  who  having  departed  on  his  last  voyage  for 
Singapore  woa  iilcnlifuMl  in  her  mind  wilh  that  port,  whidi  wmt 
consequently  rather  laid  claim  to  as  an  sppatinge  of  her  family 
when  it  accrued  under  Miss  Pethertngton.  She  felt  quite  at 
borne,  did  Alice,  wben  .Singapore  appeared  as  Geography;  she 
having  only  known  of  it  as  a  real  place  people'^  brothers  could 
go  to. 

That  oxhanKtu  nil  that  eamc  to  light  about  Alice's  belongings. 
Charles's  impression  was  that  they  generally  felt  that  Alice  was 
quite  ton  umall  ti>  botht-r  about.  They  had  other  fish  to  fry.  and  aJu; 
waa  a  tittletwt.  Also  they  were  not  KoiiuT  to  give  the  parties  that 
bad  took  her  up  any  exeuiie  for  putting  lutr  douni.  They  kept  out 
of  the  way,  Tlw  ddest  brother  laid  claim  to  the  scraps  of  fumi* 
turc,  and  Cltarlea  poichaacd  of  bim  tliu  table  in  which  he  and 
Peggy  bad  found  the  pictures  of  the  yonng  uobloouuL    It  wu  «k 
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substantial  table  with  drawers,  and  would  be  useful  in  the 
io. 

ell !    All  these  little  matters,  or  nearly  all.  belong  to  the  class 
pcident  that  are  not  necessary  to  the  story,  but  that  seem  to 
a  passing  word.     The  claim  being  now  satisfied,  the  story 
I  go  on  from  where  we  left  it. 


CHAPTER  XVn 


BOTHER  L-irntU  bTIL^KCftl  OF  »ISS  THISELTON  8  ntOFtLE.  HOW 
CIIARLCH  HAD  BETTER  CO  TO  SBBLLACOUBK.  OV  RI!GRNT8  PAKK  AND 
A  atSI.  HE  SAW  TUEIti; 

WiiEX  Cbarles,  rettirriiiK  to  his  Studio  that  nifclit  (or  momiag:, 
for  it  WB*  ttvll  pttHt  miitnight).  read  thul  vunoluniTn  letter  of  his 
KJftter's,  he  experiencc-d  a  wTise  of  laceration  whieh  may  be  familiar 
to  nan;  vho  havo  been  in  likr  t^nsi'.  Quiti-  tiuddcnly.  and  jusl  as 
though  it  was  all  a  matter  of  course,  a  very  dear  sister  is  to  be 
taken  from  us.  She  wnn  with  ua  in  tht;  nursery — hiut  Imjcd  with 
us  «v4^r  $iu<<e;  ahe  has  shared  all  the  burdens,  all  the  Borrows,  all 
the  jovs,  of  our  bab<rhood  nnd  boyhoiHl;  aud  if  the  ohanoos  of  tlw 
currt^Dt  of  lif«  hafi-  drifted  ua  inor«  apart  bk  boyhood  changed  to 
manboodi  aud  the  frirl  became  a  womap,  still  we  have  floated  down 
la  midstream  togtrtlurr  and  iicvi-r  qiiiti-  hint  tovieb.  Aod  then,  nil 
io  a  moment,  the  old  epoch  has  ended  and  a  new  one  ha?  bc^a. 
The  fool  of  0  strangi-r  i*  in  the  home  of  our  father*.  We  taay 
love  him.  admire  and  respect  him;  it  does  not  matterl  This  was  a 
little  aacrvd  comer — a  wide  chapel  in  iho  Temple  of  Life,  and  was 
BO  bespoken  b^  us  for  a  private  refuge,  a  aectire  havon  from  Ktorm 
and  wreck,  that  the  incoming  of  any  other  has  little  less  than  the 
force  of  an  eriction  to  ouraelTea,  We  need  not  wonder  that 
CharleH  felt  raw  nnd  rebellious,  as  bo  went  to  bed;  nor  that  ho  paid 
very  little  atlt-nlion  to  a  letter  containing  a  pathetic  rcqacat  for 
ten  ponndB.  **/  know,"  said  he,  partly  interpolatini;.  parti;  reading, 
the  actual  test,  "it's  goin^;  to  save  the  writer  and  her  widowed 
mother  from  an  execution  at  llie  hands  of  a  erut-l  creditor,  whose 
demand  for  twenty-fucven  pounds  tbirtr.cn  and  »ixpiiice  has  bc«x 
scraped  togetber,  all  but  nine  pounds  nineteen  and  tbreepenee,  hy 
hard  work  and  ittriet  economy — but  which  has  to  be  satisfiiKl  with- 
out fail  by  the  day  after  to-morrow  at  mid-day.  Just  tbc  Itsual 
tfaingl  Bother  Lavinia  Rtrnkcr!"  said  be.  "I  know  no  Lavinia 
Straker,"  that  being  the  signature  of  the  applicant. 

Next  morning  he  f<^U  <rhilly  and  grown  old.  He  said  to  him- 
self (probably  wilb  truth)  that  if  he  had  not  been  expecting  a 
Model  to  Bit  for  the  head  of  Rcgas  in  l)i^  plcturo  of  Lear  and 
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Cordelia,  he  would  certainly  have  "chucked"  work,  and  gone 
11  walk  to  TTntnprili-itil  Ilcutb.    It  wait  so  jolly  thia  time  of  ymr  with 
the  leaves  drifling  about  and  nobody  in  town. 

Charles  waa  mnlty  fonder  of  drearuin);  than  action.  His  mind 
was  always  at  work,  but  the  vividness  with  which  images  preseah^d  _ 
tbcmeclvea  to  him  wn»  mixlcading ;  and  he— poor  fellow!— had  bad  ■ 
tho  misfortune  to  construct  a  vivid  imap)  of  himself  as  aa 
Artist,  which  it  was  quite  beyond  his  powers  to  interpret  into 
atttioD.  His  guordinn  Adi^L'I  was  tiot  on  tile  alert,  or  hud  lout 
touch  with  him  for  a  moment,  when  he  selected  his  profession. 
H<!  had  deceived  others,  ns  well  as  himself.  For  tliongh  ha 
was  defective  in  mechanical  aptitude,  he  had.  ea  a  boy,  auffivieut 
to  make  drnwinjp  which  showed  individnnlity  and  power  in  tho 
mind  of  their  oulhor  of  a  certain  sort.  Waa  it  any  wonder 
that  his  family  and  hi«  friends  thought  they  could  forcwc  a  futuro 
for  him  in  Art)  If  only  he  could  acquire  the  mere  technical 
facility — anybody  can  do  that  with  pcrecvcranco!  What  makes 
the  Artist  par  excellence  »»  not  vulgar  accuracy  of  eye  and  dex- 
terity of  hnnd ;  it  is  the  mind  that  lies  behind  vision  and  manipu- 
lation. These  latttT  can  he  trained.  But  tlit-  Promethean  fin!,  or 
Inspiration,  or  whatever  you  like  to  call  it,  that  distiuKuishes 
Phidias  from  Fiddlesticks  (we  know  we  are  safe  in  that  aelection 
of  a  name — there  is  no  such  sculptor) — this  quality  is  inborn;  and 
when  you  suspect  its  existence  the  best  thing  you  can  do  ia  to 
develop  its  indispensable  coQcomilants,  and  give  it  a  chanoe  to 
assert  itsnlf. 

Very  much  the  beet!  But  do  you  do  it  by  courses  of  chalk 
drawing  from  the  Antique  (a  singular  name  for  all  that  tx,  ia 
plaster)  with  a  plumb-bob  to  show  you  what  is  exactly  above  what, 
and  a  eoitviclion  thnt  if  a  drawing  cannot  he  saved  exactly  by  bread 
alone,  it  can,  at  any  rate,  by  bread  (not  too  new)  in  combination 
with  alippling)  Or  will  the  end  be  attained  by  study  in  a  School, 
where  there  are  as  many  different  ayatcms  as  there  are  teadierii. 
of  which  systems  the  total,  minu«  one,  must  needs  lie  misleiidinK 
systems  T  We  are  only  asking  these  questions  apropos  of  ihe  wayit 
in  which  wi>  know  ChnrleJi  irtudied  the  Fine  Art»— of  tho  better 
systems  that  have  superseded  them  we  know  nothing  whate\-er.  AH 
our  data  are  of  hygnnc  ngc£,  and  do  doubt  we  should  be  pleasantly 
surprised  if  we  could  see  and  know  what  ia  being  done  in  the  Arts, 
liowftdn.\-!i. 

If  Charles  could  have  hail  half-e-dosen  ]c«»onti  in  the  use  of 
colour  from — whom  shall  wc  sayT — Quentin  Uatsys  will  do  na  well 
aa  another — eo  as  to  grasp  the  neceasity  for  cstq  and  mvtbod — ^for 
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sebemuiB  racli  daj's  wnrk  na  Uio  preoursor  of  tbe  next,  ho  might 
At  least  have  Icaniod  how  to  Iram,  if  the  Antwvrp  blackeniith 
badn't  Nx-n  nblc  to  givt-  him  bhuUivt  six  loiisons.  But  Inn  course 
of  Btu^  oDutained  nothini;  thnt  forced  tbo  needs  of  liis  irork 
upon  hiin,  nnd  it  vrntt  not  in  him  to  find  them  out  for  hiimu^lf,  ok 
BTcnt  artists  whose  studontship  was  half -a -century  ajfo  hod  to  do. 
So  he  DflTcr  rrallf  IcJinicd  his  irudc  ut  all!  lit!  revblled  in  tbo 
DOnlemplatioa  of  the  great  works  he  was  goinfi  to  paint,  and  the 
«rderin|r  of  untimitci)  matcrialB  from  fasciuating  Artists'  Colour 
Shupa;  and  he  spanned  aud  alanuued  about  royally  with  tlie  colours, 
used  aajrhoir,  when  ho  got  them.  But  hn  never  orgviiiHed  anything, 
nor  iwreeived  that  he  was  only  making  preliminary  messes  on 
canvas  with  n  view  to  convrrtinp  thpin  to  somfthing  else,  later  on. 

He  had,  readj-  for  total  modification,  a  preliminary  mesa  of  thia 
sort  in  the  head  of  ICegan  in  the  picture  of  I.enr  and  Cordelia 
above  mentioned ;  and  an  this  morning,  when  he  felt  so  chilly  and 
grown  old,  be  was  cxpectitig  a  certain  Aliss  Thiselton  to  come  and 
be  painted  as  Re^ran.  Miss  Tliisclton  was  that  very  common  occur- 
rmcc— a  young  wonuin  in  reduced  circumstances,  who  would  be 
thankful  for  sittings  if  it  was  quite  clearly  uiiderstom)  lliat  she 
wasn't  a  Alode).  She  drew  a  sharp  line  at  her  neck  and  wrists  and 
n-iiuircid  a  certificate  of  character  from  Artists  before  eito  sat  for 
them. 

Beal  Models  are  prone  to  b<-gin  talking  in  an  imiHwIlc  nay  the 
moment  they  enter  the  Studio,  and  continue  until  they  deiparL 
MisH  Thiselton,  not  l>cing  n  r<ud  Uodcl,  held  her  tongur  at  first. 
So  an  opportunity  is  ^ven  of  doseribiug  her  when  her  face  is  at 
reat,  which  ia  her  best  aspect.  As  shr  i»  Hitting  for  Rr-gan,  the 
reader  may  like  to  form  a  judgmeut  of  Charles's  insight  into 
ShHkespl^a^e. 

i'ou  know  those  beads  that  charm  and  fascinate  when  the  face  is 
turned  full  on.  and  disappoint  when  the  side-views  atr  revealed 
later?  And  also  those  vboae  profiles  are  full  <if  glorious  promise, 
with  O  such  a  dreary  comiMlown  to  follow  when  you  ftet  at  both 
eyes  at  once)  It  would  be  unfair  to  place  Wua  Thiiiclton'ii  in  the 
latter  clam,  without  rcaerves.  But  though  she  owned  two  beautiful 
GJde-facea.  one  mi  either  side;  they  marn'd  hrr  full  face,  when 
aubmitted  to  the  same  spectator,  by  their  difTerecce  of  opinion 
about  what  it  was  to  be.  She  did  not  squint— a6ft(  omcn.'^but 
both  her  fioe  eyes  could  hardly  rest  upon  your  face  at  once,  as  tang 
aa  ah«  rantinui^  a  mere  nc(]iinin inner.  Focus  forbade  it.  The 
intereating  ripple  on  her  intcrestiug  hair  consoled  one  for  thia 
dufvct,  and  in  fact  was  oan  of  Miss  Thiadton's  chief  cUitna  ta 
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beauty — and  was  alway§  busy  corrcoting  mistaken  impKWiona. 
wan  hi'IiN'd  by  n  partit!iil(irly  prutty  pair  of  «oft  wbitfl  hands  with 
filbert  nails,  and  an  implication  of  a  very  good  trying-on  Sgura 
for  a  muntte  dcparlmeut. 

Regan  was  sticking  her  chin  out  apparently,  at  the  mouen' 
chosen  by  t!ie  iirtiat.  Miss  Thia^ltOD  tlicrcfore  is  doing  so  toOj 
about  ha!f-an-hour  after  her  arrival,  Charlea  having  taken  all  that 
time  mixing  up  flesh-tints;  which  Iir  won't  be  able  to  uae,  bocau»aj 
he  can't  use  any  tints  at  all;  but  which  no  artist  could  possibly  use. 
except  on  the  hyiiotliesis  that  Corrcggio  (for  inslanoa)  couldn't  see. 
We  all  know  how  our  chins  get  the  beat  of  us  and  protrude  while 
the  doctor  is  feeling  our  pulse,  in  snticipation  of  the  word  of  com- 
mand to  put  our  tongues  out.  Even  so  Rt^piD.  aa  interpreted. 
But  in  order  to  do  absolute  justice  to  the  conoeption,  and  achier* 
the  niceties  of  a  eloae  rendering,  it  is  ncoeaaary  that  Rt^gan  should 
stand  up.  It  is  not  dear  why,  for  the  artist  appears  to  be  work- 
ing  quite  independently  of  llxt  model;  and.  to  our  thiuking.  tfas 
girl  might  just  as  well  have  sat  down.  But  she  didn't,  and  th« 
consequence  was — an  occurn;n<:t-  not  at  all  infrequent  under  thfti 
circumslonc/'s — that  she  became  dizzy  and  uhimatoly  pitched  head- 
long down  off  the  "throne"  sbu  wus  Htnndiiig  on.  Charles  was  just 
in  time  to  catch  her,  and  save  her  from  a  bad  fall-  To  bis  great 
embarrassment,  initlend  of  pulling  herself  togelbor.  and  saying 
she  would  be  all  right  directly  as  a  scnxiMe  young  {lerson  would  fl 
have  done,  she  remained  on  his  hands:  either  really  inanimate,  or" 
pretending  to  be  ao  for  some  purpo«i>  beat  known  to  herself.  Our 
own  opinion  is  that  there  is  no  neeeseitr  to  suppose  the  latter. 
The  faint  may  liavc  been  giuiuinc  enoiigii.  No  suspicion  to  th6 
contrary  crossed  Charles's  mind,  but  be  was  mightily  embarrassed. 
He  didn't  understand  this  sort  of  thing  ut  all.  uiid  was  in  two 
minds  whether  he  should  not  summon  help.  There  were  no  womca 
within  en!!  <-xeei>t  tJie  two  lady -art  ixts  upstairs,  and  somehuw  lift 
didn't  think  he  should  improve  matters  by  going  to  them.  He  waB^ 
saved  from  further  speculation  by  the  young  woman  coming  to  her 
aensc*.  Slie  wouhl  be  nil  right  soon  if  she  aat  stilt  and  rested  for 
a  few  minutes.  Charles  would  have  been  much  better  sativfiod 
that  «he  sliouhl  depart,  and  suggeste*!  a  cab  borne.  But  he  couM 
not  say  he  couldn't  work,  if  slic  felt  able  to  rwume  sitting;  and 
be  could  do  no  Ion  ilniii  be  amiable,  under  the  eirenmstancee.  So 
he  lit  a  pipe  and  went  on  with  Hrgsn,  unassisted  by  Nature. 
Natwrc  sat  on  and  rested,  but  this  permitted  much  more  eauseri* 
inlime  than  is  possible  when  Nature's  face  h.is  to  keep  still 
some  terrible  mishnii,  uudufiued,  will  occur  in  the  eubtle 
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dolicatft  oprralioiw  of  the  chri'ik.  CharW  felt  thnl  if  speech  w»« 
only  flilrer  in  this  caw,  silence  was  copper,  and  decided  on  genenl 
convenutUon,  with  >  oort  of  flavour  in  it  of  his  bi:ing  qtiitn  accus- 
tomed to  this  Bort  of  thinir  and  beinx,  as  it  vere,  a  married  uuti 
with  screml  growti-vip  daughtcni. 

"Qeitiiig  rigbt  ajcain,  Miss  Thie«ltOD?  ThAt'*  rifchtl  Now  you 
faa<J  much  better  tak«  taj  word  for  it,  and  hare  n  tittin  brandy  in 
that  oold  water.  Do  try  it!"  This  with  an  affectation  of  great 
KspoDaibility  about  etoincthing  in  Regnn'H  noM',  and  without  look* 
ins  round  to  see  if  Nature  would  take  the  brandy>  Charles  hon- 
edtly  wished  his  relations  with  his  fomule  ModL'lii  to  rt.'niain  iin> 
pononal;  as  impersonal  at  any  rate  as  they  would  permit.  He 
wasn't  at  all  indigenous  in  Boheoiiu,  and  wiu  much  ic.**  popular 
with  them  than  bis  friend  upstairs. 

"Oh  no)"  replied  Xature,  "do  please  take  it  awa.v.  Ur.  Henth. 
It  makes  me  ill  again  only  to  look  at  iti  Are  you  a  good  sailor!" 
Charles  remored  the  bruudy-bottli>  without  replying  to  tlir  qura- 
tion;  but  prc-«cDtly  said,  as  though  it  had  taken  a  long  time  to 
reach  him — "No.  very  bad — that  ia.  pretty  good!  I  suppose  iha 
hnndy  made  you  think  of  thatf — Because  his  not  haring  an- 
swered made  him  aeem  to  himself  needtt-asl.v  ilistsnl.  almost  uncivil. 
After  all.  thnre  uras  a  hxlf-woy  between  being  grumpy  with  Nature, 
without  wliich  your  work  luckifd  nti  iudettcribuble  suinething,  and 
tnking  it  to  Creniomc  or  Itoshcrrille. 

"I  did  tliink  of  th.r  Chntiiic!  boat,"  said  Miss  Thiselttm.  But 
i^e  WAS  not  a  real  profcRjional  Model :  so  she  seited  the  occasion 
for  a  certain  aninitnt  of  n-M-rvi',  and  reinatncd  silent  accordingly. 
The  effect  of  this  on  Charles  was  that  ho  decided  that  she  was 
quite  safe  to  be  uc  eaw  with,  awl  that  he  had  be«a  a  donkey  for 
being  eo  stiff.  ITe  would  talk  a  little.  What  should  he  talk  nboutf 
Suppose  he  triifl  thi^  acquaintance  who  had  sent  this  H'ms  Thisel- 
ton  to  him.  There  could  be  no  pitfatts  and  snares  there.  Ho  was 
a  man  be  bad  met  onee  at  an  Arts  Cluli  lit-  hud  joined  some  time 
since,  of  whom  be  knew  as  little  as  the  circumstances  allowed. 

"What  sort  of  work  doi«  Mr.  Galsworthy  dof  He  asked  it  in 
the  tone  of  one  who  has  selected  a  topic  of  conversation — you 
know  how  one  Nprnkx  when  one  has  aclected  a  topic  t 

"Do  you  mean  Mr.  Calthorpe?" 

"Ah— to  bo  sure—CalthorpcI  What  sort  of  pictures  does  ho 
paint  r 

"Ob  dear!  Poor  Mr.  Calthorpcl"  This  with  a  smile  of  commia- 
eratioa.  Charli-H  immediately  felt  ashamed  of  not  having  known 
Calthorpe  was  a  duffer,  and  threw  a  slight  claim  to  having  really 
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concealed  that  knowledge  into  an  "ahl"  of  assent.  The  younjf 
Indy  neceptcd  this  as  valid,  and  procecdod  to  inti-nnify  dUpnraRc- 
meiit  of  Mr.  Call]ion>e's  pictures  by  oouceaaioiia  in  the  way  (if  eoii- 
aolation.  The  pictures  couldn't  b*;  helped;  but  wo  could  «xflKR(^rate 
personal  testimonials,  as  a  eet-off. 

'T  really  ought  not  to  say  so  though;  he's  been  so  very  kind  t» 
mc.    He  r«ally  is  tlie  kindest  hearted  man,  Mr.  Heath " 

"No  doubt  he  isn't." 

"I  beg  your  panlon  V 

"l  mean  he  18 — of  course  he  is  I  I  used  the  wrong  word." 
Charles  wasn't  paying  utti^nttun. 

"Tes — he's  been  very  kind  to  me.  And  of  course  I  should  be 
sitting  for  him  still,  but " 

Charles  wasn't  on  the  alert.  He  oufiht  to  have  broken  in  and 
nftkcd  if  Naturo  fdt  equal  to  standing  up  with  its  chin  out  agsin. 
Hiss  Thiselton,  not  bcinK  opposed,  went  on  after  a  slight  hral- 
tation :  "But  my  mother  wished  mo  not  to  sit  for  him  niiy  more — 
I  daresay  it  was  all  rigbtl"  She  made  a  pretence  of  eleariug 
nwny  tliiH  Mt^-tion  of  the  conversation  to  make  room  for  some- 
thinR  entirely  new. 

"I>o  you  know  Mrs.  Calthorpe,  Mr.  Heath )" 

"Not  the  least!  Never  seen  herl"  He  was  bo  absent,  or  Regan' 
Ko  engrossing,  that  he  quite  failed  to  see  that  the  clearing  up 
movement  had  not  been  bona-tide.    It  wasn't  1 

"Ah — ihcn  you  wouldn't  know — of  course  you  wouldn't 1" 

"Know  wbatr 

"I  oughtn't  (o  osk.  Never  mind!''  It  wna  obvious  at  this  point 
that  pressure  for  information  ought  to  follow;  otborwisc  rela- 
tions might  become  strained.  Charles  acquiesced,  but  without 
interest. 

"Oh— but  I  do  mind!    What  wouldn't  I  know?" 

"I  know  I  may  trust  you  not  to  repeat  anything  I  say.    Whether^— 
Mrs.  Caltliorpe  is — is  considered — is  at  nil  n  jealous  person  t" —     ^M 

Let  no   male   human  creature — even   though   he  be   an   Arch-^^ 
bishop  I — imagiiK!  he  can  restrain  a  lix'e  femnio  Model  who  has 
madg  up  her  mind  to  talk  about  ladies  and  gentlemen.     Further,  M 
let  faira  not  suppose  that  when  once  she  has  succeeded  in  giving  -f 
the  conversation  a  foothold  in  the  departments  of  human  life  that 
range  from  Arcailia  to  the  Divorce  Court,  he  or  any  one  cine  will 
succeed  in  preventing  her  from  bringing  herself  in,  eitlier  as  part 
of  the  eairt  or  aa  an  example  to  her  species.     Af  is*  Thiitelton  had , 
made  up  her  mind  that  she  wasn't  going  to  talk  Theology  (eupposaj 
wc  put  it  tliat  way),  and  she  wasn't  going  to  let  Cbarlc*  off. 
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"Do  yon  think  die's  jealous,  Mr.  Heath  t"  alie  repeated.  "But 
you  don't  know  ber,  of  course " 

"IIow  should  I  know  anythinic  about  herf  I've  only  s^n  him 
at  (be  Club." 

"I  vit*h  you  kad  B«n  her,  bccauso  you  could  have  told  me,  ami  I 
fthould  bare  tniated  you."  This  jilaceil  the  spciikcr— ua  one  of  tho 
louely  and  defenceless,  who  in  a  world  of  treachery  bad  lighted  un 
a  aterliu^  »oul  akin  to  bur  own — in  the  ranks  of  friendahip  at 
least.  Whereas  Charles  had  bargained  only  for  the  privilege  of 
MntenipUtius  a  good-lookiug  bend,  for  purely  technical  purposes, 
at  the  rale  of  one  shilling  per  hour,  and  refreshments  if  ita  owner 
Mt  on  into  the  ttfteruiwn. 

"I'm  a  very  bad  judge  of  chftracter."  said  he.  endoavouring  to 
extrifflli!  himw-lf. 

"Oh,  do  you  think  sof  But  yon  could  have  told  me  if  it  was 
tru<'  about  th<:  likcnuas '' 

"What  likeness  r 

"The  likenoflM  to  niie.    Mr.  Calthorpe  said  his  wife  woa  an  ugly 

Ukeiiesa  of  me!     At  least,  the  profile  was "     Charlea  looked 

round  to  «c  what  Mrs,  Calthorpe  was  like.  Verdict,  ho  should 
draw  Miss  ThiaeltoD's  side-faoc  as  soon  aa  be  had  leot  rid  of  B<.-gun. 
It  loally  w«s  lovely,  now  ho  csmo  to  look  nt  it.  You  didn't  see  the 
slight  (iffi'ct  in  the  eyes  in  this  view,  and  tlw  Inrgi-  dropped  eye- 
lid was  very  (rood,  with  just  a  trace  of  blue  vein  visible.  It  is  the 
artist's  misfortune  tbut  however  much  pains  he  taluut  to  fix  up  bis 
model.  Nature  (when  it  acts  down  to  rest)  always  contrives  to 
evolve  something  better.  For  the  moment,  Cliartes  judgetl  it 
asiest  to  get  Mature  re-established  as  Regan,  because  he  was  be- 
toadttg  slowly  conscious  that  Miw  TliLselton.  andiorvd  in  an  arm- 
chair, and  giving  way  to  a  form  of  tittle-tattle  uncongenial  to  him, 
wan  nut  buatue^a.  However,  Re^an  did  not  last  very  long,  tuni- 
iufT  visibly  blue  again  afler  standing  for  a  few  minutes.  "Per- 
haps It  wotiM  be  better  not  to  try  any  long«r,"  said  stie,    "I  am  so 

very  sony,  Mr.  Heath,  but  1  didn't  sleep  last  nijiht "    Charles 

said  never  mind — come  again  on  Thuniday.  Or  on  Friday,  same 
time?  Yes,  she  could  come  on  Friday.  uuleM— "Unless  whatl" 
asked  CharleH.    Tlnlesa  nothing,  apparently. 

Just  as  Miss  Thiscllon  was  on  the  point  of  withdrawing  finally, 
she  turned  round  lo  Charles  unex]wetcdly — "I  hope  you  are  not 
UKCry  with  me  about  that  letter,"  she  said.  Charles  was  completely 
pnuled — m  little  afraid  tho  young  woman's  bead  was  unwund, 
*'Wlut  leltert"  be  asked. 

"A  letter  I  wrote  a^ing  you  to  kod  me  money.    I  am  so  aahamed 
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tad  aoTTy  now,  I  know  I  Quid>t  not  to  hare  done  it  But  yos  are 
M  kiml-— " 

"I  Itove  never  had  any  letter." — CliBrt««  pulted  out  one  or  two 
impcrH  front  hi»  pocJcec,  to  see  if  be  had  orerlooked  or  abAorbnl 
MiUK-'Tliiiiff  without  knowins  it  But  there  wa«  nothinft,  to  all  eeeni- 
iiig.  Miiw  ThiMlton.  bowerer,  pointed,  and  said.  "That  ouu  there — 
llLi'ri>  ii  is!" 

"Ittil  thiH  isn't  yoa.  Mi>»  Thiaelton.  This  io— what'a  hor  namet — 
Lnvinin  8traker.    You'ri-  not  Lnvinin  Straker " 

"Oil  <l<'-<ir — how  atupid  of  ami  I  sigDMl  iny  own  name,  and  I 
oniiht  (o  have  sigocd  tlic  Damn  you  know  mc  by.  Do  you  know, 
Mr.  Iloatb,  I  quite  loet  my  head  yesterdaj-I  Ton  would  for^re 
nie  if  you  knew — I  think  I  hii»c  not  got  quite  right  yet — talking 
a*  I  did  jii»t  now  about  that  Urs.  Caltliorpe.  But  you  do  forgiro 
met"    This  an  if  thnt  wiis  llm  n-ally  important  point. 

Charlea'a  recent  dose  of  this  younw  woman's  profile  and  trantt- 
parcnt  ej-elid  junt  stoppo-d  his  snying  to  himfvlf  that  she  was  sn 
outaidi'T  of  his  soul,  and  he  really  hadn't  k-isurt-  either  for  blame 
or  forgiveness.  They  eertninly  ciiuld  not  have  come  into  court 
narlicr.  even  after  the  young  lady  had  pitched  herself  into  his 
arms  oS  the  throne^  For  thougEi  no  (loubt  wlmt  wc  bare  heard 
from  a  heroine  of  a  stage  lovo-«loiy  is  true,  that  if  you  can  ooee 
make  "him"  cany  you  across  the  atnel,  or  upstairs  or  down,  or 
■uittain  you  when  inseiisible — it  will  (rive  you  an  inunenso  advan- 
taRe  later  in  cuRAging  his  afTectiomi.  i-ren  if  tbi-y  are  nnt  ctitangled 
rijiht  off:  ihouKh  we  quite  admit  this,  there  is  a  (tifTeTeuce  wbeo 
it*a  olbowx — pardon  our  boinely  way  of  pvilting  it !  We  mean  that 
CHiarlea'a  rJiief  e-^perienee  of  the  tumble  was  a  severe  elbow-thrust 
on  the  stifT-ncck  plnn-  in  Iuk  nhoiilder.  au<l  it  w.!*  still  hurting  him. 
It  exonerated  its  infUctor,  perhaps,  from  any  suspicion  of  puile^ 
but  it  al)w  may  have  left  him  rather  impatient  of  either  blame  or 
forgivenesa.  as  applied  to  Misa  Tbisolton.  The  recipe  of  the 
foreffoinjl  actrrw*  got  no  chance  of  working.  But  the  profile  and 
ihe  drooping  eyelid  secured  au  expression  of  readinesa  to  forxive. 
which  wait  diKtinctly  an  advance  on  what  might  hnvo  be«n.  "Oh — ■ 
bother  r    Besides  it  made  Cltarlea  ask  what  the  trouble  was. 

It  was  a  bmtlirr — a  yoiingrr  brother,  w1m>  had  run  into  debt 
to  Bare  a  friend.  Ho  was  quite  young — only  just  twenty-one— and 
die  aiMl  bor  moth>T  Imd  jtuit  managed  to  clcttr  tbc  poor  boy,  and 
get  him  out  of  his  scrape.  But  then  a  tenant,  who  occupied  A 
small  frrcbold  house  belonging  to  her  mother,  had  disappeared  with 
his  furniture,  tearing  rent  owing;  and  the  bouse  waa  mortgaged, 
and  the  interest  was  due  to-morrow,  and  it  wa«  no  uk  askin^f 
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for  ut  eztensidn,  and  S6  on,  and  so  on.  Charles  felt  it  was  all  n» 
li*uiil.  CTeai  to  tlic  fnct  lh«t  if  he  would  loud  UisB  Thisehon,  or 
Sirakcr,  ten  pounds  its  repavniont  could  In!  usMun-el  by  wruritip* 
nlnioal  tiio  good  to  be  true  in  an  imperfect  world  !ike  ours.  He 
did  not  allow  to  hiuiaelf  that  he  wob  consciuuH  ihir  profiU^  iind  the 
Cfdid  had  anything  W  do  with  hiit  conwotinic  to  advance  the 
money,  which  ho  was  just  able  to  do.  H«  coiiaidf^rod  himHulf  nn 
indi-pendcnl  a^vnt — rstbiT  too  good-nalurcd  porliape!  Ue  wouldn't 
say  anything  to  the  Governor  or  anybody  else  about  it  though. 
He  wonid  Ecod  Uiss  Strnkur  Hiv  money  in  the  cournc  of  tho  nfter- 
DOOD,  or  to-morrow  nioniinK  by  first  post.  She  took  her  departure, 
and  after  lunch  he  put  two  five-pound  notes  in  an  envelope  and 
Bent  tbem  off  by  post  to  her,  rofcistered. 

Our  own  opinion  ix  thnt  it  would  hare  been  well  for  Cbnrlcs, 
at  this  moment  in  bia  life,  to  go  away  at  once  to  Peggj'  at  Sbella- 
combc.  Had  it  not  bem  for  tho  fooling  we  have  referred  to  about 
bis  Slater,  and  the  change  thia  love  affair  of  bers  was  euie  to  ntake 
in  their  Htm,  he  would  eertoinly  have  done  m>.  lie  would  proba- 
bly hare  very  soou  forgotten  the  profile  and  tho  eyelid;  or  Peggy 
would  have  nuHpretcd  them,  and  then  her  quick  healthy  insight, 
and  her  knowkd^  of  ber  brother,  would  have  pushed  them  away. 
But  Charles  felt  certain  (althouRh  ho  had  no  official  informa- 
tioD  aa  yet)  that  thinga  would  clmiiKe.  iind  would  never  be  so  jolly 
again  si  they  had  been.  He  was  ttlad  it  wan  Johnson,  certainty; 
bat  then,  wasn't  he  sorrj-  it  was  anybody!  No!  he  wouldn't  go 
to  Shellaoomhe.  Ho  would  go  and  walk  about  Regents  Park. 
Hampstead  was  too  far  off  now,  and  he  might  meet  somebody  in 
KenNington  GardoD«.  Ho  fell  internally  KcarituNi,  and  disponed 
to  be  sentimentaL  Uc  was  in  an  unsafe  mood  to  be  by  himself, 
and  when  be  went  out  for  his  walk  be  wo*  myatcrionaly  BCCom< 
t>auiod  by  a  profile  and  an  ej-elid,  which  were  much  too  clever  to 
force  tbrmMdr<«  on  hi*  notice,  and  floated  away,  like  miuoce 
voUtanUt  in  the  eye,  when  an  attempt  was  made  to  pursue  and 
convict  tbcm.  He  was  under  the  impresaiou  that  his  mind  was 
full  of  his  sister  and  Johuoon,  ami  be  was  quite  mistulceu.  It 
would  have  been  well  for  him  tbnt  he  should  have  had  Jeff  in  to 
tea.  OS  usual,  but  ill-luck  would  have  it  tbnt  that  artist  bad  gone 
away  to  paint  a  portrait.  It  was  in  the  nature  of  thinKH  that  cvciy- 
thing  Jeff  did  ^ould  have  something  laughable  about  it,  and  in 
thin  cnac  it  was  that  be  bad  gone  to  paint  bin  nunt'x  portrait  at 
Upper  Clapton.  It  must  hare  been  laugbable,  or  Charles  wouldn't 
have  hiucbed  when  ho  told  a  firiend  who  w««  gniug  to  call  on  Jeff 
Cwitb  a  reraarkablt!  aoup-ladle  he  bad  picked  up  for  an  old  s<m%'i 
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about  thfi  rCBBMi  he  wouldn't  find  him  upstairs,  and  the  frirnd 
(who  was  Mr.  Kcrr-Kcrr,  if  you  wish  to  know)  wouldn't  hava 
Istigbdd  \ihck.  It  made  them  verj-  <^c«rful  that  .T<!fl  kIioiiM  bar* 
fione  to  Upper  Clapton  to  point  hin  nunt.  But  Charles's  melancholy 
cnm"  buck  on  hiiu,  in  eonipatiy  witli  the  profilt-  and  eyelid,  ft*  soon 
as  Mr.  Kerr-KpiT  depnrt<?d,  lesTinK  the  precious  soup-ladle  in  bi» 
c-hnrgc;  and  Cbarles  took  them  all  tliree,  nudiin<dioly,  profile,  and 
eyelid,  to  ItoKcnts  Park  with  him;  sod  stood  on  the  suspeuaioii 
bridgi!  ov(!r  tlie  Canal  and  nursed  the  first,  never  having  the  can- 
dour to  acknowledge  the  other  two. 

It  contributed  to  the  melanchol.y  and  fostered  it  to  <Iream  of  the 
daya  when  those  May  trees  over  there  were  in  Maiylebone  Fields, 
and  the  r^tol  I>r.  Jobnaou  and  OHrer  Qoldsmith  used  to  walk  out 
■nd  about  omont:  tbem.  with  Boxzy,  perhaps,  taking  notes,  either 
nentnlly  or  graphically.  Those  were  the  ilayft.  or  none  w  long 
after,  of  No.  40  in  its  primr;  of  ganaea  of  i)iindrille  or  faro,  cill 
near  on  to  dityli^bt.  in  the  Studio  Charles  ocPupit^l;  of  orgies  of 
lomuiDdiMnc  and  drink  in  the  ^ound-fioor  front  n-ith  th«  col- 
umned reoeM  at  one  end  for  the  butfet;  of  stalely  miuueta  and 
gOTottcM  in  the  old  balboom  the  pic1urt>-deah:r  bad  defiled.  Those 
were  the  daya  of  ibut  foul  murder-story  we  should  niivcr  know 
tlu>  rinbti  of — all,  all  forftotten  now  I — ^not  a  due  to  guide  ua.  A 
lunrapaper  parafrraph  about  it  bad  morelieed.  and  pointed  out  tbo 
Imaon  It  taught  ns,  that  sooner  or  later  murder  would  out.  Aivd 
IVlfay  bad  remarked  ibnt  lbi>  moral  eeempcl  to  her  lo  bo  that  mur- 
der •tirnirtim<«  <lidn't  out,  until  it  might  alntoet  as  well  have 
alop|>or|  in.  "Wlut  u  many  murders  do  atop  in.  most  likely!" 
anid  t'harloa  to  himself,  on  the  csnal-bridgo  in  Kegenls 
I'arh. 

"WnuM  It  be  any  use,  I  wonder,"  he  continued,  "to  look  up  that 
quiwr  old  Aab  Pannintcr — not  Verrindcr — again  and  try  to  get 
bomn  moTK  out  of  him.  One  basn't  any  time— that's  the  worati 
1  abiill  Ihink  about  it  (bough." 

"Vdii're  aiteh  n  la^ty  chap!"  said  Conscience— a  companion  who 
iMiver  li'MCitN  ita,  anil  who  gets  ao  familiar  that  she  brcvrdti  contempt 
for  Ikt  own  cotinwla.  "Bueh  a  lazy  cbapl  Why  can't  you  do  it, 
iDHiiiiid  of  iblnkinK  about  it?" 

"1  rnally  aball  though,  serioualy,"  said  Charles,  "because  one 
(itiliht  lo  try  lo  olear  up  ghost-iitorics.  What  was  it  thn  great 
tiiuiiui'l  aald  nboiit  it — under  those  very  treea,  mayhap  I — ^"the  quea- 
lliiii  (if  Uui  n|i|)«inr«iicn  of  ghosta  wa*  perhaps  tlie  moat  important 
ijUMlton  huRiaidty  IukI  lo  decide,  and  we  were  do  nearer  a  deci- 
•Itiii  llMin  wo  Wfini  throe  thousand  years  ago.'    That  funny  littlo 


I 


I 


ALICE-FOB-SHORT 


186 


AIim!  Hmr  I  should  Iiave  liked  U  sec  ber  actins  the  ghoet  oa 
tl>«  booch  «t  Shcllaoombc!" 

"You  ougbl  to  i!:t>  iliere— you  promiaed,  you  know,"  said  Con- 
•ci«nce.  still  nt  his  dhow. 

"1  shall  go.  All  ill  good  time.  Don't  be  a  nuteaDccI  I  must 
juat  stay  for  one  more  sitting  wlicn  ibut  hcnd'it  dry"  This  pro- 
file ftnd  the  eyelid  asserted  themselves. 

"If  it  wasn't  for  them,"  said  Conscienoe,  poiiiting,  "you  would 
go  down  lo-morrow!" 

OharlpB  Inughcd  scornfully.  "1  never  heard  such  nonsense  in  my 
life,"  said  he.  "If  it's  to  be  this  sort  of  thing,  I  shall  givp  up  Art, 
and  take  to ''    But  that  was  as  fur  aa  he  got. 

He  turned  to  walk  back  along  the  broad  walk.  The  gate  was 
closing;  but  he  wbs  nllowcd  to  pnsa  if  he  would  promise  to  go 
atrttifibt  aerosa.  and  not  keep  the  gate-closing  back,  ile  walked 
on  through  the  almost  deserted  Pnrk,  shouts  of  "All  out !"  reaching 
him  from  wandering  guardians,  anil  the  beasts  in  the  Zooloincal 
Gaidfloa  seeming  to  echo  their  injunctions.  No  woudu-,  Charlea 
thought,  if  it  is  true  they  are  allowed  out  ou  parole  in  the  empty 
Park,  at  night,  as  the  story  goes! 

In  order  to  Irjigthcti  out  hix  walk  in  ihe  silence  of  the  Park,  now 
moonlit  and  eujovable,  and  at  the  same  time  to  keep  faith  with 
tbi!  author!  ti<-!i.  be  ma<3e  for  Hanover  Oale.  iustead  of  kee|iiiig 
«n  the  broad  walk.  A  belated  workman  or  two,  and  a  park-keeper 
who  said,  "All  out!"  ittcrnly  niut  rfproaehfnlly.  wi-n^  nil  tho 
folk  be  aav  until  he  drew  near  tho  bridge  over  the  Ornamental 
Water.  Then  he  txHaiinu  aware  that  there  wan  a  woman  bc^bind  him, 
following  at  no  great  distance;  but  still  near  enough  to  give  the 
imprcasion  that  Hbo  was  following.  1(  so,  she  iniut  have  been  fol- 
lowing for  some  time;  for  the  I'ark  at  this  point  is  (or  waa  in 
tboae  days)  very  hare  of  trees  or  any  incident  of  cover,  and 
Charles  must  havo  soen  her  had  he  pas^vd  her  anywhere  on  the 
open  grass  land.  He  quickeneil  his  puce,  realising  that  a  prowler 
of  tho  class  he  supposed  her  to  belong  to  would  see  in  this  a  hint 
that  ber  society  was  not  coreted.  Bhe  also  appeared  to  quicken 
b«r  pace,  but  not  snliiciently  to  lesnen  the  distance  between  them. 
Sometimea  a  cabman,  fancying  be  has  been  signalled  to.  will  follow 
you,  witliout  your  seeing  why;  and  then  he  is  naturally  indignant 
when  be  finds  his  mistake.  Was  this  woman  under  ii  liki-  deluaion  t 
Oharica  had  heard  of  such  things;.  But  ii»  be  slopped  a  moment, 
hesitating  between  two  paths,  be  noticed  that  she  slopped  too, 
which  seemed  to  him  to  dixposc  of  the  tlw-ory. 

He  leoobed  the  exit  gate  opening  into  the  inner-circle  road.  %vv^ 
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feh  indined  to  txgao  with  its  (niar^ao,  wbo  UtlS  bim  to  'Toole 
bHtv,  oau't  you  r'  It  aeemed  ridiculouti  to  look  alive,  wbcn  there 
mui  tAoic  one  dse  fifty  yards  behind,  who  was  still  at  liberty  (o  Icok 
drad.  at  cbcicri,  and  who  was  to  be  allowed  to  cacapr  also.  Charles 
loiMmd  a  rooinent  on  the  other  side  of  the  way,  ItiriiliD^  a  ci^retle. 
In  ordn  to  cliooite  ibo  opposite  dirwlion  to  IIm:  one  taken  by  the 
woman.  She  catnc  out  nt  the  gnte,  and  he  thoui^t  be  beard  her 
flniidi  au  inaudible  remark  to  the  park-kee[)fr  with  tl»c  wonU,  "Tell 
him  to  go  that  way  I"  and  thim  point/vl  to  her  left  and  went  off, 
qtiifkly,  lo  Ilie  riKht,  Charter  thought  he  recognised  tbo  woman's 
Toiec  as  a  roicc  hr  hnd  heard,  but  without  being  sure  whose  voice, 
and  waited  lo  see  who  it  was  that  was  to  be  sent  the  other  way. 
Prwvatly  »  man  enmc-  ruiiiiing.  wbo  wotned  to  make  enquiry  of  the 
park-kcvper.  who  appeared  lo  turn  bim  ortr  in  hiii  mind,  and 
tlvco  flitnlly  point^'d  with  his  thumb  to  his  left;  in  compliance,  pre- 
■uiuabty,  with  the  woman's  instructions.  Sceins  CharW  had  no- 
ticed the  iraiiMietioii.  h«  voueheafcd  some  explanation — "Ue'a  best 
out  of  tlio  way,"  ho  said. — "Ugly  sort  o'  cumomcrl  Forring,  / 
•liould  sny" — and  wi'mnd,  t<i  Charles,  to  think  this  siifScienl. 
Cluirlos  was  amused  to  End  that  he  himself  viiis  inclined  to  accept 
It,  oa  one  accepts  anything  and  ererything  in  Ei^cland  that  is  done 
hy  o  person  with  any  sort  of  badge  or  uniform.  Bt!si<ic«,  in  fho 
slight  glnnen  he  hnd  at  thn  ugly  sort  of  customer,  he  had  noted 
In  him  that  worst  of  all  combinations,  the  clerical  and  tlit)  disw- 
IlltO.  lie  turned  and  went  liis  way  home;  and,  as  he  went,  an 
ImpVMsion  jrrew  and  grew  that  ho  knew  whose  voice  this  woman'* 
wna,  and  al*o  the  figure  that  went  with  it.  Re  would  listen  very 
rwrcfully  to  Miss  Thiselton,  or  Straker,  next  Friday,  anil  would 
(iliacrrc  the  good  trj'ing-on  figure,  to  ae«  if  this  improMion  was 
right. 
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or  im$  nKunt's  aktbcedentb,  i.sr>  ubr  voice,  wht  dids't  chasles 

00  TO  SHELUCOUBE'      HOW   MHiiS  l-XyNNK  lUW  A  HllOSr.      HOW  Vft. 
JOIIXMON  SAW  Ulna  anuKCB.     CHARLKS  ISX't  Ui  LOVE 

Xkxt  Fridn;  fame,  anil  with  it  lUiss  Strak«r.  She  wxa  looking 
very  nice,  ihought  Charle*— much  too  nice  ever  to  hare  anj-thinir 
in  wuimion  witii  tlmt  Purk-womaii.  Tlit;  ^od  Irj-tiigHm  figure  was 
ticnr  rnou^lt  oi-rliiiul.v ;  ihe  voice  wa9  (Ktiag  to  eouDd  quite  dilfercnt, 
CbarJcs  felt  confident.  She  was  very  iournaHen,  elparlv,  was  MiM 
Strokcr;  for  ibin  timo  iJic  hardly  atruck  biin  aa  at  all  lop-sided  ae 
she  lo(^ed  him  frank);  in  the  faoo>  and  thanked  him  for  hi*  timely 
loan. 

"I  don't  know  what  we  should  have  done.  Mr.  Heath,  if  it  had  not 
been  for  your  (iTeat  kiiidncaif.  Uy  moihrr  would  hnvn  liked  to  oome 
find  thank  you  hpr«olf,  but  J  thought  it  would  only  bore  you,  and 
aaid  no!" 

Wa«  it  the  voice  I  WoUI  It  would  hare  been  more  gati»factory 
if  It  hud  b«:en  more  unlike  it.  Still,  it  waa  certainly  ito«»iibl«  to 
believe  it  wasn't,  and  Charles  adjusted  hia  belief  accordingty — at 
leaat  for  the  pre£«tit.  This  uioniing.  Miss  Straker  was  oi  her 
beat,  and  Charlen  wanlcd  her  not  to  have  been  that  woman  in  tb« 
Park.  It  did  not  seem  to  occur  (o  bim  thai  ahe  might  liavi?  been 
thr  vik-Ht  of  thn  vik',  and  y«  a  good  model  for  Regan.  A  perfectly 
logical  and  detached  artist  wouldn't  have  cared  twopence  whether 
tbt  waa  thu  Park-woman  or  not.  Rtill,  Charic*  did  not  a\i«pcct 
that  be  waa  oilier  than  perfectly  detached. 

3Cm  Straker,  becoming  nbiKirbcd  in  R<%an,  and  rcmemberiti^ 
ibf6  TMum  due  to  a  nos>profea«ional  position,  gave  no  further 
opportunity  of  judging  of  her  voice  until  nbc^  struck  work  and  aaked 
for  a  rest.  "I  ought  to  have  asked  you."  said  Charles,  apologiaiDg. 
"Toull  bare  to  eiug  oufwhen  you  wnm  to  re»t,  Miw  Thisel — 
Straker."  He  began  with  one  name,  and  corrected  himself  in  the 
middle. 

"Ui«a  Thiaclatnikvr,'*  said  abc,  tanching.  *^t  makes  a  funny 
name.  But  I  don't  mind  which  you  call  me.  Hi.  Calthorpv  woa 
vary  impertinent,  I  thought.    Don't  you  think  it's  very  impertinent 
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to  call  &  girl  by  ber  CfaristUn  name,  Hr.  HeMtb?"  Charles  was 
comparing  the  xo'kv,  nnil  wu  gcltinc  no  niarcr,  hot  odIj  ponlint 
himaetf.  He  rcpUet]  ahaeDtl;,  "Ytt-^terjV  The  ymag  Imij 
inmKl<*Trd  on,  but  in  a  Etiove  trndertoDe  whic^  gave  no  cliu^ 

"Hi-.  Caltboipe  used  to  call  me  Lavry.  Mj  brother  alwaja  caDs 
mc  Vinny.  Whi^  do  jou  like  best,  Ifr.  Heath  t  Bat  I  mustn't 
talk  and  disturb  you." — And  she  picked  up  a  book  and  bt^tan  to 
muL  Kow  Charles  saw  the  book  wbm  Let  TnvailUnin  dn  la  Mer, 
and  be  didn't  believe  Uiss  Straker  could  read  Fi^ncfa.  Howerer.  if 
lireti-niling  lo  n-ad  Frendi  kept  her  quirt,  why  ahonldn't  ahc  pre- 
tend! It  pleaecd  her  and  didn't  hurt  him.  Besides,  the  proSla 
and  the  i^yelid  had  recrudesced  in  that  position.  Oh  no!  With  a 
profile  and  an  eyelid  like  that  die  never  could — never — neverl 
There  was  one  thins  though  «he  oouU  do  and  was  doing,  viz. :  com- 
ing money  at  the  rate  of  one  shilling  an  hour  by  reading  Victor 
Htigo  in  a  comfortable  armehntr.  Charles  protested,  in  the  name 
of  business.  "And  a  nic«  humbug  you  are!"  thought  he  to  himself, 
a:*  Miss  Strakc^r  put  duwn  the  roliimc  witli  apparent  reluctance,  and 
elimbcd  up  to  lie  Kcgan.  Her  hand  felt  very  honest  though,  as  be 
helped  her  on  to  ibe  throne, 

"I  love  Victor  Hugo!  Don't  you  love  Victor  Hugo,  Mr.  Heatbt 
Bui  I  like  Xolre  Dame  de  Paris  better  than  the  TravatUeun  de  la 
MtrT    But  I  like  Lm  iti*«rahle»  best.    Isn't  Jean  Valjean  grand  T 

"I  didn't  know  jou  read  French  so  well."  Charles  was  taken  by 
SOiprise.    She  could  pronounce  Traraillntr*. 

•TJidn't  yoiit  I  thought  you  knew.  Oil  dear,  yea! — Why.  you 
know  my  mother  is  a  Frenchwoman,  and  I  lived  in  Paris  till  t 
waa  niuL-teen !  I  rea<l  Fn^nch  much  better  titan  Englixli.  I  can't 
read  Dickens  and  lliackeray  half  like  I  can  Dumas  or  Victor 
Hugo." 

Charles  felt  asLamed.  Perhaps  his  suspicion  about  the  Park- 
womiin  wax  jiixt  n*  groundless  as  his  aMUtnption  tbat  this  girl, 
more  Freneb  than  English,  could  not  read  Fivuch.  He  was  alwaj* 
Buspceting  thing* !  Why,  at  this  very  moment  he  was  inuigining  a 
too-ready  assumption  of  some  bygone  rapport  in  the  words,  "I 
thought  Tou  knew." — Never  mind!  He  would  clear  all  score*  hy 
never  thinking  about  the  Park  incident  again.  He  apologittd 
cordiiill,v.  in  sceriTt. 

"We  lived  at  Cboisy-le-Roi  till  my  father  died,"  pursued  Mice 
StnkcT,  picking  up  ber  thread  of  narrative  nt  the  next  rest,  hav- 
ing beoj  conscientiously  nlent  during  work  time.  "Il  was  very 
nice  nt  Cboisy-lt^-Roi.  I  was  kiarning  Mnging  then.  Do  you  like 
ainginf,  Mr.  Heath  T'    Xow  Charles  waa  very  fond  of  music — 
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placed  a  little,  himself.  "Were  you  Btudi-in*  for  the  profession'" 
be  K<kod. 

"Oil  yesl  1  have  a  i^)od  voice.  TTiKh  soprano.  But  I  can't  sins 
for  long  tog<:llu;r.    If  only  it  vecnt  -ilrouger!" 

"How  came  you  to  «ome  to  London  1  Surely  Paris  is  better  for 
trsinine  tliun  LoD<k>n  f- 

"Much  better,  if  you  can  nfFord  it.  But  wo  were  very  poor,  and 
1  bod  nn  oBttr  of  Irniningr.  without  paying  any  feea  nt  all,  froin 
Pesciatino,  who,  you  know,  lives  in  London.  I  got  on  very  well  till 
my  voicn'  pliiywl  Irieks," 

"I  ihouKht  your  mother  had  mme  house  property  in  I.ondont" 

"No — ilic  house  i*  at  Choisy-le-Roi — our  old  house.  The  mort- 
gagee  is  an  EnKliahman.  1  should  tike  to  ko  back  to  Ptiri>;  now  wo 
hare  bail  to  gim  up  llio  flinging.  Shouldn't  you  like  to  live  in 
Fsris,  Mr.  Heath)" 

"Oh  yea — I  shouldn't  mind  living  in  Paris.  But  tell  me  about 
your  voice^how  does  it  break  down  V 

"It  goes — gets  clean  away — all  of  a  sudden!  1  was  singing  to 
an  Agency — to  try  for  an  rngngtnucnt.  1  lind  nung  one  -long — very 
w<;U.  I  thought.  I  trietl  another,  and  found  I  had  no  roieo — 
couldn't  aing  a  note!  Wimn't  it  funnyt  Did  you  ever  h«T«  it 
happen  to  you,  Mr.  Heath  l" 

"I  nCTcr  nimg  to  nn  Agency  to  try  my  va'tm,"  aaid  Charles,  "or 
it  might  have.  But  did  that  make  you  give  it  upt  Wasn't  it  rather 
premature  V 

"Oh  not  It  happcnH  again  noon  after.  Wo  had  to  give  it  up. 
Then  Pesciatino  said  it  was  no  use  my  going  on  training.  Then 
Uaurico  WM  alwajH  in  want  <if  money " 

"Is  that  your  brother  (" 

"Yc9 — and  money  Imd  to  b«  foiiud — so " 

"TTou  look  to  sitting.  I  can't  hflii  thinking  yon  werv  rather  pre- 
tnaturo — in  loo  great  a  hurry — nlMiut  the  voice — but  of  oounu-  I 
can't  tolL"  Charle*  wm  leaving  Regan  to  take  care  of  herself. 
Hill  irrepressible  good-nature,  coupled  with  a  haunting  sense  that  he 
had  done  this  poor  girl  an  injunlice,  w&s  gaining  ground:  and  there 
waa  DO  friendly  guidance  at  band  to  steer  him  into  sufu  waiera. 

"I  ihouid  like  you  to  hcjir  me  sing.    Only  you  have  no  pinno." 

"No!  I  should  be  playing  all  day,  instead  of  woiking,  if  I  had  a 
piano " 

"Oh,  do  you  playt  But  thoac  ladies  upistairs  hare  a  piano— 
they  wouldn't  mind (" 

"AVouldn't  mind  lending  itt  I  couldn't  ask — don't  know  ihem 
well  enough!    Oh  dear,  no!    Certainly  that  would  never  do."    Cot 
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Cbnrkit  <Ii<ln't  fed  at  all  cotiGilcnt  uboiit  thn  vicvr»  ifae  two 
PrynnGs  lyouM  take  of  an  invasion  of  ihcir  premiees  by  a  ratlier 
Abowjr-looking  7011US  fiMnali?.  to  gtyn  n  muliitAc  miiaicalc  to  na 
audience  of  one  sing!?  genlloman.  Even  with  iho  pow«rfut  minp- 
lion  of  th^ir  own  preaouce  it  would  be  <laubtful;  while  lu  for  ask- 
ing Jpff  to  consolidate  matters,  ho  would  0DI7  make  them  wone. 
The  MiM  PrrniU's  wt^re  alivad.v  iuclined  to  kiok  nnd  make  com- 
plaint  about  Mr.  Joirythntigbfs  noises  orrriiond;  and  tbere  hai] 
CTcn  been  allegations  of  disreputable  female  cbaraetera,  only  iw 
cribablp  to  him.  occurrinit  in  the  gangway  of  the  house  at  un- 
eartlil.v  lioun  in  the  morning.  Ji-lf  indiguanlly  rirpti<liutcd  tbu— :^| 
it  is  but  Just  to  him  to  saj  so.  ^M 

Charles,  at  this  moment,  in  this  iiarratit-e,  is  hctitntinfr  about  s 
plunice.  which  if  taken  may  affect  his  future  serious!]-.  While  lut 
is  thinking  about  it,  wc  may  make  furtlier  referencR  to  thene  suff* 
(Cestioiis  of  the  Miss  Prynncs  about  Mr.  Jeff.  Their  story  was  that 
on  the  occunion  of  n  partial  Nilipw?  of  the  moon  whieh  wn»  prynliclrd 
for  half-past  throe  in  the  mominjf,  they  bad  timidly  ventured  fortii 
to  ob«Tvt'  it  from  thi?  window  of  tlm  little  <Tilj  mi-ntioncd  in  a 
fonuier  chapter  by  Mr.  Jerry  thought,  that  wns  neither  a  room  nor  a 
landing;  a  c-l<ukr  itky  being  visible  thert^froin.  They  remAinnd 
watchinfT  it  until  all  the  Astronomy  proper  had  come  to  an  end, 
and  the  moon  was  left  to  go  on  by  itself,  without  addition  of 
factitious  interests.  Then  they  returned  as  they  bad  come;  but 
were  Ren ndn lined  at  being  pnsserl  on  the  stairs  by  a  most  disreputa* 
bl»-1ooking  person  in  a  sort  of  flowered  dressing-gown,  who  could 
only  be  going  up  to  see  thn  moon  from  where  they  had  seen  it; 
or.  ctitpahih  didu,  to  the  apartment  occupied  by  that  very  doubt- 
ful and  noisy  artiat  with  the  absonl  name.  The  younger  one,  1 
though  »pee<'hlcs8,  could  not  restrain  her  curiosity;  and  kept  beri 
tyta  long  enoufch  on  this  person  to  see  that  she  diitappeared  into] 
his  room,  no  doubt  closing  tho  door  very  quietly  so  Uiat  no  oi 
should  hear  it  alam. 

They  of  eourso  did  not  tax  the  dolinquent  with  his  irrejrularitieB.^ 
but  it  came  to  bia  hearinj;;  indirectly;  beiug  eoirnnuuteated  (to 
downstairs)  by  a  person  of  Mrs.  Twills's  class  (but  much  thicker), .m 
who  came  in  to  do  out  the  Mitis  Prynnc«,  and  to  empt,  mid  anyH 
little  bit  of  eookinir  when  wanted.     She  was  a  married  woman, 
and  could  commimicatc  on  sm-h  a  topic  with  Mr.  Cliappell.  who  waa 
aI»o  ninrried.    Mr.  Chnppell  did  not  iwv  his  way  to  making  or  med- 
dling in  Mr,  Jerry  thought's  affairs.    What  coiiceni  wos  Ur.  J'. 
hiai    But  Mr.  Pope  saw  hia  way,  to  the  extent  of  suggntinK 
exigence  of  a  reciprocal  understandinjr.  by  winks  or  clucka. 
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tWMD  himsdf  and  Mr.  J.,  from  vhU-b  Europ<>  wu9  to  be  mduded 
br  mutual  coniviit.  This  led  to  rcrclation  and  total  denial  by  the 
culprit,  only  0()i)li<'BWe  (by  apccial  iiroviao)  to  this  particular  caw; 
for  Jfff  rcpniiiiiiifi  ii«  n  poriionnl  inxijlt  any  imputation  of  behav- 
injf  bimnclf,  as  a  rule;  and  only  allcf^  that  at  the-  tinK-  in  qui^- 
lion  hi"  door  wan  lookis)  tight,  and  he  was  fast  aslwp.  llo  further 
said  that  if  it  was  a  humbuiEgiitir  ^hoet.  he  would  thank  it  to  go 
and  'ornt  somebody  rlnc.  Charles  had  heard  niouKh  of  this  etory 
to  make  him  shy  of  laxinjc  the  lolcrstiou  of  tbc  Him  Fryiiii«.i  by 
icqueatine  loans  of  pianos  for  his  Uidy  sequeintances.  But  we 
may  now  go  back  to  him.    Ue  has  had  plenty  of  time  to  di-cido. 

"But  I  siippuK*  your  mother  wouldn't  object  to  my  caltinf  oo 
you  to  h«ir  vou  singt " 

"Wliy  should  stu-r' 

"I  thought  poesihly — it  was  only  an  idea — that  rfie  wouldn't  like 
Artists  yoM  arc  sitting  for  to  br  on  the  footing  of  friends — I  mean 

ordinary  friends "   Ht^  fait  he  wasn't  putting  It  wall,  and  faeai- 

tat«d  OTcr  it  «  littla. 

"Certainly  she  wouldn't — not  ani/  Artiste.  But  see  bow  kind 
you  bavi-  bt-en  1  She  wanted  to  eome  and  thank  you  to-day  herself, 
but  1  thoufrht  it  would  bore  and  hinder  jou.  and  she  had  better  not 
But  she  mlly  ia  most  gratirful.  Mr.  IltMith." 

Charles  had  taken  his  plunfie,  and  was  eomniittcd  to  Hias 
Struker  as  an  nequaintaneo.  But  he  threw  in  a  little  irord  or  two, 
to  define  and  limit  his  position. 

"You  sec.  Miss  Straker.  I  often  liear  of  piioplo  who  want  a  good 
singer,  to  make  a  party  go  off  well — and  who  pay  very  well  too. 
Mind  I  If  t  don't  think  your  Toioe  up  to  the  mark,  I  shall  harv 
to  be  unkind  and  say  so " 

"Oh— tlifi  rotr*  in  all  right,"  said  iTiaa  Straker  with  equable 
eonfidenec.  And  she  resumed  Itegan  trith  alaerity,  as  one  who 
knows  timr  has  bwn  wasted. 

It  mi^t  bare  slnick  a  bystander  that  as  soon  a«  ever  she  saw  a 
clear  road  to  a  penriBiienl  aequoinlanee  with  Charles,  she  begraii 
to  make  it  mueh  easier  for  him.  It  miicht  have  been  unfair  to  stig- 
gejit  that  her  Esh  being  booked  she  (iiare  him  the  line  to  himself, 
and  sat  on  the  bank  quietly,  taking  Kood  care  not  to  fnghtt-n  him. 
But  slie  MTtainly  knoeki-d  off  tlie  little  tentative  personalities 
whieh  are  the  dplifrht  of  the  female  Model  in  full  swing,  om!  whieh 
fhi:  seetncd  to  In-  on  the  way  to  acquire  in  pctfeotion  after  a  little 
more  experience.  If  sho  did  this  with  a  view  of  making  CharWs 
vinit  at  her  motheHa  an  easy  and  natural  thing  to  him,  possibly 
pleasant  to  repeat,  it  sbows  that  she  understood  her  man.    She 
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hsd  gone  s  lonir  way  townrds  dLgguettug  him  by  licr  a(t«mpta  to 
introduce  the  atory  (probablj-  itut  exuctJ.v  true)  of  Mnt.  Calthorpe's 
jealoitf^;  and  lie  diiln't  fn?)  at  all  attracted  to  a  diBCuaaiuii  of 
wbut  iiume  tliat  lady'n  huahuiiil  shotiUI  hnre  cuilW  bcr  by.  She  had 
much  better  bavo  left  the  profile  and  the  eyelid  lo  do  the  job.  But 
tu>w  it  waa  all  ri^hl.  Aud  iiu  <][>ubt  Mim  Lnvinin  Strakcr  be- 
«aiDe  mueh  pkasanter  to  Charles  whoo  (for  whatever  reason)  nhu 
gave  up  attempting  to  captivate,  aud  adjual«d  her  con  venation  with 
a  due  rcsard  to  the  actun)  decree  of  (heir  acquaintance.  She  alao 
made  him  quite  comfortable  on  tliL'  Park  t|ut.-stioii  by  Hnyitig  she 
and  a  friend  had  heard  The  Messiah  the  evetiiiiK  before,  but  bud 
bail  to  wait  an  hour  in  tlie  street.  So  abe  ooutd  not  hare  been  iu 
Rejienla  I'ark  after  "the  official  hour  of  aunsel." 

"I  idiiin't  Ix-  free  for  some  days  now."  said  Charles,  when  the 
sittintc  was  over.  "But  after  next  week  1  have  no  enga£emeut 
To-morrow   morning,    I   am  going   down    lo  Derooshirc,   to   my 

family "      For    he    had    rKmerobered    bia    promiae    to    Con- 

scicncc- 

"I  didn't  know  you  bad  a  fumilj," 

"No  more  I  have,  in  that  sense — in  the  aenae  you  DieoD,  I 
I  was  npcuking  of  :ny  niothi-r  utid  sisters." 

"I  see,  I  didn't  know.  But  you  irUl  cump  auil  beur  me  sing,  all 
tho  same,  won't  youf  Charles  said  of  course  be  would,  as  soon 
IB  ever  be  returned  to  town. 

Now  observe,  that  if — (only  we  don't  at  all  say  this  was  tfao 
case) — if  this  young  woman  was  a  deatguing  young  woman,  her 
last  two  remarks  did  hor  powers  of  design  great  credit.  The  first 
did  away  with  auy  impressions  bet  previous  conversation  might 
have  created,  by  registering  the  fact  that  she  did  not  know  that 
Charles  was  a  aingle  man.  The  second,  by  Wviuii  it  doubtful 
what  "nil  the  same"  applied  to,  left  a  meaning  open  to  it  fruitful 
of  su^-Kestiun  that  Cliarks's  coming  lo  sec  her  as  a  single  mau 
might  l-c  open  to  interpretations— not  of  a  sinintcr  nort,  certainly, 
but  of  a  nature  that  made  it  more  pure-hearted  and  frank  in  her 
to  disclaim  tbom  in  advance.  "You  need  not  be  th«  least  fright- 
ened. However  much  1  like  you,  I  should  scorn  to  take  advantage 
of  you."  was  what  she  had  contrived  to  say,  if  we  mny  judge  by 
the  way  Charles  again  blamed  himself  for  having  misinterpreted 
her.  "What  a  vain  ass  I  am  1"'  he  »iflid  to  himiwlf.  While  »!«■.  if  nha 
had  such  meanings,  may  have  felt  very  like  Becky  Sharp  after  aB 
mBctcr-fltrokc.  H 

Charlea  saw  her  doivn  to  the  door,  honestly  believing  that,  of  the 
two,  hcri  was  the  pastoral  nature.    As  he  stood  watching  tlw 
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Iryinir-on  (iptre  go  down  the  street,  he  was  aecoatod  by  "Hwllot 
Charley^ who'*  ilw-  Bt-aHtyt"    And  thpiw  stood  Dr.  .Tohnson. 

"Sije'fl  iiot  a  Beauty.  Sbe'a  only  a  Model,"  said  ChurtcM.  And 
ihcn  hit"  <?hivn Irons  heart  tumod  round  nnd  blnmed  him  for  speak- 
lag  m  such  o  way  of  any  uirl.  "She's  a  very  uiw;,  hidyliki'  girl," 
be  added,  correcting  and  i»t(-n  tin  ting.  "Only  I  ahouldn't  call  her 
a  Boiuty,  exactly.    I'm  painting  her  aa  Regan." 

"8h«  wo»  a  nioj-  Indylikr  girl,  with  n  vmgwincc!  Now,  Chgrlf^. 
come  along  id  and  hear  all  m.v  neva.  Never  mind  the  nivc  lady- 
like girl."  F«r  Cliarlcn  was  keitping  hiu  eyo  on  tho  vanishing 
form.    It  turned  a  corner  and  was  pine. 

"Pegity  hasn't  n-ritlt-n  to  ine  yet  about  it."  miid  he  Run-ly  nono 
but  his  mothers  son  eould  ever  have  KOt  so  far  in  medtas  /vs  with- 
out an  Ind<-:(,  or  a  Pn^face.  or  an  Exordium,  or  at  leant  a  Title-page, 

"I  see  there's  not  much  to  tell,''  said  Johnson.  "But  do  say  you 
hnvi-n'l  btx-n  t-xtxrtatiug  me— yon  said  I  might,  you  know  I-    — *' 

"Did  I  {  Well,  I  suppose  I  did.'^ — For  in  ■  conversation  we  haro 
not  n-cordul.  CharW  liad  said  to  bis  friend,  jokingly,  that,  if  ho 
had  fifty  sisters,  single  ones,  Johnson  was  welcome  to  make  offero 
to  iiusta  all  round. — ''But  thui,  my  dear  Puracvlmis.  that  was  to  lie 
if  I  had  fifty.  That  would  leave  me  for^-nine— or  in  tase  of 
bigamy,  furty-pight ;  or  qiiadrtigamy — tclragamy — wluttcvm'  it 
ouirht  to  be— forty-sis." 

■'I  see  yoii'n'  not  rery  angry,  old  chap '' 

"Angry  1" — Charles  eoiild  only  wring  his  friend's  hand  affec- 
tlouatdy.  "Augiy! — Why.  as  far  as  it's  buing  you  go<!s.  luiililug 
could  plcsso  me  better.  Only  of  couise — only  of  cour» — it's  a  sort 
of  break  up;  wight  have  gone  on  a  Utile  longer,  don't  you  kiiowt" 
For  evrn  in  than*  <lay»  people  o»cd  to  aay.  "don't  you  knttw}" 
Only  thi'ii  ihej-  ti«ed  to  say  other  things  aa  well.  A  time  came  when 
thry  *nid  nothing  rlw. 

Johnson  looked  as  if  he  did  know,  and  was  sorry.  "Fm  a  hriile," 
said  he,  "and  I  know  it.  But  you  would  liavn  had  to  forgivn  some- 
body else,  old  bo.v.  if  it  hadn't  been  nte.  Aa  for  Margaret.  I  think 
the'*  not  much  a^amed  of  me,  at  pri-jwnt.  Btit  she  didn't  like  to 
conicsa  up;  because,  you  sec  aho  had  made  up  her  miii<)  not  to 
marry,  on  high  Philanthropic  grounds — good  example  to  her 
spfcii-it — and  Ml  forth!  So  she  inid  if  you  hadn't  found  it  out 
from  her  lettCTS.  I  muxt  break  it  to  you.    Now  it's  broke  I" 

"And  at  any  nit«  it  ixn'l  anybody  cbo— that's  onu  comfort  I 
What  did  the  fiovenwp  sayf' 

"Oh.  of  course  I  haven't  seen  him — 1  want  you  to  comft  and  huslp 
nc  in  tliat  quarter.    Your  mother  and  I  may  be  said  to  have  mada 
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it  up  now,  after  (liffiou)li«§.  We  are  on  very  good  ternu.  But 
telU  me  I  must  anticipnt(<  oppovition  from  Mr.  Tti-atb."  Charles 
Inuglifd  inlurunll.v,  auil  may  have  Ix^uu  to  »ta\U>  outwardly,  for 
JobDBOD  added,  "Don't  yoii  think  wT  However,  Clutrlci!  wasn't 
going  to  commit  hla  father,  of  aur  one,  to  anything.  So  be  merely 
promued  hU  moral  mippnii,  that  cwning,  if  Jobnaon  would  come 
back  (o  dinner  at  Ilytle  Park  Oaidvnd,  after  a  vieit  at  the  do*- 
pital — an  itutitutino  he  Kaid  he  felt  ashamed  to  look  in  the  faoe. 
after  tin;  way  be  bad  ne(rkH.-led  it  lately- 

Mr.  Heath  Senior  wrluinlj'  mmie  all  the  stereotyped  objectiona; 
aD<l  though  Charles  full  inuri-duluuH  under  the  skin,  and  det^jcted 
in  tbem  a  oertain  spirit  of  pomposity  to  wbidi.  in  hi*  father,  be 
was  no  utrangtfr.  they  did  not  altogi^her  fail  to  imptesa  his  friend 
aa  genuine.  Master  Rupert  felt  imeaay.  and  feared  hia  projected 
mothrr-in-lnw  waa  right.  But,  aa  it  chanced,  matters  official  hav- 
ing been  left  in  abeyance,  the  talk  turned  on  bis  family,  and  he 
mentioned  bin  fiitlier'a  Christian  nante — Philip  Kcnrick  Jobu»on. 

"Why.  God  bless  my  soul!"  exelaimed  old  Healb.  *'Tou  don't 
mean  that  I  Ken  Johu»on — why  I — he  and  I  were  at  school  together 
ot  Clifton,  Well,  now — that  i«  strange!"  Cliarlea  fi^t  imme- 
diately thai  (he  objretioiia  had  only  a  feeble  hold  ou  life — weia 
■piritlenH  and  nuieinic. 

"Yes."  said  the  rtoctor,  "I  think  my  father  uat  at  school  at 
Oliflon.  Then  he  weul  to  Addiseombe.  He  died  when  I  waa  quite 
B  boy.     He  was  killed  at  Inkermaii." 

"[  Ti-inniil>cr — j-ou  told  us.  But  I  never  knew  be  ii-a*  Ken  John- 
mm  I  Why,  we  were  the  greatest  friwid*.  he  and  1 1  We  were 
thrrfl  thnw  years  nearly.  We  fought  six  times  in  the  first  two  years 
— bivioning  of  every  term.  Soiueliinea  be  lieked;  nometimee  I 
Ilukml "    Cliark's  felt  that  the  objections  were  moribund. 

"But  yoH  didn't  alway*  fight.''  nnid  he. 

"Oil  wr>!    I.iiil  term  I  was  there  he'd  got  a  beetle  I  hadn't — (wo 
tiMd  to  eolloot  heotlM)— itT'cropAorutf  Sepultor  I  tliink  it  was;  am 
I  hnd  a  bm(li>  h>*  hadn't,  whose  name  I  can't  recollect — dear,  d< 
newt    What  wa*  tlu-  nemo  of  that  beetle t"    Charlef  said  ne 
mind.    "Oh  ye« — bttt  I  do  mindt     I  should  like  to  remember  t 
name  of  ihst  beetle."    Howm-er,  Mr.  Heath  had  to  gire  it  up,  au< 
Wnnt  on:  "Anyhow— he  put  Neerophomt  SefulUrr  in  a  little  pill- 
li»x  iind  put  bill)  down  my  back  in  cImm,  and  we  got  in  a  row  with 
lhr<  iitBDinr,  and  after  class  I  gave  bira  mine  in  exchange.     Ali^| 

Cbxilni  fell  ihiit  the  objections  were  dead,  and  that  they  might 
\m  IinhiIikI  over  tu  HtcrofhoruM  SeptMor,  about  whom  Mr.  Heath. 
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was  prababV  wKiag,  os  nro  bolicvp  he  is  &  very  common  beetle. 
Anybow,  it  was  quite  dear  no  one  could  object  to  aoj'  one  marrying 
hi*  dsiightcr  if  he  hnd  fought  that  man's  father  throti^h  two  j-cara 
of  school,  at  th*  bcitinniuj;  of  every  term.  But  a  de&iitioii  of  the 
portion  wan  ciiIIit<I  for — tlml  dignity  should  euBer  no  outrage! 

"Ab  for  you  two  youn^  foIltB — you  and  Peggy — you  must  think 
it  over  a  bit — (loniiidcr  nothing  Kittled — bad  to  be  in  too  great  a 
huny — hardly  known  each  other  a  year — your  own  prospects,  my 
boy,  most  iincurlnin,  etc.,  etc.,  «lc"  But  Charlci  noticed  tlmt  Dr. 
Johnson  had  become  my  boy-  And  when  he  said  Rood-nif(ht  lo  bis 
{■tfavr,  after  Johuaon  bad  departed.  e^'ideuIly  rc|>orliu(;  a  good 
deal  of  progress  to  himself,  the  general  recapitulation  certtiinly 
coutnint^  no  element  of  bierbua  obatacle  to  the  happincnH  of  tlic 
two  lovers. 

"^Ve  must  »ee  what  your  mother  has  to  say.  Charley.  If  alio 
tays  I'm  to  say  yes,  I  suppose  I  shall  hare  to  say  yes — otherwise, 
othit-rwisct — ahc  and  Peg  must  have  it  out  beln-ecn  them.  1  expect 
they're  ordering  the  ireddiDg'dTeesG&,  nnd  settling  who's  to  be  asked 
to  the  wedding.  /  dian't  have  any  voioe  in  tbi!  ninlter.  You'll  find 
it  all  scttk'd  when  you  got  ther«  to-morrow.  But  Just  fancy  that  I 
Ken  JohuBoit's  sou !" 

Charles,  r«-cawlopod  by  this  interview  in  the  atmosphere  of 
Home,  forgot  all  about  hi*  Stu<!io  ucquainlanct? — the  pn)fi!e  nnd 
the  oycHd  wf-re  discstnhliRhcd  for  the  time  being.  But  they  iloatod 
back  into  his  field  of  vision  as  Boon  as  it  irns  empty,  and  brewed 
(li>UK-:u>ion  Vn-twren  himself  am)  Consci«nce.  For  the  latter  had  the 
bad  taste  and  feeling  to  sufoceet  that  the  prospect  of  losing  Peggy, 
so  far  as  ho  should  low  her,  was  less  repellent  to  him  thna  it 
would  buTC  seemed  a  month  ago — ever  so  Utile  Icaa,  pcchapa,  but 
still  loss. 

"If  you  mean."  Charles  angrily  replied,  "that  I'm  in  love  with 
this  stupid  ilodcl  girl,  ond  that  she  could  make  up  to  me  foi^^ 
there!    I  won't  ralk  about  it.    Ii'h  too  disgusting  nnd  ridicuIoiiK." 

"I  noTcr  u»«d  the  exprcsgion  'in  love.'"'  said  Conscience;  "you 
nmdc  that!"  And  Charlie  Raid  he  wasn't  gning  to  talk  any  more 
about  it,  as  it  was  late  and  he  would  have  to  catch  aa  early  train 
■t  Watwloo. 
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CHAPTER  XIX 

OF  US.  VRRKHiDER  AT  THE  RAILWAY  STATION.     OP  ALICB-POn-SHORT 

THE  BEm'LB.     WHO  WAS  THE  NICE  LADVLIEE  atBht     PSTCQICAL  BE-  I 
SEARCH 

Charles  caught  tlie  early  train.  As  he  entered  tho  station  a 
diiigy  figure  §aid,  "llow-de-do,  Mr.  Heath  ?"  to  him — a  dingy  figun: 
in  »  iinpless  hat,  with  a  threndhore  eoat  ansioiisly  buttoned  airainst 
contiugt>iiciee  of  buttonleasneas  eUewhore;  witli  an  umbrcllit  thnt 
was  protending  it  hadn't  a  broken  rib,  and  knew  better;  vith  a 
earpet-baii:  made  of  earpet,  as  they  always  werv,  oncet,  and  ono 
end  of  its  leather  handle  mndv  uncongmially  fa*t  with  string, 
and  a  brass  plate  on  which  a  uaino  waa  oweo  k-gible.  It  wan  what 
bad  eaught  Chiirles's  eye  firnt,  and  he  was  wondcrinjr  when,  as  its 
owniT  8<ldreB§ed  him.  Then  he  saw  that  it  would  have  been  Vcr- 
linder,  if  it  really  belonged  to  its  pre'M'nt  owner. 

What  was  saddest  in  the  poor  fellow's  dilapidation  wu  that  ho 
evidently  believed  be  had  succeeded  in  his  attempt  to  emarteu  up 
for  tlie  public  eye.  His  shirt  had  been  washed,  but  probably  at 
boDic,  in  a  household  without  servants.  His  ooat  had  been  brushed, 
perhaps  with  the  wooden  basis  of  what  was  once  a  clotho.^-bniiih, 
but  now  was  liatd  and  hairleaii.  His  liat  Iiad  tM?Gu  stroked  round 
with  his  sleeve,  most  likely;  and  then  he  had  felt  thnt  he  e«uld  ([» 
on  parade.  Cburies  only  fi.'It  sorry  for  him.  not  repelled  by  hx3 
ehahbinesa. 

•T^Tow-dL-do,  Mr,  Heath !  I  haven't  forgotten  you  gave  me  three 
tubes  of  Asphaltum.     Heautifol  eolourl" 

"Arc  you  going  by  tlic  eight-thirty,  Mr,  VerrtDdert  Because  if 
you  are  we  can  travel  together."  If  Charles  bad  met  Ur.  Kerr- 
Kerr,  who  wn»  rutlter  a  paini-de-viee  gentleman,  he  would  have 
dod^d  him,  because  he  wanted  to  be  by  himself.  But  as  it  was 
this  poor  woi--hegone  pii-cn  of  nntiiiiiity,  chivalry  stepped  in.  Ho 
wawi't  going  to  shy  oS  from  the  poor  devil.  He  could  have  pro- 
vided himself  with  gnod  iind  Hufficient  reasons,  but  he  would 
have  susptH'ted  himself  of  snobbishness,  and  he  wasn't  going  to 
run  the  risk  of  trial  and  convietion. 

"Whero  are  you  going*"  said  he,  when  Vorrinder  aitswerei] 
Itim  yes  to  his  first  question.     Vorrinder  was  going  to  Witley< 
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•Til  t«ke  tickeM  for  both."  anid  Charles;  'Tm  going  to  travel 
durd."  Of  coiirap  hi-  wnsn't,  hut  he  difln't  want  any  class  dia- 
tinotiona.  lie  look  two  thiid-class  tickets,  kuowtug  he  could 
change  his  cairingv  and  pit;  cxcesn  fan^. 

"You  never  came  to  aee  me  at  my  Studio."  said  he  vbcn  they 
w«TC  seltl«d  in  their  placf^  The  train  movc^d  kIowI;  out  of  the 
station,  and  was  b^^naing  to  be  at  its  ease  about  cross-lines  and 
ambushes  before  Verrinder  aaswered  him, 

"Oh  no— <>h  ni)l  Too  long  ago  for  mo!  It's  a  good  way  to 
come.  too.    No,  no — not  my  line — thank  you !" 

CIiarlcH  undvmtood  thut  ho  rcully  thanked  for  tho  invitation — 
that  there  waa  no  element  of  derision  in  the  phrase.  "I  nee,"  said 
he;  "I  won't  bolhL-r  you  to  couic-.  It  m  a  vi-ry  long  way."  Charles 
restored  the  distance  as  the  reason,  lest  he  should  seem  to  imputa 
a  ni'iisibilily  nboul  ol<l  mcirwjrif*  the  other  seemed  to  vinh  to  dis- 
claim. Jle  judged  by  a  hardness  in  his  Toice.  Charles  nnnem- 
bt-rwl  at  this  moment  that  be  had  protniaed  \n  make  no  oDquiriea 
into  Verrinder's  previous  story.  Otherwise  the  words,  "Too  long 
ago  for  me,"  apart  from  the  voicu,  might  have  given  him  an  excuse. 

Verrinder  said  very  little  indeed  during  the  short  journey.  He 
taid  he  sbouhln't  liki!  to  be  a  hrivkmaker,  mit  that  Ihcy  said  the 
smell  wasn't  unwholesome.  lie  said  he  shouldn't  care  to  work 
on  the  line,  but  thut  he  tindi-rstood  you  always  got  com|>ensation. 
He  seemed  to  assume  that  no  railway  employee  cou'.i  escape  death 
by  raiHn<lr<Tntur«  or  bodily  i:ijury.  He  reflected  that  it  wan  much 
quieter  in  this  part  of  the  world  before  the  railway  came,  showing 
how  far  hack  his  memory  of  this  part  of  the  world  went.  H» 
might  have  become  interesting  at  this  point,  Charles  thought, 
but  th«Ty  arrived  at  Wukiiig  and  ho  changed  for  Witley.  Charles 
reDiembered  this  little  incident  long  after. 

The  jonraey  to  Sliellacombe  was  such  a  long  one  that  it  is  not 
to  bo  wondered  at  that  the  pro6Ic.  the  eyelid,  and  the  promised 
voice  were  completely  forgotten  by  the  time  Peggy's  arms  were 
round  her  brother  at  the  little  railway  station  at  OleBve.  where  she 
came  with  Alice  to  mei-t  hira  and  bIiow  him  how  quite  the  same  eho 
was  in  spite  of  her  escapade.  He  felt  that  was  oil  right.  As 
much  llie  same  as  the  little  imalterable  railway  station  on  tlie 
•ingle  lino,  with  the  roses  still  in  bloom  along  tlie  platform  fence, 
and  tho  name  of  it  done  large  in  pebble  mosaic  on  a  slope  of 
gnva  along  the  other  end  of  the  platform.  Even  the  two  or  three 
Other  people  who  arrived  were  exactly  the  same  a«  usual;  and  they 
were  driven  away  in  the  same  two-borso  carriage  and  llie  same  dog- 
eart  by  the  same  civil  men  whose  nature  de&ed  the  influences  of  the 
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lactropoliR.  Ox  if  tlipy  were  not  ■bsolutdy  the  onmo  people  they  1 
had  Boine  quality  about  tjiem  which  answered  oil  Um-  purposes  of] 
idcnlily  without  omniittiiiK  its  owner  tn  bi'iiig  unylMidj-  cI*o. 

"Oh.  you  bad  boy  I"  said  P&gey,  when  she  had  driven  coavictioaj 
hoiDP,  "do  you  mean  to  sny  yow'\'c  comr  here  with  nit  liiggii^of 
but  that  I"  It  setmed  so;  or  else  the  train,  sanctioned  by  a  whittle 
from  ihfl  far  end.  was  taking  away  CharIeV>  box-  No!  It  wa»J 
all  rij(ht,  and  thc-re  was  nothing  for  "the  man"  to  find  room  for  in.  I 
front.  So  Clinrlcs  onil  Pcggj,  and  hiM  conttinittiblv  littlo  valiiie^l 
were  off  in  the  to'ilight  through  the  little  village  street,  which  | 
was  as  miirh  tlic  same  as  thv  station  luid  buii.  or  cvttn  more  no; 
with  the  same  siui -browned  white-haired  children  growing  up  to 
be  ibe  same  pro|)!e.  and  the  sami'  people-  mni-nil*ring  how  very 
much  the  eame  children  they  were.  once,  tliemselves !  Charlea 
fidt  how  pr<:inaturc-  hi!  had  bei-n  to  fnncy  tlii!  world  was  going  to 
disper§e  becauee  his  sister  married.  She  wouldn't  change,  any- 
liow!  liVliy,  look  at  her!  Tlwrrc  who  was.  mon-  horaelf  tlian  ercr! 
And  Tcry  lovely  Pegg>-  looked  in  the  half-light,  I  can  tell  you. 
with  ht!T  hair  nhakc-n  out  and  only  the  k-nst  liltl«  ahade  of  sun- 
scoreh  from  Iohk  exposure  on  the  iiiexbnu^tiblo  sands.  Alice's  «yc« 
were  fisi-d  on  Iilt  in  ndniimtioii;  but  tlitn  tliey  nlmoat  ahraya  wern. 

"And  is  Alini?  burnt  black  too("  eaid  Charles,  after  nrfcrcnce  to 
(he  bukiiiK  pon-era  of  Shellnt-Dmbe,  which  were  alleged  to  i)e  quita 
outsidri  nnd  beyond  all  precedent,  off  the  Equator.  It  really  is 
quite  wonderful  what  individual  characteristics  (owds  haye  alon^ 
the  English  cnaet  ^| 

"No— absurd  little  monkey!     She  stops  quite  white,  like  that.^" 
Show  Mr.  Charley  your  face.  Miss  Eavanngh."     Alice  <iorai  seem 
strangely  while,  or  ivoryliku;  considering  that  she  too  has  been 
baking  in  the  sun.  nnd  living  most  part  of  the  dny  in  a  tent  on 
the  Bands.    She  has  beeotne  more  than  ever  one  of  the  family  by 
now,  in  this  gypsitit-d  life,  nnd  must  be  thought  of  as  such.     It  U 
curious,  becatiae  really  it  is  only  a  short  two-tliirds  of  a  year  ainc^J 
she  was  that  poor  little — almost  slreet  Arab,  we  wanted  to  writivj 
P««jrT  felt  all  the  more  for  the  others  who  n-ere  left. 

"Lcfs  have  a  look  at  you,  Alice-for-shorl."  snys  Charles.    And 
Peggy  has  to  remind  hirr  companions  that  a  wa;7gaiiette  is  not 
pbce  to  romp  in.    "\Ve've  got  to  shut  up  and  bo  good.  Aliee,"  h« 
SAys.     And  .\licc  repents  after  him,  ''Sut  up  uitd  be  dood!"  and 
becomes  demure. 

"But  I  did  tumble  over  the  tiff,"  say*  she,  as  H  it  ««B  a  merit- 
on  extenuation  of  t)ny  current  misdemeanours, 

"Clill,  child!    When  will  you  Iwm  to  speak  plaint    Oh 
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My  h«ir'«  b11  coming  <Jown.  No — it'n  ni>  ii»e  trj-ing  to  Ktick  it  up, 
Alice  dear — never  iniadl  We  ehall  be  back  directly — ond  you 
sbdll  do  it  up  fir  mi'.    Say  diff.  plain  t" 

*'CurI-iff  I*'  Tills  with  a  tcreal  effort  from  Alice,  who  oontiDues. 
"Tumbli'd  over  it.  I  did.  And  Sr.  Jonmon  canui  <b>wD  upi>ida 
dovu  and  catehed-ed  hold  ever  so  tight " 

"Caught,  Alic-t!!     I  told  you  caugkt  before." 

"Taujtht."    With  coDscieotious  Rravity.    "And  I  too*  figbtened." 

"Trfl  ilr.  Charity  about  tlm  beetle,  Alice." 

"There  u'lw  a  bwtle— Oh,  the  dce-e«t  Uttle  beetle — so  big,  lika 
that — and  h»  got  on  in,v  Doae,  an«l  tickled — oh,  lio  ifoji  to  prvtty— ■ 
Bucb  beautiful  colours  I" 

"Go  on.    What  did  you  (ay  to  the  bwrtic!" 

"I  said — Buaposins:  Dr.  Jom§on  slides  down  atop  of  us,  what- 
ever nhnll  wfi  do  to  hold  him  up!" 

"What  indeed  r  said  Charles.    "What  did  iho  beetle  sayf 

"He  floviid  away  bccauiic  \\e  wan  angry.  Angry  witb  mcl  Bo* 
oauae  I  rubbed  him  off  my  nose  on  to  the  grast — graea."  A  con- 
acipntiou)  correction. 

"What  did  you  think  quite  first  thing  of  all.  Alice,"  asks 
Cbarlcii,  "when  you  fimt  went  overC 

"I  tbinked — I  thought — susposing  I  go  in  the  water,  and  Miss 
Pk!ggy  the  com<%H  after  nic,  ami  Dr.  .TouuLon  hi?  comes  after  Mias 
Peggy — we  should  all  be  in  the  water  together." 

"Ext^uiw  my  buying.  Mi!»  Kuvanagh,  that  tbnt  was  a  flat  end 
insipid  way  of  looking  at  tbe  position,  and  not  worthy  of  your 
youthful  promiac.''  Alice  stare».  Pt^gy  Hlimulatca  her  memory  by 
B  word  or  two. 

"Yf'st,  Mi«*  Peggy — pli-asfl  I  wundlcd  and  wundlcd  and  wiimllcd 
— susposing  we  waa  all  in  tbe  water  together — poor  Ur.  Charley, 
what  would  he  do  wivnut  us!  And  I  wanted  tn  cry,  but  I  was 
figbtened  it  would  jolt  I  And  then  the  stronK  uuiii  came  up  be- 
hind— I  wa»  gladl  And  he  lied  me  up— don't  recollect  nuffint 
morel"  aaya  Alice,  breaking  off  abruptly-,  and  shaking  her  bead 
prohibitively. 

"And  here  we  are,"  saya  Poggy.  "Really,  Uias  KaTanagb.  il 
you  don't  Imm  to  say  nothing,  instead  of  nuffinl,  I  ahall  give 
warning  and  find  another  pln<!t-.'* 

"Xoihing"  Bays  Alice,  forcibly  and  distinctly.  And  Peggy 
kiaaes  her.    We  hope  Alice  won't  bo  spoiled. 

Said  Charles  to  Pnggy,  next  morning  on  the  aands:  "Vow  tell 
tu  sll  abotit  it,  Pogg>--wogg."    For  the  full-up  household  in.  thi. 
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Bca-itidn  houM,  plnying:  at  gnmcs  overnight,  and  the  lawlMS  Cbaoa 
called  the  airanfceineut  of  plaus  for  Uie  day.  in  tlii!  niomiiig.  had 
prcTcitted  all  peni^rfut  communication  between   tho  brother  and 
sisi«r;  and  mutual  tacit  sanction  had  boen  given  by  each  lo 
other's  deferred  questionings. 

"Nol  First  you  tell  me.    Come  the  other  aide  because  of 
smoke.    No — ncttrer  up  uuiler  my  sunshade  and  then  I  can  ruffle 
your  hair  for  you.    Oh  dearl     It's  so  sticky  with  the  salt  water,' 
For  tlitre  hut!  been  swims  liefon;  broakfnsL    "So,  I  won't  tcl!  you 
anything  at  all  till  you've  told  me  a  great  lot — iioapst     Rupert 
name  to  sec  you  y<:slcrday — I  know  that  much — and  you  went  fl 
homo  and  dined  at  the  Uardms.    Now  go  on  after  thatt"  H 

Cbarkit.  Piyojing  tlie  drowsy  spcJl  of  the  sea  after  so  long  a 
dose  of  tho  stu%  town,  waa  able  lo  listen  to  tlie  musical  plash  of 
the  waves  and  the  cry  of  the  sea-birds;  tlic  hinghter  of  the  batluirs 
and  their  voices;  the  even  beat  of  the  oars  helping  a  pleasure-boat 
with  windless  Hails  over  n  mirror  towards  a  shtrat  of  silver  timt  may 
bo  wind;  to  listen  to  and  enjoy  all  these,  and  yet  to  give,  in  easy 
iuatalmeats,  a  narrative  of  the  previous  day's  e^■ellta.  Ho  bcfran 
with  Kuprrt'H  arrival  on  the  doorstep.  lie  ascribed  his  acruputoua 
care  in  omilting  any  hint  of  Miss  Straker  (ibe  good  Trying-oii 
figiiro  passed  away  down  the  street  in  his  brain,  but  he  unid  nothing 
about  it)  entirely  to  the  fact  that  the  bill  before  tlie  House  related 
to  Peggy,  not  to  hinjpclf.  He  would  ke^p  in  the  bucVgronnd.  and 
say  nothing  alwut  any  Miss  Strakers.    We  understand. 

He  judgi.'d  it  best  to  make  the  most  of  his  falbcr'st  little  exhibi- 
tion of  orthodox  obataele-mongering.  and  Peggy  was  somewhat 
downcast  for  a  moment.  But  she  broke  into  a  happy  laugh  of 
relief  when  tho  story  came  of  the  school  fellowship.  "You  mustn't 
of  course  attach  loo  much  weight  to  the  mere  fnci  that  Pern  eels  uit'» 
iather  was  at  school  with  yours."  said  Charles,  solemnly. 

"Oh,  you  dear  prosy  old  boy  I  Tho  idea!  Why,  of  course  there 
won't  be  any  liotlier  with  pajie.  Just  fancy!  Fought  each  other 
every  term  for  six  terms!  Do  you  know,  I  really  hcliM-e  if  I  hMl4>d 
Rupert  (or  Paracelsus,  aa  you  will  i^ersist  in  calling  him)  Papa 
would  want  me  to  marry  him.  And  then  they  Fwoppcd  specimens. 
That'*  what  Bob  and  Dan  are  always  doing.  I  wonder  if  that  was 
phosphorus  what's-his-nome  that  tickled  Alice's  now?" 

"Necrophoru.1  SrpuUorf  No— he'a  a  ghoul.  I  auppose — Uvea  on 
corpses,  I3y  the  bye  (only  it's  a  shame — he  isn't  a  ghoul  at  all), 
I  met  that  queer  fellow  Vcrrindcr  in  the  train  ycaterdaj.  FlI  tell 
you  about  him  presently." 

Peggy  didn't  ahow  any  interest  in  Vorrindcr.    But  the  ghoul 
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mule  bor  tfaink  of  somethiog  she  was  waDlins  to  tAlk  sbout  '^ow 
about  ibat  ghoBtr 

"Which  ghoMT  said  OharU-B.  He  didn't  want  (o  1*11  Peggy 
about  the  gboBt  the  yotin^r  iMias  I'Tynoa  aaw  on  tlie  etiiirB.  It 
didn't  i=ecm  to  him  a  fit  ghost  for  PeeSS-  Brothers  are  mighty 
particular,  we  can  lull  you! 

"1  didn't  know  there  were  two  ghosts — unices  you  count  Aliee's 
private  ghost  with  the  spots?  I  meant  the  one  Rupert  told  mo 
about — what  you  and  your  absurd  friend  (welll  he  m  absurd) 
88  w." 

"ni  tell  you  about  that  pn-jmntly.  I  want  to  hear  more  about 
you  and  Paraeelsus," 

"There's  ntithiitg  left  to  toll,  dear  old  boyi  Wo  nm  a  lady  and 
gentleman,  and  that's  all  about  it.  Here's  bis  letter  that  came  this 
morning — six  pn^sl  And  what's  more  I've  read  «'vt-ry  word — 
yes! — while  all  that  raeket  was  going  on,  before  we  eaoie  out. 
I'm  dnudfuUy  nslmmcd  of  my.Hirlf,  iliougb,  if  you  aak  me.  Here's 
a  lillle  bit  of  postscript  I  haven't  read " 

"There's  nothing  to  ha  anhanM^  of — you're  not  the  only  lady  and 
gentleman," 

"I  didn't  mvun  that — I  meunl.  all  my  good  resolutioun!  This  i* 
about  you."  And  I'eggy,  haring  excited  as  much  curiosity  in 
Charh-!!  an  can  1*  fi-lt  ufler  bathing  in  the  sea  Iwfon-  breukfast, 
and  then  treating  breakfast  siriously,  and  tfara  settling  down  lo 
«n)oke  in  the  aun  under  favourable  circuEDAtanoea — after  doing  this 
Peggy  becomes  absorbed  in  the  letter,  with  an  animntcd  rterious 
eountiMiauoe.  "One  cau't  vronder  at  Parac«lsus,"  thinks  Charles,  as 
be  looks  drowsily  at  it. 

"Who  waa  the  nice  ladylike  prl  who  went  away  down  the  street?" 
Peggy's  (jueMion  iit,  or  would  b<!  to  a  byntander.  mi^rely  a  ques- 
tion—quite  free  of  implications  of  any  sort.  But  Charles's  nature 
was  not  cunning  enough  lo  m-o  that  hi.-i  safest  course  would  Im 
to  say  it  was  only  Uiss  Thiselton,  and  explain  her  afterwards. 
"Let* s  havf  a  look  at  the  letter,"  said  be,  as  if  be  couldn't  t«U  who 
It  was  without  the  context, 

■'Wclir'  naid  Pi'ggy,  interrogatively,  a  few  moments  later;  for 
Charles  read,  and  made  no  sign. 

"Well  what  I" 

"Who  was  the  nice  lodylikr  girl  T' 

"The  nice  ladylike  girli"  Charlea  protended  be  was  inter- 
ested in  another  part  of  the  letter.  "Oh  ye.t — of  oounte  not! 
I.^t's  see— the  nioe  hidylike  girl — that  must  have  been  Uus 
Thiaelttin." 
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"Of  course  it  must!    VTho  else  could  it  have  been!"    There  is  « 
i^irit  of  iniKchirf  in  thix:  but  ihc  fnct  i«,  thnt  Peggy  klwayg 
clean  through  her  brother,  os  thoufch  he  were  plate  glsaa. 

"i'liu  don't  know  Mi»«  'fhiselton.    You're  upvct  »«i;n  her," 
he.    Peggy's  auBwer  revealed  the  weakuesa  of  hia  position. 

"Dear  silly  old  Charley  1     Ah  if  there  wcw  a  hundred  and  fifty 
nice  ladylike  girU  saiid-hoppiug  about  all  over  the  Studio  just  that 
minute  when  Rupert  came  in.     Yom  are  such  a  dear  tran»i>ai«nt 
boyl"    Certainly,  make-believe  wasn't  Charles's  strong  point.    H 
never  made  any  one  believe.     But  then,  he  nlways  confessed  u, 
candidlj'. 

''Miss  Thiselton,  or  tvhaterer  her  name  is,  isn't  n  secret. 
painting  Itegnn's  head  from  her.    She's  very  like  Regan ' 

"Thnl's  a  reconimendntion !" 

" to  look  at.    But  she's  not  at  all  like  her  in  character." 

"How  do  you  know  thutT'    Oh  dear,  how  sharp  jieojilc'a  ais' 
are  somelimesl     However,  Charley  had  to  justify  his  estimate  ol 
Miss  Tbiseltrin,  somehow. 

"I'm  only  guessiuK."  He  tried  to  recall  somethmir  that  would 
accredit  the  young  woidad,  and  felt  the  land  rathrr  barren.  "Foil 
ought  to  s\-n]pathise  with  her.  Poiirg>-Wo)(gy,  anyhow;  she  has  a 
young<-r  brotlier  who's  a  source  of  anxiety  to  her "     Char 
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has  a  ridiculous,  half-humorous  expre^Hion  as  he  says  this. 

"Oh,  Ohnrlcy  dear!    Tou  never  were,  end  never  will  be.  n  «ource 
of  anxietj'  to  me.    Only  you  ors  so  pKxl-natured.    What  does  Uiaa^ 
Tbtsclton'a  youngrr  brother  do  to  make  her  anxious  I" 

"Ob.  runs  into  debt  and  she  has  to  save  bts  life.    He's  not  a 
boy,  but  nilly." 

"Well!     That's  like  you,  too!    But  now,  dear  old  boy.  listen  ta" 
mc  quite  i«Tiou«ly.    How  much  money  hare  you  k-nt  Miss  Thisel- 
ton  to  help  her  with  her  youniter  brother  I"  Jl 

"How  do  you  know  I've  lent  her  any?"  says  Charley,  feebly.        ^ 

"Ob.  you  are  the  t ran sparen test,  dearest  old  boy,"  And  Peggy 
doesn't  press  the  subject,  but  goea  on  ruffling  her  brotbe.r's  hair 
for  him.  After  a  little,  Charles,  who  always  ends  by  complete  oon- 
fession,  after  making  nobody  believo  anything  at  all,  i««umcs  the 
converaatioD. 

"I  want  to  do  Miss  Thiselton  a  good  turn  if  I  can.    She  says  i 
has  a  very  fine  voice " 

'■Sh<>  saj-s  she  hasT 

"Well — she's  n  little  odd  about  it,  certainly."  Charles  fiives 
particulars,  briefly,  of  Miss  Strakcr's  atory  of  the  voice.  "You 
Me,  if  she  could  get  some  evening  engoaeineDta,  it  vould  be 
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enouiib  to  be  disoouraxcd  when  the  voice  «ctuallj  did  break  down — 
which  it  may  iK.-v<Tr  tlw  aguiu.  I'm  aure  we  couM  fiiul  aomc  one  to 
(nv«  her  an  openinfc-" 

"Of  oourM  wu  could.  Aiiy  number,  if  the  voice  ia  renll;  fine. 
But  one  must  know.  How  if  I  were  to  come  to  tho  Studio  to  hear 
hvT  Mtig,  when  vni  come  bacskf' 

"I've  promised  to  call  at  her  mother's  nisrt  week  to  hear  her."  At 
which  a  poaiting  took  of  oonoem  rcHtM  for  b  f<!W  aecomlH  on  Pcgsjr's 
face;  a  sb'ght  phase  of  apprehcDsion.  Ar«  such  simple  brothers 
us  this  one  of  be»  to  be  Iru^i-d  in  ibt?  Jawa  of  Mi»s  Tbiir.ltonii 
with  splendid  roiceE  and  French  mothers!  She  hoped  he  waa— but 
hardly  felt  that  cAUtioiis  from  hi^r  would  be  of  any  nervicc.  In 
fact  that  they  mivht  precipitate  instead  of  avert.  Perhaps  it  would 
Ik!  aafc — wliy  should  she  be  so  nervoiitif  Shn  changed  thit  nubject. 
"But  when  am  I  to  hear  about  the  Ohoet!"  Charles  was  not  sorry 
to  grt  ttwny  from  Miiw  TbistiUon  or  Straker.  Fortunately  Iw?  bud 
said  nothinK  about  pro&les.  or  eyelids.  And  as  for  the  Park,  of 
coiiTM^  ibnt  waM:i't  ^li«  t^trakcr.  EIc  decided  on  u  iilntfonn  of 
Incredulity  to  tell  about  The  ghost  from. 

"I  don't  beliirre  it  was  ii  ghost  at  all.  It  was  a  lady  who  went 
away  without  making  a  noise."  And  he  describes  all  the  circum- 
iitanceii,  doitely  enough;  but  he  shirks  doing  full  Justine  to  the 
intractable  character  of  the  door-lock,  as  a  resource  for  explana- 
tion to  go  to.  Pi'ggy  is  sure  she  could  pull  that  door  to,  and  moke 
no  noise.  This  (croundless  pretension  piques  Charles,  who  resumes 
the  door,  and  inti-nnifiea  its  fastenings. 

"What  was  tho  fi(rure  like  to  look  atf*  Peggy  asks,  thinkiuK 
porhap*  that  if  the  door  was  as  competent  as  all  that,  it  might  Ix; 
worth  conomeioD  of  possible  Rhost-shiii,  \indcr  prot<;st,  to  examine 
into  the  pemnnel  of  tfa«  sp«ictTC. 

"You  se«  my  ulassee  were  on  the  ground,  and  Jeff  was  pegging 
away  at  TerpHichore.  She  left  nn  inipreasion  of  a  grey  heed  and  a. 
good  deal  of  crinoline.  I  saw  the  white  hair  os  she  stooped,  in  a 
puff  on  the  top        " 

"But,  Charley  dear,  you  coaUn't  aoo  it  as  she  stooped  nnlean  she 
had  no  bat  or  bonnet  on." 

"No,  thafit  tnic.  It  was  funny.  But  It  was  only  an  impression. 
It  all  happened  in  an  instant;  and  how  was  I  to  know  who  WOulS 
or  wouhin't  come  into  Mr.  BnuiTstein's  gallery  V 

"It  was  a  ghost,  Charley,  it  was  a  ghost  1"  But  Charles  discerns 
the  mocking  t<>nc  in  this,  and  is  hurt.  He  wants  to  do  the  ridicule 
himself,  and  other  people  to  take  the  ghost's  case  up,  that  he  may 
pelt  them. 
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"I  don't  aec  why  you  believe  in  Alice's  g^hoet  and  make  irame  of 
mine,"  he  soj*. 

"Well  lbi>n!  He  shall  have  a  little  gbost  for  himaelf  he  shall — 
if  he's  good!  But  it  renliy  is  very  curious,  now,  iso't  itl  Spri- 
oualy  ("  Peggy  feels  that  Frivolity  ought  to  give  place  to  Parchical 
Bcsearch.    Chsries  accepts  the  position. 

"We  could  turn  oa  a  tledium  or  a  Clairvoyant.  Jeff  knows 
one  who  hiw  fnurpmce  in  n  cliild's  stomach,  end  tlury  hud  to  turn 
it  upside  down  am!  shake  it" 

"Fourpeace  in  coppers?"  suys  Peggy,  immediately  on  the  ul<!rt 
on  the  child's  behalf.     "Oh  dear!     I  hope  it  wasn't  fourpence 
coppers!" 

"I  suppose  it  was  a  tanner.     I'll  ask  Jeff."     But  Peggy  look 
very  uncomfortable.     ''I'll  remember  to  ask."  Charles  tKintiuues.! 
"Anyhow,  medium  or  no,  I  tell  you  what  I  wilt  do.     Fll  hunt  up 
poor  old  Verrinder  again — did  1  tell  yoti  I  met  him  coming  along  V  ^ 

"Ves,  you  said  so — at  Waterloo."  H 

"Pll  go  to  sec  him  again,  and  try  to  find  more  about  the  houM 
and  the  people  that  had  it.  I'll  make  a  point  of  going.  What 
was  the  name  of  tJie  people}    Lemuel,  wasn't  it!" 

"No.  not  I^rauel — Tremlett,  I  think  it  was,  I  know  there  was  an 
R  in  it."  Which  was  an  example  of  the  sort  of  attention  a  story 
receives  from  ihe  amateur  Psychophil.  Fancy  the  feelings  of  a 
ghost  that  is  eoncemed  to  reveal  buried  treasure  to  iiupoveru^ted 
beire  I   Alas,  poor  ghoet  I 


Wtrt 

1 

ok^ 
ies.9 


CHAPTER  XX 


or  UtBS  snUKER  8  COLD,  AKD  HOW  CRABLBH  WKKT  TO  RKB  HBR  ArTBR. 
OF  HES  GOIkUN  UOTKIUt,  AM>  HOW  OUAIILliS  SPO&K  FRBNCU.  OP  A 
CU«T  AFTKS  UL-(>1C,  IX  IllB  OVBK 

WliES  Cliarles  said  adieu  to  Peggj-  and  Ali<«  «nd  otlier  mcmbcn 
of  luH  fumily  II  wrck  latrr,  at  the  little  railiraj  station,  his  sieter'B 
last  injunctiou  to  him  was  to  go  and  sc-t!  Verrinder  iind  i>imip  him 
well  nhotit  his  knowlodgr  of  No.  40.  Charles  said  lie  would  make  a 
point  of  it.  That  U  such  an  incUivo  expreBsion  tliut  il  midlcttds; 
one  who  use«  it  is  opt  to  fwl  ihnt  promise  in  such  Icmis  in  slmoet 
B8  good  OS  perfontiaiiL-e,  uud  that  he  has  utread.v  <loui:  hi^  dutj-. 
It  i«  also  dear  thet  onythinR  you  arc  going  to  ninke  a  point  of  can 
be  "stood  over"  for  special  attculion  later,  wbilo  anything  you 
arc  not  making  a  point  of  bad  better  be  done  right  o9,  or  it  may 
get  forgotten.  Cut  it  may  be  we  are,  in  aaying  tliiii,  only  trying 
to  conooct  <!SC«WJi  for  poor  Charley,  who  is  rather  a  favourite  of 
oura.  Better  perhaps  u<buit  at  oucc  that  be  ought  to  hurt-  gono 
to  wc  Vrrrinder,  and  he  didn't. 

What  a  pity  he  ciiuld  not  forget  his  pronuK  to  Mi**  Stnikw  to 
go  and  hrnr  hir  i^ing!  Pi-rhapi  if  his  rocoUocting  it  had  involved 
an  adniiiidion  that  he  was  interested  in  a  gbodt.  he  n-onld  hiive  for- 
gvtli-n.  And  ihi-n  who  knowM  how  diUcrv-ntly  many  things  might 
have  gone!  What  a  pity  one  cannot  always  foresee  «rvi>-tliing 
and  armngn  nraordingly ! 

He  had  done  a  good  deal,  in  the  sveet  drowsy  world  of  the 
Devon  heacli — siiirvly  in  such  a  jilaut  thi-  rrtitu*  is  nt  it-s  best — ■ 
to  forget  all  about  the  profile  and  the  eyelid  and  the  voice  that  was 
to  follow.  But  b[?  bud  nut  curried  obliviuti  far  enough  to  hnvo 
no  curiosity  about  what  it  was  he  bad  nearly  forgotten.  This 
curiofiiy  would  be  satisfied  when  Misa  Stiaker  reappeared  for 
her  next  sitting,  fie  was  quite  clear  in  his  own  mind  that  he  ooald 
untiify  it  without  danger.  Ai  to  the  riBit  for  the  purpose  of  bear- 
ing ber  voice,  that  was  busincM,  don't  you  sc^i  Ho  took  good 
cnri!  to  keep  tliat  scparntc.  It  was  a  promise,  and  he  waa  bound  in 
honour  (a  fulfil  it. 

UiM  Strakcr  waa  punctual  to  her  engagement.     She  looked 
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plain,  and  had  a  cold.  Charlcd  wasn't  <iuit«  sure  wliedior  he  w: 
glatl  or  sorrr  for  lliU.  On  the  whole,  he  waa  mclim>d  to  be  glad.  It 
justified  him  in  not  being  in  love  with  hor — which  he  n«Tcr  had 
been,  of  course- !  But  it  is  alwaj-a  pleuuiuit  to  f«el  that  oue  has  bem 
ju  stilled. 

The  weather  had  gone  off — loat  all  its  beauty.  Things  generallj 
had  collapsed  and  become  flat.  Tbi.-^  had  changed  also  at  Sheila* 
combe  on  the  day  he  eame  away.  Hut  oh  the  Atlantic  when  the 
woelher  changes  things  <l«n't  go  iu  the  dirrction  of  flatn«8S. 
Oiant  rollers  were  pouring  in  at  Shcllacombe,  and  bathing  was  • 
thing  of  tlie  past  While  Aliec  was  enjoying  the  experience  of 
tier  first  really  rough  sea.  Charles  was  wondering  what  possoaaed 
him  to  promise  to  hear  Miss  Strakcr  sing.  He  wasn't  much  vexed 
though  at  things  being  so  flat.  It  put  matters  on  a  elear  footing — 
a  budineas  footing,  in  a  certain  sense.  He  was  determined  not  to 
dllow  them  to  get  on  any  other.  Qe  would  gel  Miss  Str&ker  one 
or  two  good  introtluctiona — if  slic  really  had  a  fine  Toioe— 4Utd 
then  he  would  wash  his  hands  of  her. 

If  Charles's  communii^gs  with  himeelf  strike  you  as  being  rather 
unreaeonablc,  take  tliis  into  account:  that  he  was  constantly  deny- 
ingr  the  young  lady's  identity  with  that  woman  in  the  Park.  Con- 
tinual denials  are  like  creeds,  of  which  it  has  been  said  that  tio 
man  ever  recites  one  until  he  doubts  its  substunciv  Even  m>  no 
man  fonnnlRtes  hix  disbelief  in  anything  until  be  doubts  its  false- 
hood. If  he  had  not  bi«u  haunted  by  a  misgiving  thai  that  woman 
was  really  Miss  RtrakcT,  it  would  not  have  been  nccwaary  to  dis- 
believe it  so  frequently.  He  tried  to  think  of  subtle  ways  of  elicit- 
ing from  her  where  slie  had  be<'n  on  that  Regents  Park  occasion. 
But  Charles  had  doubts  of  his  own  powers  of  finesse.  He  coul 
not  even  deceive  himself.  If  he  had  breii  able,  do  you  suppo: 
he  would  have  been  such  an  inveterate  self-essminer )  No 
would  have  allowed  himself  penc<'  and  quii^t. 

Miss  Straker  was  to  get  over  that  cold  before  he  went  to  hear 
the  voice.  Charles  aeiced  the  opportunity  to  tlirow  an  almost 
hard-hearted  tone  into  his  recognition  of  the  fact  that  this  didn't 
matter.  Any  time  would  do — that  .suited  the  vocalint.  Hia  timi 
wasn't  hors  exactly,  but  ho  would  be  sure  to  be  able  to  find  an  ho 
or  so. 


on. 
uU|« 


In  this  story  (perhaps  you  m^y  have  notioed  itT)  some  of  th« 
characters  are  known  to  and  understood  by  ua,  tiM  writfir,  down  to 
the  ground.  Others  there  are  whom  we  can  make  no  profession  of 
Vndsrstonding.     W«  can  only  coujecturv  and  aurmtsu  about  their 


1 


A 


ALICE-FOR-SHORT 


Sir 


BiotiTes  tad  feelings,  ^ever  mind  why  tfaia  la  so;  include  3Iise 
Straker  in  (lie  Inttcr  dnsn,  mnkc  Chiirlcji  tbc  mo«t  coiwpicwouB 
chnrncKtr  in  Uie  former,  and  sak  no  questions. 

Whether  the  younB  woman  Mid  to  bcnvlf  thnt  «o  long  sh  ho 
radr<)  by  voniinfT  to  tlie  hou§c  and  hDarini;  her  sinn,  the  int«rim 
was  of  no  importance,  wo  have  no  mi-nnn  of  knowing.  Tt  ia  powH- 
blc  ihut  wi^  do  h*-r  great  injiisliee  b.v  speculstinfi  on  lh«t  point. 
And  rcnwmbcr  thi"  ton,  (hut,  admitting  that  ahn  bud  madtt  up  her 
mind  to  enluugle  Charlen  and  capture  liim,  she  was  not,  so  far  aa 
w«  can  t>ov,  playing  the  gami;  tinfairl.v.  For  it  is  a  ganio  i-vcr^ 
woman  has  a  right  to  plojr — as  good  a  right  as  the  swimmer  has 
to  Strike  out  tot  tbc  ubore.  Bcmombtir  too  Die  stakca  ahc  put*  on 
the  table. 

You  may  also,  if  you  like,  aKtrihe  to  Miiw  StrnkfT  a  fwling  of 
dignitj*.  and  believe  tltat  this  prompted  her  to  have  a  cold  and  bft 
rather  mnmoe  and  xnlky  during  that  inti.T!m;  a  f<H.Oiiig  whicrh  naid 
to  ber  that  she  was  not  going  to  entrap  this  guileless  and  trans- 
parent young  man,  and  bring  him  within  n-ach  of  a  prt^henntle  par- 
eul.  with  any  ulterior  motives.  Wliy,  see!  Was  she  not  sniffing, 
and  being  aa  unnttraetivc  as  poissibl<-t  Ton  arn  weleomc  to  ihiii 
view.  It  isn't  oura.  Aecordiiig  to  iis.  the  cold  was  oppressiTO.  and 
»h«  felt  luito  Kitre  of  Mr.  Ele-ath  when  it  had  gone,  and  ahe  wasn't 
going  to  exert  herself  to  be  pleasant  until  (so  to  speak)  it  should 
be  worth  putting  enpitnl  into  (he  venture. 

"But  then  that  makes  her  out  sudi  a  eold-blooded  diaraptrrl"  wb 
fancy  wc  hear  you  snying.  Doos  iti  And  suppose  it  does,  how 
do  we  know  she  wasn't! 


Anyhow,  about  a  week  after  hia  return — a  week  including  thres 
•itlinga  of  Rrgan — Cliarlca  found  himwrlf  on  h\«  wny  to  Warren 
Street,  Camden  Town.  He  chose  a  day  when  Ilegau  hud  been  in 
abeyance,  ao  tluil  no  qni-wtion  of  n  pcnunnatly  conducted  tour  shonld 
Dome  in.  It  isn't  called  Warren  Street,  now,  and  there  i«  no  u«o 
your  looking  for  it  under  that  name.  We  believe  it  i»  called 
Delancey  Street;  if  so,  we  prefer  the  former  name.  ChnrloM  waa 
just  a  little  disoompooed  to  tind  from  Miss  Straker  that  the  pleas- 
antest  wajr  to  walk  waa  to  crooii  Regmta  Park  to  Gloucester  Qatc, 
and  then  go  past  the  York  &  Albany  and  turn  to  the  right  When 
she  gai'e  him  her  addrew  before,  he  did  not  auiociate  Camden 
Town  with  Itegenis  Park.  Subjectively,  that  Park  began  for 
him  citlKir  at  Hanover  Gate,  or  «ome  point  in  the  Mnrylcbone  Road. 
If  you  went  through  it,  you  came  out  at  Primrose  Hill,  prolrab!?. 
But  jou  might  get  to  Ilampstead,  or  IIighgat4.-,  or  Berwick-oo- 
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Tweed.  Now  Clmrlee'a  only  active  mental  aBsocintion  with  Camdt't 
Town  was  a  street  cnWed  OaDshuTgh  Street,  that  you  went  to  iram' 
King's  Station,  and  tiamu  nwny  frum  uB  acx>ii  ui  you  poiuibly 
could.  So  when  R«^iit8  Park  came  into  court.  Charlee  wished  it 
somewhere  else.  He  drove  it  out  by  refli.'cliiiK  thai  where  he  saw 
the  woman  waa  no  nearer  Camden  Town  than — than  plawa  gener- 
ally are. 

Il  was  a  wild  and  gusty  afternoon,  bred  of  premature  equino 
tials,  when  he  found  himself  knocking  nt  the  door  of  a  two-win>| 
dowed  house  opposite  to  a  tavern  in  a  garden  that  overhung  tl; 
milroad,  which  at  this  point  was  in  n  deep  trench,  braced  againsl] 
landslips  by  iron  girders.    The  dwellers  near  by  live  in  an  incessant 
roar  and  ru^  of  passing  trains,  and  as  Charles  arrived  a  tunnel- 
mouth  was  about  to  throw  up  a  train  shortly;  but  had  only,  so 
far,  covered  the  tavern  aforesaid  with  fimoke.     It  came,  in  a  lei-^| 
surely  sort  of  way,  as  he  looked  out  of  tlie  first-floor  wiDdow.S 
waiting  for  a  sloppy  servant-girl  to  say  "Mr.  Heath"  in  some  other 
part  of  the  house.     He  had  told  her  to  say  it,  in  the  parage;  but 
by  mutual  consent  the  recitation  had  been  deferred.    He  was  con- 
scious that  the  voice  of  iliss  Strakcr  ask^  suspiciously  if  ho  had 
been  shown  into  the  drawing-room:  evidently  ho  had  had  n  narrow 
eeoape  of  being  left  waitintr  "in  the  hall."     He  could  not  htiv» 
Mid  after  whether  he  heard  this,  or  whether  it  was  a  reading  of  the 
character  of  the  sloppy  servant  that  enforced  it  as  a  corollary. 
Ho  caught  more  clearly  a  French  remark :  "Tu  as  beau  me  gronder. 
Je  veux  le  porter.     Je  ne  suis  pas  encore  si  vieille";  and  MisaJ 
Straker'a  rwply:  "Ah.  mon  Dicul    La  belle  choso  que  d'nvoir  un»| 
BiSre  qui  sliabillr  en  farfudot — wi  lutin!"    It  was  odd  to  Charles  to] 
hear  her  fluent  French  after  his  judgments  of  her  for  afFrctatioa 
of  acquaintance  with  the  langungi^    Perhaps  some  of  Iter  defects 
of  English  speech  were  due  to  her  early  up-bringing.     He  theUH 
beani    her  say    impatiently:   "Allons,   ma   m^re.   Monsieur  nons^ 
attendl"  and  her  mother:  "Descends — descends!    Tu  fais  toujour^ 
le   brouillnmini.     Descendez  uussi    Ic  enniche";   and    tlien    Uisa 
Straker  appeared,  preceded  by  a  poodle.    They  had  been  very  audt-^| 
hie  on  an  upper  landing  as  the  door  was  wide  npttn.  and  pcrhapsV 
bad  been  less  careful  about  being  heard  as  folks  are  when  they 
•peak  their  own  tongue  abroad. 

The  young  lady  was  certainly  looking  her  best,  and  Charles  was 
Sony.  He  wanted  lo  feel  secure  in  his  cntn-nchmrntji:  and  that 
Peggj'fl  appriifai-ntiions,  which  he  aaw  as  clearly  as  she  saw  throujeh 
him,  should  turn  out  groundtest.  If  they  could  be  jwovcd  lo  haw 
DO  foundation  up  to  date^  independent  impulses  in  the  future^ 
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quite  unconncctod  with  the  prcrioon  profile  flnd  oyclid,  miirfat  re- 
noAUt  ao  open  qu«Btion.  Not  that  he  wauted  Mim  Strak«r  nt  homo 
to  prore  repnlsivc.  She  was  welcome  to  a  certain  allowance  of 
comeliness — but  it  was  to  be  exactly  enough  to  make  his  visit  picas* 
ant,  without  mnking  him  feci  ahy  of  what  he  should  have  to  report 
to  PepKy.  who  was  always  hendqusrlen  witli  him. 

'^amtna  will  bo  down  directly,"  said  Miss  Straker,  and  ahoolc 
buids  unprofuAdioiislly.  Tlie  ri-nue  was  chan^d,  and  sho  was  no 
ttmsOT  «ro&  a  half-tlcdgi?d  Uodel,  but  a  young  lady  unexplained. 
•■Would  yOH  liki-  tt-a.  Mr,  Keialfat  Shall  we  have  tea  now,  or  »hnll 
I  eioKt  I  think  L  shall  sing  better,  after  tea.  What  do  you 
rhinkf  I  thiuk  Tea."  And  as  Charles  lliought  Tra  too,  Hbo 
pulled  a  bell  which  didn't  ring.  "Would  you  be  go  kind  aa  to  pull 
that  otlitT  one,  Mr.  Hentli  t  Sometimes  this  one  doc*u'l  ring,*' 
Charles  did  so,  and  felt  an  inch  further  inside  the  family  circle. 
He  hat!  puUnd  one  iit-II  on  om-  Biilo  of  tlie  hearth — she  had  pulled 
the  opposite  one.  All  these  little  thiogs  have  an  effect  on  life,  for 
Ix'tter  or  worw-. 

"Here  is  Mr.  Ueath,  Mamma,  in  here,"  ahe  continued,  going 
to  the  door;  and  Charlcji  thproon  thought  ho  caught  the  words 
"Toujoups  |cou?ernante — je  n'cn  ai  pas  besoiu!"  iu  a  luifly  under- 
Inne  from  the  old  Indy.  Ilcr  dniightcr  may  have  gorerneswd  her, 
but  there  waa  no  doubt  about  her  appearance— it  was  distinrtly 
f[oblin-lik«.  Charlcn,  describing  her  afterwards  to  Peggy,  could 
oalr  testify  to  brilliant  parti -coloured  ribbons,  Hko  flames  that 
appeared  to  radiate  in  every  direction  from  a  little  old  (or  oldieh) 
woman  who  might  have  been  good-looking  once,  but  not  on  her 
danichlor's  lines.  If  sho  had  been  good-looking,  it  would  have 
been  piquancy,  quite  free  from  anytMug  the  least  serpeutiue. 

"I  am  very  pliK-to-scc.  You-Misterrp-Eaeo."  The  good  lady 
spenk!*  HngliHh  right  enough,  with  only  au  oceaflionul  French 
phrase,  but  cute  her  sentences  into  segments,  independently  of 
their  meaning,  usually  eniling  each  segnu^nt  in  t)ie  middlu  of  a 
word,  and  with  an  overpowering  French  accent:  "If  I  wass  at- 
liberre.  Toe  to  aank  you  nsa  I  shooihr  laigue.  You  woodt;  not  find 
me  ingrate.  But  I  am  undcrre  the  sum  of  my  daugb.  Terre  and 
she  will  not  all.  Ow  mc  to  spik."  ThiH  is  the  nean^et  we  can  man- 
age to  Mrs.  Straker'a  English,  phonetically.  She  ended  in  Frendl 
for  tlie  bc-ncfit  of  her  dnughlcrrc  "En  cfFet.  UademciscDo  me 
tient  toujours  en  frein":  and  her  daughter,  who  was  making  the 
tea,  said  parenthc-ticnUy.  "You  mustn't  mind  Mamma,  Mr.  Ilealli." 

The  bystaudvr  of  a  family  tiS  never  knows  what  to  aoy,  and 
perhaps  is  safest  saying  nothing.     But  as  Charles  had  hardly 
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opimed  his  motith  in  the  bouse  heton  the  battJe,  he  felt  he  really 
must  speak  *■  ihe  armialice,  not  to  appear  tBcitnm.  Tm  >uro 
Misa  Stnk«r  bullies  vou  awfully,  MBdAme,"  he  said,  eluding  the 
question  of  iIk  fcrulitude.  "But  I  mustn't  quarrel  with  Her  about 
il,  and  upset  dip  ei>pt«-cart,  or  #he'll  throw  me  oyer  and  I  shan't 
be  iibl<!  to  get  my  head  done."  But  though  Madame  s^walu  fair  Eng- 
lish, subject  to  anwndnienti.  abe  does  not  know  all  iw  slaiig  and 
oolloquialisma. 

"Throw  70U  orarel  Comment  1  Orare  where  f  And  ICade- 
moiselte  esplaiitB:  *^oDaieur  a  peur  qu'il  soil  bouleTe»6  au  miUeu 
de  SOD  travail — quo  j«  lui  manque  si  nous  noue  d^saccordons."  This 
is  aooompaRird  by  a  shnlcing-off  action  nf  the  hand  not  employed 
tm-makinfT,  to  illustrate.  It  is  a  very  pretty  white  band — there  is 
BO  doubt  of  thiit ! 

"Ma  foi,  nonl  But  now  I  underr.  Staot  what  70U  mean. 
Throw  you  orniv' — it  in  flnnck — nrgot." 

"That's  it  I  We're  a  slan^  lot— vre  Engliah.  Americans  are 
worse.  I  don't  think  yoii'm  much  to  bonst  of.  nowndny*.  in  Pari*." 
But  it  i»  almost  as  dilBcult  to  speak  limited  English  that  a  for- 
eijiiior  will  be  otirc  to  undcrHtnnd,  as  to  speak  another  InnKuajic. 
Tbi'  goMin  is  puuled.  and  her  dauftbter  bas  to  interpret. 

"Monsieur  dit — que  nouN  antrvs,  nous  sommcs  aussi  argoteux, 
oomme  lo-i  Aii|;lais — comme  lea  AnW-ricains." 

"Ainsi  disait  toiijoiim  ton  pSr*: — ze  IHctionnsire  was  gone  to  te 
DeTillu.  Mon  inari.  Monsieur,  my  OB-bamJ."  CharlM  felt  that 
interpretation,  carried  this  length,  reflected  on  bis  education,  and 
began  trying  bts  own  hand  at  French,  rashly  pcriiops. 

"Jc  puis  parler  un  pcu  Fran^ais,  mais  je  n'ose  pas,  paroeqna 
j'ai  toujourn  pcur  d'user  tea " 

"Mai*  cui — tnais  oui — continvctt  Tout  n  bi«i — Monsieur  n'a 
pas  du  s'arrfltcr."  But  Clwrlcs  hua  to  go  liRlplea*ly  to  the  dnughtor 
to  Ih.'  ri-HCuf-Hl.    He  laughed  at  himself. 

"There  now,  you  ere,  I  wnnlcd  to  uny  iJint  T  win  alway*  afrnid  of 
using  the  wrong  words — what's  the  Frendi  for  *the  wrong  words'  I** 
Neither  mother  nor  dAughlrr  arc  very  prompt  to  reply.    One  bbt*  | 
"porlcr  inc-xuutement."  llie  other,  "parler  k  traTers." 

"Yea,  but  what's  the  exact  French  for  'the  wrong  words' t  That's 
what  I  want  to  know!" 

"Pe-ul-tlre  le^  mots  incxacts — lee  mots  mal-choisis." 

"Then  when  I  got  the  wrong  umbrella  in  Pans  and  wanted  to 
tell  the  man  at  the  Hotel  it  wits  the  wrong  umbrella,  ought  I  to 
bare  said  lo  pumpluii!  im'.Tuct,  ur  mal-dioiai !" 

"Won't  yau  have  another  oup  of  tea!   You'ra  had  tvot — yes.  but.! 
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Itftve  BDolber.  No?  Very  well.  then.  Now  we'll  hare  moaio. 
Would  you  bo  »o  kind  n»  to  clow;  thnt  window,  Mr.  Heath  I  You'ns 
nearest  to  it."    Charles  did  as  requested. 

"Hope  you  hav<m*t  been  fcclins  cold  f"  ho  said. 

"Oh  uo!  It  isn't  that.  It's  because  it  sounds  so  in  the  street, 
and  the  people  stop.  What  sort  of  muric  do  you  like  beatt  Mr. 
Huith!    Gounod's  Ueri-euse?    Will  that  dof 

"Certainly,  but  anything  you  like " 

"Gluckr 

"By  all  means!    WhatcTer  you  yourself  prefer." 

"I  don't  care.  One  song's  the  same  aa  atiother.  Perhaps  I  sing 
this  bout-  I'm  wrry  our  room's  *o  small,  Mr.  Heath.  Never  mind 
turning  orer.    I  can  do  that.    You'll  hear  licsl  in  your  old  place," 

Th<>  Kouff  was  the  Gounod  xho  had  mentioned.  It  was  a  mnjf 
Cluirles  bud  nt-ver  cared  for;  it  wasn't  in  his  line.  He  would  linvo 
preferred  eome  Gluck.  But  the  voicel  It  was  simply  bewildering — 
that  ia  to  ny,  bewildering  as  cominfc  from  a  young  person  to  all 
seeming  so  untnusieaL  For  Charles  had  deeided  in  his  mind  that 
ahc  was  an  nltoffothcr  unmusical  character.  Probably  she  waa. 
But  her  Toiee  was  superb,  for  idl  limt. 

She  followed  on  with  a  etomello  of  Gordigisni  and  then  "Piir 
Dieeati,"  and  olht-rs;  but  w^-rning  <iuite  indiffertTut  to  whieh  shu 
sang,  or  what  sort  of  music.  It  was  apparently  only  neoeaeaiT 
that  it  should  hf.  n  tux  on  any  ordinary  ningf-r'it  high  notes.  Sho 
seemed  perfectly  happy  at  the  top  of  the  human  gamut,  singing 
with  a  piano  tuned  up  to  eoncort  pitch.  Clinrlca  sat  on,  set  on, 
listening  to  one  song  after  another.  The  dusk  of  the  evening 
grew,  and  the  goblin  went  to  alcrp  in  an  armchair,  and  woke  with 
atarts  at  snore-crises,  and  said  ma  foi,  she  had  been  presque 
endormiL-!  But  Charles  still  sat  on.  and  another  song  mme.  At 
last  Uiss  Straker  said  we  should  hare  to  have  Iii;bts.  and  she  was 
sorry.  t>eoiiu»e  it  wan  muab  uierr  without.  Afd-r  Imlf-a-dMrn  songii 
at  least,  there  could  be  no  immediate  hurry  for  more,  if  only  from 
mercy  (<>  the  singer.  Also  ncowstic  advantages  of  distanee  from 
the  music  ceased  and  detenniued.  To  remain  at  the  other  end 
of  the  room  would  Hiircly  appear  noedtei>sly  stiff  and  crremonious'— 
for  the  goblin's  protests  at  intervals  covered  ell  reasonable  claims 
of  chBpen>nage.  Chnrlos  cmxaed  over  to  the  piano,  and  sat  bestdo 
it  in  the  half-dark.  He  was  a  little  intoiicated  with  the  muaio. 
But  he  wnf  oonHcioii*  of  a  wish  to  retain  formality  of  relations, 
provisionally  at  any  rate.  He  could  make  any  conceesious  at  any 
lime;  but,  if  he  <!omnl!tt(^d  himself  by  a  word,  bo  eould  not  with 
his  ideas  of  honour  retract  one  letter  of  it. 
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I'^oaalm,  whom  of 

lyoB  an  the  only 

•Maather."   Pet- 

■  tikaifr  vwards  the  Uttn- 

I  at  it.    AAer  a&,  1m  was  not  such 

I  vitfc  a  head  «{  ntj  beautiful 

apajt  wviv  eertainly  very 

~   !  ik  tke  doak  od  the  key- 

tat  him.    Ghaifaa  waa  young,  and 

I  Cv  Us  ac«  is  the  range  of  his 

Aat  a  HiBitod  stud;  of 

1  had  stTCB  Inn  m  iaaifkt  into  womankind. 

Vtta  henctf— taU  htm  Um  whole  (ruth 

Ami  if  be  bad  bem  Mid  now.  that  this  girl  waa 

*X  ban  oolr  **>  *v*  qoiet^,  and  this  young 

Af««t  of  his  own  accord,"  be  would  hare 

I  tka  MiOTBCiDa  tadiciuuittf.   Miod  700,  we  ar«  not  any 

fliV  •■V'  •■■'>  A>V  **■  ****:  *"'  *°  ^"^  *"*  >B«»*  of  fathoming 
3li»  SoakM^  thevtfn  m  dh»  iits  afcldiiwg  a  dow  tone  with  her 
ft^^  t««  OB  IW  aikttt  piano,  with  Chariee— well!  a  little  farther 
«f  w«wM  kan  Imb  MtM' — thinkinc  to  hinurlf  thiil  we  could  do 
■flfcmnt  A»  G^M  a  bit  kuvvr.  Ve  are  onlr  saying  if  Clinrlcs 
kad  bn*  MU  iUs  h»  would  have  enappod  tbt^  trilrr's  heotd  off; 
«)ia»  w»  Ao«U  ^*»  aai<L  liar  be  M>— may  be  not  I" 
v^^anlr  Ae  iiJrT  bwfi'—  ntut  bo  rrir  diila«teful  to  yaul" 

Heath.    Of  course  when  Uamnut 
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and  T  cuino  to  London  w<^  tkought  the  ainging  was  going  to  bn  it 
HCreat  succ«es.  Peeciatino  wns  so  hopeful.  You  must  not  think  it 
vnut  put  nside  too  easily.  Wi-  ainiit:  many  trials  Liefon'  wi*  guvti  up. 
But  of  course  ooe  cannot  like  sitting  to  artists.  No  woman  could. 
Oh  dcnrT    What  am  I  siiyingl" 

"Why  not  J     I  quite  understand." 

"I  was  not  thinking  of  yoii  wIusd  I  said  artists.  I  am  glad  to 
ftit  for  you.  Mr.  Heath."  Surel.v  there  was  no  need  to  qualify  this, 
"At  least — I  mean — Weill  I  only  mean — artists  an?  not  uU  alike 
Hadn't  we  better  have  the  lamp?    Just  liitten  to  Mammal" 

"I  like  sitting  in  the  half-dark." 

"So  do  L  But  she  won't  sli-cp  at  night,  if  she  gor«  on  liko 
that."  And  the  converaetiou  ran  on,  or  sauntered  on.  like  tbia — 
Charles  couldn't  hove  soid  how  long — till  a  clock  irtruck  and  ho 
jumped  up  suddenly  &H.vin^  he  must  be  gone,  it  being  seven  o'clock, 
by  Jove,  and  he  had  no  idea  I 

"Maraan.  eveille-toil  Monsieur  s'en  va — H  veut  te  fuite  ses 
adieuz."  But  the  goblin  denied  having  been  asleep,  and  Charles 
took  his  leave,  saying  thitt  hi:  Hliould  certainly  try  what  he  could 
do  in  the  way  of  evening  engagements  for  Miss  Straker. 


CHAPTER  XS3 

>  II  Mll'l>^>l  WKNT  T'>  BELUIIM,  AND  CAME  BACX.     HOW  Kt^  5IKASEB 
|lM.    III. I.  tl.KV'KN  fALrn.K.     AUCT's  SPECUnS.     PBOPHETIC  POII.Y. 
I  11  (II I. KM  l!ljl.t.l(  LOOK  HIS  SISIEB  STSAICDT  tS  THE  FACE  ABOUT 
|ll-ia    sllltlitll 

III!  N  I'litirl'n  iii-xt  Maw  his  siater  the  cqninoz  was  past,  and  the 

iliiii  IiikI  Ik'C'Ii  in  Hurh  a  hurry  to  get  to  work  that  afternoon 

|i"  •inii  hi  MiHH  Struker  had  come  to  an  end  T«]uctaiill;  after 

,  I  III'  i-»i'i'r(litiK  li-rru-timt.    They  had  satisS^  themselres  that 

II lid  III  liiiii'l;  tlidt  fojr  would  be  forthcoming;  that  every  day 

il   hi.  aliorii  r  iiMi)  chillier  than  its  predecessor;  and  that  the 

ii|>ii||i>  wiMil'l  >M-  iiiii^:rable  enough  now  without  having  chinmey- 

.  lltiwii  'Uiv/u  find  fietticoflts  blown  up  and  umbreUas  blown 

|.    I'll!      'Jill'  '-ariy  ristr,  rubbing  the  window-pane  elear  for 

|i  >li-i'i(i,  '■'luld  w'l:  \hii  hfiar-frost  glitter  in  the  early  sunlight. 

I'uiiM    llii  II,   liv    u-iiilini.'   a   little,   <m^   the   smokp  of  the  earlv 
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Oharln  mndued  nbout  Autwcip.  conscious  of  defective  culti- 
vatioo.  lie  f«]t  that  his  orgnn  of  Rubms  ought  to  have  been 
more  deve1oE>e<l  before  he  oaine  there.  He  waa  rer;  glnd  Peggy 
wasn't  with  him  in  connection  with  the  anatomical  detnonstn- 
titiu  picture  in  tlio  Oalfery.  But  he  c-nu'l  really  have  cored  very 
much  nbout  Art,  for  lie  got  bored,  and  went  by  Ixiat  to  Tcm«ch» 
and  back.  And  uext  morning  he  went  to  Audenunle.  and  the  caril> 
Ion  said  it  was  tn  fillo  do  Madame  Angot  And  then  he  went  on  to 
Bruges,  and  found  that  St.  Ursula  couldn't  be  seen  for  another 
week,  because  of  some  rcnmingemcnt  of  the  Gallery.  So  he  saw 
what  he  could  and  went  on  to  Obout.  He  realty  went  much  too  ta.%1 
to  aoe  anything.  Trsvrllcrs  by  themselves  are  very  apt  to  do  this. 
However,  he  was  amiiaed.  rualiiiig  ulmut. 

He  spent  an  hour  or  two  at  several  other  Flemish  towns,  and  then 
went  back  to  Antwerp,  where  lie  found  u  sUamboal  juat  atart- 
inj[  for  Rotterdam,  and  thought  he  should  like  to  «pe  Holland.  He 
had  still  a  day  of  his  return  ticket  left.  But  ulaat  before  he  bad 
80t  half-way  he  found  the  next  boat  back  would  be  too  tate  for 
the  London  padcet.  So  he  had  to  get  out  at  Dordrecht  to  catch 
tfae  boAl  that  hud  already  started  from  Rotterdam.  He  spent  two 
hours  in  Holland,  wulking  afmut  ot  Dordrecht.  Ho  caught  the 
London  boat  though,  and  reappeared  at  Loudon  Bridge  just  eight 
days  after  he  started. 

You  think  that  all  this  hns  nothing  to  do  with  our  story?  Yes- 
it  has.  For  it  shows  that  whatever  improaaion  Mi*s  Slraker  had 
produced  on  tho  suscci>tiblo  young  man  had  had  ample  opportuni- 
ties for  vanishing,  in  all  reason.  Just  think  t  Eight  whole  days, 
spent  in  nbout  that  number  of  picturesque  old  towns.  We  are  sure 
that,  when  we  were  twenty-four,  no  young  lady  would  have  lasted 
through  that.  However,  wo  don't  believe  that  this  one  rojilly  did. 
It  was  an  unfortunate  curiosity — akin  to  what  he  who  finnly 
abstains  from  a  novelty  in  nectar  feels  as  to  what  it  would  have 
tasted  like  had  he  drunk  it — that  made  Charles  discover,  on  his 
JVtum  to  his  Studio,  that  it  was  absolutely  essential  that  Miai 
Straker  Uiould  come  next  day.  befor«!  hb  impreasiona  of  Flemish 
work  had  faded;  otherwise  R^nn  might  suffer.  He  couldn't  get  a 
letter  to  Iter  in  time  for  an  answer,  and  it  would  be  just  as  easy 
M  not  for  him  to  call  round  at  Warren  Street  in  the  course  of 
the  evening  to  secure  her.  In  those  days  there  were  no  sixpenny 
telegrams,  reply  paid. 

So  he  must  needs  liave  a  ride  in  a  hansom  to  what  he  him»elf  sus- 
pected of  being  a  dunser  ahead,  merely  because  he  had  nowhere  in 
particular  to  go  to — for  his  family  were  not  due  in  Hyde  Park. 
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fGnrdcns  til!  next  day,  and  nrm  hU  fnlhw  had  been  away  the  last 
ffortinshl  nt  Bhollarombe.  If  he  had  on!>-  been  cnnlrat  to  bide  for 
talk  with  tiia  Killer,  tliiiigN  might  have  taken  a  different  courac. 
Slind  you  I  If  Charles  had  been  irresislibb'  nttractml  to  this  girl. 
we  B}tnHld  not  huvr  hiid  a  word  of  blame  for  htm.  But  he  wo*  xay- 
mii  to  himself  b1]  Uie  while  that  he  was  pcrfrctly  detached  and 
independrnt.  The  only  cvidcnoo  that  he  had  to  the  contraiy  was 
that  he  Baid  it  so  often. 

Ue  wont  to  Warren  Stnct  and  «oolhcd  his  eoiiscieuce  by  kncping 
thfl  hanioDi  waittner  holf-an-hour,  a^  tliough  forfooth  be  meant  to 
go  soon.  Then  ho  eettlod  down  to  stay  on,  and  dlamiHed  it.  Miaa 
Strakrr  was  uh  ftood  us  hut  <le!(cri|>tton  of  her  own  powers  when 
t]i(*n!  was  no  one  sho  disliked  in  Uie  room;  for  ahc  sang  to  ChnrW 
and  the  tcoblin  and  tho  poodle  till  paitt  eleven  o'clock.  Poeaibly 
it  is  only  becauMt  we  arc  eo  fond  of  poor  Charles  that  it  sccnis 
to  iia  10  have  been  somewhat  »ad — it  certainly  was  neither  had, 
nor  perhaps  eT<^n  mud — but  it  waH  at  least  swi'ct  enou^  to  mako 
him  feci,  aa  he  let  Miss  Strakcr's  very  while  hand  leave  his,  at 
the  strwt  door.  Ihnt  lu'  wom  running  awuy  from  himself  as  weU 
aa  from  bor,  and  that  ho  had  (this  time)  got  away  safety  from 
both. 

Wo  hope  wo  are  not  doing  this  girl,  with  her  beautiful  rippling 
klialr  and  nupt^b  voice,  and  slight  obliquity  of  visatre.  a  great  injus- 
\\\n'.     Iliit  the  traiiBitiiin  to  the  family  party  at  Hyde  Park  Gar- 
ni   wMnehnw    MiemH    to    remove    us    from    a    doubtful    atmoa- 
iwrv  1«  a  honllhy  one    Tho  coraern  homo  hud  brought  the  fresh- 
RMi  4if  lhi>  oMi  with  them,  and  Charles  had  a  feeling  difficult 
diMcriU'  in  drawinn  comparisons  with  his  previous  crcning. 
il  wa«  tlw  ilnt  timo  ho  had  lired  in  two  worlds  apart,  and  though 
||ii  ha<l  no  tort  of  rapufmanco  to  the  two  worlds  merging,  he  had  a 
llHunlinit  M<iiRn  of  lln  imprncticubility.    Supposiikg  Wt&a  Straker — 
E(iiiiil  »•  hit  onrrie<l  thi)  sejitonee  no  farther  in  his  mind,  why  should 
i.i--ln'W  nl«iiit  Peggy?     Oh  dttar,  why  did  they  seem  so  anti* 

,^OIlk)|i.«,  whilo  dotiying  MiM  Strnkra  overtly,  had  in  some  depth 
|f  hi*  luiior  ooUM-ioiiaiicHM  u  qteculation  going  on  about  the  reoo]>- 
Kll  t>r  a  young  lady  exactly  rommbting  her  into  a  family  exactly 
ixntilliui  111".     In  thio  subliminal  drama  the  parallel  of  Peggy 
lo  nail  "«  the  |iarallol  of  Uiss  Straker,  and  found  it  good — 
tnm\  II  ill  ttirl  fultiUinit  oil  xorLi  of  w>lf-denying  functions,  and 
t<«Hi>i|il»  of  iH'roixm  in  r«>Bpcet  of  its  adoption  of  the  trade  of 
lutlrl.     All  ihe  mvtilalion  of  chnrnolcr  went  in  the  diruction  of 
niind  HMiral  uualltios,  (ending  to  justify  tlie  parallel  of  himself,  to 
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ahow  its  judgment,  tnd  to  oxpocrntn  it  from  too  unconditionni  a 
aurrender  to  mere  beauty— on  which,  however,  Peirpy's  double  liiid 
inoro  f\rf»»  than  his  did;  in  fnct  thv  latter  upokc  of  Mifs  Strnker'a 
to  tbu  furiii«r  ee  equintiitg,  and  got  indijirianlly  exltiiKui^u-il.  Wm 
father's  parnllcl  Itqit  curioiwly  <juirt,  but  hi*  mother's  was  activo 
on  tlw!  ftcore  of  Family:  was.  however,  just  on  the  point  of  mirpeti- 
dering  to  the  wnrm  ndvocin-y  of  PcKgy'*.  wbcu  the  oritiinal  of 
CSiftHcs  found  he  had  arrived  at  Hydo  Park  Oaniena  iu  tlie  nii-k 
of  the  dcportun?  of  unlondcd  vchitilra  and  ihp  middle  of  a  Chao«  of 
MA-blowa,  sun-tanned  arrivals,  kissing  him  when  fcmalo  and  asking 
questioDs: — 

"I  am  going."  thus  the  voice  of  Alice,  clear  above  the  turmoil; 
"I  am  going  to  show  Ulr.  Chnrlcy  the  thpethimen  I've  collected — I 
collected  it  under  a  great  bl«  stone — ever  §o  big  I  Oh.  it  was  such  a 
big  irtonr.  And  it  kicked,  the  thptttliimcn  did,  awfly — but  I  hold 
on  tight,  and  Dun  ht-  took  it  and  cleaned  it  out,  aiid  it  wouldn't 
die  for  ever  so  long.  Such  a  beautiful  thpcthimcul  And  oh,  it 
does  smell  no  nice." 

"To  be  sure,  Ali«-for-«hort  dear,  I  must  so©  that  specimea.  It 
sound^i  a  beautiful  Hpecimcn." 

"But  the  boys  are  going  back  to  thcliool,"  sa;a  Alicia,  ruefully, 
Sbo  t»y»  it  with  confi<lcncc  in  its  rolcviincc  to  n  Hymputholic  mind. 
She  and  Charles  and  Peggy  get  out  of  the  maiustream  of  trunks 
and  arrivnlx  into  a  backwater  in  tho  parlour,  where  thit  parrot 
lives.  The  excitement  without  is  taking  form  in  Polly  in  a  sort 
of  whirtwind-dnncc,  upside  down,  mund  the  top  of  hi.i  cage, 
with  s  curt,  dry  remark,  at  intervals — "Better  keep  that  door 
shut." 

"Alice  ia  to  go  to  school,  toot  We've  settled  it  all,"  says  P<¥Kr- 
"But  you,  dear  boy,  you  do  look  no  townified.  Why  wouldn't  yen 
come  for  longer  to  the  sea  V 

"I've  been  all  over  the  I^w  Coud tries,  bnrring  Holland— 
couldn't  get  there  in  time.  I've  had  plenty  of  change.  I  only  gut 
home  two  days  ego,  so  I  don't  sec  how  I  can  look  towniticd.'^ 

"I've  such  a  lot  of  things  to  talk  about  that  I  don't  knou-  which 
to  begin  with- 


I 
1 


"Phynw,  HiAi  Pegg>-,  may  Polly  come  out,  just  this  onoe— just 
only  this  odco.  Hell  promise  me  to  be  good — won't  you,  Polly  T' 
But  hn  declines  to  conuuit  himself — may  even  have  conscientious 
mi^vings  how  far  it  is  safe  to  do  so.  for  he  nys  in  a  very 
aaceadi  manner  iudieed:  'The  bird  makes  such  a  row  you  can't 
hear  yourself  speak." 

"KonseuM,  chick  I    Tlie  idea  of  having  PuUy  out  now.    Id  fact 


238 


ALICE-FOB-SHOKT 


T  think  hif>  had  better  be  corercd  up."    Perhaps  be  had,  for 
has  hegxta  oalJing  for  the  Police,  at  the  top  nf  hia  luiigK. 

"But  I  thall  show  you  my  thpethimni,  Polly,  when  you  do  coma  I 
out,"  Ni.\-8  AIke,  as  consolation,  and  Polly  fall»  into  an  undertoDoj 
about  eonwthing  tJiat  nmusea  bim  very  much. 

"1  really  haw,  ihouffh.  Charley  dear,  heaps  of  things  to  tulkl 
about.  Only  first  I  want  to  know  about  the  young  lady  that  eiog^— j 
Hiss  Straker." 

Charles  wan  a  little  disconeerted  by  the  suddenness  of  Miss 
Stiaker's  appearance  into  the  conTcrsation,  having  quite  forgotten 
that  in  hia  lost  letter  to  Peggy  he  had  wild:  "I  heard  Miss  Strakor, 
aing  last  night — her  voice  is  wonderful." 

•■Wlio  is  Mies  Straker!    Whew  did  yon  henr  liert" 

"Didn't  I  tell  you  about  heri    At  Shellaeomber 

"No!  That  WB«  Miss  Thinelton.  Blew  the  l«>y!  He's  got  such ] 
a  lot  of  young  ladies  he  doesn't  know  which  is  which!" 

"It's  the  niRic  young  lady.  She  sat  for  me  as  Miss  Thieelton. ' 
But  her  real  name  is  Straker." 

"Oh~Charley  dear !" 

"What,  Pogey-Wogg>)" 

"Is  it  the  same  girl  that  went  sway  down  the  streett" 

"Why  Bbouldn't  it  bef* 

"I  didn't  eay  it  Wouldn't.    I  only  asked  if  it  wbb." 

"Of  course  it  was  I" 

"Wei!  then !  Why  need  we  he  bo  touchy  (  But  you're  a  dear  oUl 
boy.  Now  I  must  run  or  I  shan't  be  ready  for  dinner.  Coma  I 
along,  Alice.  Where's  Partridge,  I  wonder."  And  Peggy  departs  j 
upstairs  iu  the  wake  of  the  family,  with  Alice  attached. 

Chnrlra  wns  reoriy  for  dinner.  So  bi?  went  npstuira  to  llio  draw-  | 
ing-room.  But  first  he  uncovered  Polly,  who  said  thereon  without  > 
emotion,  "Straiter.''  lie  repeated  it  ihnti  times  with  jwrfect  dis- 
tinctness, ami  tlien  broke  into  a  genial  laugh.  Charles  covered  bim  . 
up  again.  lie  felt  that  too  great  a  prominence  might  be  given  to  i 
the  name  if  Polly  shouted  it  all  the  evening  in  the  hearing  of  tba.i 
household. 


"And  now,  Charley  darling,  do  tell  me  more  about  Mtaa  Sinker." 
Thia  is  in  conversation  after  dinner  in  the  back  drawinfc-room  j 
The  rest  of  the  family  are  playing  gomes  in  tbi-  front, 

"Why  did  you  say,  'Oh,  Charley  dear,'  downstairs  about  her  I"  I 
Peggy  is  far  too  truthful  to  stand  nn  her  indisputable  right  to  say, . 
"Oh.  Charley  dear,"  and  mean  nothing  at  all.  Beeides,  istooatioa  { 
is  worse  than  syllables. 
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•"ffelll  I  did  hope  ehe  was  altogc(li«r  o  new  otic-..  Of  course  X 
Icnow  noUtins  whatever  acninst  Miss  Thiwlton,  or  Strsker.  Only, 
if  it  hiid  been  a  new  dim,  ahc  might  not  lutve  been " 

"Whatl" 

"Wh,v.  of  course  you  know  what  I  mean — a  Model  and  that  sort 
of  t  hi  lilt."' 

'•I  don't  l)tli<iv*  alif  isi  that  nort  of  Uiinff.  But  no  doubt  she  i»  a 
^fodel  in  a  eenee.  She  sat  for  Hr.  Calthorpe,  who  I  believe  knew 
her  fital  as  o  iniinician — ho'*  n  good  dral  that  way — and  he  passed 
ber  on  to  me."  Oharlea  went  on  and  gave  a  circumatantial  account 
of  bis  Bcquaintan(!t!  with  thi>  youiig  womun,  stating  facta  but  Koften- 
inj;  aspects.  lie  said  nothinn  about  the  Park  incident:  after  aJI, 
hin  having  hnlf-nii»tak<-n  iwmc  one  dec  for  Miss  Stralu;r  wasn't 
evidence.  lie  could  not  hare  told  it  either,  without  aeemiug  to 
have  l>evn  thrcc-fourthH  ini:(tn1(cn  nt  least. 

"But  what  I  can't  see."  said  lie,  when  he  had  made  a  elean  bresBt 
of  it,  "'is  why  1  eluiuldn't  (P't  hor  a  singing  job— even  if  ah?  ivof 
that  sort  of  thing  (in  reason  and  moderation  of  oourae).  If  it'« 
bad  for  girls  to  sit  for  artiMtn,  mrcly  it's  better,  when  one  can,  to 
get  them  something  else  to  do.  And  this  girl's  voice  is — I  really 
can't  icU  you  what  it  is!  It's  the  most  singular  case.  I  should 
like  to  know  what  Paracelsus  will  think  about  it." 

"Ilt-ll  be  hi-rr  directly,"  aoid  Peggy,  with  confidence.  "His  noto 
only  E^id  he  wouldn't  be  here  to  dinner.  Yes,  I  dioiUd  like  to  hear 
ber  Toioc''    But  »hc  looked  very  thoiightfu!  over  it  too. 

PtWy'a  confidence  in  the  early  appearance  of  Dr.  Johnson  wa» 
«e!!>graundc-d.  She  went  out  to  miwt  his  footM.cp  on  tlir  Ktairs, 
and  Charles  remained,  feeling  discreet  She  returned  in  due  couree 
— which  ntmnt  quite  four  minutes  in  tliis  caM — bringing  with  her 
a  very  medical  attendant.  The  yachtsman  or  tourist  had  vanished, 
and  liis  d»-gr«!i  had  n-usst-rtt^d  thenwelvn*.  Whisthcr  Rupert  was 
biinself  again  now.  or  had  been  himself  then,  who  shall  say  { 

Thert^  was  evidently  room  for  a  good  deal  of  cDnviTBiitinti  about 
Shellacombe — but  it  came  to  bo  end.  Then  Peggy  seired  an  oppor- 
tunity and  Kaid;  "Now  Icl'a  ask  about  the  voice.  You  tiil!  him 
about  it,  Charley,"  And  Charles,  rather  glad  to  have  Miss  Sirsker 
broached  on  tccJinical  grounds,  said:  "Tea,  we  want  your  o|iiuian," 
and  went  on  to  describe  the  case.  *^oa  saw  her  at  the  Studio."  said 
be  when  hv.  had  done  so  sufficiently.  "You  calltKl  her  a  buMuty. 
Perhaps  she's  hardly  ;bat."  On  the  whole  he  felt  he  had  done 
very  well,  considering;  and  tliat  Parncdl.iuN  wouldn't  girt  any  mis- 
takvn  impreesiona,  as  be  called  them,  about  her.  Uc  laid  mental 
■trees  ca  tbo  iniportanoi;  of  this.    But  whtu  Paracelsus  said  ho 
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•ouldn't  recuU  another  case  like  il.  but  be  would  ask  HuSer, 
BaCct,  or  woDio  such  itftOMi,  about  it.  Cbsrlc«  felt  lUogically  that' 
Ih  wasn't  prepared  to  hare  Miss  Stnikcr  iliaoiisaed  so  lightly.    He 
was  rathn  difficult  to  i«ti»f.v.  nas  Master  Charlcv.  and  not  quite 
clear  whether  be  u-antiHl  to  talk  about  her  or  noL 

lint  convcrution  i*  liko  frofis  in  a  mar»b,  or  birds  in  a  wood. 
It  will  tlio  quitu  nwaj.  and  make  you  expect  ihc  next  topic ;  when 
Just  one  chirp  of  a  niiibtinfcale  or  trill  of  a  flute  from  a  frufclet,  and 
the  whole  perfonuanev  is  gone  through  afmin,  da  capo  ad  libitum. 

"What  was  the  name — Strakert"  asked  the  Doctor.  "Is  that 
what  Polly  meout,  I  wonder!  I  thought  it  was  traitor,  and 
couldn't  moko  it  out." 

*^  suppose  his  ahuwl'a  slipped  off,"  said  PegST.  "Somi^times  it 
doea  and  theu  he  begins.  I  tbouiiht  I  heard  him  shrirkinK,  just 
now.''  She  went  (o  the  door  agaiu.  and  it  was  soon  manifest  that 
Polly  was  ehoutins  "Strakcr"  at  short  intervals.  Charles  didn'^_ 
at  u)l  look  forward  to  having  to  explain  Polly's  new  word  to  thaA 
family  generally.  And  ho  was  very  audible  Even  after  the  door 
was  dosed  it  was  diiBeull  not  to  htrur  him,  attention  being  onco 
■roused.    And  he  certainly  kept  tlie  question  before  the  bouse. 

"I  wish  you  would  go  to  sn;  her.  Master  RuiktI,"  nuid  Pcssj. 
"You  could  prel«nd  you  wonted  particulars  of  the  ceae  for  a  book. 
What  do  you  think  it  is  I" 

"Something  nervous,  I  fancy.    Kothing  to  do  with  the  throat 
nothing  in  the  organ  itself." 

"Does  sbe  look  hyaterieal.  Charley  T  But  the  Doctor  soys  looks 
Rre  nothing  to  go  by,  nor  symptoms.  Some  women  ai«  hysterical 
without  any  symptoms  at  all. 

"Then,  how  do  you  knowt"  Bays  Peggy,  with  sererily.  "But 
even  If  she's  not  hysterieal  I  should  like  lo  know  more  about  her. 
R<^;hum'  if  this  dear  gooso  of  a  boy  is  going  to  sit  listening  to  her 
by  tlto  hour  together  .  .  ." 

"I've  only  done  so  once — or  twice,'' 

"...  1  should  like  to  know  what  sort  of  a  girl  she  really  is." 

"Why  don't  you  go  and  sec  her  yourself?"    Thus  Johnson. 

"Because  I'm  afraid  I  shouldn't  like  her.  And  then  what  to  eay 
to  Charley  1  couldn't,  couldn't  tell  I" 

"Dii  you  think."  says  Charles.  "I  care  so  uueh  as  all  ihatT 

"Churk-y  dear,  don't  be  artificial.  Oil  dear!  how  tran^)«rcnt 
young  men  urul  You're  not  much  better  yourself,  Rupert,  so  you 
needD't  talk." 

"But  I  really  rhn't,"  saya  Charlea.  And  reassured  by  his  own 
voice,  he  rcall;  tbloka  be  docot't. 
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Kiipert  hasn't  preieted  the  front  room  yet,  for  all  he's  be«n  such 
a  long  time  rhatliiig.  At  this  juncture  comw*  Mrs.  Ilijath'n  roicn, 
aakingi,  ''Is  that  Dr.  JoAnson  I  hearf  with  au  accent  that  soema  to 
imply  tlint  Dr.  Jnckson  and  Dr.  Wilson  might  havo  comr.  Uc 
goes  awaj  to  au  accolade,  being  very  popular  with  all  batitk. 

"Now,  Charley  dcnr,"  Peggy  says,  very  seriously,  "listen  to  what 
1  am  goinij;  to  say " 

"I'm  listening." 

"Very  wt-il  then.  What  I  hare  to  say  is  this— Yea.  Sit  still  like 
th«t,  and  I'll  ruffle  your  hair.  That's  right!  Now  about  Mis» 
Straker " 

"Firoaway!" 

"If  yuu  enn  look  m«  sctraight  in  the  face,  and  flay,  really  and 
truly  1  needn't  be  uneasy  about  you  and  her " 

"Of  course  I  <;an  nay  thul.  Rcjilly  and  truly  you  needn't  be 
tmeasy " 

"Oil,  you  silly  boy!  Do  you  think  I  don't  know  when  you're  pre- 
-Tsricaiing)    You  know  quite  well  what  1  mean." 

"Prrlui|>s  I  do.  But  llicn  I  don't  know  whnthor  I  do  or  Qot> 
So  it  comee  to  the  same  thing:  tn  the  end." 

"Are  jrou  indifferent  to  this  girl — abBohiti-ly  indiflrnintt'' 

Ch&rles  takes  oS  hi§  gpectacles  and  polishes  them.  When  you 
Cao't  answer  yes  or  nn  to  a  tjucEtion,  it  is  well  to  have  some  stick  to 
wliinle^  some  pipe  to  light,  some  stitch  to  take  up.  PoliehinK 
wpvstBclta  i«  ver>'  good.  Beforw  Charles  replies,  lu:  makes  the 
lenses  bright;  (hen  looks  round  at  his  sister  through  them. 

"Absolutely  indifferent  is  a  Inrg«  ordL-r,"  «uya  Iwf.  "I  don't 
know  that  I  can  quite  run  to  that." 

Pi'Kgy  knows  nothing  about  Mla«  8trakcr — only  sii.iiKt^ts  and 
doubts.  And  all  her  luiagivings  may  be  groundless.  IJui  Charley 
ia  her  brotlicr  of  bmlhcrs — her  i<lol  of  old  time.  Then-  i.i  tronblo 
in  her  hearx.  and  trouble  in  her  voice.  But  its  word*  are  onlj', 
"Very  well,  Chiirlcy  ilear,  you  would  like  me  to  go  and  »«?  hi'r,  and 
I'll  go."  Then  Charles  tries  to  pull  a  little  philosophical  indiffer- 
cnco  into  llio  convL-rMtion :  "Yes.  I  should  like  to  know  wluit  you 
really  think  of  her  voice."  But  he  feele  he  is  a  little  bohind 
time  witli  this.    It  may  us  well  stand,  however. 


CHAPTER  XSn 
IK>w  nooj  Called  on  miss  btraser,  ash  uists  srsAKEs  wekt  to  the  ' 

OAKUXa.     MOW  ALICE  AdHBBf)  WITH  TOLLV  ABOIT  HIB.     CBABLlCS's  ! 
riTBB  THtKKS  HIM  A  TOOL.     ItOW  HU»  gTR^KCK  WKOTE  A  LKTTEB, 
tSO  UXDRD  A  rWH.     IIHT  WHAT  ABOIT  RXDENTa  PARK! 

PitaoY  ns  n*  fifood  u  her  word,  and  did  go  to  call  upon  Ui'm  ' 
StnAOT.  It  WM  by  uppointmeut.  and  Miss  Stniker  wu  Rt  borne. 
II  wA*  in  iiiMXunfortaMe  vi#it;  but  then  it  would  havo  been  mi>T« 
dd  if  ibvre  had  not  boon  llw>  n-flource  of  its  profeMional  «faanctw. 
Ita  obj«t  cle«flj  «■"»  lo  forward  the  young  womaa'a  musics]  pnw- 
wfitia-  The  agifnlK  mixbt  have  (lii-oii  her  up.  but  that  was  no  moon 
why  priFHlo  iiilrmlui'tiou  should  not  push  her.  Provided  almvs 
itMl  th"  Toiio'  waa  att  that  Churlea'a  fancy  painted  it.  But  eren 
villi  (his  hoi'kirrouiMt,  the  visit  was  an  uncomfortablo  one. 

UJM  StTRkiT  Minjt.  and  wiia  in  gooi!  form.  There  waa  no  doubt 
«k0W1  ''"  '^»'«'"-  '"**'  "■"*  ■"  "K'lt,  at  any  rate  I  But  why  did  it 
|tn«Mil  itwlf  ••<  atf>iinRi.v  a*  ii  Ht-t-nl!,  n  make- weight,  against  sonte- 
ihlwt  'bat  wasn't  I  What  wa»  it  about  the  siiigtr  thst  made  "at  Rny 
Htv"  Ml  ii<<n<ii»Hr.v  f  Why  did  Peggy's  mind  cnipla.v  the  same  phntae 
%^ll  xhf  Roblii)  Frcnoh  mother  as  she  was  driven  home  after 
•minHnN  •*  I'V  '"'  ^'  '**  ^"'■>'""'  *■>  ''"R  »t  Uyde  Park  Gardens  to 
tiff  Unify  aiwl  a  fi*w  apiirecialire  friends  1  What  she  then  said 
(^  Itwwif  wi»".  "Up  woHldn't  marry  the  mother  at  any  rate!"  Of 
f^MTW  M^'  N»r  llio  t)oodte.  Itut  the  nppeursnoe  of  this  corurid- 
fMttWH  th»wnl  ihnr  tiowi'vcr  lidln  Pcnty  miffht  feel  drawn  to  tlie 
•fftt/rt  *v>MMil.  alM>  hNil  rtv«iK»ii>et1  fully  the  dungcm  of  the  situation, 
^wl  »i4»w*'"tir'«l  '"  Iwrself  'hat  her  amount  of  beauty  (with  that 
Itfil  a»'t  all'i  iv»i|ih'>|  with  such  a  Toioe.  might  be  cjuite  enough 
M  v)«>*ih'  "***l  i^niitiwW  a  Ih\v  of  Charley's  sort.    Uut  then,  wiiaC 

•■    >>-.,- ^\  aftri'  all  III  justify  her  in  assuming  that  this  was  the 

Mini  iiihMtllonf    Absolutely  nothing,  except  pc^rbaps 

\wt\  111  )•>  Charlny,  and  who  couh)  hrip  being  in  love 

.    f>«T  all  (lU  siiwlaelw  I    We,  in  tliis  story,  know  more 

^  '^'-r  llinii  I'l-Ktry  did.     Yet,  for  anytliing  we  know, 

L  1  ir.'thc'ti'hl  til  some  otboryounggentloman  e!s». 

„^  ,.     n,i',         1.1. ih,:  iivi'rll,v  ilriccivcil  anybody.     Uniess,  indeed. 

,,.^,  t,  i.\  ii,.>>  •( »!(hl  lt»  hav«  aaid  to  Charles.  "That's  tho  end 
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the  K)ng»— now  go — I'm  engaged,"  pr,  "Ia-htv  hold  ot  my  hnnd, 

Jlr.  Heath,  it  i§  an«ther'«i  a  fair  shake  is  one  thinjt,  but ";  and 

K>  on.  It  always  (itxm»  to  us  that  it  would  bi-  .inftT  to  furbid  friend- 
ahip  between  what  Mrs.  Smith  called  joudk  ladies  and  jientlemen  of 
opposite  w-xcs,  tliiin  to  protend  to  allow  it  and  ilinn  In?  *>  nice  and 
critical  about  the  demeanour  of  the  former.  Especially  as  we  are 
ao  Tcrj  <rii9iy-goin(;  al>out  thn  latliT.  Tbia  tira<k  of  our*  applimi, 
however,  only  to  Mira  Btraker'a  attitude  up  to  the  date  of  her  visit 
to  Hjrdc  Park  Qardiina.    AftcT  that,  diner! m! nation  !>  called  for. 

Ab  to  the  visit,  it  was  a  success.  There  was  no  liilch  in  ihe 
kinging,  and  no  diiMiiticnt  voicci  about  its  valtx-.  Tim  .voting  Indj 
waa  looking  her  best;  and  that,  as  we  have  said,  was  very  sink- 
ing when  the  limi  of  sight  wu.h  not  i^xacll;  at  right  snglrK  to  the 
ajde  of  her  eyeballa:  it  improved  also  in  inverse  ratio  of  their 
inelination.  Charlca  wo*  internally  (riumpbnnt,  with  the  slightest 
reservation — analogous  to  the  one  Peggy  had  made  in  another  con-  ' 
ncctioD.  "They  could  nil  ace  what  a  fine  singer  she  was.  at  anjr 
rate  I"  Thcie  were  rates  at  which  tbey  cotdd  not  see  sonuttliing 
ebe,  not  specified.  But  there  were  many  other  things  which  one 
€Ouid  »cc.  at  any  rat<^  Ellen  iiaid  boldly  tlint  one  of  these  was  that 
she  wasn't  a  lady,  and  had  evideotl;  never  been  in  Kood  socie^. 
"You're  a  nice  young  lady  to  talk,"  said  her  father;  "why,  you've 
only  been  in  icood  society  yourself  thirteen  years." 

"Them  nowl'*  said  the  monkey,  loftily,  "that  shows  how  nudi 
Papa  knows  about  thing*.  At  if  I  was  in  any  society  at  alL  Wb;, 
Vm  not  out  yet!" 

"Then  I  vote  you  shot  up  1"  said  Dau,  the  youngest  boy.  "Alio* 
and  I  think  *hcV  awfully  jolly.  Don't  wc,  Alice  t"  Now  none  o{ 
these  young  people  hud  bml  much  opiwrtunity  of  forming  an  opin- 
ion, having  only  been  in  the  room  for  a  limited  term,  and  then  on 
tolerance  as  it  were. 

"What  dors  Aliee-fnr-fihort  think  J"  said  Charles.  "Come  and  lell 
me.  AHce-for-short,"  .\nd  Alieu  cornea,  ending  with  a  leap  on  lo 
Mr.  Charlea'n  kncr. 

"I  think"  she  sav-a.  struggling  on  tlie  initial  to  avoid  saying 
fink.    "I  (Aink  the  same  what  Polly  thinks." 

"What  does  Polly  tliink  i"  Alien  warms  up  to  narrative  with  hetj 
cyr«  Kpftrkling,  and  holding  very  tight  to  Ur.  Charles's  watchJ 
chain. 

"Polly  thuth-inks— Hiss  Straker's— quite,  quite  beautiful !  Potly 
seed  her — sawed  Iter— of  coortbl  She  came  into  Polly's  room.  To 
t*t>  in  the  glass  and  take  ofi  bar  ebawL  And  oh,  such  a  funny  old 
woman  1" 
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"And  Polly  said  she  was  quit*  beautiful  I   Go  thead,  AUm.' 

"Yea.  only  other  wonln.     Polly  unid.  'Jii»t   liko  mc,  jiwt 
tnc,'  and  1  said  who.     Aiid  he  said.  'Straker,'  very  loud.     A 
called  him  it  vain  bird — yes,  I  did."    And  Alioo  adds  emphaaia  witli 
nod^ 

"Pcrluipii  Polly  mennt  her  mother,  Alicot"  stiirfi«sts  PeRKy,  with 
Krarity.  But  Alioe  gives  a  long  iDcredulous  aluke  of  the  head. 
Biu-  ktiuiTK  Poliy  better  than  that 

"Well !"  said  Charles,  after  more  eoinpamon  of  notes  about  thd 
funny  old  woman  and  licr  dnughtrr.  "At  any  rate.  Uiss  Straker 
has  1*01^8  pood  opinion."  It  is  extraordinary  how  often  thi« 
reservation  •phreao  canu;  in.  She  bad  n  wonderful  voice,  at  any 
TEte.  She  had  great  facility,  at  any  rate.  She  had  beautiful  hair, 
beautiful  hnndtt,  teeth,  figure,  cle.,  all  at  any  rate.  Charles  liked 
her,  at  any  rate.  Peggy  didn't  dislike  hftr,  at  any  rate.  Every 
body  used  the  expre^ion  without  notieing  that  every  one  else  had 
done  so  too.  Howe%'er,  in  apitc  of  thin,  the  viiiit  wax  on  tho  whole 
u  Huecc^e.  ^M 

If  we  had  been  Charles  and  Iiad  wnntcd  to  avoid  an  eppcaranc^^l 
of  being  in  love  with  Miss  Straker,  in  the  interval  between  this 
party  and  a  larger  one  to  wfaieh  muttieni  influcnc<^  wa*  to  be  invited,^— 
vrc  MhouUl  not  have  aetcd  as  he  did.    In  our  opinion,  be  would  hav^H 
done  better  to  discontinue  sittings  altogether  at  the  Studio,  and  not^' 
to  call  unnecessarily  at  Warren  Street.     Instead  of  which,  what 
between  orronging  at  every  sitting  for  the  day  after  to>morn>w,  and 
calling  at  tho  house  in  the  evening  to  say  to-morrow  would  do  just 
as  weJI,  he  contrived  to  eec  a  very  great  deal  of  Miss  Strnker  in 
tho  interim  between  the  two  parties.     What  precise  form  their 
interviewingR  took  on  those  occasions  need  not  be  set  down  in 
detail ;  wc  are  satiafied  tliat  the  goblin  would  not  have  fallen  asleep 
if  she  had  not  had  full  confidence  in  her  daugliter,  and  as  fo: 
Charles  we  ourselves  feel  every  confidence  in  him.    No  dotibt  tJieii 
bdiaviour  wtut  unexceptionable.    But  what  concerns  this  iilory  li 
that  when  at  the  second  party  the  young  lady  scored  a  moat  bril- 
liant success,  the  opinion  was  freely  expressed,  in  convenutiou 
about  her  and  Charles,  that  "anybody  could  see."    In  dealing  with 
interesting  subjects  of  this  eliiss,  Society  does  not  always  talk  like 
a  book.     Speech  in  fragments  is  more  expressive.     Society  con- 
firmed nti'l  extended  the  venlicts  of  the  family  circle;  the  lady  uting 
maKnifiecutiy,  looked  well,  was  quite  producible — all  at  any  rate;. 
But  always  tliere  was  this  same  reserve. 

However,  anybody  could  seel    There  was  no  doubt  of  that 
as  everybody  looked  ({lerhaps  even  more  than  they  were  aakixl 
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look),  everybody  iJicI  see,  Peggy  felt  uneasy,  fretted,  distresfsed — 
Init  »hc  could  not  «ftv  cicactly  why  nhe  riirnnk  from  hearing  what 
■h«  knew  ahe  abouti]  hear.  There  wbh  u  sort  of  stidneM.  almost, 
betwwn  her  nnd  Charley— neither  speskinfc  to  the  other  of  UisB 
Striker.  Ptfcgy'a  feelings  taking  the  form  of  storet  ^oiu  mi  aeration 
for  b«r  brother,  and  his  of  a  suepicion  of  it,  coupled  with  as  near  an 
approach  to  n--tiontnii--nt  agaiust  it  aa  he  could  fee)  where  Pc^iiy 
was  coDoerned.  Tension  in  various  forms  ran  through  the  family. 
Charleft's  mother  offttn-d  him  an  inanimate  duM-k  to  kiMA  and  witb- 
drcvr  it  on  the  spot,  ilers  wns  an  attitude  of  regretful  diemity 
under  trial;  of  fuHllcd  foreknow ledffo  of  dieaater  alisbted  hy  a. 
he«d«troDg  circle  of  rcUtiona;  of  on  intention  nltimotcly  to  hring 
to  book  tlie  real  fojia  et  ongo  malorum,  her  husband.  The  boys 
wer«  under  tension  in  another  sense.  They  were  bottling  up  deri- 
Mon — waiting  for  the  aignal  that  should  let  tlieni  loose  on  their 
victim-  Ellen  stone,  aeknowledtiing  no  jiirisdietion,  bound  by 
neither  man  nor  Mm.  Grundy,  utiueked  Charlea  boldly  on  the  aub- 
ject,  and  asked  him  his  intentions  to  his  face. 

"I  don't  care  what  Misa  Petherington  says."  said  Misa  Kllen. 
"I'm  fourteen  next  July  and  Pm  not  going  to  hold  my  tongue  nnd 
be  shiKlied.  What  1  want  to  know  is.  are  wo  going  to  hare  Miss 
Sirakcr  for  a  sister-in-law  or  are  we  not?  Which  is  it  to  be!  And 
that  old  Ouy  with  the  ribands  for  an  aunt?  No— Charley  1  It's 
no  use  your  glaring  and  looking  insenitablc.  I  mofin  to  make  you 
telL  Now,  Chnrli-y  dear — 19  it  to  lie  Miss  Strnker  or  in  it  not!" 
But  Charles  kept  on  looking  inscrutable.  "Is  wkat  to  be  Miss 
Straker,  Jumping  iToaii  ?''  he  ujtkecL  It  was  a  general  nickname  for 
Ellen,  from  a  well-known  nursery  rhyme. 

"la — Mis*— 8trak<rr — going — to  marry  you  or  no(?    Now  i=i  tluit 

plain,  or  shall  1  say  it  all  over  again  i    Is — Mies "    But  Charles 

interrupted  her  to  say  Miss  Strnker  hadn't  esiked  to  bu  allowed 
to.  so  far  I 

"Now  isn't  Charlej"  ridieulousf"  This  was  in  apiieal  lo  Peggy, 
the  only  other  person  in  tbo  room.  "As  if  one  didn't  know  that 
ladi«s  DO«r  propose  I" 

"I.HdieJi  never  propow,"  Knid  Chnrles,  imperturbably,  "without 
consulting  the  gentleman's  little  alater  Joan.    Nut  real  ladies." 

"Now  isn't  Charley  irritating!  Anyhow  I  shall  auk  Papa  what 
h9  thinks.  You  see  if  I  don'u"  But  Oiarles  and  Pegg>-  insde  but 
a  poor  job  of  n  laugh  over  it^  when  Joan  had  departed.  Poggy 
was  moi«  than  half  inclined  to  cr;-.  in  realitj-;  while  Cliarles  could 
only  lay  he  really  hadn't  proposed  to  Miss  Straker,  after  alll  "I 
xron't  haro  you  worried  about  it.  my  darling  boy.  anyhow,"  said 
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hi*  ai»tcr,  kianing  him.  And  ho  felt  iii  two  minds  aboot  whether 
be  vouldn't  wm^  bis  bands  of  the  vboto  concern,  mnd  pretend 
bo  tmntrd  to  go  sway  and  study  in  Ronu-,  or  something  of  that 
sort. 

That  evening  ho  snd  bin  fBthcr  wcra  left  alono.  Isle 

"Charl«>y  boj,"  said  the  old  gontiomau,  euddenly,  *^eU  mo  about 
Uiss  Strakcr." 

It  was  Charles's  niiture  and  instinct  to  meet  every  question  (from 
his  father  c^rtoinly)  in  ihc  spirit  of  tho  qiuislionor,  and  to  reply  in 
full,  without  erosion  or  reserve.  In  the  present  cftse  be  hesitated, 
not  from  any  dosint  to  kMip  buck  iiiformittion,  but  bncuuw  bo  really 
pould  not  see  his  way  to  wordinjc  it.  It  would  have  been  an  ease- 
ment to  him  to  1h<  Hbl»  to  suy:  "I  love  this  girl,  and  would  marry 
!icr  if  I  could.  Will  you  cwnsont  to  her  if  ever  I  can  t  Wil!  you 
take  her  for  your  dnughtcr,  imd  bejp  mc  to  »Hk  my  mother  to 
accept  her  too  1"  He  could  not  manaKe  this,  and  very  stran^Kly  it 
was  the  first  four  words  ho  could  not  fill  out.  He  oould  hare  ni^ed 
his  fatlier'a  eotisent  to  his  marrj-ina  the  lady  easily  enoufch.  But 
nlthoUKh  he  could  hnvo  affirmed  his  intention  as  to  action,  lie  Khrnnk 
from  anything  that  expressed  or  defined  u  feelinic.  Uuder  pressure, 
he  misht  bnve  said  irrudginfly  that  he  supposed  he  v/o»  what  peo- 
ple call  ill  lovo  with  ber.  But  he  would  not  have  welcomed  tbe 
obvious  rejoinder — "If  you  only  suppose  it,  hadn't  you  better  try 
to  live  witliuiit  her,  for  Iier  Make  and  youra!"  fieeauav.  you  see, 
he  had  Rot  to  tlio  point  of  wsntinir  to  marry  her,  and  takitijr  for 
granted  lliat  he  woiild  not,  could  not,  want  to  marry  her  unleaa 
he  loved  her.  What  a  pity  he  could  not  analyse  his  own  feelings, 
end  collate  them  with  tho  fact  that  he  hud  only  known  Uiss 
Strakcr  a  few  weeks  1 

"I  can  only  toll  you  a  T«ry  little  about  WiM  Strakcr."  said  he, 
replyinit  to  his  father's  question.  "What  I  can  tell  won't  take 
long.  She  wan  introdtiii'd  to  me  liy  a  fi-IIow  artist,  not  as  a  pro- 
fessional model,  but  as  a  youns  lady  wbose  circumstances  were  not 
very  proai>erou9t,  niul  who  wuuld  not  mind  earning  a  little  money 
by  sitting  provided  the  artist  was  a  friend,  or  a  friend's  friend^ 

n-cll  introditcLfl,  I  mean "     Charles  hesilot«d  a  moment;  his 

father  may  have  been  looking  a  little  incredulous. 

"How  do  profesaional  models  generally  begin  I"  he  aiked.  "Do 
tbey  knock  at  an  artist's  ntudio.  and  sny  they  feel  like  Hercules  or 
Venus,  and  don't  the  artists  want  a  model  f    Charles  laughed. 

"Very  often,"  he  said,  "especially  Vcnu*.  Only,  you  quits 
understand  I  Venus  wasn't  in  it  this  time."  Yea.  that  was  <iuiti) 
understood.    "However,  I'll  tell  you  tlio  rost  I  know  about  her. 
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Her  fatlwr  was  a  teacher  of  laniruages  in  Paris;  whether  he  is  liv- 
ing or  nt.t  I  am  unwrtain ;  thirr  in  some  reluctanco  to  speak  of  it 
aad  I  don't  like  to  ask — he  may  be  a  sweep,  She  haii  u  ,votll)g:l^^ 
brothitr  natni-d  Mauriof  whom  I  have  not  seen  yet,  aad  a  mother — 
ta  per  sample  the  other  day." 

Charloji  Hwa  n^capitulatM]  tlie  story  of  the  sinitinil  exp^eDoe, 
and  honourably  admitted  how  often  he  had  been  el  Warren  Sirert. 
and  tJiat  ho  had  found  the  house  very  attractive.  If  he  did  not 
state  to  a  nicety  the  exact  degree  of  familiarity  that  subal^tod 
bettr«.-en  bim  and  tb»  youu^  lady,  we  fi^et  sure  that  (if  you  havo 
eTer  been  younft  yourself)  you  will  excuse  him.  Fancy,  every  lime 
there  was  any  little  kiasiug  or  siiueexing  or  tcmdomoaM,  if  you  had 
to  schedule  it  and  frame  a  report  I  Charles,  however,  didn't  nieun 
to  flinch  from  any  casential  in  his  confession. 

"I  know,  Father."  said  he,  *that  what  you  want«d  to  know  about 
WB9 " 

"Exactly  I"  said  his  father.  "Abont  your  own  relation  to  her — 
is  tlit^re  anything  you  <!an  ti-ll  a>t:i" 

"Is  there  any  {"  Charles  reflected.  "I  am  not  sure  that  I  should 
have  lutr  Siunction  for  saying  there  wn.H.  She  ha^  tu^vi-r  authorised 
me  to  do  so.  NothiiiK  ha«  [lassod  between  us  that  would  make  it 
unjustifiable  in  hrr  to  rrfusi-  mt;  to-morrow,  if  1  mndc  her  an  offer 
of  my  invaluable  self."  This  was  slretchinK  a  point;  but  it  was 
true  thiw  far,  tlwt  the  last  time  Charles  parted  from  her  at  her 
mother's  door,  they  parted  in  silenec.  Otherwiee,  the  pening  had 
been  aa  lovcrljkc  as  you  would  wish  to  tec,  or  as  tbo  contributors 
would  wish  you  shouldn't. 

"What  IS  your  nctual  rrlation,  my  dear  boy,  at  thU  momentr' 
Charles  paused  a  moment — tht^n  replied: 

"If  nothing  but  thn  official  truth  is  to  bo  told,  noiu!  at  all — but 
the  official  truth  would  be  a  lie.  In  niy  own  heart  I  hold  myself 
pledged  to  lurr.  and  I  bttlivvo  tthir  knows  it.  Whr^i-r  tOie  holda  her- 
self plrdgcd  lo  me  I  do  not  know,  Uave  I  any  right  to  press  her 
to  say  she  doc:*,  when  I  havo  nut  had  any  profeflsioual  nu<^celKt  and 
may  never  have  any— am  still  a  mere  student  t  When  I  look  up  the 
profession  of  on  artist,  I  km^w  it  was  a  lottiiry,  and  wa«  quite  deter* 
mined  not  to  involve  any  one  else  iu  the  risks  I  incurred  myself, 
X  knew  I  might  never  bn  able  to  marry,  and  acc<!pted  tlie  pasitiou." 
This  sounded  heroic,  and  Charles  felt  happy  over  it  But  hia 
father  evidently  did  nut. 

"Are  you  sure  you  did  accept  the  position  F  said  he.  **It  seems 
to  me  that  a  ruolulio:)  never  to  marry  was  very  little  use,  unlvsa 
you  also  made  up  your  mind  never  to  fall  in  love— let  alone  na^ 
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eliowtng  it.    Tou  cno't  cany  out  the  idea  honestly  abort  of  rua- 
ninie  away  from  CTerj-  ^irl  you  like." 

Poor  Charley  looked  very  downcast.  "I  sm>  it  now,"  said  bfli 
"it's  Juat  as  you  say,  Fnthor!    But,  oh  iWr! — it  w  xo  insidioua." 

"Ym — it's   quite   colebratcd    for    that   quality."     The  old 
chuckltid  to  himsdlf  over  liiH  tion's  candour — but  war  aorty  for  hii 
all  the  mor«.    "Out  wait  a  nhilc,  Charley  boy,  wsit  s  whilet    Hg 
to  »t!0  till:  way  cic-ur,  onil  try  lo  «w  straight." 

All  thia  oociirrrd  two  or  throo  days  after  thu  muiucal  gathcrias 
Bnd  the  second  day  after  the  parting  in  Warrea  Street  which 
httvo  hinted  at  above  Charlr«  had  rceeivcd  n  note  from  Uiss'' 
Stroker  !n  the  morning  asking  biin  to  put  off  his  uext  visit  till 
he  should  hear  sfrfin  from  her.  She  had  to  fro  into  the  cotmtry 
for  a  day  or  two.  Tlio  letter  was  not  fttoniped :  perhapii  was  brought 
by  the  brother  (whom  Charles  had  not  80  far  seen),  and  left  in 
the  Iftttei^bos  at  No.  40. 

When  he  not  back  to  the  Studio  after  the  above  interview  with 
his  fathc^r,  liir  found  another  letter  waiting  for  him  from  the, 
youHK  lady,  with  the  postmark  Watford.  She  had  written  fron 
the  country,  and  it  was  a  long  one — must  have  Motnething  in  it 
Charles's  face  beamed  with  satisfactian  as  be  opened  it. 
changed  as  he  read  as  follows: — 

Paiifitt's  Fabm,  i>?(  thb  HicKWAsawonTn  Roaa, 
Ne-vb  Watfobd,  Middlesex. 
IfT  PitAR  Mil  IIkatu, 

I  have  made   up   my  mind   I  should  write  to  you,  but  do 
do  righlf    1  am  inexperienced  and  do  not  know  where  to  look  for 
advice,  for  you  have  seen  my  Mnman.  and  ast  for  poor  Uaurice,  li«, 
ifl  a  boy.    But  I  know  you  are  good  and  will  believe  me  it  is  fo 
loth  our  takM  T  spealc. 

I  have  been  awake  all  night  thinking  of  our  parting  last  ereoit 
And  T  am  convinced  it  is  right  that  I  should  speak  without ' 
I'berc  should  be  no  eoncealmenU  beliceen  us. 

I  ftm  convinei-d  that  it  is  better  for  both  of  us  tltat  we  should  not 
deceive  ourselves.  I  feel  sure,  although  I  can  scarcely  tell  you 
what  make*  me,  that  happiness  is  not  possible  for  us  except  at  s 
price  I  could  not  ask  you  to  pay.  I  cannot  ask  you  to  renotica 
your  family  far  my  take.  You  will  say  there  ia  no  need.  But* 
Indeed,  in[l<?ed,  I  nm  right.  Sometimes  we  vromcn  ace  tiieae  ifaingfl 
more  plainly  than  men.  I  eau  see  so  plainly  that  there  is  a  gap 
between  un.    I  cannot  a«k  you  to  make  thia  sacrifice  for  iny  Mkc 
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Dear  Vr.  Heatfa,  you  muet  oot  blame  me.  Tou  wouM  not  if  .voa 
Coul<)  kngn  whiit  pain  it  cn^iUi  me.  tn  write  this.  But  I  know  that 
/  am  right  and  that  it  is  for  your  happiness  that  we  should  Bay 
good-byo.  It  i«  best  thnt  wo  idiould  forget.  Think  of  mo  only 
as  your  most  affectionate  friend — 

L.  8. 

Do  not,  I  b«¥,  Bay  one  word  of  this  nor  ebow  thiB  iett«r  to  your 
good  and  beautiful  sister.  £4o  odd  is  to  blame — but  I  am  euro  of 
wliot  I  aay.   Adieu  I 

Was  this  lettor  written  with  a  full  understanding  of  Cburles's 
character,  and  an  intention  that  ho  would  behave  exactly  as  he  did 
bahavct  For  oi  coumc  its  t-lTcct  upon  him  was  (and  we  9uy  this 
hoping  that  we  hare  made  his  character  as  clear  to  you  as  it  is  to 
ourselves)  that,  in  tho  first  place,  ho  scarcely  slept.  In  the  next 
that,  aft«!r  an  insufficient  bri-'akfast.  he  made  atraiKht  for  Euston 
Station  to  catch  an  early  train  for  Watford.  Id  less  than  nn  hour 
bo  naa  b*:iBg  driven  to  thi>  arldrt^sM  so  circumstsntinlly  detailed  in 
the  letter.  Ue  was  toM  ut  thu  house  that  Miss  Lavinia  had  walked 
out  but  would  bo  bnck  shortly  as  breakfast  was  resdy.  He  asked 
Id  which  direction  shi?  hnd  giiiic,  and  went  to  meet  her.  When  she 
■aw  bim,  her  exclamation  was,  "Oh.  Mr.  Heath — you  cannot  havo 
got  my  letter."  TTp  made  no  immcdintn  reply,  hut  caught  her  in 
his  arms,  kissinK  her  passionately.  Then  he  said,  in  a  voice  that 
abowed  the  teuKion  of  his  ftvlings:  "Your  letter)  It  brought  mo 
here.  But  I  will  not  have  it  so!  You  are  mine  and  1  am  yours. 
Besides,"  ho  continued,  becoming  calmer,  "indeed  you  uro  ciuite 
mistaken  in  imagining  things  about  rey  family — they  are  not  what 
you  think  them.  What  a  silly  girl  you  arc!"  But  for  all  that  he 
bad  his  own  niisgiiings. 

Wo  hove  snid  that  wo  mako  no  pretence  of  understanding  Misa 
Straker.  But  we  wisli  that  it  should  he  noted  that  if  she  did  intend 
to  bring  about  this  result,  no  more  skilful  monipulntion  could 
hare  been  resorted  to.  It  might  have  failed  ci>mpletely  with  another 
man  than  poor  simple,  chivalrous  Charley!  Under  the  circum- 
atanoes  its  effect  was  threefold.  It  assumed  a  mure  advanced 
atags  in  Tho  Loror's  Progress  than  was  warrantable,  or  than  it 
TOuld  have  been  safe  to  lOHunii?  with  every  other  man,  A  good 
masr  young  gentlemen,  as  we  understand,  have  even  gono  tbo 
length  of  kisaiug  young  ladies  (not  under  mistletoes),  and  yet 
both  would  haro  been  surprised  to  hear  that  there  were  to  be  no 
«oncea]n>ents  between  tbem.  Secondly,  under  cover  of  this  aasump- 
tion.  it  mado  a  very  explicit  declaration  of  the  tender  i»«rt«B«a.^fc 
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of  the  writer  without  »ny  appenranoe  of  over-fonrardneM  on  bi 
pait.  Thirdly,  nnd  chic^,  it  atitidpntn)  tlm  ceuiurcs  of  the  higlkcr 
respectabilities,  and  diearmed  th^m  hj  anticipation.  How  could 
oven  a  Titl<:  have  duKtKnded  in  vrmtb  on  the  social  stirroundingi 
of  a  girl  who  had  of  her  own  accord  quoted  them  to  free  ita  son 
from  tlie  ro^  undertaking  of  a  moment  of  hcptlleBsncKs.  But 
what«Ter  suspicion  paases  through  our  mind,  or  jours,  there  was 
none  in  Obarlea'w,  n«  be  accompnniod  Miss  Straker  back  to  th« 
farm-houae;  where  she  was,  na  die  explained,  the  tpJeet  for  a  day 
or  two,  of  a  friend  >hc  had  made  in  the  course  of  her  musical  ad- 
ventures with  Agenta  in  London.  Her  name  was  Claru  Parfitt, 
and  eho  was  a  follow  victim  with  Uiss  Stroker  of  the  said  Agents. 

Naturally  Chnrlr«,  who  had  lind  no  brcokfnat  to  ttpoak  of, 
acoeptod  an  invitation  to  stop  on  and  have  some  more.  He  passed 
the  morning  intending  to  go  by  each  train  in  irucccMiion,  but  they 
all  snorted  away  uudibly  from  the  station  without  htm;  slowly  at 
first  as  if  to  give  him  a  chanco  to  orcrtoke  thorn ;  and  then  faster, 
and  faalcr,  even  us  trains  rr.liorcd  to  have  the  matter  settled.  Hi 
n^ta.vod  to  dinner,  nn  early  mid-day  dinner,  farm-houM  wine.  T' 
brief,  he  forgot  lumaclf  ontirwly  in  a  fool's  poiadtse,  and  Clara 

'arBtt  showed  herself  a  model  of  sympathetic  discretion ;  for  sho 
undertook  tadtly  to  play  jiroiiriuty,  and  deserted  the  part  without 
proridiniD:  an  understudy.  What  with  one  thing  sod  another,  tho 
BUCGCMion  of  deferred  dcparttires  ended  in  bis  just  catching  tha 
last  train. 

There  were  two  roads  to  tlic  ntntion.  and  there  had  been  aom^ 
debate  as  to  which  way  the  gig  which  was  to  take  him  was  to  dri' 
Ono  was  the  better  road,  tfao  other  the  shorter.    The  couple 
considerately  left  to  make  their  adieux  olear  of  company. 

The  night  had  clouded  over,  ond  cold  slooty  rain  was  bcst&ni: 
By  Charlea'a  rL-quest.  Miss  Straker  did  not  come  out  into  the  open. 
She  remained  under  the  honoysucklo  porch;  the  gig  waa  waiting  at 
tlw  other  Mid  of  the  garden  walk. 

"Good-bye,  my  dearest  lovol"  said  Charles.     "Now  romemberl 
No  more  doiibtN — no  more  hesitations.    You  ore  mine  and  I  am 
yours."     And  then,  aftor  such  a  farewell  as  becomes  a  bver, 
was  seated  in  the  drifting  rain  lKiii<le  tlui  driver.    "It's  got  ra 
Iflte^"  be  called  back  to  her,  "but  we  shall  catch  the  train." 

"Tell  him  to  go  that  way."  she  called  after  him,  and  point< 
to  her  left.    The  young  man  who  drove  turned  round  reluctantly. 
"The  ro-ad's  a  bud  ro-ad,"  be  taid,  "but  belike  it's  a  surer  o: 
taking  count  of  the  time," 

Charles  just  caught  hii  train.    But  whereas  the  young  man  win 
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walked  over  the  grarel  garden-path  was  joyous  with  an  intoxica- 
tion that  comes  only  once  in  a  life,  the  one  that  rode  home  in  the 
railway  train  was  miserable  with  a  miBgiving  that  by  the  time  he 
reached  Euaton  had  ^rown  to  ferer-point. 

For  the  words,  "tell  him  to  go  that  way,"  were  the  words  spoken 
by  the  woman  at  the  Park  gate,  and  the  movement  of  the  hand  that 
pointed  to  the  left  was  the  movement  of  hers,  and  the  voice  itself 
was  hers,  and  the  %ure.  And  the  worst  of  it  was  that  she  had 
told  him,  unasked,  that  she  herself  had  been,  at  the  moment,  else- 
where^ 
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CHAPTER  SXm 

WeiW  nCNrr  CALLKD  amain  ok  UH«  STRAKEB.  and  got  LdTLB  COMFOtr 
rW  OBARLBa.     UIMS  BTBAKEK'li  UXV'KXTAU  SOUSD 

Charlie  had  iimraiteMi  to  jw  to  dinner  at  *'tho  GardenB"  Mxt 
evening,  lit-  did  i>ot  iio.  sottdins  iii.itciid  u  note  to  Peggy.  teJlinc 
bor  not  to  sxpcct  hiiu.  TTo  wasn't  fcclinx  vrv  lirst-nkt« — iwtliing 
particular  wrong;  only  n  slight  coUl,  •«d  lie  tliougbt  it  beet  to  keep 
indoor*  for  «  day. 

Thia  was  an  unusxud  attitudo  for  Ouu-Iee.  His  normal  oouiw 
««uld  bnv«  Wn,  bcins  uiiwell.  to  c«b  (o  the  familjr  nuuuion  to  be 
Durwd.  Bui  liP  wait  alwars  t«in«pnK>nt.  aa  Pi'itsy  said.  She 
MW  ftt  owe  thorc  was  a  •crow  looat  "It's  Miss  Str«ker,  jomcftou-.'* 
b)h  said,  wild  ituiiiht.  "I  shall  jw  and  «**."  So  on  the  morning 
of  tlw  third  ilfl.v  aftor  CharWa  interview  wiib  his  father,  PcgsT 
wi>i)t  l»  tho  Studio. 

"Oh.  Charky,  dearest  boy.  what  ur  tHc  raatt«r?"  said  sbe  to  the 
hanrnrd  wom*oat  Ggurv  «lw  found  there— "instead  of  her  brother," 
was  how  it  pr*wofltKt  itself  to  brr  Anything  wornc  than  a  sUgbt 
cold,  or  a  rMscnahlc  disquiet,  had  not  crossed  bcr  mind.  "Ye*— 
yon'ra  quit(>  in  a  hiich  fi-v^-r.  and  I  shall  smd  for  Rupert."  Shft^ 
feh  his  hands  and  kissed  hini.  ^ 

"No,  PoOTy-WoiTjiy.  ld'-«»"- 1  We  wi»n*t  hare  Rupert  just  yet  HI 
tcU  you  all  about  it.  and  tlten  I  shan't  be  so  had.  I  didn't  want 
to  QOOBe  hamtt  and  have  Joan  Juuijiing  all  over  tne." 

'^erjr  w«n,  (tearl  Come  and  let's  be  qukt  and  you  tell  me  all 
about  iL    Of  euursr  it's  Mis*  Strakt^." 

Of  conrae  it  was;  and  as  C'harles  told  the  whole  truth,  and 
wouldn't  tell  anylhiitic  but  tho  truth ;  and  as  be  ne^'er  could  soften 
aartbuw  without  ahowinit  ohT)oaal.v  iluit  be  tnu  softeiiinc:  tho 
8I017  praamted  itaolf  to  INsfiy  aa  an  iiely  one  enough.  Still  it  waa 
impoesiUe  to  ny  that  there  were  no  eircnmatan^es  whatever  is 
which  a  youns  woman  mifht  be  alone  in  a  Pari;,  yet  blameless. 
Only,  bow  about  Kxet«r  Hallt  It  waa  a  ease  for  abaolnte  snafMB- 
siou  of  opintun.  pendine  enquiry.  Pecsy  was  tboron^ly  aware 
that  even  iu  making  sodk  enquiries  there  would  be  dans*^.  For  the 
alster  who  (however  warrantably)  siicklea.  doubts,  oeipitiates,  op- 
poaes,  in  the  prelimlnariea  of  a  brother's  mairiagcv  must  ba 
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pared  to  stand  or  fall  bj-  tfac  event.  If  it  comes  about,  sb<>  wiU  be 
the  sister  iu  I.iiw  olonv,  not  in  uScotion,  of  lior  brothrr's  wifo;  if 
it  does  Dot,  her  brother  will  pass  throUirlt  a  creaeendo  moveuH-iit 
of  forgiveness,  ending  in  n  triiimphnnt  wedding- march  with 
aDother  lady,  with  gratitude  obhligalo  to  herself. 

Pttggy  was  wise,  and  took  up  tho  position  that  the  matter  must 
be  cleared  up  at  once,  in  jualioe  to  Misa  Straker.  It  was  probably 
easily  explainable,  if  only  wo  looked  it  in  the  face.  "You  stupid 
boy,"  said  she,  "you  don't  mean  to  say  you  would  go  on  and  marry 
this  poor  girl  without  Hpvakiug  to  her  nbout  thisf  Then  why  not 
apeak  now !  As  she  herself  said,  tboro  ought  to  bo  no  couccraltnmt* 
betwpcn  you." 

"No — Poggy  darling!  But  fancy  my  going  to  ber  first  thing 
after  ihe  way  we  parted  only  a  few  hours  ago,  and  bursting  all 
lliiii  on  lK:r  only  because  of  a  sound  in  Itf-r  voicn,  a  morirmont  of 
ber  hand.  If  it's  all  Donaense,  as  most  likely  it  is,  think  of  the 
figuiv  T  shall  cut !" 

"That's  true  enoujtb."  said  Peggy.  "I  didn't  think  of  that  But 
why  shouldn't  I  go  to  see  her,  and  try  if  1  can't  touch  the  point 
without  scaring  hert  I  should  soon  see  if  there  was  any  thing 
in  it" 

"How  should  you  set  about  it)" 

"Don't  know — goosey! — till  I  try.  1  shouM  bo  guided  by  tho 
conversution.  Now  just  you  let  me  go  and  see  ber  at  oncu  aud  see 
if  I  don't  get  enough  to  clear  up  the  mistakd — ifs  only  »  mistako, 
Fm  sure! — and  I'll  come  straight  back  here  aud  put  your  mind 
at  «ase.  Will  she  be  at  homel"  Peace  dawned  in  poor  Charley's 
atorm-worn  heart,  and  he  kiswd  his  sister  and  called  her  a  duck 
and  an  Angel.  Yes,  moat  likely  she  will  be  at  home.  So  oS  goes 
Peoxy  straightway. 

Poor  Peggy  t  She  had  undertaken  a  difficult  task.  She  felt  like 
Jttdas  as  she  kissed  what  she  did  not  suppose  was  certnin  to  become 
ber  sister  on  the  chci-k.  "Prom  whnl  Ohnrl(-y  tells  tiie.  dear  Mtss 
Stnker,"  said  she.  "I  thiixk  I  may  take  it  as  certain  that  ba  has 
nboMcn  yon  for  his  wife,  mid  tliat  you  have  cliowii  him  for  your  bus- 
tmnd.  None  of  his  family  know  it,  except  myself.  And  I  havo 
come  nt  once  to  fOl  you  that  wbocrcr  my  brother  lores,  T  lore,  and 
to  ask  you,  so  far  as  I  am  concerned,  to  Ibiuk  of  yourself  as  already 
one  of  our  family."  She  felt  that  she  had  been  rather  making 
•  speech,  and  wasn't  sure  she  wasn't  a  huinbtig.  Perhaps  we  all 
feel  this  whcmrvrr  we  say  niiyihing  consecutive.  TToncsty  is  sup- 
posed to  be  fraught  with  jerks,  and  eincetitjr  with  aloppinGBs  of 
•tyls. 
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Hiss  Strakra's  ejvfl  Mugbt  the  eroiind,  nnd  th«  fine  eyelula 
aeaerted  iti«inaelves:  "Ob,  botir  kind — how  generous  of  fou,  dew 
Uim  Heath  t    Uow  cod  j^ou  forgiv«  mef" 

"Forgive  ;ou  for  tnakiug  mj  brother  happy!     That  U  tatj 
enoiigh,''  Peggj  lanffhed.     Tbe  conversation   that  followed  wi 
goneml — but  on  the  Ruma  linn.     Peggy,  however,  dwelt  on 
fact  that  her  OWtt  action  was  quite  independent  of  any  of 
family,  whom  she  had  no  right  to  cntninit  in  nny  wuy.    But,  Mii 
^e,  no  one  of  ua  would  ever  oppoe«  Charley  in  anything  he  had  ai 
heart. 

"1  think  he  loves  me,"  said  Mi«s  Stmkcr.  As  she  sat  on  the 
beside  Peggy,  vilb  hvr  hvad  drooped  and  her  eyulids  in  evidence^' 
she  c^ainly  looked  weU.  If  PefKcy  had  ec^u  her  ou  the  itage^ 
Hhc  wotild  hiivc  Kjiid  how  true  to  Xahire.  Sreing  it  done  in  daily 
life,  some  slight  idea  crossed  her  mind  that  it  was  tike  on  the 
atagie, 

•^OU  may  be  anre  he  always  means  what  he  aays,"  said  ahe,  most 
iintheatricnily.  But  idic  hud  Homirhow  to  get  on  to  the  Pnric  Qiirs- 
tion.  Uow  should  she  do  it  i  ]t  ffot  more  and  more  ditHeult. 
Suppose  slie  was  to  try  round  by  Exeter  Ilnll,  and  »ec  if  she  could 
get  a  lift.  "You  are  very  fond  of  music,"  she  went  on;  "so  is 
Charlpy." 

"I  suppose  I  am  fond  of  music — ^yes,"  said  Misa  Stralcer.    "So; 
timet  I  tJiink  I  am  not — but  only  tbnt  I  happen  to  hare  a  voices 
that  has  made  me  sing." 

"You  im/j(  1h'  fond  of  music — or  bow  could  you  stand  itn  h 
outside  Exeter  Hall,  watting  for  tbe  doors  to  open  I"   Miss  S 
looked  blank. 

"Oh  no  I    I  never  did,"  said  she. 

"How  very  funny  I    Charles  certainly  told  me  you  told  bim  abo 
standing  outside  Exeter  Hall  one  evening." 

Was  it  or  was  it  not  the  ease  that  Uies  Straker  was  biting 
lips,  and  looking  a  little  palct     There  was  a  pause  of  a  few 
M«ondK  before  she  spoke.    When  she  did  tbere  was  the  least  shS' 
of  snappishnesa  in  her  tone, 

"What  can  make  Mr.  Uoatb  say  so?  It  must  have  been  eom«-' 
where  else  I  said — the  Egj-plinn  Hall  pi-rhapoi" 

"Very  likely,"  said  Peggy,  concilia torily,  "but  it  doesn't  the  least 
matter.     Charley  roii<ie  a  mislake."    For  Pcggj-  had  got  a  litll« 
alarmed,  and  was  not  prepared  to  rush  the  position.     "Perhaps, 
she  said,  "you  arc  fonder  of  miixtc  than  you  think,  and  if  you 
to  do  altogether  without  it,  you  would  miss  it  very  much.    I  di 
aaj  you  practise  a  great  ded)"    But  Uis*  Strakcr  did  no 
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tbc  iitirstion,  and  sccmi^d  uneasy.  She  went  back  to  the  previous 
conT«T8ation.    "Aro  you  sure  ho  Haid  Exciter  Hiill?" 

"Quite  norc."  And  as  ilise  Strakcr  bad  revived  tbe  point  her- 
8olf,  PejiKT  resolved  to  c«rr,v  it  u  UttU-  further.  "Quite  auro. 
BocauMT  he  Miid  he  must  have  been  mistaken  in  fancj-ing  he  saw 
you  Mwaewhere  else  the  sanu;  i-vwiiiig," 

There  could  b"  no  doubt  about  it.  Miss  Strsker  was  very  di*- 
quivti-d.  She  twislt.-d  ht^r  liugi-ra  luto  dno  another,  clciitvd  hor 
throat,  and  fidgeted  ai  Hhp  sat. 

"Where  did  Ik.-  thitik  he  aaw  Die?"  ahe  said.  But  the  ottcmpt  to 
Fpeak  nncoDcemedly  was  not  a  euceeex. 

''^In  Ri^gMits  Park  coming  through  a  gate  into  thtf  JnncP  circle,  hy 
the  Botanic  Garden.  Some  one  was  followine  the  peraoii  he  look 
for  yoa,  and  she  asked  the  man  at  tho  gutn  to  »n.v  she  had  gnas 
la  the  opposite  direction."    Miss  Straker  was  certaiul.v  very  [lati.-. 

"Tliere  is  my  mollier,"  anid  slie,  as  n  knock  came  at  the  Mrcet- 
door.  She  left  the  room  hurriedly,  as  though  to  meet  htar  coming; 
but  her  etcptt  mi>iintr:d,  audibly.  One  cnsilj-  hears  tJic  dilferenco 
between  going  upstairs  and  going  down. 

"Kl  puis!  Xe  se  troure-t-^'Ilc  pas  a  In  iDAiH>u — ma  fillet''  said 
the  Goblin,  coining  in  u  minute  or  so  later.  "Ow-do-you-do.  Mccs- 
■Nost  Shc-oi'-leave-yoii-by-your.  Self -ect-ecs- rude,"  Peggy, 
winlr  abstaining  from  school-rouni  Fmicli,  said  Mi!»s  Strakcr  had 
juKt  gon«  upstairs.    She  was  afraid  she  might  be  unwell. 

"She  was  reriwdl  zeessmor.  King  I  will  go  and  boc,"  eaid  the 
Ooblin,  and  went  upstairs. 

Th(m  Peggy  htuird  scraps  of  a  colloquy  which  wasi  (likn  thn  ono 
Charles  had  overheard  under  tbe  same  circumstances)  probably 
more  audibll^  ovring  to  the  speakers'  taking  for  granted  it  would 
not  be  understood. 

"Non — non !  Jn  nc  titf.  sens  pas  tnaladc  .  .  .  nc  chuchottc  pas 
.  .  .  ni  tu  n'as  pas  besoin  de  beuglor.  N'esl  il  pas  possible  do  parler 
k  drmi-voix  nnnii  vocifcrer!"  ... 

"Tu  me  reproches  toujoursl  .  .  .  Mais,  qu'est  oe  quelle  a  dit— «a 
efletr 

"C'^aii  lui!"  Tlie  rapid  si)eecb  diaapi)earAd  behind  a  closed 
door,  and  became  a  murmur.  Presently  tho  door  opened,  and  aho 
ought  Miss  Straker's  words. 

"Dis  comme  je  le  vous  ai  diti  Moi  je  ne  bougo  pas.  Jc  i«st9 
lei."  Tl]e  old  wonuin  said  something  which  inight  have  been. 
"Mod  tymn,"  and  came  downstairs. 

"Elle  s  uu  pcu  <I«  vertige,  ma  fille.  Sbe-as-geedness-of-de- 
Iwad.    Uais,  Mademoiselle  in's  bka  comprisi    Co  u'est  rieal"   Foe 
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Peggy  iwd  been  l>etrayed  iu  a  raab  moiuent  into  saj-iug  in  French 
that  ehe  comprehended.    It  let  UadaoM  loo««,  nleoang  h«r  fronts 
Enslish.  ■ 

"K^  n'est  rieni  {a  v«  piiMer — affaire  dSine  demi-heuret  Plait- 
il?  Hnla  comment  faul-il  vous  en  oUer — si  peu  lie  temjial  Vral- 
meDt,  si  vous  voub  en  alloz,  je  dois  payer  i'amcndc.  Elte  me 
blamera."  But  Veggy  iuHinted  on  departing.  She  hnd  distinctly 
heard  Mtee  Strakcr  say  she  would  not  come  down  again,  so  where 
was  tbe  use  of  stopping  i  Neither  sUe  nor  the  Ooblin  n^ally  cnrod, 
for  conversation,  and  tbc  latter  very  likely  did  not  know  ho* 
quick  vvcnta  bud  moved.  If  eAm  bad  »lie  would  have  broached 
subject,  instead  of  talking  about  bow  her  daughter  bullied  herJ 
Sbo  nppfnrcii  to  be  referring  to  a  rwwnt  blowing-up,  without  cnn* 
etdering  that  Miss  Heath  was  not  supposed  to  know  anything 
about  it. 

"Mn  fiile  me  fait  tonjours  le  bouc-^missaire  de  sea  b^vuee.    Von 
envez  bien  cc  qiif  c'est — le  boue-emissnireS'" 

Bnt  Pfggy  didn't  know,  and  the  (jobtiu  didn't  know  what 
EncUah  equit'alent  was.     This  ninde  both  feel  the  limitedness 
their  communion;   ao,  after  a   little   more   reciprocal  miauudev 
standing,  for  civility's  sake,  Ie«ve-taking  de^'eloped  naturally  wit 
out  dissatiafaciion  to  either. 

Peggy  went  straight  back  to  her  brother,  thoroughly  unhappy 
about  the  whole  oonceni.  What  did  it  matter  if  Mtss  Straker  was 
unable  to  account  to  him  for  the  fact  that  *hc  wa*  out  nlono  lato 
in  KegKnta  Park?  There  might  be  a  thousand  ways  of  explain- 
ing that.  But  nothinK  could  clear  away  the  oppanmtly  deliberate 
falsehood  about  tier  huving  been  elsewhere  at  (he  time.  And  what 
P*«liy  bad  overheard  seemed  to  supply  the  motive  for  it.  "C'Ctait 
lui."  tlie  Inat  wordei  slie  had  heard  as  tbo  door  cloecd,  could  only 
mean  that  Uiss  Straker  had  caught  siglit  of  some  one  ahe  thought 
Charlie,  and  hud  fcnrwl  that  he — whoever  he  was — alao  had  aecD 
her,  and  had  then  fudged  up  the  Exeter  Hall  story  to  cover  contin* 
Sencics.  Why,  if  she  recognised  him,  slie  shoiibl  not  apeak  to  him 
and  get  his  eompauiouahip  and  protection  home  was  a  mystery  to 
Poggy.  But  then  she  forgot  that  n  young  lady  who  did  not  know 
her  brother  as  she  did.  might  not  think  bim.  as  she  did,  an  Angel — 
or  if  human,  a  preux  chevalier  at  least. 

She  told  Charley  all  her  interview  with  the  daujchter,  and  so  far 
aa  nho  could  be  sure  of  the  Frcneh,  of  tlie  re»t  of  her  convemation 
with  the  mother.     It  waa  all  mtaerably   unsatisfactory;  almost 
dumniiiory,  to  far  a«  tt^lling  a  lie  went.     Peggy  aaw,  before 
left  Charles,  that  his  feverish  misery  aud  anxiety  were  changing 
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mgrv  convictkni.  Foarinfc  he  should  ruah  into  an  «strem«  in  this 
ilir«H?ticin,  and  do  3dii«i  Stniki^r  tnon*  injiiBtioi'.  rht:  tried  to  woftvii 
mattera.  "Vou  know,  dear  Charl<?.v."  the  said,  "(here  arc  so  many 
thinga  it  might  hare  been.  And  think  whnt  u  girl'M  tc-rror  would  l>« 
of  one  falsp  conBtruetion  that  inifcht  have  been  put  on  her  being 
ihnv  alon«  nt  that  time.  Do  you  know;  I  nltnont  think  I  aijt«:If 
miicbt  hare  gone  the  teogth  of  a  good  round  li«  under  the  circnm- 
stancps." 

"No,  you  wouldn't.  Peg.  You  would  have  up  and  explained. 
You're  only  ituylng  that  to  exonerate  her." 

"Oh,  Cbarlev  I  You're  gelting  too  hard  on  her  before  you  know. 
Now  do,  di-iir  Ijoy,  do  as  I  say.  Or  let  it  be  thi*  way — I'll  write 
to  her  nt  once,  and  8a,v  that  I  by  my  stupidity  have  made  you  ua- 
comforlnlile.    Put  it  nil  on  me."' 

■^Vbat  good  will  that  do?  I  should  have  to  tell  her  when  and  how 
T  recognised  her — the  niuht  before  lart  when  I  came  awiiyl  Oh, 
P«^egy,  it  will  never  be  the  same  thing  again.  It's  all  spoiled  I" 
And  the  poor  fellow  broke  down  and  was  so  miserable,  that  Peggj 
saw  there  was  only  oiio  remedy  poasiblo— uureserve<!  explanation. 
If  lli»»  Straker  eollnpscii.  and  Charles  tbrrw  her  off  as  worthleoa, 
was  that  stich  an  eviU  It  would  be  loss  puin  for  him  to  know  the 
tnith  now  and  get  it  over,  than  to  be  undeceived  about  her  too 
late.  Geaides,  who  could  say  how  completely  she  might  not  clear 
bt-rsclft  Anyhow,  «ho  wa«  entitled  to  a  frnuk  indictment  and  n 
fair  trial. 

It  waK  settled  that  Charles  should  see  her  forthwith  and  idiould 
Speak  plainly.  Peggj-  was  bidden  to  atay  a  week  in  the  country 
with  a  friend.  She  had  to  be  off  very  «oon  to  pack :  in  fact,  sdift 
looked  at  her  waleh  over  it.  But  Charley  would  write  to  her  all 
about  it  din-ctly,  woiddn't  hcl  And  he  wouldn't  go  and  do  any- 
thiug  desperate,  that  was  a  dear  boy.  would  he  I  Peggy  kissed  him 
exhauntivfly.  and  fM  good-bye.  But  ulic  went  away  with  mia- 
in  her  heart. 


wm  nirntx't  nconi  ohomt,  tso  am  or. 
no  K^kOoT,  ftrm  alu     ktcuicu. 
wn.M.E   Hffis  nsASEB  qcm  orr.    Has 
nuns  mix  ax  una  imuKnt  aoajx 
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T\vm  Chmtir?  covM  nM  imt*^  hi«  c«ttn«e  «r  to  sticldDK  point. 
It  ««•  r*tfaftpi  ■  rdief  to  him  that  Hr.  JnrTtlwq^  anvared,  and 
h«i<k  liiiH  *v«y  to  luocb.  This  gpntkman.  ibe  luyeiKsa  of  wboao 
ttrmn  twnml  capsblo  of  wdoomiiuc  tbe  widnct  poMnbl*  drcfe  of 
frlwitA*.  biui  rocpDtly  b«i-n  ntmnrbtxl  into  the  bOMH»  of  ihe  UUa 
IVjnnM  «i  tbc  m-cowl  ilour.  This  r(ipprocA«m««i  had  hero  cSpcted 
Kv  «  MHvntl  appearance  of  the  aame  ghoet  In  the  aaeml  bedehomlier 
u(  iIm'  IihIIos,  at  an  rarly  hour  of  tbr>  morning:  wbcn  there  was  no 
ititiit'l  the  door  wna  Indeed,  aul  was  founJ  lockol  bj  the  occupants; 
wImi  whi^i  Tiill  daylifcbt  came  mu«terod  courage  to  get  up  and  over- 
hatil  lh«  npparitinn  of  thf^  irlnflinin?.  Its  andwntiration  as  a 
ffHM'tro  had  deaned  Mr.  Jerrythou^it'^  (.-harftctnT.  and  rxpn^xribn* 
<if  thf  rcmorae  of  the  two  youiwiuh  ladie?  for  the  injustice  ifaer 
ItHil  df'iio  liitn  wnn;  rftporUsd  witliout  reMrrration  by  Mr*.  Farwig, 
whmn  we  think  we  have  mentioned  before.  You  may  remember 
iwrhuii*  that  she  did  for  tbL-  Hiaa  PiTHne*.  She  aim  did  out 
Mr-  JtirrxlluiHght.  But  those  doinm  out  were  sporadic — siM:  only 
(lutia  iho  lop'tenaut  out  now  and  nKnin,  juRt  to  gvt  him  a  little  tidy, 
or  wlitintvi-r  would  he  V  bcc-u!  Her  fuuetion  in  the  inn<h!at  on 
liaiiil  wuv  (»  oonvey  to  Mr.  J^rythoUfEht  the  apologies  of  the  two 
Ifldli'*,  mid  ihcir  eenN?  of  tbo  injustice)  they  dono  him,  without 
lt<iti4ii<ll(iii|i  fithi-r  party  to  an  acknowledfrment  that  it  knew  ifaa 
liltl«r  iiarly  giv'  Mrs.  Fnrwig  Iwivi?  to  Hiiy  niij-  such  n  rr-mark  pawed. 
Nolnxly  wna  lo  know  that  anything  of  any  sex  whatever  bod 
Miiii  iir'iwtiiig  about  the  apartmcuta  of  it-i  anti-tMHfii. 

NdVitrliutliMH  ilio  seoond-floor  had  felt  that  amends  were  dne 
1Im>  nl<i<'S  <>i>d  had  witched  them  a  good-mominK.  on  the  stairs. 
'IW  iiMi'ta  wiTfin  not  going  to  DiiS  oS  and  be  hully.  and  hud  tv-. 
■uididHi,  ikith  K-cTC  conedoua  that  tfao  substratum  of  cvmt^  waa 
iW  tfhioli  loit  Unit  if  alluded  lo  at  all.  it  would  have  to  be  wh< 
Hl'llimililniii^i-'  wiia  maturcr.  Another  «lcp  fnrwjrd  wait  made  owl' 
M  i  PtmUii  vat,  th<i  proporty  of  the  itUs  Prj-Dnes.  finding  that 

319 


beG^^_ 
le  t«^ 


ALICE-FOR-SUORT 


S4S 


cbair  in  the  attic  ntudio  wss  gYHxI  to  slocp,  curl  up,  and  stretdi  on. 
Tbe  firet  timc^  tbia  cat,  whoitc  nunic  wua  K»wa.  uiiiicarod  in  Vr. 
jCTrythoiiBht'H  room  cnjoyinc  a  refreshing  siumber  on  the  satd 
dtair.  tJiat  i;^'ii(liMnaii.  not  n-aliitiii^  its  iilpntitjr.  conci-ivrd  tltt-  idm 
of  takinjr  it  by  tbp  scniE  of  the  neck  and  ejecting  it.  Hut  Mo9es 
wiw  cupulile  of  intciiEif!  (Jwlibf-nitiou  M)nitiine(l  with  iiiooncciroblo 
rapidity  of  action.  When  the  scruff  was  within  a  yard  of  the 
hnnd  thiil  ■ama  to  tukc  it.  Uiistrs  iH'gnii  to  njnsider  plncidly  whnt 
he  should  do  vhen  it  should  bo  wtlliin  a  foot.  He  turned  the  matter 
well  over  in  bi«  ntiiid,  without  undue  hn.'itc.  und  dccid<-d  thnt  if  it 
came  nearer  he  would  net  ready  to  move  towards  the  door.  When 
it  watt  an  inch  o9,  Iw  riirii-d  liiit  pmj>rnniinc  nnd  went  nwny  with 
a  flickct,  in  tbe  opposite  direction.  He  left  the  room  after  trying 
to  rip  t]i«  floor  up.  and  yawning.  But  having  seen  that  the  cluiir 
was  good,  ho  rcAppearrd  in  it  at  intervals  (without  allowing  himself 
to  be  influenced  by  ciow^d  doors  and  window*)  and  when  missed 
downstairs  would  be  reclnimed  by  his  owners.  Probably  he  was 
niainly  rcHponnibk-  for  tlic  viHiting  itcquninlancc  tietwcen  the  acc- 
oDd-floor  and  the  attics  having  so  mellowed  that  comparison  of 
notCH  about  the  gbosl  had  buctmic  potoihk-  by  the  time  Chtirlcii 
and  Mr.  Joff  were  lunching  together  at  Crcmonciui's,  at  the  prea- 
Vnt  moment  of  thifl  story.  Even  CliarleVs  painful  prcoccuiMlion 
(ascribed  by  Jeff  to  stomach)  did  not  altogether  prevent  his  paying 
attention  to  this  lant  api>eiirancc  of  the  glioHt.  Let  us  follow  Ji'lTs 
narrative: — 

"She  ain't  so  n^ry  ecroggy  when  you  come  ta  slinlce  hnndx  with 
her — the  youngest  one  I  mean.  It's  more  as  a  couple  it  tells,  and 
Iben  you  notice  iL  No!  I  sJmuld  say  the  youngi'sl — nhr'x  Hi** 
iJorothea — didn't  rnn  over  eight  and  twenty  lo  thirty.  iSA*  saw 
llin  gliuHt.  They  admitted  tliey  was  in  Ix^ — but  tlicn,  of  coano, 
I'm  gettin'  like  an  old  acquaintance " 

"But  I  aay,  J«ff,  thia  wa-t  bi^forc  it  was  daylight,  ui  I  under- 
rtand-* 

"Yea,  »ort  o"  half-light." 

"Then  where  the  dickens  would  they  be  hvt  in  bed  J"  And  to  this 
Jeff  replied  cnipmiiticfllly,  "Some  women  are  like  tliot.  when  single." 
And  rather  makes  a  parade  of  hie  knowledge  of  the  vorlctic*  of  thia 
8tniiig«  animal. 

"The  Hcmggiest  one — she's  Miss  Laura— she  didn't  sec  the  ghoa^ 
or  only  just.  She's  an  excellent  sort  of  female,  you  know,  Charley; 
I've  nothing  to  say  against  her — only  it's  no  use  trying  to  draw 
ft  veil  over  her.  It  would  be  aSectationt  Because  forty  &he  is, 
and  scraggy  to  a.  degree " 
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*^nt  about  the  ghost — the  ghost  t 
one  seel" 

"She  couldn't  soo  becsun  her  eyes  don't  come  open  CAty  firet 
thiug  in  the  mormcdr.     But  Hiss  Dorothea  saw  lier  quiU;  plain. 
Sho  had  a  lot  of  Rroy  hair  and  a  sort  of  eacque  as  tbvj  used  to  call 
'em — flowered  silk— uiid  om^  band  To  ht-r  »ido.     I  loW  'em  in  myj 
opinion  it  was  tho  ghost  of  the  bones  in  the  cellar— you  rocollect )" 

"Rather!  Why,  it's  not  u  twt-Ivemonth  hko.  Bm  don't  you  ac- 
what  it  is,  Jeff  f  They  rcjid  oil  about  the  boiiRS  in  the  ninv^)spcrs,1 
and  how  there  was  a  flowered  ailk  ball-dress,  and  then  they  go  and 
seo  a  ghost  to  match.  They  don't  see  exactly  the  samo  thing— 
that  would  be  flat  and  uninlereating.  They  make  the  dress  a 
peignoir,  and  the  powdered  toupoe  comes  out  grey  hnir.  Then  the 
bones  bad  been  run  through,  so  they  stick  her  hand  to  her  side. 
But  that's  what  it  is,  of  course  1"  The  code  of  honour  in  matt«Ta  of 
Psycbieal  Research  is  so  verj-  queer  that  Charles  thought  nothing 
of  consciously  kiting  back  Alicc'i>  detail  of  tbo  hand  on  her  side 
He  was  not  going  to  encourage  superstition. 

"Now — I  say!"  Jeff  is  indignant.  "What  on  earth  have  the 
Miss  Prynnea  to  gain  by  cookiu'  up  a  ghost?" 

"They  don't  cook  it  up,  my  dear  Jeff!  Of  course  Miss  Theodora 
thought  she  saw  the  ghost,  just  as  she  flescribed  it."  ^m 

"Thought  be  hanged  1"  says  Jeff.     "Brides,  her  name's  Dor»^| 
thea."    He  is  very  uiieonviueed,  but  it  is  because  a  slight  has  been 
put  upon  Ail  ghost    If  the  ghost  had  originated  clwwhero  ho  might 
have  gone  on  another  tack- 

Charlcs's  temper  is  not  at  his  best,  because  of  his  circumstance 
They  make  him  supercilious  and  irritating,    "I  should  be  lacluie 
to  refer  the  second  ghoat  to  ft  mere  reflex  action  of  the 
centres." 

"Reflex  Grandmother!"  interjected  Jeff;  "I  tell  you  what 
Charley!    If  you're  goJiig  to  talk  rot.  I  shall  'ook  it," 

*'Reflej(  notion  at  the  nerve  centres,  connrijuont  on  having  seen 
the  firsi.    The  Jirst  one  is  less  difiicult  to  account  for.    It  was  out 
ill  the  passage,  and  we  haven't  got  to  deal  with  the  difficulty 
the  locked  door." 

"Who  saw  n  ghoat  himself!    Come  now,  Charley  'Katb.  ana 
that!  Who  saw  a  feminine  form  in  a  flowered  silk  dressing-gown  I 

"Of  course  T  did !  I  was  coming  to  that,  only  you're  in  such  a 
hurry,  Jeff!  Well,  we  know  thai  one  wasn't  a  ghost,  because  I 
never  «cu  ghosts.  I  ought  to  know.  Well !  Mrs.  Farwig  goes  and 
talks  all  about  that  gluist  to  the  Miasca  Prynnes,  and  they  being 
only  a  couple  of  silly  hysterical  women,  of  course  go  and  am  ft 
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ghost  of  tho  Hiinc  pattern.  They'll  eee  Botne  more  like  it  dtrectlr 
— you  B<«  if  they  don't  T' 

"Now,  do,  you,  mean,  to  My,"  Mya  Jeff,  se«-Mvin£  In*  words,  uti 
oiH!  who  wurnis  up  to  argument,  "that  Uim  Dorothea  Piynn«  is  a 
lodf  ]wu  wouldn't  bclirvc  on  onlht  Aiul  if  so,  vliy  uot  a  ghost  on 
the  Ktttira  as  w«ll  as  aiiythiDft^lse?" 

"BecauBe  of  its  intriiuic  improbiibility,"  Charles  ts  rather  proud 
of  this,  but  Jeff  flouts  it.  "Intrin§ic  Grandmother  1"  gays  be,  ilo 
is  in  the  habit  of  resorting  to  this  form  of  sni-er.  It  1*  nut  complex, 
and  appmrs  to  be  to  some  minds  exhaustive. 

The  dii!«ii«fiion  of  the  ghost,  goe^  on  a*  xuch  diiMn:tiMi(inK  do,  not 
exactly  eonfinning  the  opinions  of  the  controversialists  (for  they 
may  have  none),  but  etrengthcning  their  neKprTtive  ditorminatioiw 
to  uphold  till.-  first  thesis  each  has  eommitted  himself  to.  This  is 
called  sticking  to  the  point,  and  each  rnijoinn  the  other  to  Mick 
to  it  at  intervals;  always  mcaninfr  of  course  his  own  point,  not 
the  other**.  If  the  discussion  i»  about  a  ghoM.  neither  cnron  much 
■bout  the  question,  but  cai-b  Is  usually  in  lore  with  his  own  self- 
ftsaortioD,  as  in  the  pri-smt  efl»c. 

When  each  had  loSd  the  other  several  times  Ihat  ho  was  per- 
fectly unreasonable,  Charlen  and  Jeff  went  back  to  work;  the  lattw 
perhaps  to  wonder  al  him&elf  for  having  espouitcd  tli<-  cnuscr  of  Hiaa 
Dorothea'*  tettimony  w  strongly,  the  former  to  recollect  how 
unhappy  he  was  and  what  an  unpleasant  task  he  had  lieforc  him. 
For  even  tf  some  explanation  was  forthcomiug.  the  Exetor  Hall 
story  wfl»  a  fib— muat  hai-e  been ! 

A»  Mon  as  erer  he  could  brood  over  his  trouble  again  undlsturbod. 
he  brooded.  Did  it  cross  his  mind,  we  wonder,  in  the  smallest  poa- 
aible  d(%reo  that  he  had  just  been  able  to  tako  a  certain  interest 
in  a  wrangle  about  a  ghost,  in  xpitc  of  itt  However,  it  is  quito 
trao.  no  doubt,  that  it  came  back  upon  him  in  full  forco  when  loft 
to  himaelf. 

lie  brooded  continually,  hut  could  not  bring  himself  to  go 
straight  to  Sliss  Siraker,  as  he  ought  to  have  done,  and  as  he  had 
arranged  to  do  with  Peggy.  Somehow  it  bad  wwmcd  caaier  to  him 
to  do  it.  in  her  presence.  His  courage  had  failed  him  now.  and  ho 
could  not  even  bring  himself  to  write  until  quite  late  in  the  cvea- 
lag.  Then  after  a  long  letter  to  Peggy,  in  which  he  said,  **!  am 
vtriiing  to  Lavinia."— a  convenient  ambiguity, — he  wrote  another 
to  the  latter  saying  that  all  muat  he  at  an  end  between  them.  She 
horaclf  had  truly  mid  that  there  muHt  be  no  concealments  on 
either  part,  and  he  could  nut  but  feel  after  what  his  siertci  had  told 
him  of  their  intcrvivw  two  days  since  that  his  own  confidenoo 


252 


ALICE-FOK-SIIORT 


liiiry^ 


L 


ID  her  had  bocn  misplaced:  as  apparently  in  order  to  avoid  inqiii 
into  BoniPlliing  posdibl.v  quilt-  blaineli-s*  iu  itself  whi^  Iiad  resorted 
to  a  stsloment  that  was  tit  leant  a  Bublorfugp,  and  after  such  a 
thirty  had  once  come  to  his  know!«lgp  it  was  impo&aiblt^  thai  hi* 
forlings  for  hor  should  rpmnin  unchanged.  She  bad  not  treated 
faim  as  he  had  trealeil  her.  She  t^ould  ima^iue  wliat  it  t-ust  him  Id 
My  farewell,  but  ho  eould  see  no  other  course  ojwn  to  him,  He 
had  much  blotter  havo  saved  iiimself  so  maiiy  worda.  aud  writlen:^ 
"You  told  mc  n  lie  about  Exeter  Hall,  and  you  roust  have  bad  a 
good  reason;  so  I  won't  marrj-  you.  It's  oSl"  Why  must  letter- 
writers  always  be  so  sententious! 

"Oh  dear— oh  dear!"  said  Peggy,  when  she  had  read  tbrous:li 
Charles's  letter  to  her,  containing  an  abstract  of  the  above,  "what; 
a  meas  that  dear  boy  does  get  into  whenever  Tin  not  there  to  look 
after  himl"  And  then  under  pledges  of  strictest  secrecy  she  told 
the  fnets  aud  showed  the  letter  to  a  very  gieal  friend,  "tlie  eldest 
daughter  where  she  was  staying"  (we  absolve  ourselves  from  any 
ehere  in  llie  constniction  of  this  phrase,  by  inverted  commas),  aud 
thnt  young  Jndy'a  remarks  arc  worth  recording.  Though  only 
twenty-three,  she  ha<l  had  groat  experience, 

"Faney  brenUing  it  off  on  high  moral  groundsl    As  if  that  oould!j 
last!"    Peggj'  felt  her  owrn  iwsitioii  catteil  for  some  juBtiGcalioii. 

"I  didn't  want  it  broken  off,  Gcorgie  dear.  I  only  wanted  all  to 
bo  clfur  as  soon  as  possiblt^" 

"Well,  of  course,"  §iaid  Qeorgie.  who  always  posed  as  an  antho 
ity,  "if  there's  to  be  n  row,  the  sooner  the  belter!    It'a  no  use  hold' 
ing  in — it's  worse  when  it  comes." 

"ll's  such  an  injustice  to  the  poor  girl " 

"Bother  the  poor  girl !"  interjects  (leorgie. 

" to  pass  judgment  on  her  in  this  sort  of  way.    What  can  k. 

possibly  do  ?    Write  and  U«  pardon !    What  would  you  do  yourae! 
now,  Oeorgier 

*T  should  write  fast  aiough.    But  I  shouldn't  l)e(r  pardon.    What 
would  it  be  fort    I  might  confess  to  the  wrong  murder.     Xo!  I 
aliauld  tell  him  it  waa  clear  he  had  never  loved  me— tliat  he  didu'fefl 
love  me  now — that  it  was  evident  he  loved  some  one  else— naming™ 
who.  wlkere  poasible.    I  should  jioint  out  tliat  he  liad  slighted  and 
insulted  me,  but  for  all  that  I  should  never  love  another,  and  Ij 
aliould  wind  up  by  aiiggi;sting  tbiit  1  should  paits  the  reat  of  my  lif 
praying  for  his  happiness." 

"But  it  would  b(T  9KI  much  better  to  have  a  cowplete  explanat 
and  get  it  ail  clear " 

"Would  it  tbouglit    Now  look  here,  Motgaretl    'Uy  way. 


eb>p  wonM  be  on  fain  knees,  bcgginir  my  pardon,  and  promising 
never  to  do  so  any  moro.  Explanation-wuj,  it  woiild  be  jnw,  jaw, 
jnw,  and  ihcm  would  nrvor  be  nn  end  of  it!  Besides,  )d  atToirJi  of 
thia  sort  it's  no  uiv  briiigiog  in  foreign  mutter — iniirnlity  and  jus- 
lic*  and  tight  and  nil  that  sort  of  thinK-  Howevw,  no  doubt  you 
would  be  Klud  for  tliia  one  to  Koaur  to  an  end — now  wouldn't  yoti  i" 

"Thr  only  tbiiv  that  would  make  me  g\ad  would  be  tbat  Cbarley 
abould  be  happy,  and  now  b<-  won't  he.'' 

Wo  nro  aorry  that  Peggy's  friend,  Uiss  Arrowsniitli,  baa  no  more 
place  in  (bia  alory,  beoauae  it  seeuia  to  ua  that  ttiorc  im  much  in  her 
suKRestioD  that,  in  the  court  of  Low.  Lore  lumself  abould  be  judge 
and  jury,  pnlicc  and  witocaca,  usher,  (caoler,  executioner — that  he 
should  write  the  recorda,  grant  th«  repriiTW-5,  forgr  thu  fi-tters, 
eliarpm  ihf  axes,  kc«)>  the  key  of  thp  stocks — reward  the  deservintf, 
and  rtTprituaitd  tlie  culprits.  We  havi-  rc-wordcd  her;  but  if  that 
was  what  she  meant,  we  aw?  inelimil  to  agroe. 

P<¥Ry  n-rntc  baek  to  Charles  brggin^  him  to  go  at  once  and  give 
poor  Lavinia  a  chance  to  defend  herself.  She  alwi  wrote  to  Ru|i(<rt, 
ordering  him  to  go  without  delay  to  Charles,  and  telling  him  what 
to  aay.    He  did  aa  he  wa»  bid,  going  strnight  to  the  Studio. 

*n^t's  what  Peg  eaya  I  am  to  aay.  Charley."  aaiA  be,  when  be 
had  finiiibi^. 

"Miss  Straker  can  write."  said  Cliarlea,  grimly,  "What  do  yoa 
think  yourwlf,  ParaccLnm  ?" 

"Tell  me  more  about  the  Park  tneideut.  Was  tfaia  man  with  her 
thrrcr 

"No^hie  was  following  at  some  distance.  She  nuKbl  bare  out- 
waUccd  or  outnin  him."  lie  put  his  palette  and  brushes  down, 
and  leaned  bis  mahl-stiek  oguiuat  the  angle  of  the  chimney-piece; 
obviously,  a  pipe  waa  better  than  trying  to  work  when  you  couldn't 
work. 

"I  don't  think  anything  of  the  incident  in  itself,"  he  resumed, 
"if  onl.v  she  hadn't  tohl  that  Eseler  Hall  story!  No — Paracelsus 
dnar!  I'm  m>t  tin  only  man  that  ever  wan  dinilluHionrd.  Tticryi's 
nolhiniE  for  it  but  (o  fornet  it."  And  Charles  sits  on  and  pulla 
at  a  eonnolntoty  pipe,  gazing  at  the  tin;  on  the  he-arlh  (fur  fire- 
lim*  came  again,  with  decision,  some  time  since),  and  his  friend 
stands  opposite  to  him,  in  all  the  fulness  of  hi*  own  triumphant 
bappim-Hs.  an<l  ffnOit  a  greater  pity  from  the  contrast  of  their  lota. 
But,  whatever  his  instructions  were  from  headquarters  (perhaps 
bearltiuartcra  would  be  n<-jir<-r  the  mark)  he  was  not  going  (u  aay 
«  word  that  would  start  the  hare  afresh.  If  was  clearly  best  that 
Charley  afaoulil  pass  through  this  experience,  and 
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Aod  wbat?  What  ParacoUus  nearly  aaid  to  himself  was,  "And 
mnrnr  u  dr^i-nt  womun."  But  ho  didn't  quite  »ay  it;  he  paused 
and  amoDded  the  uuiesued  thought  into,  "Peggy  will  find  somebody 
to  console  him." 

But  Foggy  wasn't  going  to  begin  thia  quest  till  her  conscience 
waa  quite  happ^r  about  Miiis  Straker.  Wlien  shtt  came  back  a  few 
days  afti?r,  she  found  Charles  had  received  uo  reply  to  his  letter. 
"But  I  tell  you  this  pluiiilyi  CharUry,"  said  elie,  "if  I  had  rpcfiv*^! 
eucb  a  letter  as  yours  myself,  I  should  have  torn  it  up  iu  a  raite. 
/  wouldn't  bnvc  answered  it,  and  Fm  not  surprisi^d  nt  Luvinin  not 
having  done  so."  She  was  to  be  Lavinia  still,  in  Peggy's  mouth 
nt  least.  WnH  Chnrlfs  quite  uertain  he  welcomed  the  fact,  after 
doing  so  miidi  forgetting — of  whicli  the  firat  forty-eight  hours 
had  been  so  very  painful  and  laborious!  Would  he  not  rather 
have  hn<I  some  mono  definite  nssJEtonce  towarda  hi«  prewnt 
attitude! 

"I  tell  you  what  I  shall  do,"  said  his  sister,  "unless  you  po^tirely 
order  me  not.  I  shall  go  to  Lavinia  mjself  and  talk  about  it,  and 
get  nt  the  wholp  truth.    I  sxippoac,  Charley  dear " 

"Yes.  Pogfiy-Woggy—what)" 

"I  suppose  that  if  it  all  turna  out  s  lot  of  mares'-nestB,  you  will 
be  K\a>i—rf ally  glad)" 

'"Oh.  Voggj  dcoiwt,  who  wouldn't  be  glad  in  my  circumatanceif 
What  do  you  take  me  forf 

"A  dear  silly  old  boy.    I  shall  go  to  Lavinia  to-morrow,  anyhow  V 

How  much  better  it  would  be  if  everybody  always  let  every  one 
else's  lovo  nffnira  alone — shut  their  eyes  tight  and  looked  the 
oilier  way.   But  wc  don't  want  to  bkme  Pesgy>  mind  you  I 
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CHAPTER  XXV 

CBUtLZS  m>  JEFF  00  TO  BBS  VERIELXDEB.      HE  WUA.  MOT  DSB  HB  OLD 
PAIMTg  ANY  ilORE 

ftLRK  Mt  mupli  tno  (ieflivuvre  to  work  i^ffttntimll;',  and  in  tliA 
of  his  broodings  over  the  position  fouad  hiin»elf  sandwich- 
ing into  his  personal  reverii-s  a  good  d<yil  of  Jpffn  ghost;  lh*t  w«.t 
the  description  his  mind  rec(%nised  the  Inst  fippearance  b.v.  He 
rpgnrded  his  own  ns  more  atitfai-ntio;  Alir*'*  original  vontum  as 
ihe  most  so.  Tliey  lost  ralue  in  proportion  to  the  amount  of  sug- 
gestion preceding  their  occuircnw. 

The  gboat  reminded  him  that  he  had  n«ver  been  to  hunt  up 
VfirriDdoT  Rgoin.  That  would  he-  «  nice  thing  to  do  now.  lie 
would  get  Jefl  to  come  and  tliey  would  go  together.  It  wos  the 
fifth  of  NoTcmbcr:  a  grey  iicgnlivc  day — wasn't  going  to  bhow — 
waau't  (cohiit  to  raiu — much  too  apathetic  I  It  would  be  a  ciipilal 
day  for  tho  fireworks.  So  Charles  nnd  JHI  decideil,  ok  thoy  ohur- 
ler«d  s  promising  hatiaom  for  the  expedition.  They  sjiokc  of  "the 
Firoworks"  as  ona  of  the  necessities  of  the  year — iu>  Prot<!«tanbt 
and  EDglisbraeit  1 

Jeff  WM  nciquainted  with  the  general  bearing  Vorrinder  had  on 
the  bouse,  and  underalood  that  light  might  be  thrown  on  Charles's 
ghost  by  him,  and  indirpvtly  on  his  own.  However  much  Charles 
might  regard  it  as  "purely  subjective,"  he  intended  to  appropriate 
any  illumiunlinn  thmwn  on  the  omi  as  equally  iipplioahlc  to  tlM 
other.  lie  spoke  unhesitatingly  of  both  subjectivity  and  objectivity 
oa  (■  ran  dm  other.  Hia  frequent  use  of  tliis  exprcsaion  compels  repe- 
tition ad  nausfam. 

"I  was  in  two  minds,"  said  Jeff  ns  the  cnb  rolli-d  away,  "whether 
to  inrite  the  Miss  Prynnea  to  come  too  {of  course  askin'  you  first, 
Charley,  don't  you  know)!  Only  they  couldn't  botli  have  rodu 
bodkin." 

"You're  a  nice  chnpl  Besides,  I  don't  soc  why  tlie  Miss  Prynnea 
Bhould  be  in  it." 

"They  sow  the  aho»t.  No  I  Really,  Charley  "Eath,  you  may  make 
gatne;  but  itisa  Dorothea's  a  very  intelligent  person." 

Idn't  hav«  done  it  without  two  cabs,  for  all  that"    Both 
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iiistinclirel;  svoid  disousaiou  of  how  to  divide  the  pieturpd  im; 
of  the  four  hrtwrcn  ihn  cntis  t.hry  couldn't  hnvc  done  without,  m 
order  not  to  grfljiple  with  thia  point  of  which  should  riih?  with 
which.  It  is  the  plder  Miss  Piynnc  (n  mt-w  vngiic  pottintinHty  in 
this  ca§e)  thai  ig  the  real  alumblin^-bloek.  Charles  feels  a  liango 
of  subject  would  be  considerate 

"I  say.  JeSl  You've  lived  iu  Parle.  What  doe«  a  Moasoo  mean 
by  a  miserv-nosegflv!" 

"A  what?" 

"A  miacry-iiosegny." 

"Somebod,v'8  been  'oaxin'  you.    What's  tlie  French  for  itP* 

"A  Bouquet -misiirp,  Whafs  that  if  it  i«nt  a  mieery-nowguy J 
An  old  party  said  it  to  my  siater  PepRy." 

Jeff  puzzled  about,  trying  the  word"  over  and  over,  and  at  Ia«t 
announced  that  he'd  spotted  it.  "It's  what  the  Moesooa  call  that 
pieture  of  Holtnan  IlHDt's— 'Lc  bouc-^misaaire.'  The  i^crapc-goat, 
don't  you  know,  in  the  Wilderness.  But  then  they  call  ull  sorts  of 
things  all  sorts  of  things!  You  never  know  where  to  have  'em." — 
And  with  such  conversation  they  whileil  away  ihu  tirntt  during  tha 
drive  to  Lambeth. 

The  Dcigbbourhood  soraned  repli^e  with  Guys — more  so  than  in 
what  Charles  accounted  the  more  civilised  regions  north  of  tho 
ThuRK-s.  A  vigorous  Protestantism  seemed  to  flourish.  As  they 
stood  on  the  doorstep  of  the  house  Verrinder  lived  in  the  attics 
of,  an  cxtn-nii'l.v  young  group  of  anti-Papists  assailed  t)ieir  earn 
with  the  corrupt  and  worthless  modem  aubatitnte  for  the  original 
exhortation  to  synipnthiw.',  which  was  sufficient  in  our  youth.  In 
old  times  tbey  would  have  paraded  their  inability  to  see  any  reason 
why  Gunpowder  Tronsun  aliould  ever  he  forgot.  Now  they  said, 
"Guy  Fox  Guy.  hit  him  in  tho  eyo,"  which  seemed  wnhistorical. 
The  Guy,  in  their  cmv.  was  a  very  small  boy.  conducted  by  hand, 
owing  to  his  mask  not  tittinft,  and  obsciiring  his  rision.  He  solio- 
ited  o  iwniiy  to  burn  hiiuM-lf— an  appeal  that  would  have  touched 
a  harder  heart  than  Charles's, 

TIm!  first  pulls — plausible  ones — at  two  of  the  bella  on  tlie  door- 
posts were  ignored.  The  second  scries,  hacked  by  a  knock  that 
*pokc  impMltMiec,  was  atiewercJ  with  reluctance.  The  function  of 
the  door-opener,  when  il  was  at  last  oprjied,  np|K'iired  to  bo  to 
oppose  ingr<-j<«,  yet  to  ad  as  a  medium  of  communication  with  a 
concealed  authority.  The  result  was  not  CTicournging.  The  author- 
ity would  nut  nnd<!rtakc  to  say  Mr.  Verrtnder  was  not  in,  but  would 
not  interest  itself  actively.  Its  manner  susgmled  ilisU-lipf  that 
any  one  uoutd  posoibly  want  to  see  Mr.  Verrinder.    "Do  j-ou  know 
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]fr.  VerrinderT"  it  nhoyled  frnm  its  toir  at  tJie  end  of  a  long 
passage.  CbarW  said  yes,  unqiie§t  ion  ably !  "I  suppose  you  know 
tu^V  right  lip  ntop  o'  the  hoiiif!"  Cliiirle*  snid  lie  hud  bcm  up  in 
Mr,  VerriMder*8  room  once  beforo.  The  authoril.v  thereon  appeared 
in  it«  shirt-sWves,  roIU'd  up.  niid  stood  sunping  ilM  nrnia  nt  thi- 
end  of  (he  parage.  "1  siipiKis^."  guid  their  owner,  a  aallow  and 
d<Trc*s»'d  man,  "I  may  rx-ly  on  you  two  geiitlcmini  to  nay  I  never 
KtTC  k-ave.  to  exoriierato  me  from  twin'  'anled  over  the  coals;  if  so, 
Op  jrou  ito^«,  and  WGlcorQe!"  Charlcn  irctTe  the  required  under- 
tiiking,  and  the  door-ward  relaxed.  "Il  uiu't  Mr,  Verriuder  so 
much  as  mj-  missis  I'm  kccpiii'  in  vivw,*'  mid  the  «oapeT,  still  luxu- 
riating in  Mil p-Ht  reiki's  all  down  hia  arms. 

Charles  and  Jeff  pn^iscd  up  the  wooden  «tair«;  not  followed  by 
ttiB  girl  who  hud  opeut-d  the  door,  but  consi^ious  that  tlie  Boaper 
cain«  out  along  the  pnsnntic  and  glsncrd  up  tiftvr  them. 

H«  went  buck,  aeemiiig  satisfied.  No  tenant  appeared  on  the 
way  up,  except  a  sudden  young  man,  who  flung  his  door  wido 
open,  said  abruptly,  "Oh.  I  be^  your  pardon,"  quite  u&reaaooably, 
and  nhut  it  again  uith  a  nluni. 

The  door  of  the  room  Charles  had  entered  by  on  hia  previous 
visit  was  dosed,  and  no  answer  caine  to  his  knoek.  lie  knocked 
more  (han  otiec.  V(rrind<Tr  i-vidt-ntly  wiiaii't  there,  "I  ahal!  risk 
tryinji  the  door,  as  we've  come  sueh  a  long  way."  said  Charles;  "he 
may  bo  nrfeep."  Bui  the  door  waf  looked.  They  puiib<>il  cards 
tinder  the  door;  then  turned  and  went  downstairs. 

Cbarl<^  went  dovm  in  front.  Jidl  did  not  follow  closely.  "It's 
no  use  stoppinR.  Jeff."  said  Charles,  "we  must  give  it  up  and  leave 
n  mtwKage."  But  Jcil  hung  back.  "Whnl'a  the  rumpua,  JeiE?"  said 
Charles  from  below. 

"Jutt  conic  up  Iieri'  Imlf-a-minud'-.  Tt'ii  niml  At  leaat  I  can't 
make  it  out."  Charles  went  up  ajiain.  The  reason  he  wn*  xum* 
moiiei)  wiiM  that  Jt-ff,  in  his  eyi;  eiime  <m  th(!  levid  with  the  keyhole, 
saw  that  it  wa«i  Mack;  while  he  had  noticed  that  light  was  <:omiDg 
tbrougli  the  o|ii-iiing  tliey  Iiud  pti^ii^  (}ie  curxk  tlirou^. 
"The  key's  in  the  lock."  Baid  Jefi. 

'•What  «f  that!"  ■ 

"How  did  he  lock  the  door  when  be  went  outf  I 

"Tht;re'B  another  lock."  I 

"No,  U»re  isn't.    He's  in  there  dtill."  ^ 

*Ofa  no!  He  eamc  out  by  llie  other  door — there's  a  door  to  the 
oUiOT  room.  Come  along,  Jeff!  We'll  mention  it  downstairM.  De- 
pend ou  it,  Mr.  Soapy  kuowa.  Come  along  I"  But  for  all  that 
Charles  teniembere  cUarly  that  pictures  were  piled  thick  against 


sue  ALICE-FOR-SHOBT 

Uiat  otWr  floor.    It  wu  from  there  Vcrrtiuler  took  the  portrait 
Phyllis. 

"Iluiu't  jou  found  hSmr*  bojs  (lie  soap}^  one,  coming  forth  dry, 
■nd  pulUoK  on  an  orerooat.  He  has  been  smanemiie  ft»  an 
excurcion,  and  muM  be  utilinvd  before  he  reaches  the  street  door. 
He  DHtans  goin^,  cloarly. 

"W«  huvfn't  found  him.  And  his  door's  locked  inside.  And 
the  key's  in  the  door." 

"S'lioftp  bi--'a  out!"  The  epeakcr  ignores  the  diffioiiltiM  in  the  waj 
of  thi«  Hohition — perhaps  does  not  perocire  ibem.  "Amelia  I"  A 
iceponae  cornea  frora  the  basement. 

"Mr.  Verrinder's  gono  oat,  ain't  hef"     The  raaid-of-all^woikj 
cornea  to  the  surface. 

"He  hasn't  took  in  his  milk — nor  yet  the  can — nor  yet  I  haven't 
heard  bim."  Then  she  eiidd  up,  na  it  strikes  Charles,  moat  incon- 
secutivcly.  "I  shouldn't  worrit,  Mr.  Tatnall,  if  I  was  you."  But 
nbe  wuilH.  wiping  her  liandft  on  her  npron. 

Mr.  Tntnnll  appears  to  be  eonstdering — iu  fact  to  hare  for  tho 
tnORirnt  put  UAiilt-  bia  intC'ntion  to  go  out.  Tic  seems  to  liopc  that 
Bucking  his  cheeks  in  and  feeling  for  iuspiratioo  on  their  new- 
tibaVLsl  surfaces  with  bis  thumb  and  middle  finger  will  lend  to 
results,  but  does  not  seera  satisfied  vith  what  be  gets.  Presently  he 
half  asks,  half  affirms:  "He's  been  at  his  gnme  again."  the  question- 
ing half  being  addressed  to  Amelia,  who  in  return  says.  "What  did 
I  M,v  to  Missist" 

"\Vliat  U  itr.  Verrinder's  gamer'  asked  Charles. 

"What  did  the  'Pothocary  call  it  this  timer  Thus  Mr.  Tatnall 
to  tlui  son'aiil.  wlto  etill  stands  wiping  her  hands  on  her  apron,  and 
seeming  to  pin  her  faith  on  it. 

"Mr.  Verrinder  said  go  to  the  photograph  ebop.  That's  vHiere  I 
got  it," 

"That's  about  it,  gcntlvmen !"  said  Tatnall,  beginning  to  move 
away  satisfied.  "lie  stoopitiod  himxelf  with  chloroform.  Hell 
come  round  soon.  You  knock  at  his  door  again  in  a  quarter  of  an 
hour — he'll  answer  to  yon.  Give  bim  a  quarter  of  an  hour,"  And 
off  go(!s  Mr.  Tatnall,  more  interested  in  hia  appointment  than  in  his 
top-ten  :int. 

Charles  and  JefF  decide  OH  giring  him  a  quarter  of  an  hour;  the  fl 
former  very  uncstiy,  remembering  that  Kavanagh  had  purchased  hla  S 
cyanide  of  a  photographer.    They  will  take  a  walk  round,  and  call 
in  ngnin  shortly.    An  inspiration  M-iKcs  Am«-]ia,  and  sliv  take«  her 
hands  from  her  apron  to  point  through  the  open  street-door. 

"If  f<ni  was  to  walk  round  by  the  Horspital  and  ask  for  Dr> 
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Fiu<ijer,  lie  knows  Mr,  Verrindcr."  Her  «pcocb  is  full  of  cliwoa 
and  implication,  but  it  serves  its  tura.  Charles  quite  understands, 
•nd  knows  "the  Iloiipitul"  in  Bi-tlilchcm  Hospitnl,  or  Bedlam. 

Dr.  Fludyer  is  e&sily  atlaiimble— knows  Verrinder — had  better 
come  round,  mid  will  l«  n^ndy  in  n  minutr. 

"Can  a  man  kill  himself  with  Chloroform )"  aska  Charles,  as  ihey 
walk  briskly  Inwards  tbi^  hoiiw. 

"He's  only  got  to  take  t'lioufU  of  it." 

When  they  arrive,  Amelia  has  rvblackud  hor  )uin(]«,  and  has  to 
luve  a  new  wipe.  The;  all  go  upstairs.  This  time  the  sudden 
youns  man  only  pixpa  out  diacrt-vtly  and  retires  in  tiilciici-. 

They  knock  at  the  door  a^atn — under  tension.  "He  was  there 
last  night,'*  says  Amelia,  pcrhniis  anticipating  an  enquiry. 

"Ill  talce  on  myself  to  have  tlie  door  broken  open."  saj^  the 
doctor,  after  a  moDMint'e  consideration.  "Unle^  thpra's  another 
way  in."  Charles  r«membcn  the  lead-flat  sunk  in  the  roof,  and 
sofSMta  thp  i]ii«£lion  of  its  attaiunbility.  There  may  be  a  trap- 
door. Yes,  it  is  alowly  elicited  that  there  is.  Up  them  steps;  'ooked 
up  to  the  geilin*.  AUo  that  then-  is  a  young  man  has  boon  out 
on  the  roof  mauy's  the  timi>— and  he  maj  happen  to  be  downstairs 
DOW.  Amelia  goes  to  seek  him — though  why  it  has  been  so  difficult 
to  get  at  this  trapdoor  and  this  younji;  man  is  not  clear.  However, 
bo  comes  with  alacrity,  i«  out  un  the  leadK  and  dnds  the  window 
unfastened,  and  gets  through  and  opens  the  door  in  much  less 
tinm  than  it  took  to  discover  his  e^ciatcncc.  How  the  room  smells  of 
chloroform  t 

Thorn  are  the  r«maiiia  of  a  scanty  supper  on  the  table — or  rather 
what  gives  the  inipreesion  that  the  supper  was  scanty.  On  a  peg 
on  the  half-flpm  door  of  a  cupboard  Chnrlca  identifies  the  napless 
hat  and  highly  polished  coat.  A  defective  umbrella  stands  open 
on  its  circumference  to  dry  in  a  comer.  Last  night  was  drizzly. 
He  had  oome  in  wet,  had  eaten  in  his  loneliness  whatever  two  cold 
diops  off  the  neck  and  the  balannr  of  those  elicerlcss  potatocn  roiin-- 
sented;  and  bad  (so  it  is  silently  supposed)  Rone  away  to  rest  on 
the  other  aide  of  that  clowed  door  each  hesitates  to  open, 
either  from  doubt  or  certainty  of  what  may  be  found  on  the  other 
side. 

Dr.  Fludyer  acts  first — as  he  kn<rw  him  beat — and  goes  into  the 
room;  the  others  follow.  Tho  stncll  of  chloroform  sots  stronger. 
The  bed  is  occupied.  The  doctor,  going  first,  turns  down  the  cover- 
lid, which  has  all  the  appearance  of  bein^  pulled  tight,  for  com* 
fort,  round  tW  back  of  the  nightcapped  bead.  He  lakes  hold  of  tho 
ahottlder,  and  shakes  the  motioolns  figure    But  it  Tomuita  sttS 
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and  unnaponaiTe.    It  will  dcv»-  reepond  to  hnnuui  touch  a^in. 
Wluilcvor    its  occupsnt'ti   etorjr    on    this   cartli    wat.    It    is    over ; 
tinw. 

Hut  he  must  have  become  inscnsibli^,  snd  di^,  one  might  almost 
wiy.  in  «inifi>rt.  The-  6|^ure  is  in  the  attitu<ir  tluit  most  cxmrts 
sleep— «  perfect  prc-Brrnngemcnt  for  a  long  night's  rest.  The 
nnl^r  nvil  ff»tiiru  ia  the  towel  preeaeil  clo^-  ruuiiil  llie  month  and 
nose,  aud  firmly  held  in  front  with  both  htind:<.  He  had  patir«d 
lid-  chloroform  od  it,  and  so  lay  down  to  aW-p.  "Yes,"  sutil  Dr. 
Fludyor.  as  he  removed  it,  "ho  did  this  every  tiight;  at  least  every 
night  when  be  couldn't  sleep  without  it — moat  nights,  I  fancy. 
This  time  ho  took  moro  than  he  r«ekoncd  on.  Abmit  twelve  hours 
■go!  ,  ,  .    What!  ...   Oh  no! — nutUiiij;  to  be  done,    StDnc^lead." 

The  three  men  and  the  girl  go  back  into  the  sitling-iooin  without 
a  word,  elosiiig  thir  door  very  gently.  All  an^  whhr  but  the  doctor; 
the  girl  U  ashy  white.  Of  course  it  is  all  in  the  doctor's  line,  he  is 
mereJy  grave — to  hurt  nubodj-'a  feelings.  In  ihia  eaxo  it  ik  doubt- 
ful if  there  is  any  one  to  hurt.  "I  will  see  to  all  there  is  to  bft  < 
donc^"  he  says;  "there  is  no  imntediut<!  hurry.  Did  you  two  gentle- 
men know  poor  Terrinder  well  ("  Charles  telU  in  the  fewest  words 
how  very  little  he  hns  known  of  him,  and  ends  by  volunteering  to 
be  of  any  use. 

"There  is  nothing  to  be  done  that  I  cannot  do,"  says  Dr.  Flud- 
ytn;  "tuJesa  you  know  of  any  of  hi.i  n-lntioiiN  t  He  n.iHured  mo 
that  he  was  absolutely  alone  in  the  world,  except  for  the  one  person 
through  whom  I  happened  to  know  him.  A  pnticnt  over  at  thafl 
HospitaL"  He  nods  out  at  the  window,  towards  the  dome  of  the  ~ 
madhouse.  He  speaks  with  reticence,  and  Chnrks  does  not  like  to 
prrss  enquiry.  His  acquainlanoe  with  the  dead  man  had  be<en  so 
slight.  He  repeats  that  he  bus  told  everything  he  knows  of  him. 
and  feels  that  he  and  Jeff  have  no  reason  for  remaining;  may  even 
be  de  trop.    But  the  doeli>r  eoutiDues  speaking  of  him: 

"I  knew  him  fairly  well — poor  chnpl  So  far  as  any  onn  could 
know  him.  But  he  was  very  reserved.  I  don't  think  he  was  really 
Ko  poor  as  he  seemed — but  he  would  not  spend  anything  on  himself. 
Once  he  said  to  me  that  he  was  putting  by  money  in  case  he  should 
aver  have  a  home  again."  The  doctor  had  followed  Charles'!  | 
glance  round  the  bare  apartment. 

"Will  there  be  an  inquest !'"  said  Charles. 

"I  ihiiik  probably  not.    I  don't  think  you  need  anticipate  t 
bothwed  about  that." 

"I  wasn't  thinking  of  the  trouble." 

"Well,  anyhow,  I  tiiink  thim;  won't.    I  ahall  mak«  an  autOfwr^J 
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tbpn'a  sure  to  be  fatty  heart  or  something  of  the  sort.  The  <lo»c 
of  cfaloroform  I  sllowcd  him  could  not  have  killed  a  healthy  man." 

"How  do  you  know  he  didn't  exceed  it !" 

"1  don't  know— he  may  hnve  done  *q.  I  could  only  (rive  him 
directions  and  trusr  to  his  doinR  as  1  told  biin.  I'm  afraid  wlwn 
there's  n  craving  for  snn-Aihetics,  jiroxniiwjf  arc  worth  wry  little." 

"He  didu't  kill  himself.  1  suppose  f  said  Ch«rle;(,  liesitaiingly. 

"iDtcntionallyf  Oh  no — oh  dear,  no  1  lie  only  did  what  he  may 
have  done  fifty  times  before,  for  anything  I  know.  He  orfirdid 
the  dose,  and  thin  time  tlic  heart-complaint  met  it  half-woy.  You 
Bay  you  met  him  at  the  Koyal  Academy  Schools  ?  He  was  talking 
about  them  tn  mc  a  little  while  ago — said  one  of  the  yoiinn  m«n 
bad  giren  Iiim  three  tubes  of  colovir — seemi-d  very  much  pleaacd 
about  it.'' 

"1  recollctrt.  One  of  the  chaps  did.  I  recollect  his  talking  about 
bis  old  box  of  colciuriK,  and  how  there  were  some  old  bladders  in  it 
that  bo  said  bail  Kdonged  to  Reynolds." 

"Oh  yea!  IVe  seen  that.  It's  under  that  bookcase  I  darcjmy 
you  feel  curioua  to  look  at  it." 

It  was  pvilled  out  and  placed  on  the  table,  near  the  potato  desola- 
tion. Charles  opened  if,  and  felt  in  touch  with  an  earlier  world. 
Fifty  years  or  more  ago  an  artist,  who  muct  have  known  these 
cnlours  were  authentic,  had  given  tills  box  to  a  young  man  full 
of  hope,  longing  for  and  believing  in  hi"  use  of  it  in  the  fiiHirf.  It 
wa*  n!I  past  now.  fultire  and  all,  and  the  years  had  borne  no  fruit; 
and  the  heart  that  had  beaten  so  high,  thai  long  ha!f-r«iturj-  itgo, 
wax  dead  at  Inst.  The  cul our- tubes  in  the  tray  were  hard,  and  thd 
dippers  clogged  with  dried  heeltaps  of  oil  and  vomiJi.  The  badger 
•oftff.nrr  was  initiiratpd  and  awry,  and  the  blade  of  the  palette- 
knife  had  a  waist.  Charles  felt  Mirioiis  to  see  one  of  tlio  little 
bladders  of  which  be  had  heard,  if  one  remained,  and,  seeing  none 
above  the  tray,  lifted  it  to  search.  Underneath  lay  a  lottor.  Dr. 
Flmlycr  waa  giving  some  direction  to  the  servant. 

"Here's  a  letter  directed  to  yoii,  doctor."  Chnrh-n  handed  it  to 
tiim  an  ho  Kpoke.  He  felt  it  wu:)  time  for  b!m  and  Jell  to  be  ([oinfc. 
To  stay  on  would  be  like  waiting  to  hear  the  contents  of  the  letter. 
Charle*  closed  the  box.  and  prepared  to  go.  Dr.  Fludyer  merely 
lo(dc«d  at  the  direction  and  slipped  the  letter  in  hi^  pocket.. 
'^  expected  thiK,"  ho  tiaid,  "but  it  was  an  odd  place  to  hide 
it  away  in.  Very  lucky  1  Will  you  two  gentlemen  le^vc  me 
your  namo  and  addrosMs?  I  ought  to  be  off  too.  They  want 
me  rouud  there^  I  shall  come  back  in  an  hour  or  to."  Charles 
•aid,  u  ho  handed  him  hia  card,  ho  would  come  over  In  a  day  or 
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|to  hear  thp  results  of  the  post-mortem.    But  the  doctor  replied, 
a't  come — I'll  write  I"  and  they  said  good-bye  and  went  down- 

po  perverse  youDg  man  put  his  head  out  again,  and  said,  "I9 
om  Nesbitt'sf"  and  begged  more  pardon  when  he  heard  it 
k't.    As  they  reached  the  street-door  a  latch-key  clicked  in  it, 
I  Mr.  Tatnall  entered.     The  appointment  had  involved  beer, 
|ifest]yl     His  depreseion  and  sallowness  bad  disappeared  to- 
Gharles  felt  disinclined  to  be  his  informant  about  hia 
it's  death,  or  doleful  changes  to  ring  in  any  form;  feeling  that 
Ij  Mr.  Tatnall  would  have  to  pretend  solemnity  and  be  hypo- 
leal,  and   the  clash   would  be  too  great.     The  beer  however 
ted  itself,  and  told  its  human  bottle  to  say,  jocularly:  "Hain't 
llept  it  off  yet?    Won't  you  give  him  another  quarter  of  an 

]r 

fhaD  we,  Charley!    Would  it  be  any  use!" 

Jot  a  bit  of  use.    Come  along!" 

Qd  they  went  away,  leaving  Mr.  Tatnall  to  bear  the  news  from 

Ilia,  or  otherwise,  as  might  happen. 


CHAPTER  XXn 
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now  AJJCE  KlUrW  all  about  it.  AI.ICF/8  MNfl  AKD  THE  JEWELS 
TIlFRtOX.  UTSS  STItAKIlx's  tOSfi  LeTTEIl,  WTHCll  CIUUI.RS  rnl>  NOT 
READ  TO  HIS  FATHER-  BUT  HOW  ABOUT  KXETeB  HALL  f  Or  SCRUNCBT 
DAYS  AND  E41IASI1Y  PAYS.  HOW  PBOPLE  TALK.  WAS  CHARLEii  PEE- 
HAP8   UNFAJB.  AFTEB  ALL? 

C)IAKLE3  wa&  looking  no  doubt  very  miserable  uu<l  di-i>r«as«d 
vben  he  went  to  eee  his  family  the  evening  after  thi^  lie  did  not 
know  bow  fur  the  wholo  Ntnry  of  himself  aud  Miss  Slrakur  had  l'>e- 
eome  public  property,  but  he  had  an  uneasy  sense  that  he  was  brine 
treated  considCTnlcly.  and  thif!  mndp  him  nncomfortabli-.  Ah  lie  had 
quite  inade  up  his  mind  thai  tlie  whole  thinp  hud  come  to  an  end, 
it  would  have  plrased  him  be?t  that  it  ahmild  never  linvn  liwn 
known  to  have  (aisted — il  wtiiilil  havo  boon  uomfortabler  that  even 
Pefny  should  have  been  in  iimorance  of  it.  But  he  could  not  find 
out  how  far  the  4:T«:nt  had  tukt^n  siibnlanlinl  fonn  in  the  cyw  of  bis 
family.  Ae  often  happens  after  any  escilinff  oecurrencc,  it  was 
nut  I'lisy  to  rc-enll  vxactly  what  hiid  pnimcd  and  in  whnt  order  of 
events,  and  to  assijni  to  each  recollection  lis  own  proper  import* 
anc«.  Il  certainly  sccmecl  to  him  this  evening  thiit  tJieri-  was  a  dis- 
position to  trcnt  him  as  the  killed  and  wounded  after  a  Lattk, 
phj'BJcally  Bfl  w(?U  as  spiritually;  tho  former  iMidmiry  showing 
iteelf  in  conccaaiona  of  the  most  comfortable  chairs  or  sofa- 
cushions,  or  the  best  place  in  front  of  the  fire,  or  having  n  frcah 
brow  of  tea  made  instead  of  lettinn  him  drink  that  horrid  black 
RtufT;  while  the  latter  took  tlie  form  of  an  nlmoat  f]nm1>oyant 
siU-noc  about  lovvaffairs  and  cnKagcmcnts,  and  indeed  youn^ 
ladies  iu  (teneral — ihey  bein^  the  true  gist  of  such  matters — but 
M'm  Strakcr  in  particular. 

Tbia  atmoephere  of  Hc-J-Oross  effort  on  Charles's  bdtalf  in- 
cnased  if  anything  at  dinner,  later  in  the  evening.  There  was  no 
company;  therefore  the  presence  of  Champajtmc  liad  to  be  ao^ountM} 
for.  Charles  jDcrccived  in  it  not  only  a  bcnovolenco  towards  him- 
MJf,  as  one  prostrated  by  the  atrain  of  trying  experiences,  but  al»o 
an  element  of  Bacchanalian  riTJoicing  at  a  fortunate  delivery  from 
a  regrettable  embarraBsment.    Ue  was  grateful  for  the  forouT — not 
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for  the  latter.  Xobod;  (unlpss  it  was  liis  father)  hud  bevn  in  h.\n 
confidence,  and  he  would  have  appreciated  a  more  vigorous  ignoring 
of  the  whole  thing.  He  covild  not  shuke  free  from  thu  idea  thnt 
Archibald  wanted  to  wink  at  him.  and  say — "Well  out  of  iliat 
acrape,  Chnrley,  old  chap  1" — thnt  Bobin  wunled  to  offer  some  form 
of  ooBKratulation,  but  that  if  he  did  speak  be  would  take  refuge 
in  Bomo  inapt  Bbaf ruction ;  for  cxumplo: — "It's  Always  something 
of  that  aorl,"  or — "There's  iiolhini;  like  making  one's  mind  up."  or 
<fven — "Ton  can't  help  things  hnppening,  don't  you  know!"  n<* 
felt  perfectly  certain  ihal  if  informed  of  the  Park  iueideni,  hU 
brotliers  would  discern  in  it  n  fiahy  start,  and  that  Ellen  wna  simply 
longing  to  break  out  agaiuat  Mias  Strnki-r.  As  for  tlie  boya,  they 
wore  at  school,  nud  although  he  paid  Alice  a  visit  in  Mrs.  Part- 
ridge's dominions  (where  sjje  continued  to  live  either  because  Mrs. 
Partridge:  didn't  want  to  give  her  up,  or  from  mcro  normnl  con- 
tinuance),  he  said  nothing  to  her  about  Miss  Strakei.  She  is  still 
80  very  young,  thought  be  to  himself. 

But  the  truth  U  Alice  was  old  enough  to  understBiid  a  great  deal 
about  it;  lillle  girlg  nlway^  do.  Our  own  opinion  is  that  the 
younger  they  are  the  more  tbey  know,  and  that  inexperience  comes 
on  them  unawarcj'  between  chil<!hoiid  and  womanhood.  The  foot 
is,  Alice  had  catechised  Peggy,  and  acquired  a  compendious  insigbt 
into  the  plot  of  the  story.  Charles  had  been  very  fond  of  Uias 
Straker;  ever  so  food — as  fond  as  that — iodtcated  by  palma  held 
far  (ipart— ond  Miss  Straker  wna  naughty,  and  Charles  was  sorry. 
That  was  all,  and  was  clear.  He  may  have  suspected  that  tfa« 
pathetic  blue  eyes  liehind  his  little  pratiger's  roush  hair  woiw 
brimming  over  with  pity  for  Mr.  Charlej*.  and  that  she  was  quite 
at  s  loss  how  to  console  him.  She  eould  sit  on  his  kn™-.  liowrv 
even  under  the  circumstances  in  which  h<'  found  hi-r  thin  evening, 
just  retiring  for  the  nighl;  and  Alice  was  very  nice  in  a  suitabis 
costume.  snJ  it  was  possible  to  crilidm;  her  toes.  Charles  thought, 
as  be  always  did  about  Alice,  what  a  good  day's  work  he  did 
that  day  he  put  her  in  a  hanxom  iitid  brought  her  home  to  the 
Gardens. 

He  bad  said  hut  little  to  Peggy  before  dinner  about  Lavinia. 
P«-gg>-  had  not  been  to  see  ber  yet.  but  would  do  so  if  slie  got  an 
encourniriDg  answer  to  a  letter  she  hud  written  two  evenings  back. 
None  had  come  so  far.  Their  long  talk  had  bwrn  ubotit  Verrinder, 
and  the  end  of  Chnrle*'s  fruitless  excursion  to  see  him.  Peggy 
was  much  concerned  at  his  uutimely  death — untimely  in  the  tmi^i 
that  it  took  Bwny  the  last  ehnnee  known  to  them  of  throwing  ligl 
on  No.  40.    Charles  must  find  out  about  wliat  would  he  done  wi 
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hi»  picture*,  nnd  try  to  buy  that  one  of  PbylliB  Cartwright,  Tiiey 
had  just  been  tulkiiif;  about  the  rins  and  tho  gbosl.  or  rather 
gbofts,  when  Ohartee's  sttentioD  was  «auf;ht  by  somelbing  iu  the 
next  room,  ODd  Puggy  did  not  Hucwccd  in  recalling  it  till  dinner  waa 
uinonnccd. 

"Now — lefa  look  at  the  rinR!"  said  sbe  to  Charles,  vhen  t!ie 
latter  eam«  into  llic  *lruwing-nioni  after  sniokjnK  tiiiii> — -that  is, 
•ftn  his  EmokinK  time;  for  the  olbcrs  remained  bibinil.  jVny 
Bbnonnal  ntrtion  of  his  was  put  down  to  bis  recent  love-affair,  and 
his  abrupt  wi(h<Irawa!  after  sinokinR  one  cigarette  was  noddcsd 
otvr,  end  wid.  Am!  or  ah!  about,  as  bjr  angactty  that  could  quite 
pierce  the  meaning  of  Ihal.  Seiraeitj-  may  have  been  right  this 
far,  tlmt  he  did  ffo  upstairs  cKiH'cting,  or  hoping,  to  find  a  leUor 
bad  reached  Pegnj'-    But  the  post  had  not  yet  come. 

"Y«il  It's  always  fun  gueKsing  over  myatcrien,"  mid  ho.  For 
Peggy  had  been  [iropoumUiig  an  idea  that  the  nsute^  of  the 
BtoDM  on  the  ring  or  their  initials  formed  some  sort  of  po»y,  or 
anagram,  that  might  alTon!  a  clue  to  work  upon.  "Let'a  have  a 
look  at  the  ring.    There's  the  post!"  ■  ■  ■ 

"No— il'ft  not.  Thai's  Rupert.  He's  only  come  for  a  short  time 
ibough,  aa  he  has  to  get  back  to  a  patient.  Now,  look  horcl  You 
know  that  ring  of  Aunt  SarabV  with  ruby,  eincnild.  garrn^.  ame- 
thyst, ruby,  diamond — all  the  initiate  epell  rfpard,  which  was,  I 
Buppose.  the  sentiment  our  great-grandfathers  felt  for  our  great- 
erandmothon* " 

'nt  sounds  ehill.v,  nowadays!  iM's  look  at  this  ring  ih<-  same 
way.  The  emerald's  tbo  biggest.  It  ought  to  begin  there.  What's 
the  next  ouef 

"Amethyst,  siIIt  boy  I  Call  your«clf  an  Artist  and  not  know  an 
Amethynl  when  you  see  one.  Come  hon  and  help,  Rupert!  That's 
a  ruby,  comes  next.  Well!  That  spells  far;  cmersld.  anMthyst, 
ruby.  Tluit'd  a  pearl  comes  nest,  t  suppose  you  kndw  a  pearl 
when  you  fv  it?"  .  .  . 

"Why  didn't  you  take  the  diamond  for  the  initial  1"  aaks  Rupert ; 
*41iat  would  make  drar;  there  would  be  some  sense  in  that." 

"To  be  sure!  Sharp  boy.  go  to  the  top  of  ihe  class.  Then 
another  emerald.  Then  a  sapphire.  Then^what's  tbisi — a  topas. 
•Dearest!'— Well  done  ub!  And  the  next  letter's  P.  1  say,  Charley, 
darlind,  it's  going  to  be  Phyllis." 

"There's  no  rcaeon.  remember,  ^rfiy  it  should  be  Phyllis  merely 
because  Iher^  was  once  a  person  of  that  name  at  the  houiw." 

"I  know — dear  prosy  old  boy  1    But  there's  no  reason  we  shouldn't 
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make  it  PhylliB,  if  we  can.    What'a  this  next  stone!"    But 
K'obodj  kucw.    It  was  a  red-browm  stone,  followed  by  a  <1l-cj> 
opaque  one.    Then  an  opsque  yellowish  white  one.    Then  anothar 
eapphin?. 

"How  digappointing  I"  said  Peggy.  'Tou  a«,  even  H  we  got 
the  let.ttnt  we  wnnt,  there's  not  enough  of  them.  We've  only  five 
and  wc  want  seven.  There  is  the  post  I"  And  Peggj  put  the  rinff 
hack  on  h«r  finger,  and  it  wasn't  examined  again  for  ninny  numy 
yean. 

For,  evui  gs  she  ilrcw  thp  ring  on,  a  letter  w«*  being  brought  up- 
stairs that  was  to  make  a  difference,  and  a  great  one,  in  the  lives  of 
both.  "It's  her  hsndwriting,"  said  Charles,  affecting  Stoicism. 
The  moment  he  saw  the  letter  he  began  thinking  about  believing  be 
had  done  Miss  Struker  un  injustice.  Her  not  writing  had  for(ili«d 
him.  If  she  had  not  told  him  a  tie,  how  simple  to  write  and  say 
»o.  He  hnrl  not  been  able  to  sw,  as  Peggy  did.  thnt  hia  own  ktter 
was  one  that  keen  resentment  and  senw  of  undeserved  wron^ 
might  leave  unucuiwered  just  a^t  much  as  conseioua  guilt.  He  had 
taken  the  letters  from  the  servant  to  pass  on  to  hi«  eieter:  but  eh« 
left  Mias  Straker'a  in  bis  hand,  to  o[)en  himself,  if  he  liked.  Ho 
oontiDued  to  practise  Stoicism,  and  laid  it  on  the  sofa,  bot 
them. 

"Well— Charley?" 

"I  know  them  can  he  nothing  patidfactory  in  it " 

"Then  I  suppose  I  must  opuu  it.  What  a  goose  you  arc.  Master 
Charley!  Im't.  he  now,  Rupert T'  Rupert  gave  an  amused  nod  o£ 
assent.    "Now  let's  have  tlie  letter."  said  he.  ' 

It  was  a  thref-shi^t  lettpr,  and  Pegpy  became  absorljcd  and  atten- 
tive. Charles  carried  hia  affectation  of  stoical  indifference  the 
length  of  taking  the  opportunity  of  telling  Dr.  John«)n  nil  about 
Verrinder.  It  cost  him  a  viaible  effort,  but  he  may  have  been  aati 
ficd  with  his  performance^ 

"You're  always  coming  in  at  the  death.  Charley,"  said  Johnson. 
"I  know  Fhidyer.  Man  with  a  complete  set  of  artificial  teeth.  Met 
him  on  a  very  interesting  mental  case — male  patient  ihounht  he 
wo*  his  own  aiint,  and  was  always  boning  her  cap*  and  bon- 
nets  " 

"You've  always  got  some  rum  new  mental  case,  Pnracelaua— ^'' 

"Well !  It's  a  subject  Fro  always  had  a  hankering  for.  I  do  ge% 
a  good  deal  of  pradieo  that  way,  aamcliow.  I've  had  charge  of  aaf- 
number  of  looniea "  ] 

"And  now  yonVc  got  n  wholi>  family  on  your  hands!" — This  wa* 
FcsEy.  who  continued — "Now  don't  disturb  me.    I'm  readinf." 
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Which  -KM  ow«t  unfair,  w  no  one  had  innted  her  into  die  oon* 
versa  (ioii, 

"Vcrrinder  died  of  the  Chloroform,  of  cohtw-  But  Flodyor  will 
&ul  enough  fatt,v  bean  lo  certificate!  ou.  He'll  deaerve  thi:  grati- 
tude of  no  overworked  coroner.  Besides,  if  ho  doesn't,  they'll 
be  down  on  him  for  alfoning  a  patient  to  have  »o  much  Ohlomform. 
You  didn't  (tet  any  more  out  of  him  about  Verrinder — did  you  I 
Who  waa  the  patient  in  the  UoapitaU" 

"I  think  he  didn't  want  to  tell  me.  He  might  tell  you 
perhaps." 

"They  are  reticent  about  this  sort  of  caae,  naturally.  Ill  remem- 
ber to  nsk  about  biin.  If  we  talk  about  Vcrrindcr,  he's  protty  sure 
to  mention  bim.  Hnd  then  it  will  come  easy." 

P'^S8T  Bot  to  ibi-'  end  of  tho  Irttcr,  and  said,  "Is  th.-st  all?  Stop 
a  minute!"  Then  she  harked  back,  reperused,  harked  back  again; 
then  folded  thr  Ictt^-r  nbniptly. 

"Don't  read  it  now.  Charley,  if  I  let  you  have  it." — Charles 
promixed. — "Read  it  quietly  by  youmelf,  and  think  it  well  orer." 
He  put  tl  in  his  pocket,  and  then  left  the  room.  He  had  said  he 
would  cmoko  a  pip<i  in  hi*  father'*  room  latr-.  nnd  have  n  quiet  chat. 
Mr.  Heath  Senior  had  gone  away  from  the  party  in  the  front  room, 
S  few  mintitve  ago. 

"I  hope  I've  done  right,"  said  PegRy  to  Johnson,  when  the  door 

CloMd. 

"Are  ycH  afraid  of  a  recurrence  of  symptoms?  I'm  not.  I  be- 
lieve he  ie,  as  he  siiid,  iiisitlusioned.  However,  I  don't  know  what's 
in  the  letter,  of  course." 


Charles  and  his  father  settled  down  to  a  really  comfortable  obat; 
one  which  ignonw  Iwd,  and  ia  conscious  of  toddy  and  lemona  and  a 
full  coal-scuttle.  "We'll  turn  off  the  gas  here,  Phillimore."  re- 
leases tlmt  prime- minister.  And  nothing  reinuiiis  but  to  iiiaugu- 
nte  the  oonver»ition  each  anticipates,  and  both  fight  shy  of,  after 
a  very  elubomfe  arrangement  of  preliminorica. 

"We're  qiiarrelled  with  our  srwcptheart,  I  understand !  Hey, 
Oiarley  boyf  Charles  nives  a  shrug,  which  means  nothing,  but 
adtnowledgps  that  the  Bill  hnn  been  brought  up  f»»r  comidirration. 
The  old  boy  procures  a  reprieve  of  a  moment  or  two  in  connection 
with  choice  of  lumps  of  nugar  for  toddy,  and  then  ««ya  vaguely: 
"Sweethearts?  Sweethearts  is  it?  Well,  we're  all  mighty  fin© 
peoplel  Now  Irll  uk  alt  about  it/'  and  leans  back  in  his  arm'cJiBir, 
a  listener  with  ck>««d  eyes. 

Charlea  r«mi:ii] birred  that  bis  fath«!r  had  had  no  official  informa- 


tion  about  anTUiing  tlint  hnd  hnppencd  since  thoy  Ust  oonversedil 
OD  the  subject.  Sinc^  then  the  actual  sequence  of  eveiiU  was.  that, 
uiitlor  tin-  iiifliX'tK'c  of  n  li-ttrr  from  Xtiss  Strnkcr  (which  had 
Jumped  to  the  couelusloii  that  what  was  no  moro  than  a  welti^l 
•dvanood  llirlution  guvn  brr  a  right  to  nnticipato  a  dKiHve  decla*V 
ratioD),  he  had  hurried  on  to  an  ectairciMemenl.  and  boL-umi>  the 
doclnrcd  toVDr  of  the  yoiinft  latlj'.  with  no  tnon>  knowlpdjcC'  of  her 
chara<Ttcr  and  antecedents  than  wo  have  been  able  to  communicatA 
to  the  render  of  this  narrative;  probably  with  Ic*8,  for  we  (and 
you)  are  under  no  tender  influence  from  either  a  profile  or  an 
enrolid,  nni!  the  wonderful  sopmno  is  only  n  hearsay  to  us.  That 
then  be  bad,  as  he  thought.  ideutiSed  her  beyond  a  shadow  of 
doubt  a^  harinK  been  in  Iiegcnt«  Park  under  circumstances  that 
ae(TinC()  Id  him  inexplicable,  at  the  very  lime  that  she  assured 
him  she  was  waiting  at  Exeter  Uall  door  to  hear  Tlif  Messiah, 
That  thereon  he  had  written  putting  an  end  to  all  relations  between 
them,  and  had  had  no  answer.  That  Pepgy  had  thi>ug:bt  bini  wtoDg 
and  bii.'!ly,  and  had  written  to  Miss  Straker.  That  be  bad  tha 
reply  to  her  letter  in  his  |>oeket,  unread.  All  these  things  Cliarles 
now  tol<I  his  I'lifher.  and  ended  by  saying  that  yes,  certainly,  now 
it  was  all  orer  between  them. 

"lTnli->iK  indi'cd,"  be  added,  "this  letter  contains  what  I  expect 
it  cannot  and  will  not  contain — a  complete  explanation  of  tbs 
Purlc  busincK,  and  ber  lie  (because  it  was  a  lie!)  about  Exeter 
Hall."  He  touched  his  pocket  with  an  implication  in  tho  action 
that  the  letter  would  remain  there  for  private  perusal  later  on.  His 
fatlicr  a'liDi'd  cpiile  to  acceiit  this  as  natural  and  just,  and  prV'j 
f erred  no  retjuest  to  see  it. 

Perhaps  Charley  himself  felt  he  eonid  more  easily  wait  to  kno 
its  contents,  because  he  wished  to  eatablish  Juatitication  in  hJl 
father's  eyes  on  tho  matprials  of  the  statu i^iiiio.  He  wanted  his 
position  lo  be  Iof;tcal  from  exi^tiiii;  data,  and  if  tlu-  k-ltcr  abould 
contain  disturbing  new  dements,  to  hare  time  to  think  them 
over  before  aeliiig  on  tbem,  or  eoDimittiiig  himMlf.  The  thought- 
was  not  clearly  outlined,  only  hazy.  ^M 

"I  cnimot  See."  said  he  in  concliiaion,  "tliat  I  should  be  dointr^^ 
lliss  Straker  any  (cood  by  atlemptinic  to  renew  a  relation  that  I 
feci  has  bem  destroywl.    If  I  could  conceive  any  potgibU  cxplana* 
tion  ..."    Ue  paused. 

The  half-clowfl  eycH  of  hin  listener  opened  somewhat  aod 
turned  round  towards  him.  "Charley  boy."  aaid  be.  "you've  been  a 
fooll  You've  been  u  fool  all  along.  The  best  tiling  you  can  do  now 
ii  to  put  this  girl  out  of  your  head  and  attend  lo  your  work.    Go 
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away  to  some  of  these  foreign  places — Italj — Romi*— and  stiwir 
the  Finr  Ahk  tbcro;  Hiss  Strakor  won't  break  her  h^art  about 
you — not  she !" 

Charles  flunhcd  pcrcoptibly.  Ho  wasn't  quite  so  cool  yet  that  he 
oould  bear  to  bear  her  spokon  of  ftiightingl.v  by  any  one  hnt  himself. 
His  father  continiK-d:  "Quite  rijiht  to  look  iiidlitnaiit !  Bui  she 
won'J,  for  all  tlmtl  You  p>  to  Italy  and  Rome — you  ncpiln't 
vtidc  about  the  money.  Iksides,  if  I  wasn't  here  to  pay  the  bilU, 
thftte'a  a  lot  of  monny  of  your  Aunt  Grace's  that  will  come  to  you. 
Jttst  yon  think  about  it!" 

Charles  didn't  tltink  the  suggestion  at  all  an  unpleasant  one, 
but  he  didn't  like  being  told  he  was  a  fool.  Uc  knew  he  was.  but 
would  hnw  pn-fi-m-ii  to  be  complimpntcd  for  his  wisdom  in  know- 
inn  it.  Feeling  he  hadn't  much  to  say  in  self-defence,  he  pulled 
away  nt  hiw  pip<'  (ill  its  extinction,  and  wnitcd  on  until  his  fathrr; 
canie  to  the  end  of  his  eigar.  without  saying  anything,  The  cigar 
went  on  to  ita  cxtrcniejrt  end.  thi^  smoker  resorting  to  a  penknife 
point  to  hold  it  when  it  scorched  his  fingers.  As  be  closed  the  pen- 
knife ho  tunird  to  his  son,  nnd  said:  "Ab,  well!  We're  not  al!  of 
OB  as  wise  as  we  might  be.  You  know  why  your  aunt  left  you  that 
money,  Clmrlryt" 

"Because-  she  was  sure  I  should  never  make  anytliing  by  my  pro- 
fession. Perhaps  I  shan't."  Charles  felt  quite  hopeful  ihounb.  in 
hia  heart,  for  nil  thai.  Little  he  Icnew  of  the  <lays  tliat  wt^re  to 
come,  when  ntcn  then  iteoring  by  annutil  thousands  were  to  live  in 
drt:^d  of  baiiknipley.  He  was  in  some  niystirrious  way  to  be 
tuchy,  said  Hope.  Ilowri-er,  it  was  satisfactory  to  think  that  his 
aunt  had  left  him  two  huudre<l  a  year.  He  fi-lt  hurt  tliat  aho 
should  have  insulted  him  in  her  will.  "Bfcaiisf  ho  will  never  do 
anylhiuft  aa  an  artist"  was  tlie  reason  asigneO  for  u  life  interest 
in  five  thousand  pounds;  ho  wasn't  to  be  trusted  with  the  principal, 
perhaps  wisely. 

"It  won't  do  to  marT7  on,  my  boy.  However,  I  don't  believe  you 
would  marry  without  my  consent  and  your  mother's,  and  of  course 
if  wc  liked  your  wife  wc  should  help  you.  I'm  very  glad  you  arc 
off  with  Miss  Stretcher — what's  her  name} — because  so  far  as  I  can 
ace  neither  your  tnotlicr  nor  I  Hhould  have  liked  her.  By  the  bye, 
how  long  bad  you  known  her  altogether!    Three  months)" 

Charles  didn't  answer,  but  raised  the  question  of  bedroom  can- 
dlestidta. 


He  was  »  bit  cowardly  about  reading  the  letter,  but  when  he 
found  himself  alono  in  the  bedroom,  still  reserved  for  him  as  n 
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iMoorm  nsainst  Iho  sorvrttin  of  Bohemia,  be  had  do  fnrtlier 
excuse  for  not  reeding  it.    Hu  opcued  it  and  read  u  foUovs: — 

"He«[  iliss  Heatb: 

"1  will  write  to  you,  but  not  (o  your  brothOT— he  has  treated.! 
me  cruellj- — oh,  cruellyl — and  I  wiU  not  em  nor  apeak  to  himf 
again— — " 

Charlos  was  not  prrpnrod  for  SMch  Prussian  tactics.    lie  wished  | 
to  monopolise  the  posttion  of  the  initiator — the  injured  person  wh» 
had  a  right  to  reavntiDcnt.    Tbo  letter  w<^t  on  on  lines  identical 
with  those  suic^etcd  by  Georgie  Arrowamilh.  h 

"But  I  forgiven  hiiD.    It  is  not  because  my  own  feelings  towanJs^ 
htm  have  diangt'd  or  eould  ever  change,  that  I  write  thia.    It  is 
bccaiiM?  I  rtv  now  that  lie  doee  not  love  mo — that  he  has  never 
loved  me.    Hiippineaa  could  never  have  l)«-n  oiirs,  even  if  the  grenl 
Bocial  obttarlv»  between  us  could  have  been  overcome.     I  cannc 
bring  uiyself  to  think  tliat  tht>st>  huv<-  hiid  uoy  share  in  hia  hast] 
and  unfeeling  conduct — for  I  will  call  it  no  worse  thnn  that- 
Oh  no  I    He  is  too  good  and  geiieroua — that  can  never  have  influ-^ 
enecd  him  I" 

Charles's  conscience  wriggled  uneanily;  now  (upon  hia  honour)] 
was  he  positively  certain  ho  had  never  said  to  himself  that  at  aayl 
rate  if  he  did  lo*fi  I.iivinin  thi-ni  would  be  peace  and  (juiet.  andf 
not  a  beastly  bobbery '  No  1  His  conseienco  absolved  him  of  that 
But  n*  to  whether  he  had  fi-lt  a  liltle  released  from  a  gobliaJ 
mother-in-law — well!  it  would  give  him  the  benefit  of  the  doubt;] 
bring  in  the  verdiet  nnt  proven.  He  was  rather  glad  to  get  01 
to  the  substance  of  the  explanation: — 

"I  have  nothing  lo  conceal  about  the  eireuraatanees  which  youpl 
letter  tells  me  was  the  provocation  to  all  this  crudty  and  unkind*] 
n««s.    I  will  writ<'  it  all  without  reserx'c.  (or  I  know  I  am  safe  in 
your  hands,  but  I  do  not  sny  allow  (Charles  erased)  Mr.  Heath  to 
read  it.    Still,  do  na  you  think  besll    I  say  this  because  I  do  not 
wish  him  lo  reproach  himself,  and  he  cannot  but  do  «o  when  ha 
knows  the  innocent  cause  of  my  presence  in  the  Park  at  that  latei 
hour!     I  will  tell  you  everything,  as  I  would  have  told  him — \ 
indeed  I  would — had  he  asked  nie. 

"Our  great  trouble — I  mean  me  and  my  mother — !«  my  poorl 
father."* — Charles  stopped  abrupllj-,  let  the  letter  fall  on  his  knees,! 
while  he  stroked  his  beord.  His  mouth  thought  of  giving  a  whisUe^l 
but  decided  not  to. — "Why  I — she  eaid  he  was  dead,"  said  he.  to-^ 
empty  space.  However,  he  went  on  with  the  Iflter:  "He  is  of  un- 
sound mind,  and  we  have  to  live  apart  from  hlni.    But  be  follows 
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us  nbtmt.  I  cannot  in  a  letter  tell  the  vhole  storj-.  But  we  left 
Paris  tliroiigh  him,  and  he  followed  us  to  London.  Ho  does  not 
Imow  nhere  we  are  livinit.  I  roust  tell  you  he  does  not  ecera  insane, 
but  it  is  impoaaihK'  for  my  mother  and  myoclf  to  live  with  him." 

Charle*  paused,  considered  and  decided  that  it  was  excusahle  to 
call  the  fiillicr  dead,  under  Ihc  cireumiitnnni-i'.  lie  was  softciiins, 
but  this  did  not  make  him  suspect  himself.    He  read  on: — 

"Ou  that  ereninp  T  cnti^ht  night  of  liim  comiiig  from  a  coflee- 
shop  near  the  Chalk  Farm  Tavern.  1  did  not  know  he  had  come  to 
London,  but  I  knew  if  hi^  naw  ua-  1m^  would  follow  au:  home.  lie 
was  difqiutinff  with  a  cnbman  about  the  fare.  I  walked  away 
towards  Primroae  Hill,  uud  whtii  I  reached  the  gale,  uw  lio  was 
following.  I  went  as  quick  as  1  could  across  the  Hill  and  got  to 
the  Park  ^te  near  (be  Oymuasium.  They  were  juat  closing,  but 
I  got  fhroufi^  and  f  thouttht  inoEt  likely  ho  would  not,  and  after 
running  a  Hllle  more  I  walked  slower  to  recorer  breath.  I  was 
afraid  to  go  towards  where  wc  livtul  for  fcnr  he  should  fnllow.  So 
I  went  the  other  way.  Half-acroas  1  saw  Mr.  Heath  in  front,  aud 
did  not  want  to  ovulake  him.  All  the  inmc  I  frit  safer,  secins 
him"; — (Charles  softened  perceptibly  at  this  point) — "just  before 
wo  rcachetl  tlic  (tnlc  f  heard  a  step  behind  and  then  saw  my  father 
Ind  got  through  and  was  still  following.  I  hung  a  Uttte  bnek 
to  make  sure  Mr.  TTeath  was  through  the  gate,  and  then  asked  the 
gate-keeper  to  send  the  man.  who  was  following,  tli«  wrung  way.  if 
ba  ahouM'itsk  which  way  I  went.  EIc  was  good-natured  and  snid 
yea:.  All  this  while  your  brother  must  have  aeen  me.  and  thought 
it  might  be  me.  But  be  wuii  in  tbi-  shadow  and  I  thought  be  lind 
gone  on.  When  I  got  hoiuc,  going  round,  I  was  glad — but  I  am 
afrai<l  now  that  anj'  time  :ny  father  may  linil  out  wlw're  we  ore. 

"Dear  lliw  llcath,  if  you  feel  inclined  to  blame  me,  for  all  this 
plotting  and  sehemiug.  tlitiik  what  it  muHl  be  lo  be  fultowtid  by  n 
father  wbo  has  bcforo  now  threatened  the  life  of  both  your  mothef 
and  yourself.  Of  course  she  and  I  both  know  it  is  his  bead  that 
ia  afleeted— but  lie  seems  so  sane  that  every  one  else  is  mis* 
led.  .  .  ." 

*^ut  how  about  Ewtter  Tlalir  wiid  Chnrle*  to  himself.  Tie  went 
on  reading  the  letter,  whieh  duvlt  on  how  the  writer  had  all  but 
taken  him  into  her  eouSdonco-ncxt  day — how  shn  reproarhni  hL-r- 
self  now  for  not  baring  done  80.  But  only  let  Pegg^'  think  what 
it  meant  by  llic  existcnoc  of  inttanity  in  any  family — what  tlie 
effects  of  its  publication  arel  Was  she  wrong  in  this  conceal* 
mentt  Perhaiui  she  waa.  But  Hhe  nerer  intenik.'d  to  prolong  iL 
And  then  things  bad  followed  on  so  suddenly  1    She  realty  had  been 


m 


ALICE-FOB-SHOBT 

takoi  br  inrpriflA  Bat  the  fsct  was,  thst  had  it  not  brcn  for  Iter 
motbcT,  abc  would  hnyr  told  crcrytliiD^,  and  made  no  reaervea. 
"Bot  bow  aboui  Exeler  Hall  T  tbougfat  Charl«»  a«wii.  \7m  that 
tbt  Kholn  of  tbp  letter  t    No — hrm  waa  a  poatacript  ovetjnf. 

"P.  8. :  As  to  what  joa  say  aboDt  Exeter  Hall.  I  am  oofoplrtcV 
PUzxIm].  I  am  *urc  that  Ur.  Heath  miatiMik  AomethiuK  I  said. 
But  1  cannot  make  out  what.  I  waited  with  a  frieod  at  the 
EgTptiait  Hall  two  niehla  bvfore.  I  can  n-uoUect  oothing  else  it 
oould  have  been." 


I 
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That  was  all!  Charl«s  read  it  through  a^in.  and  jet  again.  Its' 
Snt  pffi-ct  aiKin  him  xeas  to  incivnse  the  rxnsperaliun  he  felt  against 
the  attitude  of  his  family.  lie  found  himself  resolring  that  he 
would  give  it  hot  to  that  young  monkey  Joao.  if  she  let  him  have 
taj  more  of  her  Donseofie.  He  chose  to  regard  this  resolre  as  in 
quite  anotbi^  dcpartmmt  of  hix  mind,  and  having  no  conaL-elifm 
with  the  letter.  Probably  it  was  the  thin  end  of  a  wedge,  which  , 
was  well  in  and  working  forward  by  the  time  he  re-enveloped  tbaj 
letter,  and  was  at  liberty  to  pretend  he  was  not  going  to  allow| 
himaelf  to  be  influenced  by  it.  It  was  a  wedge  that  went  con- 
tinually forwards,  never  elacked  back  in  the  least :  it  was  ea^  lo 
foresee  that  at  its  thii-k  end  Miss  Slrakcr  would  be  acquitled.  But 
bef<«e  coming  to  that  point  it  stuck  onee  or  iwi«>— mainly  orer 
Exoter  Hnll.  Charles  began  the  aeries  of  reflectiona  that  ended 
in  a  sound  sleep  with  an  unalterable  certainty  that  it  max  Exeter 
IJal)  and  Inst  night — not  the  Egyptian  Hall  and  the  night  befora  fl 
laaL  The  ctfrlaiiity  u-aa  relaxing  to  a  conceiision  that  it  tnusl  have  ^ 
been  the  night  befora  last,  and  be  mvtt  have  been  mistaken,  when 
obliriot)  euaui^d.  Sext  moniing  (his  concwston  was  reenllrd.  but 
with  a  fc«ling  that  some  protest  ought  to  have  been  mude  as  a 
set-off.  So  he  decidMt  tluil  pcrhnps  it  u'lu  tbr  Eftyptian  Uoll.  after 
all.    But  it  wasn't  the  night  Ix^forc-  last— <^  dear,  uol 

It  is  so  p-ftsy  to  rcmeinlicr  any  number  if  you  can  only  rrmcmbrr 
not  to  recollect  any  other  numbers  at  the  same  lime,     Bui  woe 
he  to  yon  if  you  once  begin  to  vpcculale  about  whether  it  was  a  fl 
two  or  a  threel  ™ 

CharleH  Had  got  himwelf  w  muddled  orer  it  by  the  time  be  got 
down  to  bfeakfaat,  and  found  Pegg>-  the  only  arrival,  ihut  be  feeUr 
aaid  when  tbc?  began  to  speak  about  it:  "^^t  me  seel  Was  it 
Exeter  Hall  I  was  so  certain  it  was,  or  llie  EvJT'ian  HalH  Oh. 
yes,  it  wa»  Exeter  Hnll,  of  course.'*  And  he  rc«lly  felt  oomfortodj 
when  Peggy  assDied  him  dm  was  the  case.  Slir  kfpt  tiuok  a  con- 
viction that  Charley  wos  being  unfair  to  Larinia  on  the  strcngtb  J 
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of  ■  nrj  thiikj  mcrooTy;  and  iihn  dkln't  Einy  "Uiss  Straker"  in 
ber  mind.  foreseoiiiR  that  sfae  miRht  turn  out  Lavinia  after  all  I 
But  *iu:  wasn't  goini;  to  My  nnyUiins  to  infliinnct^  him  ont;  way  or 
the  otber — thought  she  wasn't,  anyhow!  Each  fell  that  the  past 
niffht  had  hii<]  a  !icift«ning  ciTrvt.  and  that  nnw  whut  thfy  had  to 
talk  about  was  not  so  luuch  whethc-r  excuse  could  be  found  for 
Ulia  Strak<-r  nH  how  lhi*y  (lould  innkc  iimcrnds  to  hor  for  the  aninuot 
of  injustice  done,  whatever  it  was,  without  phinginjr  into  too  great 
sn  cxtrenu!  of  rcin»tatenii.iit.  Pei^gy's  sonsc  of  juKtico  wait  »triis- 
gliiut  ajrainBt  the  dread  of  taking  the  responsibility  of  throwing  tlie 
tovcrN  into  one  another's  arms  aj;ain. 

•TTou  know,  Charley,"  soid  she.  "I  do  feel  that  the  whole  buai- 
nem  wm  too  hasty — too  much  like  the  way  peojile  taoke  lore  on  tho 
Btage." 

"Or  miHtakai  off  it — isn't  tliat  what  you  mean,  Poggy^Wogt  In 
fact,  you  consider  your  brother  a  pig-beaded  goaw)" 

"That's  it,  dcur!  Ton  put  il  beautifully.  You  sec,  I  can't  help 
feeling — (you  won't  be  angry,  dear,  if  1  say  it( — Promise  I) — feel- 
ing glad  it'»  all  over,  because  I  do  think  Lnvinia  may  bo  right,  and 
that  you  nerer  realb' — reallff — did  care  about  her.  At  least,  not 
aa  much  on  you  thought."  fiho  i«  getling  hrr  ship  into  all  sort* 
of  ahoola  and  troubled  waters,  and  knows  it.  But  the  need  of  find- 
ing some  way  of  mnkiiig  up  for  injustice  goads  her  on — "So  I 
can't  pretend  I  should  be  iilud  for  your  sake  that  jt  should  all  come 
on  again.  In  fact,  I  do  think,  Charley  dfjir,  that  you  and  Lavinia 
are  lietter  aparl,"  She  said  "Laviuia"  feeling  that  a  barshness 
might  bo  safely  softened — it  was  a  mistake.  Besides,  the  idea  of 
being  auunder  ia  fraught  with  the  idea  of  comtug  together,  and  in 
our  opinion  Cbarlee  was  not  in  a  state  of  mind  to  be  trusted  with 
iL  "All  thi!  Btiiiit-  it  Heems  uidciiid — to^lo  belitvc  we  were  inia- 
takcn — don't  you  sect — and  not  lo— to-  ■  "  Peggy  felt  tho 
irateis  very  unsafe  indeed;  wished  she  was  out  of  them.  She  had  to 
pretend  to  arrange  Charley's  beard  and  nioustacbc  for  him,  in* 
stcjid  of  finishing  the  sentence.    He  dii)  it  for  her. 

"And  not  to  go  and  tcit  brr  we  think  it*s  all  explained  and 
we're  wo'  sorry  for  everythiuir.  but  that  for  other  reasons — real 
good  ones  this  time — I  would  on  tho  whole  rather  not  marry 
her." 

"Oh,  Charley  dear — how  can  you  be  bo  nonsensical  V 

"How  would  you  put  it  then,  Pt^gyt"  But  Peggy  couldn't  UlL 
Charles  cut  the  Gordian  Knot. 

"Thi^  qw^Htion  in  simply  whether  the  story  is  true.  If  it  were 
true,  Uiss  Slraker  would  be  to  ine  all  she  was  before,  and  I  should 
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be  Ifaorougbly  ashamed  nf  mynclf  for  injr  bAStlneaa,  and  should  go 
at  oDco  and  axk  her  to  forftivo  and  lake  me  back.    Dut  it  it  tnwf 

Pi^gy  hit(!  b<-cn  HO  nonrly  wrticked  before  that  aJie  took  refuge  In 
eitence.  We  muet  confer  to  bcinK  unable  to  coe  what  nho  ought 
to  httVi>  sjiid.  She  f(-lt  vi-ry  doubtful  if  it  wssa't  cowardly  to  leave 
Charlee  to  think  ^he  thought  it  falso,  and  might  have  found  rohk- 
thing  to  aay,  in  time,  but  nn  eruption  of  fastbreakera  atopped  the 
colloquy. 

Alice,  in  the  natural  course  of  her  identi6cation  with  the  family, 
had  become  an  oMnbliahed  incident  nt  brcakfaiit.    "Tlifi  boy*"  had 
been  the  main  aRents  in  briuging  thU  about,  and  had  in  oons^ 
qucnce  become  very  unpopular  with  Mm.  Parlridpe,    We  art"  aorry. 
to  say  tliat  Dan.  the  youngeel.  had  denounced  that  old  retainer  as* 
wanting  Alice  nil  to  her  beastly  old  self.     This  was.  however,  in 
aeeret  communion  with  hia  brother.    He  and  Kllen  took  the  place, 
in  the  Ilenlh  family,  iJial  Nihilists,  DoukhoborB.  AgiioHticM,  Turks, 
Heretics,  and  Infidels  generally  hold  in  the  Human  family.     Usu- 
ally the  eeiiouBsl  of  any  cause  by  Jack  and  Ellen  was  enough  to 
ensure  it*  condemnation  and  opposition  by  their  seniors.     Buti 
oceasionally  a  ease  occurred  that  was  oner  good  for  kaoning  anu 
owcr  bad — if  not  for  blessing — at  leart  for  spontaneous  encourage- 
ment.    Such  a  one  was  Jack  and  Ellen's  demand  that  Alice,  who 
had  merged  in  the  family  meals  in  Devonshire,  should  continue  to 
do  BO  in  London,  so  far  as  breakfast  waa  concerned  at  least.    Alice 
irai  really  welcome  everywhere,  but  tJio  elders  felt  it  s  duty  to 
sustain  her  nondescript  position  somehow;  benc«  she  may  be  said 
to  have  slowly  liecomc  a  member  of  the  family  under  protcul. 

On  the  occasion  in  hand.  Alice  was  among  the  earlieet  of  the 
faatbreakers  at  Hyde  Park  Gardens,  All  were  rather  early  this 
morning,  an  Mr.  Ileath  E^enior.  haviug  shaved  (as  aforesaid)  over- 
night, meant  to  get  to  the  city  ut  ten.  Hence  Peggy'*  intcrriew 
with  Ohnrlc"  had  been  cut  short.  Let  us  try  to  hear  as  much  of 
the  conversation  us  we  can  through  the  rattle  of  knives  and  forks^ 
and  mere  demands  for  more  milk,  teas  mtik,  one  more  lump,  aiid  SO 
on.  that  drown  and  interrupt, 

"Of  eourae  you  may  have  scrunchy  toast  if  you  like,  Alice  dear. 
Why  isn't  AUce  to  have  acrunchy  tooat,  Ellen  T' 

"lincau^e  little  girls  ought  to  be  conaatenl.    Alice  said  y«eter* 
day  {Not  I'm  not  a  tyrant — anj-  more  than  everybody  else  is)  thata 
ahe  liki^d  tliiok  toant,  light  brown  all  over,  and  now  she  want*  ifl 
thin  and  hard  and  the  black  scraped  off " 

"Of  courth   I   dol     Becauw  yelhterday  was  Thurthday ^ 

Thus  Alice,  implying  that  some  scheme  for  the  better  organisatioB 
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of  life  baa  to  be  obeervcd.  Peggy  enquired,  "Why  thick  toast, 
sliRlitly  browm-d,  on  Thurednyl" 

"Because  Thurthday  ia  a  thqua&hy  day,  like  Monday.  AH  the 
othiTi'  nrc  ncranchcy  and  crickly,  rxcrpt  Thaliirday." 

"Now,  Peggy,  isn't  that  rtdicuIouB?  As  if  Wednesday  irasn't  a 
lot  >ii]ii9Hhi<T  tliiin  Mctidnj."  But  thj*  view  of  Joan'ii  i«  com- 
bated by  Charles,  who  t«kee  Alice's  part. 

"Alice  i«  quite  right  Tbnrwiay  and  Monday  are  aoft  and 
squaahy,  with  no  crust.  The  others  are  crusty;  only  Saturday  is 
doubtful.  Sb'i'a  pwft'ctly  right,  so  conic  nciw.  Joan  1"  But  .rump- 
inir  Joan  is  not  a  young  person  who  can  be  contradicted  with 
impunity.    Sbo  rounds  on  Chsrlca  with  tho  spring  of  a  panther. 

"I  should  like  to  know  what  Ui«s  Strak«r  would  say  to  thati" 
On  wliich  Miss  Petherington  says  with  a  diilliiig  hint  of  nanoto- 
ness  from  tho  conversation  in  her  tone,  "I  think,  Kllcn,  you  had 
better  eat  your  bn^akfuHt."  Al\(\  Mr.<  Tlo-nlh.  who  has  Hccrued,  and 
in  abounding  xpaciounly  behind  the  urn,  erniuircs  onoe  for  all, 
"Ellen,  am  I.  or  am  I  not.  your  inotlu-Ti" 

"Suppose  yoii  writo  and  nek  Miwf  Strakcr,  Joan)"  says  Charlos 
himaelf,  good-humoured  and  unmoved.  He  ia  reially  fond  of  this 
detDonatrativo  little  sister  of  hie,  and  ueually  very  much  amused  at 
tbe  way  she  hits  out  all  round,  and  adjuata  the  unirerae:  "Because 
I  could  take  the  letter,  yon  know,"  iin.  Ilcath'a  attention  is 
arouaeil. 

"I  think,  my  dear  Charles. — but  I  know  I  shall  be  set  aside, — I 
ghoulii  barn  n  right  to  be  fold  when  Mi«M  Stnikcr  in  to  bo  oaked, 
and  what  she  is  to  be  asked  to.    But  do  not  consider  me!" 

"You  don't  iimlentnnd.  Mainmu  d«ir!  Tt'n  not  an  invitation — 
let'a  aee,  what  was  it  she  was  to  be  asked  I"  For  Pcmcy.  who  saya 
tbiit,  luia  htNTU  quilu  bowildvrcd  by  tlu!  rapidities  of  tlie  contrr- 
aatioQ.  Alice  cuts  in  with  a  real  desire  to  clear  up  obscurities,  and 
place  thing*  on  n  proper  footing. 

"Uisa  8traker  is  to  be  athked  if  Thurthday  and  Monday  aren't 
Kfliiai'hy,  and  other  days  crimty " 

"Al!  but  Saturday,  doubtful!"  says  Charles.  And  Alice  rrpwita 
after  him,  "All  but  Tliatunlny.  doublfull"  Her  eyes  gleam  with 
earnestness,  and  her  small  face  is  serious  witbont  trace  of  a  siinilc. 
The  company  feci  n  wish  to  kiaa  her;  but  it's  breakfast,  so  they 
can't,  Mrs.  Heath  either  ignores  the  triviality,  or  doca  not  see  the 
giMt.  of  the  convcRMition,  and  aaya  freesiugly.  "At  any  rate  wc 
have  no  day  free  till  Wednesday.  And  I  beg  that  no  arrauge- 
Kirnta  may  be  made  nitlioiii  my  knowledge  and  sanction." 

"Mamma  dear — indeed  nobody's  making  any  arrungemcnta — it'a 
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aQ  a  mJMnkel  Nobody't-  hvlng  naked  anyvrbere,  etc.,  etc."  This 
vM  a  nrt  of  joint-stock  remark,  joined  iu  by  several.  Havt  iln. 
Heat)]  vntA  not  »o  unabattrvant  and  stupid  as  might  seem' — for  con- 
currrntly  witb  this  discuuioD  there  had  beeu  another  ainoniir  ibe 
malee,  rather  loud  niid  aiiA>luteIy  incompiebcnHiblc  to  bystanders. 
Hero  it  a  chanoe  sample; — 

"It's  Slaek'a  bu»iu««a — not  ntine.  You  must  write  at  onc« — 
tho  moment  wc  RPt  to  the  offiw." 

"What  am  1  lo  say!  I  doa't  even  know  if  it  iraa  her  own 
niece " 

"It's  no  eonoern  of  ours,  anyhow  t  If  it  had  been  propt^ly 
packed,  it  would  have  bev.n  oatubln  enoush-  What  could  pooeeM 
Slack  to  shout  so  loud.  I  can't  imafmie  I"  .  .  .  And  so  on.  We 
merely  pvc  a  fragmciil.  As  lhi»  and  much  moro  cn>Mi;ountered 
continually  with  the  dialojcue  about  Alice's  squashy  daya,  Mrs. 
l]<;utli  Imd  gooil  exetiAO  for  miiiundt-hitandiiig.  But  mIu:  hod  none 
for  rejectiiiic  all  explanations,  and  adhering  to  a  false  conception 
on  itft  own  menta,  whilu  adniitliim  tacitly  that  it  had  no  founda- 
tion in  fact. 

"I  may  be  right,  or  I  may  bn  wrong,  my  duir  Marf^irct.  I  am 
accustomed  to  be  corrected.  But  I  do  my,  and  1  will  say,  that  I 
ought  not  to  be  nakc<l  to  receive  Miss  Slrakor.  The  Ki-inp-Brownca 
arc  a  different  thing.  Thcrp  ban  bc^-n  no  oecwnvnce  there  of  any 
Bort  or  kind."  Charles  has  beeu  getiing:  more  and  more  nettled  at 
the  semi-allusions  to  himself  and  Miss  Straker,  and  at  this  point 
the  worm  turns. 

"Am  I  asked  to  the  Kcmp-Brownes',  Foggy- Woggy  I"  says  he  in 
semi-sotto-vuce  ncrosa  thu  table. 

"Oh  yes,  Charley  dear,  you're  asked."  Peggy  looked  at  him 
apprehensively — nearly  otiked  bim  not  to  be  a  goose. 

"I  sball  go  to  the  Kcmp-Brownes'!"  ho  said;  "I  don't  we  any 
Tcason  why  I  shouldn't  go  to  the  Kemp-Brownee',  and  I  aball  go." 

This  resolution  had  n  certain  note  of  defiance  in  it.  The  Kemp* 
Brownca  were  very  musical  people,  and  a  Miaa  Straker  evening  bad 
been  pending  over  sinco  thin  family  had  heard  her  sing  at  Hydo 
Park  Gardens^  Of  course  Charles  might  go,  and  remain  at  the 
other  end  of  tho  room — never  speak  to  tlic  ainger,  or  even  listen  to 
her.  But  that  wasn't  his  meaning !  Vet  it  was  impossible  to  lay 
hold  of  a  mere  ncccptoncc  of  an  invitation  to  a  friend's  house  bt:- 
oauae  a  young  lady  was  going  to  sing  there  about  whom  there  had 
been  an  occurn-ner  of  a  sort  or  kind.  An  uiieomfortuble  f«?Ung  pr*:- 
vailed  which  might  have  dispersed  naturally  if  ihe  talk  had  died 
down  naturally.    But  it  was  cut  oS  short  by  the  other  end  of  the 
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UUe  getting  overwhehningly  loud.  Mr.  Heutli's  temper  bad  been 
ruffled  by  points  under  discu«eion  between  him  and  Arcbibnid,  tlio 
eldest  son  in  th«  busincaa,  «ud  at  this  juncttiro  it  cliiniuced.  He 
went  tbe  length  of  ctriking  tho  tnble  tritb  hie  bond. 

"I  don't  care  what  McConnick  saysl  He  haa  Dothine  to  do  with 
the  mntlrr.  I  nhould  na?  the  kahic  if  be  wns  the  Archbishop  of 
Caiilerbury.    As  for  Kkina,  he's  a  voloasal  idtol  I" 

"There  was  nobody  Ht  Kcw  nt  the  time,"  aiiys  Arcbitinld.  meekly 
and  apoIoectioaUy ;  and  ibe  oulaldera  wboae  attention  Is  attracted 
by  Um;  vehwnencc  "f  tbiriga,  feel  inelintid  tii  aujiport  An-hibald  uiid 
li«lp  lo  point  out  that  there  really  was  nobody  at  Kcw,  without 
IntowiDS  of  nay  Katoa  why  there  should  have  been,  or  anything 
vb«t«!TeT  about  it. 

"1  (Jiall  he  vrry  cautious  nnotbrr  time,  and  w  I  tell  him  plainly," 
thus  iir.  Hcatli.  with  u  gcstictilaling  forefinger,  "I  shall  be  very 
cautious  another  time  nbout  Irarinfr  nnytbing  vhatcver  in  tho 
hands  of  Withers  &  ShHiika.  I  don't  care  whether  it's  wool  or 
pcttitow.  You  may  t^'ll  him  I  wiid  so.  Nol  I  don't  wont  any 
more  lea.  You  may  tell  him  1  aaiO  so.  Is  the  cab  there,  Philli- 
morr?'^ — Yes,  it  is;  and  ofT  g'*''-*  ^Ii*'  Ih'atb  fuming  ogainnt  Mome 
pcr§on  or  persons  unknown,  who  will  remain  unknown  to  us,  as 
tbi-y  do  not  comi;  into  this  history. 

Pemiy  saw  that  the  eircumstanoos  of  CharWs  rupture  with 
Uiiui  Strakcr  wem  rcHponaibk'  for  ihf  eondrmnnlion  bc!r  fitmily  had 
showered  upon  tbat  young  lady  without  waiting  for  a  full  and  true 
account ;  thnt  tliin  vi-ry  (Condemnation,  balf-henrd  and  perlinps 
CxagCerated  by  him,  had  stimulated  his  readiness  to  turn  round 
tnd  believe  himactlf  wrong;  and  thnt  any  word  alu:  taid  might 
either  do  tho  ssme  thiiiR,  or  be  most  unfair  to  a  girl  who  appeared 
at  least  to  be  in  a  moat  unforLiiuat<!  poitition.  If  it  bad  hnm  to 
sftTe  Charley  from  certain  unhappiness  she  might  like  enoufch  have 
&uag  all  other  coDaideTutiuiia  unide — but  waa  ahe  suk  it  would 
eftrc  hitn  1  Might  there  not  be  infinitely  worm  MIm  Strokers  in 
ihu  buahf  What  had  abe  against  her,  jieraonally.  but  a  slightly 
drawly,  theatrical  manner  1  After  all  tlio  queelion  was,  would 
Charley  be  happy  with  her!  Sh«  couldn't  soy  yes — but  could  she 
say  sol 
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WiicN  Cbartcs  got  to  the  Studio  he  found  a  letter  from  Dr. 
Fhidj-UT.  Cauan  o(  death  wiw  tut  he  nnliciputrd,  h«^'art.  Chloroform 
contributory.  BusioeBa  mstniL-tiuiia  vii^rv  given  in  Verrinder'9  let- 
ter to  himwif,  nn<l  a  will  bad  bwn  found  hj'  indicated  therein.  A» 
soon  as  fonualities  should  bare  been  coniiiUed  with  the  pioltu«« 
would  \>r  Kint  to  uuclion.  Chnrim  miid  to  hiinnrlf  that  he  wonld 
(to  to  the  sale  and  buy  Phyllia  CaTtwrigbU  It  turned  out  that  it  ^ 
wa>  to  b(!  othcTivim:.  H 

For  when  he  came  to  think  o»er  the  events  of  the  last  thr«e  " 
wcoIcA,  it  bc-camc  moro  and  more  manifutt  to  him  that  the  situation 
between  himself  a»<1  the  young  hi<!y  had  Ixien  mainly  of  his  own 
creating.  Of  what  value  were  pltghleil  troth,  vows  of  constant, 
and  so  forth,  tliut  would  not  Htand  tlin  "train  tlint  had  been  put 
upon  his(  It  had  all  hinjjwl  on  bta  own  accuracy  of  recollectton. 
and  if  he  hud  n'ulb"  lov(td  the  girl  surd;  ha  would  harp  doubted  hi> 
own  hearing  rather  than  condemn  her  in  sueh  an  off-hand  way. 
And  then  bow  unjuot  hia  family  had  bt^enl  If  they  were  alt  ready 
to  rejoice  over  his  manifest  devotion  to  )[is«  Straker  comimr  to  an 
abrupt  end,  would  it  not  hiin-  b«'n  kimlcr — more  »l  might  forward, 
to  nprnk  plainly — not  to  Hire  sueh  an  uncertain  note  in  a  matter 
involriug  Aa  niuvh  to  alt  t  Pimple  uxually  expect  tjvery  one  elxo  to 
cut  ai>d  di7  their  conduct;  to  open  with  a  Sip  and  shut  with  a 
click.  Charles  wai>  no  exception.  He  growled  to  him.'Hrlf  and 
nursed  a  sort  of  working  resentment  aicainst  his  family,  to  bo 
discarded  when  done  with.  He  ecmld  not  eoniiciit  to  be  over- 
wttighted  by  the  opinions  of  people  who  could  be  so  unjust — for 
plainly  ns  they  all  showed  their  cottd(!Di nation  of  Ws**  Strakcr,  tfacy 
actually  did  not  know,  or  knew  very  imperfectly,  the  grounds  of 
his  secouion.  lie  could  fancy  An-hihnld  wiying.  "So  Charley'sj: 
thrown  that  youn^r  woman  of  his  overboard.  Good  job,  tool"  andj 
Bobin  repeating  something  acquired  from  an  older  mouth,  «ic 
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iM,  "EttFT  pnongh  to  itcf  which  wny  tbe  vat  would  jumii."  or.  "Are 
you  Burprieed?  I'm  not";  and  Joui  uutOUDciug  audibl.v  ail  over 
the  boiMC  that  Chnrlcy'n  L&vinin  was  nn  insidious  miiut,  and  sh© 
didn't  care  if  Charley  did  hear  her  aay  so. 

Not  It  wn>  nltDgrtluT  weak  and  trroiiK  to  let  himself  lie  swayml 
by  their  aballDw  dwisiona;  a  dear  abdication  of  bis  own  indi»idu- 
ality,  fl  nmunriation  of  his  clnimM  to  m.tnhond.  Tic  owed  it  to 
himself,  and  to  Levinia  if  his  tows  were  worth  a  straw,  to  act  pre- 
cisd;  0*  hi*  iroiild  hnvi>  acted  if  tlu^rc.  ha<l  bixa  nolhins  to  consider 
but  their  two  sclres.  Penny  ^^s  of  course  an  isolated  case,  always 
for  HTparftti!  coniti deration.  But  llion  Poggy  wotild  odininr  nnd 
excuse  any  action  of  his  that  was  based  on  a  shrinkini;  from  wrontc, 
Btimulntnt  by  a  granrouti  or  cliivalrcnu  ntotirv.  If  hn  went  Htruigkt 
to  I>avit)ta  here  and  now.  for  forgiTeneaa  and  recall,  he  knew  that 
Pf'-ggy  would  applaud  him  in  hrr  heart,  advienne  qac  pourra! 

But  he  would  do  noihitiK  in  a  hurrj- 1  To  soothe  himself  and  get 
in  a  ealm  frnmc  of  niind,  hi*  would  hare  a  good  Inok  at  Rt^an,  and 
see  If  she  was  really  dry.  If  he  ever  did  6nifih  Ketnin  (and  <A>vi- 
ouKly  hi-  couldn't  do  Ihnf  without  Mint  Strnkdr).  at  any  rate  she 
would  have  a  thorough  drying!  And  if  he  didn't,  at  any  rate  it 
wa*  no  fault  of  hisl  An  inspection  of  Regan  glaring  apace  with  a 
chin  well  ahead  of  ber  eyes,  and  clenchiiig  two  well -balanced  fists, 
ended  in  a  decision  thnt  at  any  rate  it  wan  too  late  to  do  any  work 
now.  This  phrase  had  recrudesced;  hut  to  aome  new  end.  not  yet 
determined.  As  no  work  wnii  iioosible,  the  next  hi-irt  thing  would 
be  to  pay  Je9  a  Ttsit  in  bis  Studio.  He  hadn't  been  there  for 
erer  iw  long. 

The  Him  Prynnee'  door  was  half  open,  and  did  not  know 
whctbiT  the  person  who  held  the  handle  innide  irn«  utaying  in  or 
comiiKt  (lut.  Whoerer  it  was.  he  or  she  heard  Charles's  footstep 
and  inrlinrd  to  staying  in.  He  panaed  np  and  met  n  sound  of 
voices — Jeff's  and  the  younger  Miss  Pr^Tine's.  The  former  testi- 
fied that  if  its  owner  xaw  Mo«c»,  be  would  bring  him  down  at  onoe. 
The  latter  that  it  would  be  sure  to  be  all  right.  Moses  was  always 
disappearing,  and  alway*  turning  up.  Further  that  tea  would  be 
five,  and  Jerr.v  was  to  be  sure  not  to  be  late.  Ob  no,  that  be 
wouldn't !  Thn  voire*  seemi^d  to  niinglr-  with  alncrlty  and  (!3bila- 
THtiou.  Charles  paused  a  minute  on  the  stairs  with  a  sudden 
nraiisted  look.  Rome  idea  had  dawned  on  him.  "No!"  «nid  lie  to 
himself,  "that  would  be  too  ridiculousl"  Only,  as  Miss  Dorothea 
pasacd  bim  on  tlio  Btatrs.  with  tlie  smile  of  her  interA-icw  »tiU  on 
her  face,  and  a  good-morning  for  himself  that  borrowed  a  dianco 
cordiality  from  it,  bo  added,  iuternally,  "But  why  notf" 
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*'Wbat  n  time  you  have  been !"  «ni<!  the  door-liAndle  holder.    Am 
htr  sister  replied.  "We  wen?  lookiDiE  for  Moaea,"    The  door  cl 
OD  a  uttaic  of  n  slight  donirHtic  r\icti<>n. 

"Any  more  fthosts,  JeffT' 

*0io.  only  'unliii'  for  the  cflf— ilr.  Jcrnrtbouitlit  also  had  a 
pleasant  iwiukle  on  hiin,  and  a  !>)i^ht  flush. — ''Well,  I'm  blowcd! 
then-  lio  ia  ull  the  time.''  And  tJicre  he  itaa  sure  eooUKh.  oir- 
clins  round  the  viailor's  ealvca.  Il  was  a±  polliing  to  Ik!u*v)i  t 
ecaiw  to  exist  when  bunted  for,  and  to  N-matorialise  when  ooii' 
venieni. 

"Half  H  minute  till  1  take  him  down.  Charley!"  And  .leff  cap- 
tures MoscB,  purring  like  a  forge  in  full  Mnst,  and  bears  him  away 
to  hie  owner. 

"I  WHS  just  goi:ig  to  give  you  up  and  go,"  says  Charles,  soi 
minutes  after — some  many  minutea — when  Jeff  reappears  apol 
gelia 

The  rescurd  Torpsichore  had  an  easel  to  herself,  as  having  tnter- 
ealiug  qualitiea.  Wu  bui-e  noticed  that  works  of  Art  that  arv  being 
eared  for  and  cosseted  over,  soon  develop  quatilU^.  It  is  well 
known  that  new  tilings  seldom  have  any  iiualities  whntcvcr.  It  is 
a  puzzle  to  the  metaphysieian,  but  presents  u,o  diffifultica  lo  die 
urtiHt.  Terpnidiore,  who  probablf  was  painted  in  »n  aftiTnnon,  anj^| 
then  looked  banate,  aud  crude,  and  commonplace,  and  meretricious,  V 
and  affected,  and  flat,  nnd  apiicalcd  to  no  sympathtc*.  and  tonched 
no  chord,  and  in  whose  compositiou  no  Treatment  was  Tisible.  and 
Tallies  entin^ly  di«rcgard<!d — this  very  TerpsieJiom  now  tliat  sha 
had  had  her  life  saved  at  such  expense,  and  beet)  provided  with  a 
gilt  frame  (only  ihe  gilt  was  kept  dowti  and  not  nUowi^d  to  Htare), 
had  become  endowed  with  qualities,  and  had  li^d  a  eood  deal  of 
style  dislinguiduil  in  hi-r  by  it  sensitive  euit  thoughtful  Omni«- 
cienec — in  fact  the  Cultivated  Critic  himself  had  visited  JeS'i 
Studio  and  llis<■l■^lf^d  in  Tcrpiiichore  iin  inlcrt^Ming  example  o: 
something  it  was  dutiful  to  be  interested  in.  Under  glass,  the  por- 
tions llie  D(!Struy«:r'»  hand  had  spared  tiuggeitt<Hj  tlin  beauty  of  tho 
half-vanished  bits  he  had  had  a  good  scratch  at.  and  very  nearly 
abolished  befoR>  tlit!  Preserver  cuiighl  hint  at  it  and  chuaed  hiU' 
away. 

"What  are  you  going  to  ijo  with  herV  Clmrlca  uska. 

"Iiit«restin*  mementol"  says  Jeff,  "f^han't  part  with  her.  Mia 
DoRitliea  was  suj-iug  ibe  frume  would  bear  puttin'  down  a  Itttls 
inor«.    What  do  you  think  t" 

"Was  that  when  you  were  looking  for  llic  cat.  Jefff 

*Tou  go  along.  Charley  I    You're  always  pok  i  ng  your  fun  I   No— 
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Mils  Rorotlwn  reoUy  is  a  Teiy  secaibic  iwrsont  Aint  it  time  for 
lunch r 

It  isn't,  jiisrt  yet.  But  it  wilt  be.  In  Uio  meantinu^  wl-  t-an 
conroraes  Kood  deal  nboiit  Vorrind^r'fldcAth;  about  the  old  jug  tbis 
■>tc>ry  btj^gaii  witli;  even  about  uacb  utber'a  work,  which  we  ivjfranl 
with  lukewarm  inteKet,  each  pref^rriDft  to  stimulate  the  other  into 
talk  about  hia  own,  tinder  priHcnoi!  of  adrici'  he  doesn't  mean  to 
take.  Uut  when  Charles  came  to  look  back  on  tliis  conversation, 
it  ocrtainlj  vtrudc  hitn  that  Mitw  Dorothea  figured  in  it  very  oflm 
as  an  extremely  aensible  person,  and  wondered  whether  auythiii^ 
would  come  of  it. 

Sirs.  Farwig.  on  the  ataira,  auspected  Charles  of  having  been  un- 
derfed Ijitcly.  Sho  had  notiood  it  thcHc  three  day*,  and  mentioned 
it  to  her  husband.  She  referred  several  times  to  this  last  faet;  and 
not  only  bad  «hc  wiid  to  Farwig  that  Mr,  'Eath  hadn't  been  look- 
ing biinaelf  this  lonj;  time  pa§t.  and  what  he  wanted  was  keeping 
up,  but  the  had  dwelt  upon  the  wimc  theme  to  our  old  acquaintance 
Mrs.  I'wiUb,  whoae  memorj-  eluiijr  about  No.  40.  even  att  Petrarch's 
about  Vaucluse,  or  l>ante'8  about  Florence,  Mrs.  Fnrwijr  necmed 
TO  adJm*  the  number  of  times  alw  had  mentioned  any  circum^tauce 
as  cumulntive  evidence  of  its  primary  certaintrv.  As  she  had  stood 
livr  paila  on  tbc  alairH.  durin'  cl<*anin',  and  a)ie  henwlf  liod  Htood 
between  her  pails,  Charles  and  Jeff  could  not  avoid  a  lonftisli  collo- 
quy, B  good  deal  of  whic}i  wax  forrign  rnatter,  and  iwiewcd  the 
difficulties  of  bringing  up  a  young  family  on  an  uncertain  inf<ome. 
However,  tlu:  iJ«ila  wttni  n-mort^d  in  time,  and  Mr*.  Fitrwig  made  a 
bad  tiitish.  oratorically.  with  the  words,  "Ah,  well — as  I  sayl"  And 
tlw-n  Churl™  und  Teff  gut  downstair*. 

But  tbe^  did  not  get  away  to  lunch.  For  Mr.  Dauerstein,  the 
dealer,  inlerc^iTptHl  tlu-m,  and  drew  them  into  hiH  room  to  am-  u 
Iforland.  Charles  evaded  giving  an  opinion  about  it  by  saying  ho 
tliouefat  Korland  aut^fa  a  very  equal  arlint.  Bttitig  applauded  for 
this  bo  rashly  ventuicd  further  on  the  sam«  lines,  and  said  h« 
tfaought  Reynolds  un  example  of  an  unequal  nrtiHt.  But  the  opin- 
ion of  Europe  wn«  evidentty  against  him.  lie  retired  ashamed. 
Then  they  decided  they  really  niu»t  g^-t  uwuy.  or  they  wouldn't 
grt  luneh  till  dinner-time.  They  might  have  done  so,  had  Charle* 
not  recollected  as  he  was  leaving  tlie  house  that  there  was  some- 
thing lie  wanted  to  aay  to  Bnuerttein.  It  nrlated  to  tfao  Mile  of 
Verrindcr's  picture*,  and  a  short  conference  ended  up  thus: — 

"Then  youll  bid  for  it  for  mc,  up  to  fifteen  pounds  ?  1  can't  well 
go  beyond  that," 

Tea — Mr.   BaueratKin   would  undertaJto  the  comniiuioD.     Hd 


389 


ALICE-FOB-SHORT 


I 


would  bid  up  to  fifteen  poinwls  for  Charlc«.  If  he  bid  higher  it 
would  bv  liU  own  purdiiuc.  What  did  Charles  a^y  th«  natni 
waat  "Villis  Gardride"t — Cbarl«s  wrote  it  down  for  him,  with  all 
tithttr  needful  pnrticulnrH.  But  thia  delay  j'uHt  madis  tbo  departure 
for  Cremouoini's  overlap  with  that  of  Pope  and  ObappoU,  who  wens 
lociuacious  in  th«  pawasv  aa  Chariot  cain*^  forth  to  rejoin  3eS. 
Pope's  ml^ttr  tongue  was  audible  as  be  left  the  old  ballroom  bj 
the  door  hiii  and  JcFs  private  ghost,  m  they  c«]lcd  bar,  bad 
come  out  St. 

"Ezpectin'  a  beggar  to  know  about  TraDsubstarattation  I  A 
Protestant  beggsrl    And  him  a  Dean!" 

"Wliiit  did  you  say  to  liim.  Mr,  Pope?"  Tlinn  Chappcll.  who  i* 
always  a  little  uneasy  about  what  may  liappen  when  the  Firm'd 
divinity  i»  ffnugrd  by  cspiTt^  in  hi"  nbucncij. 

"Said  the  religious  parduer  was  taktn'  a  morael  of  bread  and 
diMW)  and  n  kIsm  o'  cherry,  but  he'd  bo  round  in  tivc  minulM." 

"No— you  <lidn't  aay  that,  Mr.  Pope.  I  do  bo|>e?"  Mr.  Chappcll 
ia  alarmed,  but  advantage  is  only  beiiiK  taken  of  hts  being  nutter- 
of'fnet.  Hud  ho  been  on  the  other  aide  of  the  paasag«,  bo  would 
hare  seen  that  Mr.  Pope  had  closed  one  eye,  for  the  benefit  of  hira- 
aolf  and  Mr.  JiM^ytbouglit. 

"Not  iu  those  terms,  pardnerl     But  in  the  spirit  of  the 
iSy  pardncr  always  nays  'refer  him  to  me'  he  saya.    So 
kll  over  to  'im — Deans,  Hiuor  Canons,  Vicars,  and  Curates.    Bish- 
op* and  Arohbiiihops  come  by  appointment  ani  he  net-it  'em  him- 
eeU."     This  explanation  he  addresses  to  Jeff. 

*'What  did  you  day  thin  time  though,  Mr.  Popci"  Cbappell  seeraa 
uneasy,  and  would  rather  know. 

"Said  I  would  sooner  he  should  talk  to  you  about  it  Said  my 
own  viewH  wt-rc  ihoito  of  the  religious  public,  without  diatinetion 
of  creed  or  sex " 

"No— you  didn't  tay  that,  I  hope?" 

"Somethin'  to  that  effect.     It  sounded  all  right.     Anyhow,  W( 
goin'  to  send  the  template!*,  and  he'll  run  to  three  pun'  b  foot 
figure-work,  and  ten  shillins  for  grisaille.     And  whtm  ho  eomc* 
ngain,  you'll  'avc  to  talk  to  liim  about  Tntnaubstamtiation.    So 
look  out  for  squalls." 

CbarlcA  ba<)  come  into  touch  in  the  middle  of  this  dialogue. 
Seeing  him  suggested  a  new  topic  to  Mr.  Cbappell.  "That  was  Mr. 
Ilcath'a  iiketch  of  Jonah  aiul  St.  Margaret  he  liked,  wami't  it, 
Mr.  Pope!"— 

"Ah,  to  bo  auTC,  Mr.  nuothi    He  was  very  much  took  with 
aketch.    I  pointed  out  to  him  the  propriety  of  tlie  treatment 
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"ThcTr'n  »  sioiw  mullion  between  ihem,  anyhow."  said  Charles. 

"Noi  from  ihut  pt^iiit  of  view,  I  ijon't  mean.    1  wns  rcfcrrin'  to 

ic  lc(ii3in'  incid«it8  in  tbcir  livee.  One  Rot  swaUored  \>y  a  whnli^ — 
tbc  otlitr  liy  a  drugon — n  fell<-r  f(*lin'  they'd  havpl  'A  pnrtty 
idea'  I  said,  'Elandin'  of  'em  side  by  aide.'  He  Agreed,  die  Dean 
did.  Anyhow,  you'll  linvo  to  drorc  'cm  out  to  scale,  and  Til  lend 
yon  a  hand  over  the  lead-iinea" 

Charles  cordinlty  thanked  iir.  I'ope.  It  eave  him  quite  a  mue 
pleasure  that  be  should  really  do  nometking,  haw<Tver  lunnll,  that 

lould  bt-ar  fruit  as  profrseional.  tie  felt  not  a  little  ashanied  of 
hifl  superior  tone  abotit  Pope  &  Cliuppcll  when  he  tir»t  made  their 
acquaintance  ihroiifih  Jeff.  To  whom  he  apologised  as  they  walked 
away  1o  luneh  togi-thcr;  he  wmldn't  well  do  no  to  Pope  himself, 
although  he  was  loiitnns  to  malte  amends  for  bis  cburlishnees. 

So  long  a*  he  was  in  contflct  with  the  varied  littln  world  that  bad 
drifted  into  No,  40;  so  long  aa  he  was  sitting  with  Jeff  at  Cremon- 
cini'H.  chafBng'  the  waiter,  who  wna  a  Genoese,  and  eudearourinic  to 
reconcile  the  Italian  of  the  latter  with  aomo  slight  experioice  be 
bad  vf  the  Purgatorio;  no  long  as  be  was  wntkinj;  back  with  his 
conqMnIon  through  the  pea-soup  that  Hooded  tlic  Etn^'t,  in  a  singu- 
lar fit  of  post-mortem  summer  that  had  come  off  the  Atlantic  with 
a  gust  of  aouthweal  wind  and  blown  the  <mrly  fro»tx  nuiiy.  and 
waa  making  folk  anticipate  green  yulea  aud  fidl  kirk-yarda^ 
so  long  a«  tliesc  things  wvrc,  and  he  had  distraction,  he  was  in  no 
danger  of  doing  anything  in  a  hurry ;  not  if  the  situation  wat  of  his 
own  creating,  otit  ho! 

But  when  Jeff  had  gone  away  to  hie  five-o'clock  appointment  to 
tea  with  the  sensible  Miss  Dorothea  and  her  indisputably  scraggy 
sister;  when  be  had  declined  to  accotiipnny  him  in  n-jiponse  to  an 
invitation  bo  socmod  to  have  no  hesitation  in  giving,  aud  was  left 
alone,  as  be  atlc^^,  to  write  letters  becniinc  it  was  too  dark  to  work; 
when  he  bad  filled  out  half-an-bour  with  a  pipe  of  the  celebrated 
Latakia,  and  had  remarkeil  to  hinismlf  tlmt  JdPs  nofiuaintnnoc  with 
Slin)  DoTothoR  vecmcd  going  ahead  at  a  great  pacie— and  he  never 
reelected  on  the  great  paeo  at  which  another  ae<iun!ntanco  had 
gone  ahead  rceently;  when  he  had  done  all  these  things,  and  found 
no  more  to  do,  and  really  liad  no  Icttem  to  write — how  ofren  on« 
saya  one^  hat,  when  one  ha,Bn'tI — why.  then  he  was  very  dUliuetly 
in  danger  of  doing  aomcthing  in  a  hurry;  only  he  didn't  know  it! 
lie  faoeicd  he  bad  got  a  really  good  opportunity  for  reviewing  the 
position  witlt  ibc  cxlreme^l  delilx-Tntion,  and  went  out  for  a  walk 
ugh  the  pea-soupy  streets  in  the  wind  that  smelt  of  tine  sea, 
watched  the  scavengers  acavcnging  (wc  presume)   tho  sou^ 
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witfa  wide  toothless  rakrs,  and  spooning  it  into  tnroeDS  oit  wheda; 
which  t«ing  put  in  molion  Kpillcd  most  of  it,  and  earned  away  (Iw 
rpm«iDdcr  to  eomo  dentinal  ion  known  only  to  the  Pari^ 

Obviuuiilj  ihi-  pr(^x-r  vmy  ai  not  doing  aorthing  ia  a  huir?  woiiU 
havo  be«n  to  go  for  a  walk  iu  Ujde  Park  and  Kensington  Qar- 
<l4rn».  ont)  tlim  go  home  to  dinner  an<l  have  n  good  long  talk  with 
P«Kfcy — who  could  saj  that  tbo  badu't  been  to  aee  Uias  Stnkcrl 
It  would  have  bwn  much  wisor  in  him  to  do  ao,  inatead  of  wbst 
be  did.  _ 

Hn  did  Mtart  towards  Ilyde  Park.  But  when  bo  got  to  LaniEham  ■ 
Place  he  turned  to  the  riglil.  He  would  walk  up  to  the  Sdi)  of  Port- 
land Plncc  through  Park  Crescent,  and  go  to  "the  Oanjeiw"  along 
the  Mar>-lL-bouii  Buad.  Hl-  eallinl  aenoebody,  or  Bomethinjr— be 
wttNn't  clear  which — to  witnet«  that  be  wasn't  thinking  of  Buiug 
near  Re^iita  Park;  atill  lua  Cunuh-n  Town. 

But  irhcn  ho  got  to  Park  Square  he  reflected  that  ho  reallj 
wanted  o  bit  of  a  walk,  and  it  wa*  #o  nicn  and  airy  aeroae  B«gentlfl 
Park  in  ihia  unseasonable  delight  of  a  balmy  wind,  and  then  round^ 
by  the  outer  drolo  and  Sl  John'*  Wood,  and  Uaida  Vale.    A  cap- 
ital walk,  and  long  enough!     Of  course  he  would  be  within  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  of  Warren  Street. 

llis  mind  turned  rcMi-ntfully  on  the  paasing  imp  that  had  mur- 
tnunsl  tbiM  in  his  ear.  ^^llat  Bort  of  weak  character  did  tluit  imp 
take  him  fort  Could  he  not  tniM  himself  within  a  quarter  of  a 
miltt  of  ihia  girit  Aye.  that  be  could  I  He  could  trust  himadf 
to  take  no  rauh  step  unintentionally.  As  to  what  bo  alioiild  or 
shoiiM  not  do  as  the  result  of  matured  intcntiou — why.  the  inten- 
tion wasn't  nullum  yet  I  If  be  uicrc  to  mattira  such  an  intention 
betwi>en,  for  instance,  the  corner  of  Park  Square  and  the  Zoological 
Gardens,  he  wasn't  goiuK  to  be  intimidated  bf  the  opinion  of  an 
inaignifieant  imp  like  that!  I.<-t  him  and  his  fcltowH  sco0  at  liis 
beadstrongnesH.  raHhucss,  vncilUtion,  ineonsiBlency — what  did  ho 
CMwt  If  he  really  only  felt  convinced  that  Miss  SUaker's  story 
of  her  father  wan  aubstsntially  true,  he  would  no  and  sue  for  for- 
gifcncRs  at  once.  Why  did  he  doubt  its  truth!  It  waa  only  that 
Kxeter  Hall  rccolIoctioD— «nd  see  how  hazy  he  had  been  about 
that  I 

Then  he  became  eoiwoiouB  of  what  PegKT  would  have  said  to  him 
at  once  had  she  aeen  him  now:  "Vou  foolish  boy  I  Can't  you  aee 
you  an-  thinking  all  this  becauae  you  are  haukerinir  after  Warren 
Street,  and  ihi-  n<-ar(!r  you  (p-t  the  more  you  will  think  it."  He 
»<!k«owlcdKrd  the  shadowy  Peggy's  insiglit ;  pulled  himself  together 
-^d  crossed  the  Park  imolutelr.    He  felt  Spartan,  and  sat  down 
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OQ  a  seat,  near  the  PrimroBe  HUl  entrance  he  knew  so  well,  to  rest 
afttr  sncb  a  moral  ciTort 

Ilia  CM  was  caught  hy  conversation  in  French  not  very  far  off. 
Words  not  familiar  to  him  be  couM  not  catch,  but  easy  phraaca 
Bnd  rcpditious  he  ma<t«  out  clearly  enough.  The  voice  tbat  apoku 
6rst  was  a  yoamc  man'a. 

"Ellc  <-nt  mnlade  .  -  .  elle  n'a  pas  pu  venir  ,  .  ." 

"Ce  sont  cles  mensongos,  et  tu  ee  meatcur,  mon  fits  .  .  .  ellc  ne 
l'«  pn*  Toulu  .  .  ." 

"Ne  sufflt-il  pas  quVIIe  voua  a  envoy*  cet  argent!  .  ,  .  pourqiioi 
la  fnti^er  ainsi)  .  .  ." 

"Jl-  lie  veux  pas  la  fatiguer,  moil  .  .  .  Ecoute  toil  Jo  t'attcnd» 
une  dcmi-heiiivl  .  .  ." 

ThL>  two  voices  then  fell  and  Charlea  bcurd  no  tnorr  until  tbey 
assumed  the  winding- tip  tone,  trhich  always  brings  louder  speech. 
The  elder  man  became  audible  first — and  that  of  tho  younger  re- 
mained inaudible,  being  always  pitched  in  a  lower  key. 

"Alom  nous  somuiea  d'aecord!  Tii  villus  iui  mc  porter  do  I'argent 
— et  nioi  je  t'attends  sauiedi — a  cette  heure.  .  .  .  Non!  Noii!  Ma 
foi — jc  IVntrcprcndul  Elle  peut  sc  ficr  de  moi.  .  .  .  Mais  mon 
adresse!  Pourquo!  veut-elle  conuaJtre  mon  udresuu?  .  .  .  Faut 
Acrirp  au  Caff  au  deli  .  ,  .  conime  avant." 

Tbt'  young  man  then  walked  away  weiitward.  The  other  called 
after  him.  "Maurice  I"  and  then  seemed  to  change  his  mind,  adding, 
"Non — non — en  nWt  ricii!  Vn-ti-n!"  Then  he  turned  to  go  ia 
the  opposite  direction,  and  Charles  saw  he  would  pass  ntiur  him. 
There  waa  a  gua-Iamp  f\o»r:  by,  and  us  he  pnsaed,  stowing  away  in 
hie  pum  the  money  he  had  received,  Charles  saw  him  plaiuly.  An 
ippcarancv  at  onw!  olcriral  an<l  diKnotule  was  loo  distinctive  to  bo 
mistaken.  There  was  no  doubt  wbatvvitr  about  it.  ITc  wn»  the 
man  that  bad  followed  Mies  Strakcr,  and  been  misdirected.  .  .  . 

Oiarlea's  reaoluliou  waa  taken.  He  widkcil  Htniight  ti>  the  hou.ie 
ia  Warren  Strict.  As  he  crossed  the  road  towards  the  house,  ho 
thought  be  saw  Laviniu  just  rtitiring  from  the  window;  and,  a 
moment  after,  came  a  chord  on  the  piano.  If  Charles  was  at  thi4 
time  guilty  of  any  snlf-deoeption,  it  wa«  in  forcinir  bt*  mind  a  Htllc 
to  the  belief  that  she  bad  not  seen  him  approaching. 

Was  Mi**  RirnkiT  at  homc'f  The  silovrn  be  asked  the  qu«>li"n 
of  seemed  ambiguous,  6o  he  asked  tt  in  another  form:  "Shall  I  tind 
her  ID  the  <lrawing-roomi"    The  slovctt  replii'd,  vacuously:  "If  you 

was  to  go  up  and  see "    He  heard  her  singing  above  at  the 

piano.    Ho  left  the  sloven  as  a  hopeless  case,  and  went  up«taira. 

Just  as  be  opened  the  door,  after  knocking  eligbll}',  he  beard 
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J  instrumcct  closed  noieily.    The  sound  must  have  drovned  hisi 

|ck,  as  no  answer  came.    He  looked  in  without  Bpeaking.     Thi»] 

TOaa  leaning  forward  over  the  piano-lid,  her  face  in  her  bands,  j 

jspoke  to  her  by  name,  and  she  looked  up. 

have  you  eomey  said  she,  ahoost  with  asperity. 
have  come,"  be  replied,  "to  ask  your  forgiveness.    Will  yoijl 
ive  me  I" 


CHAPTER  XXVin 


CT  KOa   UOTAMUR  tX   UUS 


It  vm  •  fine  Tnoraing  in  May.  Tbe  iiihabltanta  of  Soho  vera 
feeling  <lheerful  iiam  the  first  outbunt  of  real  sun«hiae  the  year 
bad  granted  thtrm.  Tbe  streets,  tf  not  quili^  <lry  ufti.-r  n  long  sea- 
son of  contiiiuoua  rain,  were  going  to  be  dry  soon ;  and  the  Deir  char- 
wonun  who  vna  cleaning  the  front-door  Htirpti  nt  Xo.  40,  Mwroi-d 
usguino  of  a  pennauent  reenlt.  There  were  almoat  as  many  tiro- 
horse  carriages  with  coronets  on  fJicm  n-i  oinnibuM'91  in  Rvgcnt 
Street,  and  cnhs  were  scarcely  Iieing  allowed  time  to  diagorge  their 
pldieianK,  by  the  impatience  of  frc^h  plebeiani'  to  take  thuir  place*. 
Countj  families  in  full  vigour  lisd  (!k-iiui-il  their  wtudnwii  and  put 
BCBllet  geraniums  in  tbcir  balconies  and  incited  myrmidons  to  b« 
nmdy  with  rolls  of  ciirpet  to  shirld  the  f<^  of  arrivnix  from  the 
oold  infaospitable  paving-stone.  But  we  must  not  be  led  away  to 
Baifcdoy  Sqtinrn;  onr  proper  ptnee  i«  at  the  old  Soho  house,  known 
to  US  only  by  ita  number  in  the  street,  where  on  thU  Uoy  morning 
the  new  ehnr  was  cJcjining  down  the  steps,  and  a  "barmonicflute" 
barrel  organ  was  playing  'Eniani  involami'  i<cvrral  timoa  qtkt. 

She  was  a  new  char;  there  was  no  doubt  of  that — but  fts  ia  the 
nor-  of  leave*.  ih>  i*  the  race  of  chars,  and  their  omployors  aro 
always  turning  over  a  new  leaf.  Mrs.  Farwig  no  longer  did  down 
the  ttcpti  and  did  <iut  tJic  hou*e,  but  the  hieroglyphic  of  Pope  it 
Chappell  was  brinht  upon  the  door-post,  and  the  two  humnn  cn-a- 
tures  it  vouched  for  were,  n»  usual,  at  work  in  what  had  been  the 
&ont  parlour;  combining  the  painting  of  glass  against  the  lipht. 
and  the  provision  for  more  to  come,  with  the  reception  of  viniturx 
anxious  that  aomebody  elae  ^lould  not  be  forgotten,  and  that  they 
tbemnelviit  abouM  be  borne  in  mtnd  as  his  conunemoratoni. 

*Tm  speculalin',"  thua  Mr.  Pope  to  Mr.  Chappell,  and  llien 
pauses  a  few  »vconds  to  concentrato  on  a  stipple,  *'I'm  speculatin' 
we  shall  hear  of  a  wedding."  Mr.  Chappell  eaj-a  simply  and 
briefly.  "Wbol" 

Mr.  Pope  appears  to  pause  and  consider  uinong  poaetble  couplca; 
and  finally  auks,  as  one  who  believe*  he  has  struck  oil,  b\it  would 
like  belief  strengtbeDcd :  "What  do  you  say  to  our  first-floor  f 
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"Wiiat  m«de  you  think  of  Mr.  Hentb?" 

"WTiv — your  grumblin*  »t  baving  to  'uot  up  his  St.  HUm 

"W*ll.  Mr.  Pope.  I'd  a  riftht  to  gnimblc-    Vve  had  to  trace 
all  over  Bgnin.  anyhuw.     But  I  dun't  mean,  wbiil  insde  jou  thi 
(if  hitii,  hini^plf — what  made  you  think  he  was  going  to  be  married 
/  nevtr  lieiinJ  he  was," 

"Only  a  sort  of  spcculatiTe  idear  of  mine,  partner,"  said  Pope, 
"No  tima  le*s  likt-ly.  I  should  say,  if  you  woa  to  ask  nie — I  throw 
out  the  idear ^ 

"Somebody  must  liave  said  somethins/  ahout  it — elae  how 
earth  Khould  you  come  to  think  it?" 

"T  didn't  think  it — a  mere  floatin'  idoarl^^inly  'ang  mn  if  I  co 
see  why  our  first-tloor  shouldn't  get  married  as  much  as  an; 
d»e'B " 

"Of  course  not — I  never  said  he  shouldn't,  anyhow." 

"You  never  said  he  shouldn't,  partner,  I  grant  you!    But,  to 
tbinkin',  you  look  up  the  gauntlet " 

"No — I  didn't.    I  didti't  sny  as  mudi  as  you  did.    You  ftaid 
man  was  less  likely.    Wliy  did  you  say  that  (" 

"Wei!!  because  I  thought  it.    Look  at  the  thing  all  round."    But 
Ur.  Pope  and  Mr.  Chappell  didn't  look  at  it  all  round,  for 
oEce-bell  jangled,  and  an  Areliitcct  eninc  in  to  find  as  much  fau 
as  he  eould.  and  to  denounce  ten  clerestory  windows  for  want 
repose,  and  only  allow  a  little  grudging  praise  to  the  "Jonah" 
Pope  was  at  work  on,  on  the  score  of  tfao  breadth  of  treatment 
the  whale.  .  .  . 

While  ibis  goes  on,  let  U9 — as  is  our  preroftative — look  round  at 
the  office,  and  seo  whet  the  dtangea  have  bwii  since  we  wi-rt  lie 
last.    For  a  feeling  is  on  us  that  changes  have  taken  place,  ihouf*] 
we  cannot  say  ofl-hand  what  tht-y  are.    Let  us  look  at  them 
detail. 

We  cannot  recall  every  drawing  of  a  window  that  hung  upon 
walls  on  our  previous  visit,  but  surely— fiureV — ihat  grent  sCTi 
light  jW'rtHindicular  window  over  the  chimney -piece  was  not 
then)  What  a  piece  of  work  to  have  don<?  in  the  timr:  And  ■: 
this  swarm  of  major  and  minor  Prophets,  Apostles.  Archangels, 
Nativities  and  Flights  into  Egypt,  Uood  SamariUns  and  Unjuct 
Stewards,  fittid  into  every  possible  type  of  window  tracery.  Nor- 
man, Decorated.  Earb'  FngU^,  late  Tudor,  even  Inigo  Jonn  «: 
Chrixtophrr  Wnin — surely  tho  walla  were  not  then  all  but  hidi 
behind  these) 

W«11I  look  a  bit  closci^— look  at  Mr.  Pope  and  Mr.  Chappell, 
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tlicy  stnnd  tlicre  ogr«oiiis  with  everything  the  F.  R.  L  B.  A.  snys, 
with  »  y'lew  to  complyiiiR  with  none  of  ii  in  practice.  When  wn 
mw  him  lint.  Pop(''»  biiir  was  lilock,  imn'gKy  at  inoet.  with  u 
tendency  to  whiteu  towards  the  whiBker.  Now  it  is  most  slninp^ly 
eitvoird  over — iiml  ifaougli  Cliniipt^tl  si'rtnt-d  Uwn  to  mcaD  to  be-  bald, 
ihere  was  aothiutc  about  his  rei^iieclahle  head  lh«l  nii^jtestcd  un 
onion  or  an  egg.  Now  his  head  in  more  thnn  respectable — it  id 
rencrabte— fl  head  moet  propilitioua  to  au  eccWiasticul  business; 
and  both  of  tbcm  bare  a  ccTtnin  family  effect  and  give  aa 
impression  of  euburliau  reaidences,  fruuglil  with  <laugbtt!rs  nnd 
crroqoet  lawns.  And  what  is  tbc  spc^cch  wc  catch  from  the  good- 
]ookiuK  youug  man  of  twealy-odd  wlio  cumcti  in  with  a  drawing, 
and  hands  it  to  Mr,  Pope:  "Is  it  this  one,  father?'  And  the  reply 
i»;  "Tlial'B  it.  Kit;  put  it  on  the  table." 

Why,  surely  now — that  time  that  Charles  Qcath  came  first  into 
their  office  with  Jeff,  to  make  tho  Firm's  nwniaintance — surely  fl 
Pope  spoke  then  of  a  child  of  four,  who  also  was  Kit.  and  wlw  ™ 
asked  tmbarrnssing  qui^itiuntt  about  religious  Art.  You  mjut 
recollect  that?  What  does  it  all  meant  What  is  the  meaning  of 
Popc'i  grey  htyid  mid  Chappcll'H  boM  crown,  of  the  sisns  of  work 
and  prosperity  on  the  walls,  of  the  venerable  employee  addressed 
as  Buttifant  who  brings  in  window-ligbla  to  show,  of  the  many 
footsteps  that  come  trooping  down  the  stairs  outside  and  make 
Cbappcll  wiy  that's  the  chaps  going,  nnd  it  must  be  twclvc-thlrtyl 

What  indeed '.  It  means  that  sixteen  years  have  passed,  not  fl 
sixteen  week*  (aK,  for  all  tlie  stor^'  has  told  yet,  it  misbt  bare  ' 
been),  since  Alice  broke  the  jug  and  Charles  shielded  her  and 
brought  her  lionii^  a  Knmll  forlorn  midget,  to  his  father's  house; 
ainoe  she  stood  by  her  oiother*a  deathbed  at  the  IIi»pitnl,  and  heard 
her  Hpcak,  that  one  time  only,  in  the  voice  that,  but  for  drink. 
would  have  been  her  own;  since  slw  saw  the  mcnioniblu  glinHt  upon 
the  Ktnirt. — 

But  the  story  knows  nothing  yet  of  vrliat  has  come  to  ]>asa  in  all 
thow  Kixlccn  yrara.  It  comes,  as  Rip  Van  Winkle  came,  to  note 
the  signs  and  memoriea  of  many  eliungirs  tbnl  hiivo  bi-<-n  wrought 
in  the  noM^ncv  of  its  chrnniclcni.  It  knows  nothing  yet,  but  that 
Charles  is  an  unmarried  man,  and  still  a  tenant  of  tlie  Hnl-floor 
Studio  at  No.  40.  I,et  it — or  kt  us,  if  you  prefer  it  so — go  up 
and  look  at  him. 

We  woudor,  an  wo  go,  who  else  remains  in  the  house  of  those  we 
knew.  Some  one  has  gone  away — else  wheru  are  all  '"'(Iw?  chaps"  at 
work  about  wbottc  footsteps  ChappoII  saw  it  was  twelve-thirty! 
Either  Jeff  or  the  HtsBee  Prynne  have  given  up  tlieir  tenancy. 
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Judging  by  the  sound  of  those  feet  we  should  mj-  hoth.   Thn«  i 

be  B  doEcn  piiinlcrs  or  mori:  nt  work  upstairs — ordew  for  laig9 

e«Bt-window8,  and  whole  clereetories  In  a  lump,  sre  not  done^H 

On  the  Btaira  wc  pass  a  bearded  man — a  man  In  curl.v  middls 
life,  whose  face  kitcs,  or  leaves,  the  impreiision  that  he  is  really 
younger  tliiin  be  looks.  It  is  snd  niul  ounnfura,  but  Iiandwomc  and 
tboUKbtfiil  and  attractive,  and  we  should  stop  to  look  at  him  if  we 
were  not  in  aucb  a  burr?  to  get  to  our  old  friend  Charley.  Will 
h«  bo  mueh  cbnn(;ed — changed  out  of  •!!  knowledge — in  tbeaeH 
.'.ixtecii  long  years!  ^ 

Wc  cjinnot  ure  him  now,  for  his  door  ia  shut  and  locked  and  he 
13  gono  away  till  two.  A  notice  on  a  slate  on  the  door  saya  ho  will 
be  back  then;  so  vrc  turn  to  go,  disappointed,  And  then  as  we  go 
down,  it  dnwns  upon  ua  that  thai  was  he — tliat  man  we  passed  upoa 
the  stairs.  Of  course  it  wnsi  Think  of  the  spectacles  and  allt| 
We  iihouli)  have  recognised  hira. 

But  it  may  bo  we  recoiled  unconsciously  from  doing  so,  tmi 
could  not  bear  to  lluuk  that  he  should  look  so  sad  at  heart    Wcra' 
we  not,  perhaps,  shutting  our  eyes  to  hie  identity,  and  hoping  to 
soe   ngnin   the  young  bright    artist   wc  left   bene,   sixteen   years , 
agot  .  .  . 
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When  the  F.  R.  I.  B.  A.  heard  it  was  twelve-thirty,  he  recollected 
that  he  had  on  appointment  at.  that  time,  and  flird  in  a  cab.  Pop* 
and  Chappell  and  Kit,  the  son  of  the  former,  who  had  come  in  fro: 
uprtairc  to  join  his  father  at  lunch,  passed  the  lime  in  discumi' 
chat.  They  did  not  leave  till  one—so  there  was  a  cool  twenty 
minutfR.    Pope  resumed  the  previous  conversation. 

"Bad  job  it  was,  that  marriage  of  his  I  Don't  you  go  making  a 
runaway  match  with  n  ramsh.indr.v  sort  o'  half-French  girl,  with- 
out your  father's  consent.  Kit.  or  I'll  disinherit  you." 

"Did  old  Mr.  Ileath  disinherit  himf"  askwl  Kit. 

"Not  he  I — Easy-goin'  old  cock  I  No— I  bclieva  he  allowed  'em 
two  or  three  hundred  a  yejir — and  Charlett  Heath  had  a  triHe  of  bis 
©wn — with  the  cartoons  he  did  for  us  they  made  up  to  eewm  or 
eight  'undr«d.  But  I.srd  I  if  it  bad  been  aeven  or  eight  thousand 
she'd  hare  walked  into  it." 

"What  was  her  name,  FathejT 

"Scraper."   replies  Pope  with  con6denee;  but  a  corrected 
Chappell.  and  Kit  eridently  nny»  to  bimtuOf,  "T  tliought  so." 
speaker  continues:  "I  don't  think  the  old  boy  forgave  him  for  somsLj 
time.    They  didn't  g«t  tlio  threu  hundred  at  firat — «nd  they  m 
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have  had  a  rough  time  of  it.    Children  cominxi  aod  hia  painting 
large  {>i<:ture8  nobody  bought," — 

"Can't  aa;  I  vroDdcr,"  Kaf«  Pope;  "I  wouldn't  bare  'cm  at  a 
gifL  But  he's  a  nice  feller!  AmooKin'  vsy  be  baa  of  puttio' 
tbiDitfl.too1    How  111007  kids  1    Two?" 

"Two,  I  fancy.  First  a  prl  and  then  a  boy.  like  the  children's 
game.    The  girl  dii?d." 

"How  did  he  come  to  make  it  up  with  hia  father  P'  Kit,  who  asks, 
is  yountr  ond  pirnct rating,  nnd  wiHhrit  to  go  to  the  root  of  all  sub- 
jecta.     Mr.  Pope  can't  throw  much  ligbt. 

"What  was  it  Jeff  naid,  Mr.  Chappoll I"— He  pawce  the  que 
tion  OD.  and  Chappell  is  little  better,  but  can  record  that  the  recon« 
ciliation  was  brought  about  "by  Lady  Thinitumbob,  Iho  vrife  of 
Sir  Wluit's-his-imine— you  knuw,  tlie  gn-at  phj-Hidon — married 
Sliaa  Heath — great  beauty  she  was — you  recollect!" 

"Sir  Rupert  Johnson.  I  know.  Hij's  u  trtTtnendoua  swell  now. 
Wliflt's  hia  gag.  Kit  ?  You  kuow  about  thingi>.  le  it  rtummick — or 
ovioriotomy — or  aoftcniu'  on  the  brain  t"  Kit  wwins  a  very  well- 
infornied  boy — haa  quite  outclassed  his  father.  Ue  belicvea  Sir 
Bupcrt  Johnson  is  the  grvnt  awthority  on  the  Brain. 

"Ah!  to  be  sure!"  says  hia  father,  "when  Koyalties'  brains  get 
aoftentn',  they  »cnd  for  him  to  pronounce — or  ho  oriariotomiw-K 
'cm."  He  Iri-atft  tliose  useful  and  muL-h  muligued  membera  of  so- 
ciety in  the  reckless  tone  of  one  who  doefm't  expect  ever  to  make 
their  acquaint  a  nci-.  Kit  n.-ml)>i  lli<r  cnnversation  back  to  Charted 
Heath;  he  asks  when  his  wife  died.     His  father  replies: 

"She  ain't  dead.    She  don'l  mrun  to  die  in  a  hurry."' 

"I  thought  you  said  Mr.  Heath  was  a  widower.  Father  P' 

"No,  poor  beggar!  Oond  job  if  be  was,  /  ahould  aay.  If  he  wrre, 
he'd  marry  again  fust  enough  1  No.  he's  divordfied  her  a  vineulo, 
and  ahe's  enjoyin'  gtiilty  npleitdonr  with  Duke  Bailey  or  Ihike 
Humpby."  For  a  little  while  before  this  lime  the  famous  Bah 
Ballad  had  nppr)irc<d  which  introduced  that  tawless  couple  to  its 
readers. 

"The  Catholic  Church,"  «yf>  Chappell.  with  acverity,  "docs  not 
sauetion  the  marringe  of  divorced  persons." 

"Don't  it)  Well  then,  all  I  cim  way  i*.  it  ought  to  give  double 
allowance  to  the  party  that  divorced  'em.  Bigamj-  to  bahinee.  don't 
you  acef  That  would  work  'cm  up  four  square  again.  like  at  first." 
But  Hr.  Chappell  doesn't  relish  this  trifling,  eapeciuUy  Iwfon;  a 
young  man;  he  puta  on  hin  out-of-doors  coat  and  his  hat  and  iroee 
away  to  lunch.  Mr.  Pope  begins  following  hia  ■"■■"f't  Kit  accms 
to  cling  to  tbo  conversation. 
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"I  say.  Father!" 

"What  <Io  ynu  sny,  sonny  F' 

•a  thouftlit  Hr.  Heath's  wife  wa»  dead!" 

"Well— fibe  ain't." 

"Why?" 

"I  should  hove  heard — certain  P 

"Look  here.  Father.    /  thought  she  was  dead.    Qvea  thougli 
so  too." 

"Your  aister  thotight  so— well — you  were  a  oouple  of  wise  yoii 
cuittotiicrR.     Shn'a  nlive  uaA  ki<!kiiig."     NevrrthclcsE,  Ur.    Po 
pause*  witli  one  arm  in  an  out-of*d<ror9  sleeve,  as  though  wait 
contradiction. 

"I  mean.  Father,  that  when  wo  saw  that  advert isement  at  break- 
fnKt  this  morninK  wn  thought  it  wuldii't  pox-iibly  \ic  iicr,  if  kIio  was 
dead  already." 

The  nrm  goes  no  farther  into  the  sleeve;  its  owner  fixes  his  eye* 
on  his  son's  face. 

"What  advertisement  f"  he  nsks,  with  aroused  iiitcreat.  Tbo 
young  man  repeats  it  conscientiously,  word  for  word.  "  'At  Wiea- 
bnden,  on  the  Sth  instant,  Luvinin  8trnker.  Friends  and  relations 
will  kindly  accept  this  the  only  intimation.'" 

Mr.  Pope  giv<a  a  short  whistle,  and  soys,  briefly,  "My  wigl"  H© 
thi^n  pulls  on  the  long  delayed  eoat.  and  he  and  Iuh  sou  walk  out 
together.  Presently  he  remarks,  aa  the  result  of  meditation: 
"There  may  have  lioen  fifty  Lavinia  Strukera,"  Kit.  however,  is  tn 
a  position  to  <iuote  a  high  social  authority. 

"Qwen  thought  not."  says  lie,  ''because  the  ndvertisement  looked 
ro,"  and  his  father  seems  to  understand  this — so  we  need  not 
examine  it  erilically.  But  Kit's  cooclave  with  bis  Htater  is  not  tpa 
Bscapc  without  comment. 

"Nice  yoiinjii:  pair  of  biilf-hutchetl  chicks,  you  and  your  sisterj 
to  be  talking  about  the  poultry  yard — and  you  never  asked  you 
mother,  1  layl" 

"Gwen  said  mother  would  shut  her  up,"  says  Kit,  somewhat  rufl 
fully — and  then  the  subject  of  an  ill-made  template  displaces 
poultry  yard,  and  lasts  till  lunch. 


CHAPTER  XXIX 


HOW  PEOOT  a*r>  beooue  a  cheat  ma>ikk7Tor's  wife,  how  auce-for. 
SlIOUT  HAD  HEKX  AUCS  KUlt  U>MQ  enouoh  tu  sbooue  a  WOUjUI. 
HOW  THE  PABEOT  HAD  FOBOOTTEN  NOTHING 

Kit  Poi*f,  was  quite  riRht  about  Sir  Rupert  Johnson.  He  waa 
tlip  ffrcat  authority  on  the.  limit).  Not  tfmt.  hi'  va*  miittniHtod  in 
olhi--r  departments  of  Medical  Scimice,  but  that  that  wag  his  xr^at 
and  )niprr»rding  «i>tvinlity.  Ftir  nny  onn  to  lutMump  hr  wo*  in  bis 
scnans  in  the  face  of  the  contrary  vcrdid  from  Sir  Rupert  Johnson 
would  ha»e  been  htJd  a  »uffioii-nt  proof  of  inKiinity  in  il!«-'lf:  w 
that  DO  one  whom  he  pronounced  mad  hud  any  chance  of  proving 
the  Mundneaa  of  his  mind  but  by  ocquieaviuK  in  *nd  tnaisliitg  on 
its  uaaoundneBe. 

But  our  olfi  friend  MflsttT  Rupert  wiu  singularly  merciful  in  his 
judfrmente.  lie  had  said  aRain  and  a«ain  to  th«  many  ppopl«:  who 
had  como  to  him  to  get  his  help  towards  putting  under  rcetraiat 
some  person  whos<^  property  thtT  Mought  control  over :  "If  you  want 
to  lock  this  man  up  because  he  has  a  harmleaa  delusion,  you  must 
get  nnotfaer  doctor  to  help  yon.  I  won't !"  And  he  would  maintain 
thai  almost  creryhody  hud  some  delusion  or  other  if  he  would  only 
ooufow  it,  whrrcitpon  his  enemioi*  would  allvgi;  that  lie  had  Haiil 
that  everybody  was  mad.  He  was  appealed  to  once  to  aid  and  abet 
in  ooiwigning  to  an  iwyluin  a  girl  wlui  belicTi-d  mhn  wh»  followed 
by  a  white  dog.  "Put  her  under  restraint!"  said  he,  "what  do  you 
want  to  restrain  her  from  t  The  only  thing  you  ohjtjct  to  i»  that  she 
thinks  she  is  followed  by  a  white  dog — shell  think  so  just  the  same 
in  Colncy  Ilatch."  Th«  story  went  <hut  bow  it  came  to  be  known 
who  can  say !)  that  he  once  said  privately  to  a  man  who  thought 
he  wa»  Xapolcon :  "I  W)o,  Emperor,  that  what  you  say  is  true— but 
why  can't  you  hold  your  tongue  about  itt  They  won't  bctie^-i-  you." 
And  lluit  putieni  was  curt-tl  in  no  time;  but  if  he  is  still  living, 
probably  thinks  he  is  Napoleon  to  this  ds.v.  A  quoi  tnalf  Tho 
fact  wan.  Sir  Rupert  did  not  bcilivvc  that  fancier  of  this  sort  proved 
that  the  brain  was  diseased;  so,  as  tong  as  they  were  hnrmlivs  in 
thcmaolvos,  he  thought  it  best  to  let  tbran  nloue.  But  if  Napoleon 
bad  begun  recruiting,  bo  would  hare  locked  him  up.  What  a  pity 
there  waa  no  one  who  oould  do  the  same  to  bis  prototype,  who  was 
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correct  enou|[fa  in  bis  bcliof  that  he  was  Napoleon,  or  is  usually 
thought  lo  h«vH  been  ao. 

As  wr  have  socn  from  the  conversation  of  Pope  and  Cbappell, 
Rupert  JohnBon  and  Peggy  Heath  were  married ;  as  to  the  date  of 
their  marriage,  the  fact  that  they  had  four  hoys  and  three  girls 
leaves  us  noue  the  wiser,  hut  the  oirou  in  stance  that  two  of  the  boyo 
wore  at  Harrow  mokes  it  likely  tlint  it  came  nboiit  not  so  very  long 
,after  we  parted  from  Peggy  at  Hyde  Park  Qardens  Bi](t«en  yeara 
ftgo;  that  day  when  Alice  naked  for  ncrunohy  toatit  bceauae  it  was 
Friday.  Anyhow,  it  was  ten  years  einco  they  moved  into  the  hotm 
in  Ilarley  Street,  and  tlwy  hull  bwn  a  long  tim<!  in  Welbfck  Strout 
before  that.  iStc  frajwpMnf  human  resolutions;  all  the  beneflts  that 
were  to  aecroc  to  tlit?  liitman  race,  by  way  of  rxamphr.  from  "iHuat 
Slargaret  Heath's  singleness,  were  lost  past  »1)  recovery.  Whether 
the  aubtltst  eft  of  nil  the  field  fell  the  haluuc*  was  tu  his  favour,  or 
wished  he  had  let  matters  slone.  who  can  sayf  But  be  must  have 
been  a  littk  disconcerted  at  the  successful  family  of  aeven — all 
more  or  less  witli  their  father's  strength  and  their  mother's  beauty, 
and  the  cliaracter  of  both,  who  in  holiday  timCA  rendmvd  the 
house  in  Ilarlcy  Street  untenantnble  except  by  persons  of  tho^H 
strongest  nerves  and  most  forbearing  dispositiona.  ^M 

When  after  a  long  absenee  we  come  back  full  of  expectation  of 
diange,  we  are  often  almost  irritated  at  thp  pertinacious  xamcnesa 
of  some  of  tlie  people  and  things  we  had  left  behind.  We  otir- 
selves  aro  exactly  the  same,  of  course;  our  perwistcnt  unaltenhlo 
ego  is  so  absorbing  in  the  foreground  of  our  Self,  that  niflinir 
changes  in  details  of  that  composite  entity  count  for  nothing.  We 
went  away  a  complete  carcass;  we  come  back  minus  a  leg,  an  arm, 
an  eye — or  all  three — or,  for  that  matter,  all  t'tx,  lotu  eompWa. 
What  coiieem  is  that  of  yours  j  Mind  your  own  business!  It  ia 
our  Self  that  left  you  broken -lieartcd  at  our  d4!partiir(: ;  that  wrote 
you.  duly,  those  letters  that  ^rew  less  and  less,  and  watted,  until 
at  laiit  liicy  idl  but  ccnactl.  and  then  came  only  to  oak  aome  little 
favour — something  we  couldn't  got  in  the  eolony,  or  wc  wouldn't 
Iwtlicr  yon.  but  if  you  could  gel  it  would  you  forward  per  etcete 
care  of  somebody.  It  ia  this  very  Self  that  has  come  hack  to  yo 
wc  warrnnt  it.  look  you  now  I  And  we  know,  intensely  and  un- 
changeably as  ic«  remain  the  same,  that  Time  baa  brra  at  work  i 
our  ali»i-n<?e,  and  has  made  hay  with  your  identity  tliat  was  aa  the! 
fresh  green  pn»t»re  of  the  Spring.  Whatever  we  an-,  we  know  that 
you  will  Imve  grown  verj-  fat.  or  ver?-  ihln.  or  very  serious;  or  lost 
your  hair  or  your  tcctb.  or  your  looks.    Voaua  will  hare  fl«d,  and 
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tbe  otJour  tbat  was  to  brfiomiog — m  more  tbnii  I>«cmning.  Tint 
we  CKD  make  sllow-nnces — we  know  the  waj  of  life;  and  nc  aad 
OUP  luggage  dricG  up  to  the  Joor  you  waved  your  farewell  to  \i* 
from,  tiTi — fiftei'ti — t»T(ity  j^ars  ago,  and  have  no  mif^iv-infn; — 
beeauae  ire  are  no  longer  a  ehild  and  enn  mnlinn  all  about  Titno, 
and  cbfliig<>,  and  that  wrt  «T  thing,  don't  you  know  } 

And  here,  after  all.  we  find  yoii.  Well ! — w«'ll  lie  hnnge^  if  wfl 
can  Me  llio  diffrrcnco.  wben  all>  said  and  done.  Vou  are  (some- 
titaee)  so  very,  very  littJe  altered — CTHu[mn.t!  witJi  wliat  we  ex- 
ptcted.  Tour  hair  ik  Htill  all  yonrown,  and  muehof  its  old  colour; 
]<oiir  teeth  may  be  new,  one  or  two  of  Ibon.  but  tliiit  won't  part 
us,  even  if  you  confesn  up  about  Uicm;  your  hands  may  be  a  bit 
tariBKr— but  what  of  diat?  They  arc  awed  and  full  of  life  nni  wel- 
come, and  your  voice  and  manner — why.  purely  they  are  the  veiy 
some  we  remember  in  tlic  old  ytmra  wbicb,  if  not  quite  unfor- 
gotten,  we  arc  ao  Tery  easily  mniudod  of.  And  then  in  the  6rst 
flush  of  our  lon^looked-for  return,  we  and  you  are  full  of  gladncsa, 
and  think  it  will  nil  be  as  it  was  in  the  days  before  our  partinn- 

But  it  iau't !  The  ehill  eoiiies  soun,  antl  we  know  that  our  rejoic- 
ing is  dying  down.  It  won't  eome  back,  the  old  time,  for  all  w« 
ewept  and  pamiBbed  our  Itcarla  to  receive  it.  And  then  wt-  look 
round  at  the  things  that  be.  the  new  young  lives  that  have  come 
and  grown  in  our  absence;  the  vacant  pincea  that  «-ero  full,  thn 
bomca  that  have  been  elenrrd  away;  the  tenements  or  dwellings 
or  roansione  that  iaitve  riseu  where  they  stood !  And  we  settle  down 
to  the  actual,  and  try  to  find  ik)mc  »olaco  for  the  loss  of  the  things 
that  were;  but  perhaps,  after  all.  if  we  got  (hem  back,  they  would 
interfere  aeriouidy  with  the  thing*  that  are.  and  that  we  nallf 
muct  attend  la. 

However — to  go  back  to  what  we  wero  eaying — thi*  firm  con 
aervation  of  appearance  and  identity  has  its  irritating  element 
It  is  roost  (re<iuc3it  between  the  tu-(rntie»  and  the  forties;  and  wli 
a  lady  of  forty  can  forget  about  little  incidents  of  her  twentieoj^ 
and  the  way  she  is  wrapped  up  in  the  new  young  lived  aho  isi  (to 
a  groat  ext(^nt)  reiiponitiblc  for,  may  mako  th«  outaider — yOD  or 
ouraelf — feel  very  flat  indeed. 

But  what  i«  the  <!nd  nnd  object  of  all  the  lecturet  It  is  to  pre- 
vent the  reader  of  this  narrative  imagining  that  the  beautiful 
young  matron  who,  on  the  latr  May  morning  whi-n  we  saw  Cfaarle 
Heath  on  the  staita  «t  No.  40,  and  thought  he  must  be  sumcb 
«l«e,  woM  writing  a  letter  in  Harley  Stn-et  and  being  drefldfull 
hindered  by  two  very  little  girls — that  this  young  woman,  wli 
might  have  been  described  as  iCargaret  Heath  and  more,  ooutd  ree- 
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ollrct  nearly  so  mucfa  of  tbe  first  isM  of  tliis  story  sbo  makGA  pai 
of  M  yog  cnn  wlxi  haT«  just  read  it.     But  you  caii  rccolket  ha 
well  onouKh — there  she  is,  her  very  nolf,  oniy  pcrhojis  there  i*  iq 
her  ii^'iiru  a  di^fluration  thut  it  inlciiils  to  B[iproximat«  lo  he 
mothers  as  ve  knew  her,  in  another  sixteen  ycors,  nnd  the  bnn 
tliat  huliU  the  pen  has  lost  ihci  girlldi  beauty  of  the  one  that  wrote 
to  Mri.  Wycherly  Watkinn.  ami  lins  got  a  npw  hcnufy  of  its  own; 
ita  Btrength  and  self-rvtian^e  rost  ou  it  as  u  gsrnictii,  as  it  pai: 
abov«  Ihc  paper,  even  rs  a  hnnH  that  thinlc»,  and  <Ioes  not  nu-un 
writo  a  word  that  need  be  altered  or  erased.    Aud  at  this  moment 
the  youTifier  child,  a  little  three-yea r-old,  eaptures  the  arm  it 
longs  (o.  aud  inakea  further  writing  iinpoaaible— its  owuer  has 
appeal  for  eiiceotir. 

"Atici'  drnr.  do  come  and  take  Alec  away,  end  show  her  ptetut 
of  Bometbiiig  horrible,  or  let  her  spin  the  terrestrial  globe  round, 
ehall  never  get  my  letter  done.    Yea — sweet  Ducky!    That's  a  Ben*' 
gal  Tidy — and  the  other's  a  Serpm." 

"Wis*  is  to  eat  wiaa!" 

"Whiehevcr  you  pleaso,  my  pet— but  go  away  to  Aunty  LiMy, 
and  let  Mummy  write."  And  tlien  as  slip  refuses,  flatly,  but 
sweetly,  to  go  to  Aunty  Lieey,  her  mothor  calls  asain,  in  a  raised 
Toiee.  for  Alice,  ...  fl 

She  will  come  in  from  somewhere  directly — oiir  old  own  Alice*" 
for-flhortl    Shall  we  know  hiT  nguiu  ?    Oh  I  yes — why,  we  recognised 
P^esy  at  oncel    There  will  bo  no  difficulty  about  Alice^ 

Here  she  comes;  we  can  bear  her  rustle  beyond  tliat  door.    No] 
this  is  Aunty  Lissy. — Peggy  calls  her  bo,— and  very  pretty  she  is.* 
Never  a  sweeter  face  to  be  found  in  all  the  lenglli  of  Harley  Street 
— will  you  take  the  wagerf    But  we  want  to  soe  Alice.  .  .  , 

Wbiit  did  we  expect  to  see  1  W<'  fancy  we  hear  you  ask  this  ques- 
tion. Not  a  little  girl  with  a  sort  of  comic  manner,  all  her  own, 
after  uU  llii-ae  yi-iirs?  OhI  no — we  knew  .sbi?  would  U^  a  woman, 
theoretically.  Nor  did  «¥  think  she  was  going  to  be  pts'ui.  with 
those  big  blue  eyes  nnd  tliat  little  oval  faee,  si>  wt-U  M.-t  on  her  small 
round  throat.  Wo  suspected  she  would  turn  out  pretty,  but  it  waa 
to  be  <in  lines  we  wor^-  pn-pan^l  for — and  notliing,  in  Aliec-for- 
«hort  that  was.  ])repared  us  for  Aunty  Lissy  that  is.  Not  that, 
now  we  Ktiuu-  to  lo'ik  nt  lier,  we  do  not  feel  tlial  it  i«  ntally  kIw; 
as  we  look  her  identity  dawns,  grows  strouger,  becomes  irresistible 
We  see  it  now — but  what  n  funny  wny  of  remaining  the  somol 
Not  at  all  the  one  we  should  have  chosen.  Bui  it's  done  nowj 
and  we  may  take  her  as  she  elands,  and  be  glad  that  after  alt 
lias  turned  out  suck  a  very  pretty  woman. 
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1  *  VCT7  prettjT  womanl  Th&t's  iti  It's  the  mslurit;  we 
KMnt— -iro  wimtod  her  (o  be,  in  somi-  wtiue,  a  child  still;  older,  of 
«OUTse — taller,  of  coum;  mora  diRDificd,  of  course — heaj>s  of 
thingff,  of  voiirse.    But  not  ii  womiin. — 

Well!  it  can't  be  helped — we  must  accept  hw,  self-pOBseasion  nnd 
all.  Let  us  be  ghid  sbr  hnn  k<Tpt  her  palo  blue  <T«'a  nnd  her  Mtiall 
round  throat,  and  thankful  that  her  hair  is  much  the  same  colour — 
mouKC-colour  with  n  tingj-  of  chratnut;  doc*  that  convey  any  idea 
to  you?  And  let  us  be  grateful  that  she  has  never  orerpaaaed  the 
mvcTOS^  iK-iBht,  but  is  pclitit  and  compact  Jitill. — Ohl  dear!  how 
very  petite  and  coiupact  §he  wus  in  those  old  duys — what  n  sidaII 
midget  it  wan  that  was  pulled  with  n  rope  up  the  precipice  at  Surxe 
Point,  and  left  Dr.  Jomsou  behind  her.  upside  doivii.  We  must 
accept  tlio  im-vitnblc — look  fnctit  In  the  face— and  drop  the  subject. 
Or  the  story  won't  ro  on. 

Whtm  Prrggy,  having  bwn  rrxcued  by  AUco.  or  Aunty  Liwy,  from 
the  BtacteesioBs  of  the  small  ihiug;  of  tlie  Honui  name,  liad  fmiahed 
bcr  lirttt-r,  nhf!  foldMl  it  nnd  allowed  the  other  small  thing,  bocauso 
ahc  had  been  so  good  it  ^ued,  lu  lick  it  and  alick  it  to  fur  a  treat. 
Ttwn  ahc  vtn>U:  another  letter,  nnd  the  silence  of  the  back  drawinff- 
room  in  Harley  Street  ackiiowkilgi-d  only  thi!  Ncrntching  of  her 
pen;  R  munnurcd  recital  from  a  picture-book  of  the  senior  baby, 
whose  name  was  Phyllis;  u  hushed  domonatratioti  in  Zoology, 
chiefly  tictitiou:*,  in  thn  room  beyond  to  keep  the  junior  baby  in 
check,  and  a  distant  murmur  of  carriage  wheels  implying  ttiat 
vi«itor-tim<;  won  coming  or  hud  come.  A  premature  Summer  had 
set  ill  with  a  rush;  as  sometimes  happens  iu  ATay,  and  then  we 
know  wr  hnve  to  uiijoy  it  while  it  linls. 

Lady  Johnson  (that  was  Peggy  Ifeath'e  name  now,  auil  we  enti't 
get  over  the  oddity  of  it)  finished  her  Inat  li-lter  rapidly,  n*  «  letter 
mdly  written  and  involving  nolhin^;  &lwt  fastened  and  directed  it 
as  one  does,  niueh  relieved,  at  ihe  ^md  of  a  hutch  of  lirttiTu,  nnd  said 
triumphantly— ■•Then- !" 

"Now  you  may  ruig  the  hell.  Phillips."  she  went  on,  addrnMinff 
tbc  littht  girl;  "only  pull  it  down  very  gently  and  when  you've 
got  it  down,  don't  haiiR  on  the  handle  hut  let  it  go  back  click. 
Tbat'a  right."  And  tli<!  bell  wn«  iw  siiccpssfully  runjr  that  it  went 
on  for  ever  so  long,  and  had  hardly  slopped  when  a  he-aervaiit,  in 
tappriMMd  livery.  imlcriHl  the  room  witJi  promptness  in  his  manner 
and  responsibility  on  his  couotcnance. 

"Tlifae  letters  murit  go  at  onoe,  Ilnndiiwortb.  These  for  the 
Best — these  by  hand — send  James.  And  say  he  must  take  tho 
Kidcrgrouad — and  tell  nurse  she  caii  como  for  these  children." 
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Feggy  spoko  of  theeo  children  aa  acoidenta  she  had  not  mcourns^^ 
ami  Hau<lswortb  disappeared  with  the  letters  aiid  bis  inMructions. 
While  the  door  stood  open,  a  parrot  was  audible  below;  w«  nhould 
perhaps  have  included  him  in  the  current  noisw;  but  really  when 
the  door  closed  again  it  olmoet  shut  hts  voice  out,  so  stibst«nttsl 
wns  it  and  so  close  at  the  joints. 

"Your  baby's  very  quiet  in  there.  Alice." 

"She's  gone  off  like  n  top  on  my  kncft;  I'm  writinir  orcr  her."^ 
And  the  scratching  of  another  i»en  could  havo  been  iiearxl  by  ai 
sharp  ear.  "Come  here— she's  sweet  1"  Peggi-  went  into  the  littlo] 
pateb-room  where  Alice  was  writing,  and  put  her  arm  around  th»j 
adopted  aunfs  neck  from  behind.  Both  gloated  over  tho  sleeping j 
kpful.    I  wish  you  could  have  seen  them. 

"Did  yon  hear  that  parrot.  Alice?" 

"Oh  dt'iir.  j-na!  I  heard  him.  lan't  it  funny!  He  only  does  it 
DOW  at  intervslB.    I  hnven't  heard  it  for  months  and  months." 

"I  was  trying  to  think  whi-ii  hn  began — was  it  when  she        " 

"Oh  no !    Age*  before  that.    Why,  it's  as  Iohb  m  1  can  recoUect."1 

And  tlien  both  ladien  nuiil  ttifi:ethi-r.  ad' by  an  inspiration:  "Oh 
yesl  I  know— I  remember,"  and  Alice  saya,  for  both,  what  thajj 
Tomember : 

"It  was  that  day,  of  course,  when  eho  first  came  to  the  ' 
and  sang.''    And  Peggy  goeji  on  with  the  rwnini.-tcnnofi : 

"I  know.  I  recolleet  it  all  now.  It  was  when  that  old  mother  of 
hen  wiuH  in  tho  front  room — and  he  piek<Hl  the  name  up  and 
shrieked  it  all  the  ereninK.     Poor  Charley!"  H 

The  nurse  came  in  and  the  children  were  conveyed  away.  od«V 
■wake  and  one  asleep.    As  the  door  opened  there  cam<'  again  from 
i&ir,  clear  and  unmistakable,  the  name  the  parrot  had  shrieked  b^^ 
foie— "Strakert"  ■ 

"There  now!"  said  Alice-    "Weill  he  is  a  funny  Polly.    What^ 
on  earth  lias  made  Him  rake  that  up  now!    I  wiali  be  would  put 
the  kettle  on  instead,  and  then  we'd  all  hare  tea."  ^m 

"Wo  needn't  wait  any  longt-r  for  ten.    Ellen  won't  come  now."*^ 
And  Lady  Johnson  pulled  the  bctl  for  ten.    "I'm  not  at  homo  if 
anybody  comes.  HandBwortb."  is  the  postscript  to  her  instruction  to 
bring  it.     She  went  on:  "Charley  will  come  in  and  will  have  a 
nice  quiet  time.     I  really  am  getting  to  hate  people  more  and, 
moTo— " 

"What  nonsense.  Miss  Peggy  I"  for  the  old  first  name  of  all  had^ 
chinit  to  its  owner,  as  far  as  Alice  was  concerned,  and  we  are  glad  i 
she  has  not  forgotten  it.  so  far.  in  tlic  stoiy. — But  read  <w,  and  you' 
will  see  she  will  vary  her  Domcnclaturo,  most  perversely,  as  sho 
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coDtiiiiies:  "You  know  you  dou't  liule  lots  of  people,  to  oorao  now. 

Lady  Jofanixm " 

1  mean  I  hate  people  that  call  antl  learc  cnnl*,  and  arc  at  home 
Thursdnyii— ilueic." 
"Very  well.  I.ady  JobnHon,  then  I  shall  tell  the  Stoctingm  yoa 
bntc  tbcm,  if  it's  that.    Bcsidea,  it's  very  Rood  music," 

"Very  good  inuflic,  and  we're  going;  but  it  isn't  ti>-<iny  and  to-day 
i*  Thursdny — the  Rtossingcra  ia  the  fourth,  and  the  olerenth." 
"Yes— and  to-d«y'e  the  fourth." 

"It  enn't  be  I  At  Inwt,  if  it  is,  I've  dated  my  letters  wronir," 
"Then  you've  d^ted  your  lettera  wronft — look  at  the  newspaper — 
'*  out  then?  iKunewhcr*."  On  which  Pemty  w*nt  to  seek  for  it, 
and  Alice  watted,  leaning  back  in  bcr  ehair  and  looking  rutind 
tcr  her  to  hear  the  date  confirmed.  She  heard  the  neWHjiaper 
le  as  Pegiry  picked  it  up;  and  «aitl  interrogatively,  "Well — 
Johnson — who's  right  I"  Ifcr  accuracy  waa  admitted.  "Quito 
'  riitht.  dear;  it  is  to-ni^t  I  don't  mind  poiiijf  at  all." — But  tlio 
I  apeaker  had  c«ugbt  on  to  the  paper,  and  had  bcKim  to  think  of 
^something  et»e.  She  was  looking  at  the  Birtha,  Deatha,  and 
^BlarriagnL 

^f  "Salmon — Wainwrif^it,  Wasn't  thot  a  Mis»  Wainwright  with 
tliose  people  »l  Brighton  where  Ellen  stayed?"  And  Alice  replied: 
**No.  not  Wainwright — Pulborough";  and  neitlier  suemed  to  think 
the  error  in  recollection  anything  to  be  surprised  at.  Alice  had 
dipped  her  pm  to  go  on  writing,  when  Lady  Johnston,  who  had  not 
put  the  paper  down,  gave  a  short  sudden  cry — of  Burprise  cer- 
tainly— scarcely  pain : 
I  "Oh!  Alice,  oh.  my  dearl  Come  at  once.  Look.  look  at  this T' 
I  And  Alice  went  quickly.    Sht-  took  the  iliect  of  Thf  Timet  from 

{     the  pointing  finger,  and  read  the  announcement  of  a  death  we  al- 
ready know. 

^''^h.  Margaret  darling!  Te9— itnraat  be— it  rouati  Oh  dear!" 
And  both  womra  huntt  into  tear*;  they  ore  not  exactly  teara  ol 
rrow  for  the  death — that  could  scarcely  be.  Rather  they  are  a 
tribute  to  th<'  wbolo  unhappy  jiAitt,  and  the  waMed  nn<i  ruined  life 
of  poor  Charles  Heath.  It  is  the  end — the  ofiicial  end — of  a  sad 
epoch,  and  Death  come*.  b.i  hi«  way  i«,  to  report  progress;  to  put 
bia  eeal  upon  events,  and  make  »a  think  bacfc  upon  the  bygone  time^ 
And  then  wc.  for  our  part,  may  weigh  it  we]),  and  wonder  if  all 
that  we  regret  the  loss  of  waa  really  good,  and  even  if  what 
aurmL-d  *o  bard  to  mdurv  was  always  evil.  And  may  decide — most 
Itkel.T — that  those  are  points  on  which  we  may  nerer  l>e  a  penny 
|be  wiMur,  and  that  wo  xay  aa  well  let  them  tHone.  j 


CHAPTER  XXX 

BOW   DKATn  MUST   NESDS  BE  SAD,  SVRK  OP  A  KCDDAKCB.      HOW   A  BOTI 
KAUED  PIERBB  HAD  BMALLPOX,  AND  ALICE  WEttT  TO  KtHaE  HIU 

pEOGT  and  Alice,  as  (boy  wflit«i  for  too  in  the  front  room,  li« 
ing  to  the  pcriKTtiitil  rumble  of  cnrriagcs,  eoftpned  down  to  nil  i 
the  immediale  vicluity  hy  m  neighbour  who  bad  burst  out  in  straw{ 
sll  over  the  Btrrwt,  were  very  siletit  at  first.  Peggy  went  and  looked 
oat  at  the  front  window,  while  Alice  made  the  ten.  Thp  krttln 
fiuEcd  find  iqiuttcrcd,  and  probably  winhed  it  could  put  ita  apirit- 
lamp  out;  tbe  near  double-knocks  of  the  callers  dose  by  were  an 
jiwercd  by  others  nfar;  and  eomo  were  futile,  while  otiiera  fructifiedii 
Polly  was  noisy  Ix-low.  nnd  whenever  the  door  opened  for  some 
development  or  extenuation  of  tea,  his  ahriek  was  in  evidence.  His 
accidental  revival  «f  a  favourite  shout  of  former  ycflrs  was  grisly: 
and  Alice,  when  she  had  made  the  tea,  weut  quietly  downstairs  and 
put  his  shawl  over  him  and  quenched  him.  Then  i»ho  returned  to 
pour  it  out.  and  carried  the  two  cupa  to  the  little  table  near  ihfi 
fresh  spring  air  from  the  open  window,  and  both  ladies  eat  down  oa 
the  Bofa  that  belonged  to  it. 

"How  much  can  you  remember  of  all  that  time,  Alice)  Vou 
were  only  a  small,  you  know." 

"Remember  1  Why,  I  remember  it  all,  as  plain  as  yesterday — 
how  .-(111!  cn^c  to  sing,  nnd  poor  little  Dan  Eaid  huw  awfully  jolly 
fihe  was,  and  when  we  were  sent  away  to  bed  we  listened  on  tha 
stairs." 

"Poor  little  Danny !    But  we  did  all  like  her  then.  Alice,  didn' 
wet     1   know  I  wanted  to  like  her  then,  for  CharUyH  tuik< 
bcoauae  I  saw  liow  it  was." 

"So  did  I.  But  it  wasn*t  w>  hard  for  mc  to  like  her,  because  I 
thought  Mr.  Charley  mux!  he  right.  I  think  we  understood  it,  on 
the  stairs,  Danny  and  I."  And  Alice's  sad,  dear  eyes  look  wist- 
fully back  into  the  past.  Did  w«  underatand  it? — Pegg>'  wonder* 
to  herself.— Both  sit  ailent  in  intcn'niN,  and  when  they  epoak,  it  is 
with  roiccK  dropped.    Thiit  time.  Alice  epcakd  Urat  again. 

"Vou  know  I  wasn't  such  a  small  as  all  that ;  i  was  old  enough' 
to  go  to  Miiw  Fortistcucr's.  or  very  nearly.    You  know  it  was  in 
Jaouary  I  went,  when  tho  bard  frost  come." 
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"I  knoiT.  T<Mi  went  tvaj  the  day  bcfow  tbi*  ice,  Tou  were  not 
there  vhen  D&nnj-  was  bronfcht  in."  I'cftry'e  mind  pausca  on  the 
memory  of  oDollier  K^ief ;  it  is  long  enough  «go  now  to  talk  of  it 
quietly.  Uave  you  evm  recogniBed  the  fact  that,  in  trouble,  ease 
comM  from  talking  of  another  trouble  inHtend  t  Alien  fceU  it  too. 
In  this  case,  and  does  not  break  the  thread;  ebe  is  silent  and  regjry 
continue : 

"I  remember  Rupert'a  voice  so  well — 'Don't  irive  in— don't  (rive 
in'— oh,  siii-h  a  long  time!  And  tlwn  at  liwt  th<-re  wait  no  hop*!  at 
ftll.  And  yet  ne  felt  it  was  wrong  to  despair,  and  leave  the  poor 
little!  drowiwid  body  alone." 

"Oh.  I  know!  I  thought  I  recollected  it,  hut  of  coDfse  I  don't  I 
wnsn'l  really  there.  I  only  heard.  Rut  I  mnemb<!r  your  letter  to 
Uiaa  Fortescue,  and  her  «ayinii:  I'm  afraid,  Alioe,  this  must  be 
from  your  Aunt  Unrgiircl' — and  tho  black  edge  She  alwaya  Huid, 
Tour  Aunt  Ma^arct.' " 

"I  wonder,"  wtya  Peggy,  striking  a  now  vein  in  tho  mine  of 
reminiaeenoe,  "if  you  can  recollect  when  you  weul  Hway  to  Uiss 
ForttwcueV,  and  bow  wc  could  hardly  get  you  off  Charley  I" 

"Oh  yea!  I  remember  it  alL  But  it  secma  now  as  if  it  was 
another  Utile  sirl.  not  me." 

"Do  you  r4<coll«ct  my  keeping  on  that  you  were  not  to  be  a  goote, 
because  Mr.  Charley  wasn't  going  awayf' 

"I  remllccl.  At  least,  I  tieem  to  recollect  that  tho  other  little 
girl  went  nearly  frantic,  and  screamed  to  iSr.  Charley  not  to  go 
away;  end  you  ell  tried  to  console  hrr,  or  me,  whichever  it  wae." 

There  is  a  moment  or  two  of  eilence,  and  then  P^gy  saye: 
"HeTl  be  hero  very  soon  now — it's  nearly  helf-paRt,"  and  th«n 
drops  back  to  reminiscence. 

"Perhaps  I  vas  wrang  in  letting  him  persuade  me,  but  what 
difference  could  it  have  made,  when  he  came  to  mo  and  said: 
TLook  hi<!rn,  Poggy-Woggy,  I'm  going  to  cut  il  short  and  marry 
Larinia  to-morrowl' — what  could  I  «ay  to  him)  Whet  goiid  would 
it  hav«  done,  if  T  lind  refused  to  got — and  how  could  I  when  lie 
aaid:  'If  you  don't  come,  Poggjr,  there  won't  bo  «  living  iioul  in  it 
of  my  own  bclonKinffs,  and  people  wiQ  think  you  think  all  Borts  of 
things'— what  could  I  liava  done  but  what  I  didt' 

"Nothing.    It  wan  all  right;  it  had  to  be." 

"But  I  did  think — I  alwaya  ehall  think — Papa  wax  wrong,  wollt 
taistak«:n — only  it  moms  hard  to  say  so  now,  and  I'm  sure  V»fpr"» 
wa&  It  was  refusing  to  receive  her  was  »ucb  a  mistake.  Of 
course,  Papa  was  t^liged  to  go  SJamma's  waj." 
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"And  na  for  its  beiwt  her  duty  becauae  of  Ellen,  that  wm 
rtuff  nnd  nnnsriuv",  it  wns  nn  fault  of  hen  thitt  tbi!  fmthnr  wm  ii 
bad  ckanictiT."    Alice  puts  ju  a  word  for  Ur^  Ileath.  or  "Graud- 
manuna,^  for  tlwt  (■  her  t^ntim  now.    "Wn*  »Iic  not  righl  aflnr  nil  I 
—S»  it  tuni*d  out  in  the  end.  I  mean — 'Like  father,  like  son' 
people  My,"  sayo  Alioo. 

"Tft-a — she  turned  out  badly,"  saya  Peww;  "l""*  what  I  mean 
that  if  Uamma  had  bocn  more  coining,  anx)  trniporiacd  n  little, 
might  all  baT«  died  down  naturally,  and— oh,  dear!  it's  no  u: 
thinking  of  it  now;  but  of  course,  as  it  was,  all  poor  Charley's 
chiraliy  wan  up  in  arma;  you  know  what  Charley's  likel"  J 

"Ohlyes— I  knowP  ■ 

"An<\  thrn.  of  cminL-,  Uamma  had  to  give  in  in  the  end.    Von 
were  not  there  the  day  he  biougjit  her  back  from  abroad  to  the 
Onrdens,  and  took  her  straight  to  Mamma  and  said:  'This  is 
wife.  Mother.    If  you  send  her  away,  you  send  me  too.'" 

"And  what  did  Granny  say!" 

"Said  Hbc  bad  btnii  act  at  naught,  but  it  was  ber  duty  at 
Christian  to  forfrirc.  It's  a  shami?  to  laugh.  Alice  darling,  b 
really  I  cnn  hardly  hi-lp  it.  Poor  Mnmmnl  As  long  as  she  cou: 
make  dear  Pnpn  do  the  work  and  keep  in  the  background  herself, 
she  was  all  Spartan  fortilu<!o.  Tlu.-  miniile  she  was  face  to  faco 
with  tbo  cnpmy,  she  turned  taiL  And  Larinia  looked  very  nioc — 
and  poor  Charley  looked  so  happy  and  bvaraing.  Oh,  dear!"  And 
Peftsy  doesn't  look  as  if  she  found  it  hard  not  to  laugb.  Alice 
kisses  ber,  en  pattant,  to  kL>ep  her  up.  A  prolonged  knock,  that 
Hounds  like  a  disquisition  ending  in  a  gun,  comes  at  the  strcvl- 
door;  and  the  conversation  is  held  in  check  until  the  concomitant 
footman  has  met  bis  fate,  and  di«l  away.  leaTing  cards.  Speech 
could  not  be  niidible  betow,  but  such  a  long  coat  a-t  came  with 
the  knoek  afficte  tlie  imeginatt<in,  and  impoees  the  amiKC;  <I^| 
silence  on  who»o  has  said  he  is  not  at  home.  ^1 

Peggy  and  Alice  spenk  with  bated  Toiccs;  until  the  young  man 
(who  knows  all  about  it)  has  enthroned  bimwlf  on  the  box,  Hn^_ 
gone  away.     Then  Peggy  epeakn  aburl^  lu^r  breath  again,  as  oal^M 
relieved : 

"I've  TtCTdT  made  out  to  thin  diiy  when  it  was  that  it  began. 
(Those  people  were  the  Fotheringays.)     Tou  know  they  wcro  ve^^H 
happy  at  firitt,  or  seemed  so.    1  fancy  it  wn«  while  you  were  Btia| 
too  small  to  understand  muf'h  about  it    I  can't  say  I  ever  found 
nrtui-h  fault  with  her  mywif — but  of  cour»c  iihc  waa  extravagan 
and  there  was  always  the  one  thing.    Charley  used  to  turn  it  in' 
m  joke  at  fintt,  and  talk  about  her  sn-oclhi-arli ;  then  the  mome: 
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ther«  WM  a  tnitnjtioion  of  dnythins  beins  in  unmeet,  poor  Charley's 
persiatout  attempt  (o  k«e|>  tt  a  joke  got  painful.  Nothing  would 
mak«  bim  we  th^rr  via  anfthing  wrong  vrith  Lannia;  he  was  too 
chivalrouB  to  admit  it  I  don't  believe  he  ever  realised  it  until 
that  busincsB  with  Lowrimti^m." 

"Thej-  were  at  the  Hotel  tojtcthorf  half  aays.  Iwlf  asks  Alice. 
And  PcBKy  nrpliea;  "Yris  flnd  poor  Charley  nil  the  time  thought 
ahi?  waa  at  BirmiUjKhaut  with  her  mother.  Robin  came  upon  ihi-tn 
Kt  I.«aniin^on  and  went  titraigbt  for  I.owpn8tem,  and  she  threw 
berself  ou  Robin  and  held  him  »fhile  LowenHtern  run  ikw^^.  TIil-h 
she  wanted  to  ninkc  him  believe  there  wo»  no  harm  in  it — just  an 
aecidont!  Bui  the  waiter  had  (old  Robin  they  wcm  Mo«aoo  ami 
VadaiDO  RoffOD  .  .  .  isn't  that  him)"  But  it  wasn't.  Tetats 
aoeued  to  find  u  satiafaclion  in  talking  it  nil  over,  and  Alico  in 
hearin|[  her,  so  she  went  on : 

"He  never  wotdd  have  divorced  her.  you  know,  except  for  h«r 
own  aukc  He  said  it  would  Im-  Ikt  IbhI  cheixie  of  beinK  a  reiipecta- 
ble  woman;  hut  she  never  got  the  cfaaneo.  for  Lowcnstcm  laughed 
*t  her." 

"Was  she  with  him,  I  mean  Lowrnslem,  when  she  diedF'  Alice 
asks  a»  believing  timt  t]len^  may  atill  he  things  nbe  hail  never  heard 
Tbe  unhappy  soprano  had  been  talked  of  as  little  as  possible. 

"I  don't  know  llif  lejint,"  Peggy  nnHw«Trs.  "Charley  and  I  al- 
ways felt  the  less  we  heard  about  her  the  better,  and  you  see  the 
advrrliiir-mcnt  gin-N  no  clue.  Pm  sure  tlnit':i  his  knock."  But 
no!  It  woan't  tua  knock,  even  now,  and  it  was  getting  quite 
late. 

"I  wish  he'd  come,"  says  his  airtCT,  "I'm  all  on  the  jar — and  it 
makea  me  fancy  every  knock  h  his.  That  wasn't  anybody.  It  was 
a  mistake — thcj^ve  gone  away  to  thirty-five  oppooite,"  And  the 
Iwo  stand  at  the  window  and  watch  the  mistake,  in  the  shape  of  a 
thick  lady  with  a  thin  daughter,  rcin«latcd  u"  accurate  and  gath- 
ered into  the  bosom  of  thirty-five,  opposite.  Alice  keeps  silent,  but 
PegST  SOCN  on  talking. 

"I  was  always  so  very,  very  glad  Papa  never  lived  to  know  it 
The  disgrace  would  have  broken  his  heart." 

"And  people  don't  really  mind,"  Alice  OUta  in  suddenly  and 
r&tber  enigmalicnlly.  "Ton  know  what  I  mean,  denr!"  And  Peggy 
aoems  to  know  so  well  what  she  means,  that  nothing  hut  a  nod  with 
closed  lips  is  necessary.  We  know,  of  course,  that  what  Alice 
meant  was  that  public  condemnation  isn't  in  earnest  about  any- 
thing of  this  tort,  and  indn-d  haa  an  elenvcnt  of  forginuiejis  in  it 
for  tboM  who  kindly  provide  intenating  divorce-court  cases.   What 
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efaould  we  do  without  them,  when  we  are  rcKulsr  penaaa:  we  cnn 
nfwn.vit  be  ot  church  I 

"Poor  ilear  Papa!  How  he  used  to  roproaoh  hiniaelf  for  letti 
Charley  be  im  nrtiatl  I  retncmbcT  how  he  Ptiiil,  when  1  told  hi 
how  good  he'd  betti  to  Charley,  that  he  owed  it  to  the  poor 
for  never  having  stopped  him.  'How  can  n  man  know  be  can't 
paint  unless  Bomebody  tella  himi'  euid  be,  'am)  nobody  rvit  told 
poor  Charley.'  And  then  ho  blamed  himself  for  nervr  haviiu; 
had  the  courage  of  hia  opinions — 'But  we  were  all  wrch  mighty 
fine  people' — you  remember  Papa,  Alice  dear)'*  And  Alice  remem- 
bered very  wdl.  Both  Hit  ou.  thinking  of  bj-goii<-j^  but  the  last 
recollection  has  given  a  new  list  to  the  conrersation.  and  Peggj 
re»'«rs  to  a  theme  that  is  evidently  oftcm  und(-r  discussion.  *'AHcc, 
dear,"  says  she.  ae  one  provided  for  a  fresh  possibility  in  il;  and 
Alice  snys,  'TSTiat!" 

"Do  you  really  think  Charley  will  never,  never,  nevei 
anything  of  it?" 

Alice  waives  the  issue.  "He  makes  somethinit  by  atained-i 
contains  the  implication  that  lie  makes  nothing  by  ftam<-thing  ol 
pictures,  no  doubt.  We  notice  that  there  is  in  Lady  Johnson  a 
tain  defeT«n<:e  for  Alice;  that  she  seems  to  imputo  authority 
her.  Indeed.  Alice's  face  has  a  sense  of  brightness  on  the 
head;  which  is,  however,  well-set  and  free  from  ovorpoworiny 
phrenologies,  or  we  are  not  sure  we  would  have  anything  to  do  with 
h(T.  It  does  not,  as  s<imc  foreheads  do,  advertiw  the  profoundness 
of  its  thought.  But  it  leaves  one  with  a  sense  that  aometliing  liaa 
Hashed,  and  wc  can't  say  what;  and  we  know  that  the  eyebrows, 
dark  but  firmly  pencilled,  will  back  up  the  flash,  ii  need  be,  for 
they  are  so  still  in  their  repose.  Just  this  time,  they  more  a  littli 
a  slight  holf-rucful  wrinkle,  as  she  adds:  "Poor  Mr.  Charley  1"  Fo; 
note,  that  to  her  he  is  always  "Mr."  Charley.  It  is  not  cerpmoni 
ouaneai'— rather,  a  form  of  familiarity. 

"He'll  never  paint  a  really  finisbi'd  picture,"  says  she.     .\nd  we 
arc  painfully  conscious  that   the   Hash  has  penetrated   th<?  dark 
cornera  of  the  subject.    But  it  has  found  something  there  it  won! 
liko  to  show  us.    "He  has  plenty  of  ability,  you  know,"  Alice 
<Hi,  "only  he's  on  the  wrong  tack." 

"Do  you  mean  he's  painting  the  wrong  sort  of  pictures?" 

"No,  no,  Tho  wrong  tack  altogether !"' — But  just  as  we  are  ifoi. 
to  hear  what  Charles's  milier  should  have  been,  there  comcii  it 
knock  liolh  rvivigniitp  as  r4-jilly  his.  Peggy  snys,  "I'll  go."  and 
IcAves  the  room  to  meet  him.  Alice  does  not  follow,  but  waits 
lulf-way  to  the  door,  lixlcning  to  hear  them  meet.    In  a  momeui  it 
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i»  cUmt  thnt  ihr-y  arc  not  xpi-nkins  at  the  death.  Something  pRSf.nt 
and  pressing  is  di^placiug  it.     Aliee  jroea  out, 

"I  ikm't  boli«TC  it,"  Peggy  ia  saying.  "Only  another  foloe 
alarm  1" 

"Well  1  I'm  only  xnyitis  whiil  old  Pnynp  ««y9— I  hope  he's  wrong." 
Alice  mka  wbai's  the  iimtter,  and  Lady  Johnson  auewera: 

"Dr.  Payne  nayw  Pierre  has  got  snuiUpox." 

"Hail  got  soinu  of  the  early  symptoms/  Charles  vorreeta  the 
broad  statement.  "Ten  to  one  he's  wrong.  We  shall  8e«  to- 
moTToir — meanwhile,  I  oughtn't  to  come  here.  I  only  came  ovcr 
to  tell  you;  Payne  «aid  there  would  be  do  danger  yet." 

"Oh!  Charli^y  i3ear.  what  an  alarmist  you  on:!  Now  do  come  in 
aod  don't  be  cilly."  And  under  his  sister's  snotbinit  influenoo 
Charles  comeB  into  Uig  d raw iutr- room,  and  subniita  to  the  eurrvut 
refrMhment  under  protest.  "Ooing  without  your  tea  won't  make 
it  a  bit  safer,  you  ailly  old  boj-."  *sy»  Peggy,  Charles  aequicsc«a 
frenerally.  but  endently  thinks  if  be  keeps  at  a  distance  and  kiiaws 
nobody,  hia  gvrms  will  floek  round  him  and  not  eroaa  tlie  room. 
He  (rives  details  of  tbe  sj-mptoms,  which  Peggry  treats  with  dcri- 
cion:  "If  one  wait  to  pay  attention  to  all  llie  fu^lieationii  about 
infepfioii."  she  says,  "tiere  wouUI  lurver  be  au  end  of  itl" 

"What'»  Alice  after!"  asks  Charles,  for  Alice  has  quitted  the 
room  and  run  op*tairs.  Pn-wntly  rh<:  ia  audibli?  ri^tuniiug.  Peggy 
has  been  thinkint;  out  the  best  approaeh  to  the  subject  of  the 
advcrtiM-ment.  .\lice  calbi  to  lier  from  outHide,  and  mho  goes  out; 
then  follows  a  short  colloquy  in  nn  undertone,  and  Peggy  returns, 
"What's  Aticu  after)"  Charles  asks  again.  She  rtrplii'ii  4y]uivoc«]ly 
■nd  the  question  dies  down,  and  she  goes  and  sits  by  her  brother  on 
the  arm  of  the  big  chuir  Im  is  drinking  the  half-cold  tea  in.  The 
bond  that  begins  automatically  to  ruffle  his  hair,  as  in  old  day«,  ia 
Inm^r.  and  tbe  hair  it  tniiehcH  in  either  eut  closer  or  not  so  thick. 
but  now  that  we  ■»cc  tlieni  toother  in  thin  way.  and  tliere  is  leixura 
to  think  both  over,  wo  arc  aware  that  the  chaniies  of  Time  hare 
gone  moKtly  in  the  direction  of  grarily  nnd  sadiutas  on  h>«  part, 
and  mere  amplification  on  hers.  Lady  Johnson  of  Harley  Street 
with  four  boys  and  throe  girlii  is  qnito  n*  like  PesBT  Heath  as 
one  could  reasonably  expect.  But  we  oould  have  reconcile<d  our* 
•nivea  to  much  more  tangihl<r  change  in  Charley,  to  liave  his  old 
smile  back. 

"Haw  yon  !uid  an.v  other  news,  Charley  dear?" 

"V'ee  I"  A  simple,  direct  afHrmatire  is  so  rare  tlint  Peggy  ot  odc« 
•ees  he  knows  of  hii  wif<''H  dojith.  Site  could  not  liave  guci«wd  it 
from  anything  in  bis  previous  manner.    Sbu  finds  she  does  not 
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know  what  to  say  next,  »nd  eaya  nothing;  if  he  has  bmrd 
parliculnnt  of  the  nvtut,  he  will  Utll  her  of  hi«  own  accord,  but 
Alice's  disappearance  is  still  unaecounted  for.  and  Cbarlea  horli 
back  on  it.    "What  wbm  Alii-r  after T'  he  nays. 

"Now  you  mustn't  be  angry !  She  went  straight  away  to  Acacit 
Road  to  tec  nftiT  Pinrrfr."  CharlcJi  rterts  up  ftxim  his  chsir  ii 
(Treat  perturbation. 

"Ohl  Poggy-Woggy,  how  could  yout    Ob  dc«r!    Oh  dear! 
must  go  and  we  and  send  her  back  again." 

"Now,  Charley  dearl  lion't  be  silly.  B<;sides,  you  know  perfectly 
well  you  can't  manage  Alice — she  always  geta  her  own  way," 
Charles  appears  to  be  conscious  that  this  is  m,  and  eubeides  into 
his  diair  again.  It's  all  very  6ne,  Lady  Johnson."  he  aays;  for  he, 
like  Alice,  often  umk  this  designation,  "^ut  suppose  Alice  catches 
it,  and  comcK  out  like  a  nutineg-grater  all  over  I" 

"I  don't  believ«  there's  any  'it'  for  her  to  catch ;  and  I  diould 
love  Alice  Just  the  aaine  if  she  was  ever  so  scratchy.'* 

"So  should  I.  But  you  ought  to  consider  the  poor  girl  herself. 
Alicc-for-short!    Just  think!" 

"Be  easy,  old  man.  Nobody's  going  to  be  a  nutmeg-grater,  It's 
ouly  one  of  your  panics  about  the  boy."  ^_ 

From  which  it  would  appear  thnt  Charley  is  oft«n  in  panic^^f 
about  his  hoy.  Ho  seems  to  accept  hia  sist^r'a  decision  on  thtS^ 
point,  as  on  others,  but  nothing  altera  the  rc«oIute  sadness  of  his 
face;  it  is  consistently  melandiolj'i  without  n  trace  of  the  lachr;- 
mose.  It  becomes  very  absent  as  he  sits  in  the  big  armchair, 
with  Peggy  rufSing  his  head  sH  of  old.  She  doctt  not  mean  to 
hurry  him  to  speak  of  the  death — she  knows  he  will  in  his  own 
timt^  When  thnt  come?,  he  says  as  though  there  had  Imen  n  cojiver* 
aalion  to  continue:  "Nol  I've  heard  no  details — i  only  know  what 
the  ndverti semen t  tells — it's  all  over  now."  He  wicmcd  to  put  it 
awaj'  as  though  he  said:  "Now  we  have  spoken  of  it,  and  that's 
cnough^^but  the  thought  wok  on  him  that  her  <lejilh  must  aurely 
bring  revival  of  blame  for  her,  and  he  was  all  on  the  alert  to  fo 
aUll  it 

"It  was  all  my  fault,  Peg."  he  says,  and  he  is  only  reafRrming  i 
old  position.    "It  bad  all  come  to  nn  end,  and  it  wns  my  obalinsciyi 
brought  it  all  on  agaiti — I  was  really  never  the  husband  for  her." 

Peggy's  lips  want  to  say,  "Which  of  the  other  two,  or  three,  was  t"*^ 
but  ahe  keeps  them  still,  and  saya  nothing,  at  least  to  that  effect^f 
All  ahe  says  is:  "It  was  a  mistake,  Charley  dear,  but  it's  all  omr^ 
fUnr."    Aa  his  laat  words  were  to  the  some  eflect,  be  eanuot  take 
toy  exception  to  it. 
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"^ene  recollects  her  afccr  a  fashion,"  said  he.  his  mind  landiof. 
u  it  wcTC,  on  sn  iolnad  nrlwn!  bi?  kni:w  his  aialvr's  hud  nlrrndy 
urive^  "He  ma  fi?e  years  old — only  a  yenr  younRcr  than  AUfe 
ma.**  Alice  thus  rcfernid  to,  without  further  description,  mi^n* 
Alice  at  the  time  of  her  first  occurrence:  in  fact,  as  a  substantire 
that  describes  that  occurrence :  "Bm  thm  boyii  arc  so  mach  youngor 
than  iBtrlit;  I'm  not  ullogttther  sorry  be  remembers  her  so  little." 

Peggy  is  bound  to  talk  to  her  brother  about  his  wife's  death,  but 
i»  aloo  tou^f^-tieil  on  the  nubject.  and  wants  to  help  him  to  fabri- 
cate extenuation  of  her  conduct;  as  she  can  imagine  none,  least 
of  all  by  laying  bliimc  at  his  door,  btie  has  to  be  siluit.  She  would 
like,  nevertheless,  to  soften  her  silence,  the  meaning  of  which  she 
knows  h((  known.  She  hag  slight  pn)[H!nsilie»  towardn  moral  tiigs, 
true  in  themselves,  but  frayed  with  overmuch  use.  She  gives 
thrcn  up  though,  und  nmriot  even  manage  tlw  mOHt  trenchant  i>f 
•U  known  words  to  tho  point;  for  she  believes  in  her  heart  that  in 
this  Tory  popular  dciiurtment  of  human  offence,  her  brother  is  us 
uneb  "without  sin"  as  she  herself  is.  She  may  be  mistaken— 
Tcry  likely  i«L,  wc  think  we  hear  you  say,  if  you  are  human — but 
what  do  we  know?  So  she  does  not  suggest  that  she  and  Charley 
should  make  a  merit  of  not  caating  atonca,  and  atill  dings  to  ailcuce 
Sgainst  her  will. 

He  knows  why,  and  Ipavcs  it  aloiio,  but  the  very  ailenco  works 
upon  them  both,  and  when  I*cggy  breaks  it  at  last  with,  "Oh  I 
Charley — Charley  <larliug."  and  a  protest  ogninBt  a  Rob  in  her 
voice,  he  lets  the  head  she  draws  to  her  sink  on  her  bosoin,  and 
makua  no  more  ado,  but  cries  aa  a  child  cries  when  it  seeks  ron- 
oealment  for  its  tears.  So  they  remain,  and  dwell  upon  the  spoiled 
pout.  An<l  so  Rupert  would  have  found  Uicro,  4inly  that  when  Peggy 
beajB  him,  without,  she  gets  up  from  Charley  and  goes  to  meet 
him,  and  Chiirlcs  thinks  he  heant,  or  thinki  hr  might  have  hMird 
had  he  listened,  the  words:  "And  a  good  rid<lance.  tool"  at  the 
end  of  a  communication  croiuril  by  grnntx,  for  the  great  physician 
doesn't  soften  his  speech  except  for  occasion  shown. 

The  appearance  nf  his  bmthcr-in-Iaw,  and  the  telling  Mm  about 
the  boy,  reminded  Charles  that  he  ought  to  get  back  home.  Ua 
hud  forgotten  almut  the  germs,  although  thcgr  wt^rv,  no  doubt,  just 
as  much  to  the  fore  as  ever.  "I'll  run  you  round  and  have  a  look 
at  tlie  kid."  mid  Sir  Rupirrt.  and  influenced  hi»  carriage,  through 
the  agency  of  Handsworth.  to  stop  and  take  them.  Five  minutes 
morcr  cbnt-margin  and  twirlvc  minutcji  trot  found  tliom  at  the  door 
of  Charles'  domicile  in  Acacia  Itoad,  St.  John's  Wood,  with  Alice 
coming  out  on  the  balcony  to  seo  who  the  carriage  was.    If  you  had 
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pnased  with  u  friend  *i  that  moraent,  yon  wonld  probibly  tiai 
Mid:  '^ou  didn't  ec«  that  viyry  prett)-  woman  in  (he  balcony  jua 
nowt"  And  he  would  have  replied:  "No.  why  didn't  you  tell  nwl" 
And  you  would  have  felt  that  prrhaps  it  was  bocanM  Alice's  was 
a  itort  of  bcauly  you  took  pleasure  in  oxaggu rating,  but  didn't 
want  to  be  conrictod  on.  So,  fpelins  you  had  got  your  friend  lu 
s  comer,  you  would  havo  cocidoW  wJlh  him  on  his  Ion.  ^M 

However,  Alice  really  did  look  wry  prrttj  on  the  balcony;  sun^l 
set  light  in  May  iti  an  improvement  to  all  of  uit,  Bn<l  yon  fiilt  that 
when  it  died  away,  thcro  would  dill  be  miieh  to  bo  said  for  her; 
but  tdiu  didn't  wait  to  ace,  for  Uie  came  downatair^  and  look  tho 
wind  out  of  CharW  latch-kejr's  sail,  by  oponinic  th«  door 
intride. 

Charles  had  a  disappointment  in  store  for  him.  Peggy's 
ful  confidiniL-c  had  made  him  set  his  mind  on  being  pooh-p 
and  called  an  alarmist.  Alice,  on  tho  oontrnry,  wan  what  is  called 
encouragiug.  This  means  confession  that  something  is  afoot  which 
WG  have  to  be  enc.ouragetl  about.  I>r.  Payne  hn<l  been  again  (which 
was  bad  enough  lu  itself),  and  had  aaid  we  were  not  to  bi:  the  lean 
iwonsy,  because  we  shouldn't  know  what  it  wnii  till  this  time  to- 
morrow at  least.  Ueauwhile  we  were  approaching  smallpox  1^  ^k 
procesB  of  elimination.  Dr.  Payne  having  juat  deprived  us  olH 
diseases,  which  we  had  some  hopes  of.  by  disallowing  their  principal 
aymploms;  us,  for  instnnee,  who  ever  heard  o(  measles  with  iio  run- 
ning at  the  eyesf  Wc  had  beeu  satiguinc  about  measles — now 
had  to  give  it  up.  This  was  the  substance  of  Alice's  report  of  p 
rets  on  the  way  up  to  the  patient's  bedroom, 

A  quarter  of  an  hour  Inter,  Sir  Rupert  was  d«parling  from 
door  with:  "Remember!  all  I  say  is  that  posably  it  isn't." 
with  that  smjiU  iTonsoIation,  Alice  and  Charles  went  hack,  grii 
ousJy  downcast,  into  the  house  to  do  what  little  might  he  done 
allay  fever  that  meant  to  hnrc  its  way,  and  to  keep  •  wstchful  oyo 
for  the  arrival  of  that  most  unwelcome  guest,  the  cutaiieous  erup- 
tion that  wax  to  christen  the  disorder.    Meanwhile,  Pirrrr,  a  littlu 
chap  between  eleven  and  twelve,  bad  become  something  red-hot,  the 
identity  of  which  he  was  himself  doubtful  »f,  but  of  which  he  know 
this  for  certain,  that  he  had  a  pain  tn  ifs  back,  or  it  had  a  pain  in 
iU.    For  he  could  not  tell  which  was  which,  Pierre  or  tho  red-hot 
thing;  and  in  the  course  of  a  few  days,  for  all  Sir  Kupeil  had  aaid 
that  possibly  it  waan't,  it  waa  perfectly  clear  tbut  it  iviu,  and  tb« 
ferer  raged  and  would  not  be  comforted. 


CHAPTER  XXXI 

sow  OOAKLES  AND  UKS.  OUIP  BAD  A  CX-ASStCAL  CABUAN,  AlfD  HOW 
THF.y  KNJOVF.D  TlIK  RALCONY  IN  TtlK  MIWKUOUT.  HOW  ClUaLES 
WAS  A  B.U>  ASriST,  AND  AUCE  SHOWED  HER  LOVE-LETTBR!) 

WuKN  Lady  Johnson  eaid  Alice  alvnys  got  bcr  own  way  with 
Charlrs,  sho  spnkc  no  more  thnn  tho  truth-  In  the  conlrorewy 
that  followed  Sir  Kuperl'a  departure,  tts  to  whiter  Aliw  should 
KtKg  or  go,  Charles  hadn't  a  chance. 

•TPhaffl  the  use  of  traiuJng  for  a  niiran  for  two  youra  if  one 
isn't  to  nunui  a  cam;  that  tuma  up  proridentiall.v,  to  keep  one's 
iuatd  inl  Answer  me  that,  Ur.  Gliarle)-  tU-nrl  And  a  nice  uii<-lu 
jroull  look,  if  I  go  back  now  and  Rive  it  to  J'hillips  and  Alee." 
This  last  was  the  proper  distinction-name  of  iho  little  Alior — her 
"i"  wa«  omitted  for  cleameas.  Phillips's  real  name  was  Phylfis. 
"Toil  know  i]Hit<-  well.  Mr.  Charley,"  Alice  continut-d,  "that  if  I 
bad  my  white  dress  and  big  ribbons  under  my  efain  and  my  hlue 
cloak  and  bonnet,  yon  would  think  I  wn»  bncilluM-pmof." 

So  Alice  got  her  own  way ;  she  turned  every  one  om  of  the  house 
cxcinpt  thi^  cook  and  ita  maslnr,  and  only  acquimcod  in  an  auxiliary 
tmder  extreme  pressure.  This  functionary  had  a  bacillus-proof 
tinifflnn  of  the  corrcctcat  type.  But  ohc  hnd  won  to  be  exchanjced 
for  another  because  the  patient  eomplaine<l  that  in  tlie  KmHlicnt 
hour*  of  the  morning,  whm  he  a)>hcd  for  drinJc,  she  held  the  cup 
near  his  lips,  then  drew  it  away,  to  tantalise  Mm-  Wm  tliis  ferer, 
or  waa  it  truel  Who  coiild  tell  I  Anyhow,  an  exchang«  was  effected, 
and  a  new  one  relieved  guard  at  inierrala.  She  was  a  aiater  of  8t. 
Bridget  and  a  daughter  of  a  jeweller  in  Bond  Street,  and  Alice 
look  kindly  to  her  and  ma<l(:  a  good  <IeBl  of  acquaintance — in 
fact,  she  often  allowed  a  needless  inroad  on  what  might  have  been 
Iioura  of  alcep  in  onltir  to  get  a  good  ehat  with  Sinter  Eulalio, 
chiefly  about  that  interesting  topic,  the  supernatural.  She  even 
went  tbu  length  of  turning  tablisi  willi  lier  iti  Xhc  silence  of  th* 
nighL 

Now.  eren  without  the  added  stimulus  of  ghosta  anil  q)irita, 
tbcre  is  a  fascination  in  the  compsnionship  of  the  sick-roooi.  No- 
where ia  intercourse  more  social — all  formality  ia  iwvpt  awaj, 
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reepODfiibility  is  defined,  and  refreshmenta  arc  always  Justifiabletj 
yet  nowr  dt  rigveur  if  unwolrcimr.  If  wo  nm  inclined  to  Ik?  Milent 
there  is  alwa.ve  the  excuse  that  the  patient  is  gvttinn  to  strrp,  but 
if  wp  wish  to  talk,  who  can  prevent  ub(  And  if  wi;  do  t'luinci!  to 
feel  that  we  have  been  making  too  much  noise,  we  can  always 
make  up  for  it  by  a  slitirt  interlude  of  ^inf;  on  tip-toe,  and  Maying 
eomething  inaudible  to  show  how  tight  we  are  holdinjc  our  tonfcues. 
In  fncl,  we  have  only  to  consider  Uie  patient  aiilBciently  to  isiHur 
the  luxury  of  a  clear  conacicDoe,  and  we  can  enjoy  outselve 
thoroughly. 

However,  as  you  say,  that  is  perhaps  a  malicious  and  cynical  wa 
of  putting  it.    But  be  easy!     Poor  Pierre  never  was  a  jH-nny  tliaj 
wor§e  from  any  neglect  of  his  nurace.     Tbc  most  beautiful  com-1 
munieationa  of  tlie  talilc  would  be  ruthlessly  saerifiot-d  ibe  instant 
either  nurse  heard  the  patient  move,  or  thoUKhl  itbc  did.     Alice 
and  Sister  Eulalie  enjoyed  tlie  proteelion  of  the  Red  Crosa  in  the. 
Battle  of  Life,  but  did  their  duty  by  the  castinlty  tbcy  bad  in 
dnirge. 

"WeVe  chrifitpnod  ourselves  Mn?.  Gamp  and  Mrs.  Prig,"  said 
Alice  after  reporting  to  Charlea  the  eventa  of  hia  absence  and  thai 
state  of  the  patient.    More  thnn  a  fortnight  hnd  passed,  and  tb»J 
worst  was  over.    No  one  had  been  allowed  in  the  house  but  Charle 
and  tho  doctor — the  primordial  one.  Sir  Rupert  being  quite  un« 
necesaury.    Charles  hnd  gone  every  day  to  hia  Studio,  avoiding  hifl 
fellow-man.  and  rushing  upstairs  surrounded  by  mental  pictures 
of  germs  like  a  swarm  of  hees.  only  smaller,  and  then  lucking  hifl 
door  to  keep  the  swnrm  in  and  his  fellow-man  out.    This  conduc 
would  hardly  have  passed  muster  nowadays,  but  in  those  years  peo-| 
pic  had  not  been  brought  iin<ter  control.     At  this  moment  of  thij 
Story  he  vas  acheroing  in  his  mind  to  take  Alice  out  in  a  banaom, 
Kmallpox  or  no — it   was  such  a  glorioua  evening,  imd  the  poofj 
girl  had  reallj'  hardly  treen  out. 

"lUrs.  Gamp  and  Mrs.  Prig  didn't  turn  tables,"  siild  Charle*.] 
"However,  when  Mrs.  (lamp  comes,  or  Mrs,  Pria,  whichever  she' 
ia,  you  and  me.  Miss  Knvanagh  <leiiR'al,  ar^^  going  for  ever'Sueh-«> 
long  drive  in  a  cab— yes.  wc  are!    And  you're  going  to  sit  up  on  the 
seat  beside  me  and  look  over  tbc  door.    Do  you  r^^collect  that.  Alic 
I  wonder!" 

"I  remember.    Only  my  feet  didn't  touch  the  ground  llien.    Bu| 
ought  we  to  ride  in  a  eabi" 

"We  cjin  call  the  tiriver'a  attention  to  the  germs."    Charlea 
this  with  much  of  his  old  manner.     "Or  we  can  have  the  cab 
et«nliAcd  after.     111  tell  tiim,  anyhow.     There's  Mrs.  Prig- 
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along,  Alice— get  your  bonnet  on."  And  as  Mra.  Prig  come§  in  lo 
rclicTfl  giinnil,  AIi«  (liMnppcatv  to  gvt  ready.  "We're  getting  on 
beautifully.  Mr.  Heath,"  aaya  Mra.  Prig,  "and  if  only  there  are  no 
compltcnt  ions — -" 

"t  ean't  saj-  Fro  crer  seen  him  look  wo«e  than  he  does  to-day." 
nay*  Charles,  rather  ctpjpctedly.  But  the  nuree  gocw  into  tho  wck- 
rooin.  at  the  door  of  which  they  are  atamiiue.  ami  her  voice  eomea 
out  in  cheerful  confirmntion  of  her  opiuion.  "Luoki*  don't  count, 
you  know,"  abe  saya.  and  Charles  feela  happier. 

Jwiit  n*  Alice  and  he  are  departing,  Mrs,  Prig  calls  out  from  tho 
landing  above:  "Oh,  Miss  Kavanagh,  I  was  forgetting  lo  tell  you — 
my  father  knew  about  the  stone-;  he  says  it's  a  Jacinth.  Fro 
brought  it  back  all  safe,  llere  it  is  I  You  take  it,"  And  cornea  a 
iew  rteiw  down  to  tronsfpr  n  ring  fmrn  her  finger  to  Aiice'?- 

Charlea  dioae  a  partii^ularly  showy  Hanaom  witli  a  spirited  horse, 
and  KOt  Alice  and  himself  in.  She  thought  he  was  going  to  forget 
th<!  ('luition  U(!  had  cDnteinp1nt(<d  to  ibo  cabman,  but  she  was 
mistaken. 

"Thin  young  liuly  and  mj-iwlf,"  staid  he,  through  the  trapdoor, 
puahed  up  by  his  stick -point,  to  the  driver,  "are  from  the  Smallpox 
HoapitaL    Any  objection  t" 

"None  whaterer.  Sir.  Convaleeeent,  I  pTeeumeT'  Thus  th« 
Cabby  roplicd,  with  imnifivable  gravity,  and  Alice  felt  that  even 
now  ahe  had  hardly  gauged  the  length  and  breadth  of  the  London 
c«bman'H  mind.    "Well."  said  Charlen,  "I  did  my  duty,  anyhowf* 

"Which  way  did  you  tell  him  lo  got" 

"Didn't  tell  him  any  way — I'll  show  him  witli  my  stick.  Lot's 
go  along  Fiuchley  Koad  and  round  Uampstead."  which  accordingly 
they  tu't  out  to  do. 

"What  was  it  Mrs.  Prig  said  about  a  stone  t"  asked  Charles  when 
tliey  had  at-tth^  down  to  chat. 

"Why,  don't  you  recollect  my  old  ring — tite  one  there  was  that 
fumiy  atorj-  about!" 

"Surely.  The  old  ring — what  that  poor  mother  of  youra  found 
ill  Jeff's  jug.  I  wonder  wliether  Jefl  sold  the  old  jug.  And  you 
wore  brinniniT  the  beer  from  the  pub.    Poor  tittle  Alice!" 

"It  all  seema  now  like  a  strange  old  dream,"  says  Alice.  "Oh. 
w  long  agol  Only  that  time  I  went  over  tho  cliff  M-'-ma  lik« 
the  other  day;  and  it  was  onlj-  juat  after  when  all'a  said  and 
done." 

"fs  all  aajd  and  donci  But  go  on  telling  about  Hrt.  Prig  and 
the  stone." 

"Why — 8i«tcr  EulaJie  aaya — (oh,  gracious  I  that  child  will  be 
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run  OTCT— no,  he's  all  Tig:fatl) — Sister  Etilalie  says  about  that 
— yoH  nijicmlMT  tlic  Rk>n«  we  couldn't  find  the  namoof 1" 

"1  remember  tbere  u-tt*  a  atone.    Au<l  I  renwrnbor  one  cvenini 
before  the  fire  in  the  bnclc  dratring-room  at  the  Gardone,  me  aud 
Pegs?  and  Rupert  trying  to  make  it  spell  Phyllis.     Wa  vant«d 
to  tack  it  on  to  the  shost  at  No.  40.    You  saw  the  ghost,  Alice  1" 

"I  said  I  Ban  a  lady  on  the  stain,  didn't  H  I  wonder  what  I 
did  see!" 

"You  seem  a  very  wealc-kneed  witness,  Miss  Kavansgh.  Not 
much  10  br  clicit<J  from  yow.  But  let's  sec  what  the  Jacinth  will 
do  lor  us.  Dou't  put  your  glo^e  over  it."  For  Alice  la  jmlliiig  away 
at  a  tight  glove  tliat  hn«  been  refusing  to  oomo  on  since  they 
started.  She  runs  it  back  as  far  oa  the  ring,  for  inspectiou: 
OharleA  oxatninfiii  it. 

"I  recollect  now,"  he  says;  "but  the  Jacinth  comes  after  the  P. 
and  tliat'a  no  ueKt  at  all.  I  wi«h  it  wan  after  the  L,  that  would  sito 
□B  a  lift,  because  J  is  I." 

"I'm  sure  that  thing  afli.T  the  L  isn't  n  stone  at  all.  It's  a  little 
bit  of  ivory;  that  would  do,  you  know." 

"Peggy  wanted  the  two  I.'it  to  be  Lupix-liizuli. — Well!  that  looks 
right — that  U  a  bit  of  Lapis-laeuli."    Both   re6ecliHl  orer   iho^ 
rin«  Alice  held  out  for  inspection  over  the  folding  doors  of  th^fl 
cab.  ^^ 

"It  doM  look  like  Phyllis— doesn't  it,  Alice  I  If  only  Jacinth 
bcfran  with  an  IT  wr  ithoiild  bt-  abnoHt  quite  complete." 

The  tittle  incident  that  followed  was  always  spoken  of  afte 
wards  by  CharltM  and  Alit-i?  as.  par  excfllenee,  the  surprise  of  theii 
lives,  for  a  voice  came  from  aboTe,  ihrousb  the  little  trap-doo 
the  voice  of  tbo  cabman,  but  not  aounding  at  ail  like  llu!  voice  of 
real  cabman. 

"1  cnn  understand  it,  Sir,  if  you'll  Mccuse  tlic  interruption 
(I'va  got  my  eye  on  the  horse.    You  needn't  be  uneasy) — Jacinth  ii 
Hj^cinth — Hyacinth  bc^ns  with  an  H."     But  the  horse  was  n 
prepared  to  allow  his  driver  such  liberty,  and  shied,  and  had  to  b« 
ealmed  down  with  laniiing  and  disparagement,  which  seemed  good 
for  his  nervous  system.     He  settled  into  an  rnoT  amble,  after  o: 
or  two  snorbt  and  bead-dings.    Thf  driver  resumed: 

"Hell  be  all  right  now.     You'll  excuw  me.  but  you  sec  1  wi 
just  looking  through  to  mention  that  the  road  was  up  in  fronf 
and  I  heard  you  say  Jacintli  didn't  begin  with  an  11,     You'll 
■excuse  mel"     Both,  who  bad  Uf-n  bughiug  at  the  oddity  of  the^ 
whole  thing,  »aid  at  ouce:  "Certainly — you're  quite  right";  and 
oahinan  added:  *'It  was  no  use  going  om  and  having  to  come  baok- 
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rn  turn  ofl  this  npst  t;im,  if  you're  no  objection";  to  whicli 
(!!luirl«9  ararnted,  "Go  anywhere  muni  by  Hampatcad,  for  a  drive," 
he  said. 

"But— what  a  etrange  cabby !"  said  AIi<*.  and  agniu  bunt  out 
laughing.  It  Acointil  too  ridiculouM  that  ihiK  piizxl*!  of  tJic  stone 
tihoitld  be  solved  after  all  these  year?  by  an  occasioDal  cabntau, 
■penlctng  Ibrougb  a  hol<'  in  hia  aim  roof.  It  wan  pcrf^^ty  cicsr 
thoQgb  (and  Charivs  felt  quite  ashamed  of  not  haviiig  solve<l  the 
myitltfry  ^^^f<l^l^)  lliat  PhyUis  wu»  iqietled  by  th«  inilinlf  of  tbo  ring- 
Elonoe;  only  that  U  and  Y  were  supplied  by  one  stone,  and  both  L'b 
by  annllier.  But  inlereat  in  the  diBCOvery  wax.  for  the  moment, 
»uper»<dcd  by  the  way  it  had  come  about.  It  really  had  to  be 
a(;couiitc<l  for;  it  wan  iniiKmaibli;  to  scccjit  auch  a  phenomenon 
without  cipta nation. 

"Shall  I  hEiouI  up  (hroiigh  the  bole  to  him.  and  itiik  him  if  hc'a  a 
Senior  Clanic,  or  what  I" 

**!  don't  know  nhut  one  ought  to  do,"  uiil  Ali<.>c.  "Bomc  expla- 
nation is  necessary."  And  Charlea  said,  "We  can't  let  it  alone^ 
imposaibk." 

The  explanation  came,  but  not  till  the  drive  was  orer,  and  all 
throv  wi:ro  at  the  strtettloor  of  Charley's  house.  Then,  as  Chiirlesi 
handed  the  cabman  an  cxtraraicant  fare,  to  avoid  complications,  he 
asked  him  point-blnnk :  "How  came  you  to  know  abiuit  Jaisinth  and 
Hyacinth  t"  Alice  stood  looking  at  him  and  wondering  what  he 
would  answer. 

"I  am  not  the  only  man  that  has  failed  in  life,"  he  aaid;  "it  was 
my  own  fault." 

And  that  was  all!  But  it  seemed  enough.  He  slipped  the  fare 
inlo  bia  pocket  uncountird.  mnountid  hia  box.  and  rodn  awn.v. 
Alice  ran  quickl.v  upstairs,  to  relieve  guard;  Charlea  followed 
8k>wly,  hi*  fare  niddcr  and  more  thoughtful  than  cvrT. 

"We've  lifld  sueh  a  fuuuy  adventure."  Thus  Alice  to  Sister 
Enlalic,  and  she  Karc  an  ncoount  of  the  cabman.  Not  having  wen 
him.  the  nurw  was  less  intt-restod  in  his  anteeedenta  tlian  iu  the 
confirmation  of  tl»e  identity  of  Ibc  stnnc.  Thin  wn»  a  pcrwinHl 
lutter;  after  her  father's  opinion  she  felt  it  was  in  the  family. 
But  CharleH  was  rather  silent,  and  said  nothing  further  about  it 
till  quite  hite  in  the  evening,  when  the  patiCDt  bad  gone  off  to 
sleep  after  a  visit  from  the  doctor.  ProgTcss  was  satisfactory,  and 
chat  was  poaaible  till  one  or  the  other  of  the  guardians  should  go 
away  to  reart.  It  was  a  beautiful  warm,  early  summer  night, 
and  tliey  could  sit  out  on  the  balcony,  within  easy  hearing  of  the 
patient,  should  he  woke. 
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These  two  were  iicceaBarily  isobited  from  the  world  without, 
thrown,  little  loth,  on  one  nnolhcirs  society.  Theirs  whs  one  of 
those  i-Hses,  rnrp  enough,  of  ii  relation  h«tww;n  two  of  tltoir  ngc  ond 
sex  into  which  uo  element  of  disquiet  could  enter;  yet  which  waa 
not  the  relation  of  fnthcr  nnd  dntighter,  nor  of  brother  and  sislt-r. 
Alice  WHS  not  chaii^'d.  in  the  eyes  of  Charles,  from  the  Alice  he 
had  picked  up  oH  the  stones  that  Pussy  liroke  tlie  wiuccr  on,  nnd 
had  wrapped  up  in  his  coat.  He  himself  was,  to  her.  simply  the 
great  nnd  wondrous  good  tliat  hn<l  como  suddenly  down  from  tlm 
first  floor  to  the  basement  to  raise  her  up  from  what  she  had  sinc« 
It'smt'd  to  know  was  Ilidl.  but  whiclt  hud  till  then  bcvn  merely 
a  tol — one  of  those  things,  or  etales,  the  Sunday-school  teacher  had 
giTcn  her  la  nnd<-rstand  it  was  sinful  to  repiui*  nt.  So  Alice,  bein|[ 
anxious  to  oblijte  her  Maker,  had  done  all  that  in  her  lay  to  be 
jn'Atcful  to  him  for  sliort  eominonn,  iitiil<^rg round  <lurkiiflu,  a 
father  peevish  at  the  best,  and  »  motlicr  lialf^runk  at  the  wont, 
but  improving  perct^libly  as  she  l>t'came  insifnublc.  Still.  eJie 
found  her  task  of  gratitude  a  mucli  tighter  one  when  there  was 
"TwuchMfwl"  to  her — as  she  undersliwd  had  iwcurrwl  in  the  fore- 
going instances — an  Angel  in  spectacles,  who  had  picked  her  up 
and  wafted  her  away  to  itn  earildy  Pnrudiae  of  wannth  end  light 
and  love;  a  Paradise  that  had  since  become  her  very  own.  It  had 
never  croMuxl  AIIcc'h  mind  tlml  had  alir  not  Wm  thi?  dt-ar  little 
maiden  she  was,  she  would  never  have  clung  to  that  spray,  bitt 
would  have  had  to  pays  out  into  anotlier  wildc-rnfaii — btitter  than 
her  lirst.  and  protected;  but  still,  not  the  haven  of  calm  waters 
and  balmy  win<U  her  memory  now  knew  ii«  Jlyde  Park  Ourdcns,  A 
hint  that  she  herself  had  helped  the  end,  that  her  merits  bad  any 
thing  to  do  with  it,  would  have  wn-incd  to  lier  blaqiihcmy  against 
Mr.  Charley.  lie  was  au  Avatar  that  had  been  n>ucli«afcd  aod 
wax  beinif  vouchsafed  to  her;  nnd  to  xuppoHi^  that  tier  p<:T<tonuI  idcn- 
Tjtj-  had  mndc  his  benevolence  an  eaay  one  woidd  have  made  her 
seem  to  herself  imdeseninfr  of  having  anything  further  Touch- 
wiftsl.  now  or  licnw forward.  On  which  account  when  the  alarm, 
came  that  Pierre  had  smallpox  Alice  did  forthwltli  what  she  woul 
have  done  (tqunlly  lui'l  't  been  Bubonic  Plafrue,  and  went  slrainti 
away  to  nurse  him.  It  has  Iranepircd  Ibat  she  had  had  two  yoar 
training  aN  a  nur»c  «o  the  thing  wa!<  a  matter  of  oouree.  He  Wd 
3Jr.  Charley's  boy,  and  there  was  an  end  of  it. 

Wc  may  iqjcouiati',  from  thc-so  data,  about  what  tl>eBe  two  were  ' 
one  another,  and  to  them^lrce,  as  they  nut  out  on  the  balcony 
tlic  wwrcl  unmmiT  night,  enjoying,  as  Chnrk-B  pul  it,  the  coolth  of 
the  warmth.    The  scnoke  of  hia  meerschaum  pii>t — for  ho  atiU 
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EiDolce*)  It  tD^r^haiim  with  a  lont;  stem,  and  Latakia — curled  up 
in  thi'  ittill  nir,  and  On-  rt^flfction  of  ti  buckwnnl  hnlf-moon,  onlj- 
juBt  climbing  alxive  the  purple  faazc  of  an  exciisabk  ntiuiinuui  of 
Xiondon  fog.  gliired  in  hiB  apect&clos  as  \iv  Innked  ihmiigli  thrm 
at  the  girl  opj>08it«;  perhaps  wo  ^ould  write  the  vfomaii  oppo- 
iijtc,  for  AHrc  was  on  the  way  to  twenty -f mi r,  if  vciu  p!cB«c- 
But  ho  saw  the  g'irl  she  had  been  to  him  all  aloii^ — he  mer<-ly 
liwkcd  nn  hpr  n-Qinauhond  »«  b  plaguy  intrusion  that  had 
been  fussing  round  thoee  fiw  years  past  uiiil  tluit  nobody  hail 
wantcd^li-nst  of  all  himoelf  I  Why  could  she  not  stop  a  baby,  and 
be  hantred  to  her!  Twenty-three  I  Just  fancy — AHce-for^ort ! 
That  cxpn-asfs  how  he  thought  of  her  n»  near  m  wc  cnn  put  it.  And 
al!  the  while  she  was  a  woman  prown.  mature  of  form  and  wt;ll- 
Mtahlished.  and  with  nil  hrr  Khon-  of  bt-auty,  and  more  than  her 
share  of  self-reliance  and  character.  And  he  was  clin^i^ing;  to  her 
bfibybood.  a*  n  father  <rlin(."»  '"  that  of  his  favourite  daughter. 

And  how  did  he  picture  himself  to  himself,  this  man,  aa  lio  sat 
tht-rt!  tiiWtly  smokinfr  in  tho  moonlight,  watching  her  and  ibink- 
ing  of  his  own  spoiled  past,  and  unhappy  life;  of  his  raguo  and 
ill-diruct»l  vffortn  in  nn  nrl  hr>  wsx  never  horn  to  practiao;  of  bis 
misplaced,  mistaken,  misfeatured  love  for  the  woman  his  intense 
chivalrT.-  «tiU  rcfuiwd  to  think  of  n»  rntircty  had;  and  of  the  many 
things  that,  but  for  this  and  but  for  that,  n)ight  have  been  and  wore 
not?  nil'  imngr  of  himM-lf  vn%  thnt  of  nn  old  m«n,  weary  with 
self-reproach  and  loneliness  of  heart,  ready  for  confeesion  and 
wpcntfiuci',  if  mifh  were  powiblc,  but  wi-ing  no  outlet  for  cither. 
Ho  had  chosen  his  life,  and  must  go  on  to  the  end;  it  was  a  gar- 
dm  where  no  growth  cotdd  \»i  where  no  !M.t'd  htid  bcm  sown  in 
its  season;  where  no  stock  had  been  grafted  with  a  right  scion. 
The  plantain  was  in  the  turf,  and  the  wire-worm  in  the  flowur-beda; 
and  one  day  the  tap-roots  of  the  creeping  wee»l  would  he  over  all, 
and  tlio  gardi'tier  would  still  b<-  th<'n',  older  nlil!,  iiadder  still,  and 
saying  in  his  heart:  "ThiB  is  what  ia  left  of  the  rose-tree  I  planted 
yeara  agfr^thi*  wait  tlie  vine,  ntul  thi^  the  fig.  And  wiien  tlie  young 
)eav«s  Gsme  in  their  first  spring,  their  first  communion  with  the  fun 
and  showcn,  T  <lr<-aniod  of  the  bloom  and  thr-  fniit  that  were  to  be, 
and  never  doubted  of  their  fulness.    And  see  them  nowl" 

Alice  kn«"w  Mr.  Charley  was  unhappy  ahou{  his  profession,  but 
did  not  know  how  much.  She  allowed  herself  a  measure  of  self* 
deocplion  about  tii«  xtntiis,  and  whtin  ilr.  Jcrrythought  A.  R.  A.  af- 
finned  that:  '"Koth  had  seized  some  aspects  of  Nature  that  every 
onQ  eUa  had  ovcrlookod"  nho  really  Wlicved  that  hi*  word*  meant 
som^iliing,  and  that  Ur.  Ckatley  bad  a  strange  superior  inner  life 
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in  bia  Art.  She  heard  other  frieDdly  voices  epeak  of  the  qualit? 
asd  torn;  thnt  diltinguiHbi-d  it,  aiid  loDged  to  be  able  to  «ee  them 
herself — but  alaal— nDSUcci?s!full7.  So  sfae  anchored  her  ehip  to 
the  rock  af  tier  ovn  iiimpacity,  br<]  tru.tte<l  tliat  it  wan  t}ii!i  nlono 
that  postponed  her  rescUng  a  port  of  belief  ia  his  powers  as 
Artist. 

As  to  the  way  in  which  she.  for  her  part,  thonght  of  herself 
her  rdation  to  him,  it  was  simple,  straightforward,  intcUigibli 
She  was  eotnething  he  woa  welcome  to,  if  it  woe  poasiblo  or  con* 
ceivsblo  that  it  should  bring  him  an^  earthly  adrantagek  What  can 
I  do  for  poor  Mr.  Charlcyt  Thin  wiw  Ihn  qtirjition  rfie  askod  her- 
self a^in  aud  again.  If  it  bad  been  clear  to  her  that  the  sacrifiee 
of  her  right  band  would  hare  done  him  any  mortal  pmmI.  nhi-  would 
simply  bare  Btretdied  it  out  and  said:  "Cut  away!"  If  it  could 
hare  been  shown  by  some  witch  that  two  bhic  eyM  alone  wcrs 
wantinjt  to  complete  a  caldron  from  which  ilr.  Charley's  happiness 
wntild  Kpring,  iibc  would  have  crind  out  at  once  to  thnt  witx'h: 
"Take  ihJs  pair  of  mine,  and  look  sharp  about  it.  What  are  yoa 
h(«italiiig  furl"  For  any  decent  witcli  wouiJ  have  bi-nitat«L 
say  that  Alice  had  faced,  without  a  shudder,  the  risk  of  bei 
tunK^d  into  a  nutmeg-grater  by  sraallpox  for  Charkv's  nuke,  woul 
be  a  false  way  of  stfiting  a  true  thing.  For  Alice  had  never  waited 
to  picture  to  hcrsflf  tlie  cotisrqiicncm  of  hnr  action.  Her  mind 
i^ored  the  risks  altc^tber,  as  things  irrelevant  wiierc  Mi 
Charley  wan  conecnicd;  she  never  even  condoccndcd  to  saji 
"Bother  them  1" 

So  now,  if  wr  were  to  tell  the  hone.tt  truth  about  why  the 
bitie  eyes  (which  fortunately  no  witch  was  making  an  ofier  for' 
were  looking  rather  happily  thiK  evening  at  Cbarlea's  grare,  abw! 
face,  through  the  floating  clouds  of  his  Latakia,  we  should  havfl' 
to  record  that  Atioc  was  tliiukiiig  of  (he  death  of  her  patient's 
mother  in  iIh  aspect  of  a  release  to  his  father.    She  was  really  say- 
ing to  herself:  "jVoui  ifr.  Charley  can  roarry  Lady  Amtruther 
Pat  on- For  bo'  and  nobody  find  fault."    This  lady,  an  enormously 
rich  widow  of  great  beauty  and  accoinplishraenis,  was  supposed 
by  Peggy  and  Alice  to  have  a  fascination  for  Charles;  perha 
she  bad,  only  so  far  as  we  know  she  does  not  «ome  into  this  story, 
eioept  as  a  thought  in  AlicrV  mind  an  she  luta  there  gaxing  ai 
Charles  and  his  snioke,  and  herself  (we  suppose  we  ought  to 
to  ioy)  lawk-ittily  nmoking  a  rigaretle.     But  she  was  well  b<*hini 
the  balcony  parapet  and  iuvi«ible  to  the  public,  so  forgive  her 
Kow  it  is  time  to  lot  tbom  talk  a  litlK 

"I  knew  that  oaboun  to-day,  Atico— recollected  him  since  l" 
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knew  him!  Oh  tkar!  Wliat  a  pitj  Tou  didn't  stop  bim. 
Tm  80  totry." 

"I'm  DoL  It  was  an  ugly  stOTy."  Charles  paused;  be  was  almost 
eon;  he  h«d  said  it,  but,  howcrcr,  Alior  wouldn't  ask  for  tho 
<IOT7,  as  he  had  said  it  wis  ugly;  or  would  be  satisfied  with  guess- 
ins.    He  cnniinui^: 

"He  and  I  were  at  Harrow  tofcether;  he  went  to  Cambridge  and 
dirtingiiiKhcd  himiwlf — took  a  gootl  place  in  Mathumatica  and  a 
atiU  bettor  one  in  Oasslos — 1  heard  of  it  bU  afterwards.  He— well, 
he  Hiiigrnritl  hiin.-H-lf  and  was  ruined." 

"Oh.  poor  follow!    Quite  hopelessly)" 

"Quite  bopcleasty."  The  pity  in  thit  blue  eyea  would  have  )u>ught 
more  information,  but  thprc  in  ooniething  in  Charles's  voica 
ich  cimes  the  door  on  this  taaii'a  mtadeed,  aixi  Aliee  usk:! 
DO  further.  Charles  goes  on  to  tell  what  he  will,  and  no 
nwif. 

"He  waa  aent  to  penal  servitude — I  forget  for  how  long.  He  had 
influential  frit^nds,  and  rfforl.t  wen-  mado  to  gnt  him  otT  on  llm 
score  of  insanity;  but  a  ruthless  judge  told  tlie  Jury,  which  ihe 
priMiicr  hu<l  uo  itiflutntial  friends  on,  that  no  man  waa  insanii  in 

legal  sense  when  lie  was  perfectly'  conscious  of  his  own  actions, 
said:  'No  doubt,  Gcntkmcn.  there  is  n  sense  in  which  Cain  was 

issue  wbeu  he  killed  Abel,  but  had  lie  been  tritid  in  this  Court. 
[  «honld  have  summed  up  Agsinct  him.'  So  poor  Denxil  waa 
packed  o8  to  gaol  without  benefit  of  ClerRy,  He  was  in  the 
Church,  by  tin-  way.  Edward  Thwaitcs  Denzil — that  was  his 
luime." 

"Wltat  a  shocking  story  I  It  socms  so  impossible ;  bo  looked  a  nico 
man." 

"A  vciy  nice  man.  A  good  man,  too,  I  dare  say — as  good  as 
another  man,  that  is.  But  he'd  been  pitchforked  into  a  profession 
be  Iiad  no  btisinees  with." 

Charles's  voice,  on  his  last  three  words,  had  a  sense  of  weariucaa. 
or  pain,  in  it.  Ahcn  knew  ita  cbunc.  and  her  mind  lost  touch  with 
the  story  of  the  cabman,  interesting  thouprb  it  was,  and  went  solely 
to  join  her  companion  in  hi*  thought  ai  his  own  life.  Hr  took 
this  brain-ware  for  granted,  and  went  oii  as  though  it  had  really 
become  speech: 

"I  Koan't  pitchforked  into  mine.  It  was  all  my  own  doing. 
Poor  Dewiil  wad  .jiuninrd  into  the  Church  by  hie  family.  K  he  bad 
been  made  a  soldier  of  be  would  have  been  ail  right— or  a  stalea* 
man,  or  a  lawyer,  or  ouytbing  to  k<-<-p  him  ont  of  miocliief '* 

"Oh,  Mr.  Charley  dear,  what  a  shamel    I  won't  sit  and  listen  to 
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jou,  M  there !    You  never  loae  a  ckance  of  saying  sometking  : 
ful  about  the  poor  pareooa," 

"Why  sliouid  H    Only  this  time  I  didn't  mean  to  be  R|iitefuLj 
On  th<^  contmry  1  was  complimenting  them  for  rrmniniiut  deoet 
mtder  ilitir  cin'u instances.    Tou  know  the  story  of  the  Alebenuatl 

"Ycs^no!— go  on.'' 

"The  Alchemist  who  contracted  to  turn  copper  into  gold!    He 
made  his  adniirrrs  subscribe  the  copper,  then  awcmblmi  ibcm 
fcetfaer  to  see  the  magie  transmutation;  but  he  gave  them  a  cautioDJ 
— n  nccossnry  condition  to  obserr*'.    On  no  account  wax  any  one  t9| 
think  of  a  blue  monkey.    The  eopper  vanished  from  the  crucible, 
biit  no  gold  cnmc  in  its  pincf!    The  aorerrcr  taxed  tlic  npi-ctnlor* 
n-itb  thinkini;  of  blue  monkeys,  and  one  and  all  admitted  they  bad^ 
thought  of  nothing  else." 

"What's  the  moral.  Teachy-Weaehy  t" 

''Clear  enough.    Folk  that  spend  thpir  lives  professionally  ihun- i 
ning  Eril  eon'(  think  of  anylhiuu  else.    The  blue  monkey  in  the 
Cfl»e  of  a  parwn  is  our  dear  old  friend  the  Devil." — ^But  Charles^ 
pulled  up  short  in  bis  bumily;  he  didn't  want  to  hare  to  explaia^f 
Mr.  Thwaitcs  Dcnzil's  blue  monkey  in  full-     The  noareat  rood 
away  from  the  urdiappy  cabby  led  back  to  the  parallel  about 
bimtelf. 

"Anyhow,  Ali<w  <iertr,  the  iioor  beggar  was  right  when  he  said 
wasn't  the  only  man  tliat  had  failed  in  Life."    Alio-  threw  away' 
the  <'nd  of  ihe  lawlejw  cigawitle,  and  ut  foniraril  with  her  elbows  j 
on  her  knees,  and  her  face  retting  in  her  hand*,  looking  up 
Charles. 

"^ou  arc  thinking  of  yourself,"  she  said.    It  was  not  a  queNtion^J 
but  a  atatemcnt. 

"Of  both  my  selves,  dear."  he  replied.    "Of  my  human  sclf- 
snd  a  nieo  hiudi  I  mii<k-  of  that,  and  ue  n-on't  talk  about  it.    And ' 
of  tny  professional  self,  and  that,  at  any  rate,  we  can  talk  about. 
A  nice  haah  I  made  of  it  all  ibe  same." 

"How  old  aro  you  now — really  and  truly  how  old?    Forly-iwol" 

"Forty-one  next  NoTcmber." 

"Thero,  sue  now,  you   aro  even  younger  than  t  thought 
thought  you  were.    Oh  yes!  you're  going  to  My  that's  not 
but  you  know  what  I  mean."    And  Charles  admits  it.    "I  will  not 
deceim  yon,  my  swe«t.  I  do."  hi:  Mys.    Aiitl  tht-ii  his  citation  froia] 
iitf.  Gamp  recalls  Sister  Eulalie. 

"lira.  Prig  gueaaetl  nie  forly-so^-eii,  and  I  guessed  her  twentj 
nine.  She's  thirty-nine,  she  sayn.  Inn't  it  incr^^iWc  t"  Bu 
Alice's  face  doesn't  cam  what  ago  Sister  Kulalie  is:  the  burden  of 


.  a  stronff  one,  is  upon  it,  and  she  does  not  mean  to  bo 
off  by  au^bodys  age. 

"Bow  can  you  know  whether  jrou  arc  successful  or  not  nt  forty 

it  How  do  jrou  know  fou  won't  have  a  tremeDdoua  sucoeaa.  all 
of  a  inddont  Yea — after  another  ten  years,  perhaps — but  soma 
tiinel  And  then  twenty  y«ara  of  real,  happy  work.  It  has  all  been 
before,  this  enrt  of  thing.    Wliy  not  you?" 

AU«  has  taken  one  hand  from  under  her  chin  to  point  at  poor 
Charley,  like  nti  nccusing  Aiigi:!.    "Why  not  yoiif"  she  repeals. 

"You  needn'l  look  K>  reproachful,  Miss  Karanagh  darling.  Tm 
open  to  conviction,  like  olher  culprits.     But  no!  I'D  tell  you, 

dear "    Ho  knocks  out  the  ashee  of  the  Latakia  from  his  pipe, 

and  teflectit  on  tlie  first  instalment  of  bi^  t^xplanatiuu.  Alice 
Tcplace«  her  hand,  and  remain?  with  cloBod  lips  and  eye?  of  fixed 
attention.  A  stray  lock  of  hair  floats  over  her  forehead  iu  the  li^bt 
night  wind  that  in  »eeking  windows  to  blow  in  at,  but  making 
little  effort  to  blow  theui  open  for  Itself.  If  a  spectator  twenty 
feet  high  coul<I  havi^  looked  over  the  bulcony,  licr  would  certainly 
bare  felt  the  beauty  of  Alice's  earnest  face  without  exactly  know- 
ing wlielher  it  waM  di'<-  to  ila  intelligvnciv  or  the  rmnainii  of  the 
aftCTiilow,  all  but  dead  now,  but  just  able  to  put  a  faint  cadence  of 
benediction  on  record  before  saying  good-night. 

"I  JtnoH*  my  work  ix  rubbish."  Thus  Charles  at  the  end  of  his 
pause.  "Alt  unreal  rubbish!  I  know  it!  As  I  look  back  through 
the  dreary  rnnk"  of  iipoiU-d  canvases,  I  ask  myself  the  question :  'If 
tfaeoe  had  been  the  work  of  another  iierson,  and  I  had  l>«'n  Crcesu*. 
should  /  have  purchaM-d  ihcmr  Not  II  And  yet  I  paint  on.  bop- 
ing  that  Crteeua  will  see  sonicthinK  in  my  work  I  do  not  see  myself, 
and  humbly  a*k  to  bn  pcnnitled  to  poMcnt  it." 

'•Because  you  look  at  your  own  work.  You  should  nerar  do  that. 
Put  tlu^  ennvasM  away  till  Crorau*  comes.  The  lees  you  see  of 
them  the  better." 

*n!1iat'a  wluit  Ortesua  thinks  1"  But  Aliee  ia  ton  namcst  eren  to 
notice  any  cynical  exaglterHtionB  or  "trrim  ironies"  of  Master 
Oliarley's — she  kuow.i  his  way  of  ohL  TTcr  mitnl  is  on  a  warpath  of 
solid  purpose,  and  she  doesn't  mean  to  humour  any  extravagances. 
She  taki-H  iibiioliitely  no  notiw-  of  liin  n-mnrk.  hut  goiw  on. 

"Keep  them  out  of  your  sifcht.  and  take  the  word  of  your  friends 
About  their  valufr— not  your  own.  Think  what  Mr.  .Terrytbought 
rays!  And  what  did  that  man  say  that  caroc  to  dinner  at  Ilarley 
Street )    He's  an  Art-Critic  and  an  authority.    He  ouglit  (o  know." 

"^e  said  my  pictun?s  showed  a  delicacy  of  insight,  combined 
iritli  a  hrondth  of  treatment,  that  foretold  a  futuro  for  the  Artist. 


3S0 


ALICE-FOR-SnORT 


I" 

4 

nd 

mt 
be 

1 

an  ^ 


Thal'a  what  he  »aid.    What  he  meant  wns  that  the  LSoville 
uncxccptionohlc,  thfi  Pomn«'ry'«ml-Oreiii>  exlru-eec,  and  that 
would  mki:  a  Ifv:  of  llie  grouse,  please!" 

"Oh,  Mr.  Charley— Mr.  Chnrlcy!  For  tdmme!  If  you  lalw  ihiit 
tono  wtml  becotnea  of  the  value  of  human  teetimony  to  anything !" 

"Wh«t  i*  the  Taluc  of  human  t<-iiltinoiiy  to  (tiiytbinB?" 

"Very  well  tlien!  I  won't  talk  to  you.     Unless  you'll  be  r-sbo: 
sblci."    A  good -hu moil reil  smile  twinkles  ovi^  CharWa  face  aa 
\ookB  vith  admiration  at  the  earDcstnc«e  and  tb«  flaidiing  blue  eyes, 
not  iguite  vrithoiit  aunpiirion  of  a  tear  in  them.    He  .lurrendera  and 
promiaos  to  be  reasonable,  adding  something  onder  his  breath.       . 

"What's  that  you  »aicif"  unks  hia  monitresa.  i 

"I  said — 'Bravo,  Alicpl' "    Thi«  belongs  to  the  claw  of  irrcterant 
concomitunta,   and    Aliw    takes   no   notice  of   that  either.     She 
ploiigha  straight  through  tlie  weeds,  and  goes  on  turning  up  t1 
furrow, 

"Bwtidt*.  there  are  plenty  of  other  people  who  any  iunt  the  aaint 
about  your  work — it  isn't  aa  if  it  was  only  one  little  hnmbug  of  aa 
Art-Critic.  And  tlien,  your  work  haa  ntnrr  been  proitcrly  Mccn. 
The  public  don't  know  it."  But  Charles  notices  that  hia  defender 
retirtift  to  a  accoiid  line  of  defence,  and  aiisptietd  that  the  g^in« 
on  the  first  line  were  not  fit  for  use.  "Who  were  the  plenty  of 
other  i)eotile!"  ho  aaka,  AHee  f»-la  that  oik-  or  tn-o,  who  have  brvn 
on  the  tip  of  her  tongue,  are  nut  strong  examples,  and  will  only 
weaken  her  ob»o,    SIu-  extrieatea  her«<-!f  cleverly. 

"No— T  won't  set.  them  up  just  for  you  to  knock  down;  you  kDOigfl 
yow  will.  But  tliough  you  won't  believe  me,  there  really  arc  uuitt^' 
bem  of  people  who  think  a  deal  of  your  {iictur«s.  Why,  only  tho 
other  day.  Lady — What'a  her-name?  (You  know  who  I  mean — with 
a  bridge  to  hi-r  nosw- — well — never  mind!)  was  asking  about  them 
and  saying  how  intereatiu^  and  original  they  were"  Charlea 
ahnkcH  an  inerednlovs  head  slowly. 

"Dear  little  Miatreas  Alice,"  he  aaya,  uting  another  of  her  many 
appellations.  "I  have  noticed  that  people  are  rather  fond  of 
aaeribing  a  factitious  Importance  to  events  of  little  moment  id 
themselves  by  dwelling  on  the  fact  that  they  only  oceum^  the 
other  day.  I  will  take  this  opportunity  of  pointing  out  that  the 
t^inions  of  Lady  Xosebridge  are  not  of  any  value  in  themselves, 
and  do  not  acquire  any  from  the  date  of  ibeir  utterance,  however 
recent."  Charles  hn»  fnUcn  into  hix  old  mock-pompous  or  didni 
form  of  speech,  and  Alice  laughs  with  pleasure,  for  it  ia  a 
to  her.  tlut  tic  is  Ifss  imhappy  nt  heart,  lie  would  not  do  it 
were  quite  miserable.    She  knows  him,  down  lo  iha  ground. 
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*T  vns  Hure  70U  w&K  talking  noDaciitc  all  alons,"  abe  nl7i^  hoiK*- 
fuU,v.  But  she  is  diMippoitited  when  his  tone  cfaanitra  aRaiii  in 
liiii  ivpljr. 

"No,  dear,  no  I"  he  says.  "I  tea»  talkinfr  nonsense  thoD.  but  not 
before.  T  know  people  praise  my  work,  us  you  «ay.  after  n  faHhion — 
but  thpy  cpc«k  mcoura^ngly.  Don't  yovi  know  how  CTushed  one 
fpels  wbwi  one's  encoura^ced  encouragingly  t"  Alien  think*  of 
rebuttinfc  tbiit  on  tht^  ground  of  its  intrinsic  absurdity;  but  alas! 
nhi'  knows  bow  true  it  iB,  and  givea  up  the  idea.  "Oh  tkarl"  Miya 
ebe.  "1  wish  I  knew  about  painting  and  could  praiee  it"  Charles 
laugha  aloud  at  this. 

"Oh,  UtstTMs  Alice— Utstress  Ali«>r'  he  says,  "that's  just  nhat 
you  oouldn't  do  if  you  did  know.  You  praiw-  it  now  becanw  7OU 
love  me  and  Ppke:?-,  and  bcoausc  yon  think  you  have  a  warranty 
from  impartial  aulhuriticn.  but  you  havi-ji't  for  ell  tlint!''  Char!iv< 
knocks  the  a^h  out  of  his  pipe  with  a  sigh.  Then  he  bctrins  to  till 
it  again,  aii<l  rallies  to  ebccrt'ulu('!»t.  "Now  wi-'vu  talked  tuiougk 
about  roc!  I  want  to  know  about  your  precioue  self)  chick  I 
What  did  you  write  to  poor  Rogt-rt" 

Alira  unpacJcs  the  arrangement  of  hand-snpport  for  her  face, 
which  bus  had  somewhat  tlM'  forcv  »f  a  giin-corringc;  and  sub- 
stitutes a  bair-ruffliuK  disposition  of  her  arms  above  her  head, 
which  is  not  unladylikit  whi^n  tli(!ri«  in  no  coni]uiny.  It  lus  an  effect 
of  effronleiy,  with  conscious  weakness  in  the  background. 

"I'm  siire  I'm  very  aorty  for  Mr.  Selwyn-Kwr,  It  wasn't  me, 
jou  know." 

"Wasn't  you  ?" 

"Wasn't  my  fault!  Besides  he  saya  if  I  had  been  ever  so  dta- 
agTccablc  it  would  have  Im'n  exactly  the  aanw." 

"Poor  Miss  Kavanagh!  Sbe  u'os  in  a  fixt  No! — I  don't  aee 
what  was  to  be  done.    But  what  did  you  my  to  him  f 

"I  don't  mind  your  seeing  the  letter.  Mr.  Charley.  It's  not  gone 
yet,  ni  run  in  and  get  it."  Wliii-h  ahe  dm*,  but  does  not  return 
immediately.  Cbsrlci^  rocs  in  to  look  for  ber,  and  meets  ber  com- 
ing out  from  the  baek-roow  where  the  patient  is.  "1  iliought  I 
bean)  him,"  she  sa.vs,  "but  hc^s  sleeping  nicely  stilt."  Charles 
goes  in  to  the  light  to  rea<l  the  letter.  After  a  glance  at  the  first 
page,  he  looks  up.  "Hlehly  proper  I"  is  his  comment.  "I  wonder 
if  you  girls  are  aware  Ibat  every  one  of  you  writes  exactly  tbe 
same  letter  under  the  samr-  circumstances  C* 

"Oh,  Mr.  Charle>-.  we  don't!  I'm  sure  mine  is  quite  original." 
Charlie  returns  to  the  letter  nnd  n-aiis  «li)wd : 

"  "Dear  Mr.  Selwyn-Kcrr* — nothing  original  in  that,  anyhow — 'I 
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CttUMt  find  words  to  1^700  Iw  LumiTnJ/  yoar  letter ; 
took  BM  hf  farprinc  I  aak  ym  nwit  wmaKly  to  belierp  mp  v^ra 
I  say  lh«  I  iwd  ■«  nu^pKMM  e<  tbe  *'i^«— >  of  irucfa  n  feeling 
on  tW  yoit  of  0B«  whHi  I  luTT  ahrs^s  Mg»r<k<d  on/y  (u  a 
friemd,  l>u^»CTef  eei£al  llie  frioMllT  rdolioa  misht  be  Out  hno 
ihniTS  eabmtod  belweea  as,  and   iltai   wiH.  I   hope,   always 

"Now.  KtBs  E*Tuu^!  win  700  fce  kind  eiuiaeh  to  tell  nH 
wbrtlwr  yoa  ccpifafcr  ttat  ongina].  asd  if  *o,  wh;  r*  Clinrln  is 
sitting  on  Ifae  eocaer  of  •  sobatuttia]  sqitaK  table  as  he  reads  this, 
ondcr  tbp  su  Alirr  luui  jmtt  tcinxd  up.  We  can  reeogiiiae  that 
table,  and  the  drawer  la  11.  as  the  one  in  vfaidi  Peggy  found  tbe 
tailor*  potlcm*boak:  it  has  become  part  of  "tbe  fomiinre"  anil  is 
taken  for  granted  and  uadistlnguisbed.  If  it  can  think,  how 
pnxded  it  nnat  be  at  tbe  Alice  of  now  and  ita  memory  of  the 
Alicv  of  Iben.  Does  it  lanenber  the  daj^  of  its  first  fumitare- 
pol)*lt,  when  there  wa«  no  Alice  at  allt  The  da,"  of  the  gnvt 
&0p,  wbere  ererTthing  was  new.  ami  your  orders  recrir«<d  prampt 
and  ouefol  attention  t  If  it  does,  it  sa.vi»  nothing  about  tbem,  nor 
does  it  aoem  inquifiiiTe  about  tbe  [<rectM  relation  of  ibe  gentleman 
who  IS  Miting  on  it,  and  the  joung  Wf  who  stands  tbere  beside 
him. 

Yet  it  might  be  ponied  at  this  too,  although  the  explanation 
would  be  most  rvasooable.  For  nothing  could  throw  more  light 
upon  it  than  the  perfectly  e«qr  and  unconeemed  way  in  which 
ABoa  la^  her  righl  hand  acroos  Ctiarlev's  eboaldrr,  snd  with  brr 
left  band  takes  bold  of  a  comer  of  tbe  letter  b»  is  rending:  bs 
tbengfa  retaining  a  right  to  «iMtch  it  back  on  repentaaca^  if  it 
■hottld  occur.  Nor  tbe  way  in  which  his  left  hand  eoe*  across  and 
Cnds  two  fingrrs  of  her  right  to  bold,  while  hie  own  right  keep* 
a  firm  baU  on  the  letter,  as  a  hand  that  suqieets  foul  play.  Out- 
side in  the  balcony,  tbcy  might  havo  been  people  who  bad  met  » 
y«ar  ago;  aa  wr  m<c  them  now.  they  arc  rHk>leni  of  three  «r 
four  lustra  of  intimacy,  beginning  with  the  babfbood  of  tb^_ 
younger.  ^H 

•Wo.  Mr.  Cbarley  dear,  do  be  aertousl    Thafs  only  the  inttt^ 
dtKtion." 

"Very  weO  ibm !  On  we  ro  :  "But  1  thoold  he  ncting  in  a  most 
vrosg  and  cowardly  maniter.  from  scruples  about  saying  a  dis- 
agreeable thing,  if  1  left  you  to  rappow  that  my  fM-Hngn  towards 
yog  oonid  ercr  bo  other  than  those  of  fritiuitkip.  Pray  dismis 
the  idea  from  Tour  mind-' 

"Poor  Mr.  Selwyn-Kcrrl    &iuri.JKdr    Charles  looks  round 
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tbe  pretty  face  on  his  left,  whose  owner  is  bitinfr  >t«  uader  lip.  ss 
one  half  viijcccl,  linJf  luu^liing;  and  whose  cheelut  ahow  a  Hlitdit 
flash  of  cmbarrnEsmcnt,  accenting  the  beauty  of  its  aje*.  "WoH  !*' 
8034  sbc,  in  BTi  ubsurd.  upotuicetio  manner,  "go  ahead  and  reud  the 
iwtl"    Charlca  shnkes  hia  Iiead  repFoacIifully  and  resnmea. 

"T  am  lo  blame — at  least,  I  blame  myself — for  not  Bwosaiug 
about  it.  Had  I  susiiecteil  the  truth.  I  miflit  bI  least  have  dis- 
couroxed  .vou  by  my  manner  from  a  eouree  whieh  ean  only  result 
in  paiu  fur  both  of  ub,  especially  for  me;  fur  indM^],  dear  Mr. 
SetnyD'Kcrr,  I  did  and  do  ralue  your  friendship,  and  now  I  feel 

it  has  got  epciled '    That's  original,"  said  Charles,  stopping — 

"  'got  spoiled'  is  decidedly  original." 

•■I  thought  of  snying."  says  Aliw,  submissively,  "couldn't  ho 
maDage  to  keep  going,  and  not  have  any  Love  in  it)  But  I  bad 
to  give  tliat  up.     EIow(:r<-r,  go  on  I" 

Charlea  docs  not  go  on  at  onec.  Ue  glances  on  a  few  [inee  in 
adrauce,  munnuring  to  himfn'if — "'ought  to  lell  you  hont-stly — 
Jessie  Freoth' — whnt's  all  this  J"  And  Alice  says,  "Itead  it  aloud," 
aud  reliwiuishea  the  held  corner  to  plao^  her  linnd  on  hi*  uiiocoti- 
pied  shoulder,  and  put  her  chin  on  it.  We  give  these  pbotograpbic 
dctaila,  to  help  on  a  conception  of  the  general  position.  Without 
them,  misapprehensions  might  arise.  Charlea  reuda  aloud  ua 
bidden. 

'"I  feel  that  I  ought  to  tell  you  honestly  tliat  I  wna  completely 
throvrn  nfT  my  guard  by  a  foolish  report  (as  I  now  suppose,  an 
entirely  false  one)  that  you  and  Jessie  FreiHh  were  engaged,  or 
nearly.  P»»ple  are  w  nillyl  1  dart^say.  though,  1  believed  it  all 
too  easily  because  I  am  so  foml  of  Jessie,  atid  I  thought  it  would 
bi;  MO  nice,  and  you  woiiW  nsk  me  to  your  house,  and  now  per- 
haps Jeasie  will  be  unhappy  about  it,  l>ecauBe.  you  know,  if  one 
IKTwin  makc»  a  mi»tahe,  another  may.  Do  forgive  me,  for  writini^ 
all  this  to  you — but  I  owe  it  to  myself  to  tell  you  how  I  was  minlcd. 
I  cHuld  not  h-ar  to  be  thought  heedless  or  inconsiderate  towards  a 
friend,  especially  towards  one  whom  I  have  always  valued  as  X 
tnve  yournrlf.' " 

"Turn  over,"  said  Alice,  Charles  did  so,  end  continued,  remark- 
ing that,  "here  won  the  peroration." 

"  'Dear  Mr.  Selwyn-Kerr,  you  have  done  m«  thi-  gir-atesl  lionour 
that  any  man  can  <lo  to  any  woman,  so  do  not  believe  that  I  am 
vngraieful  or  unfeeling,  because  no  other  course  h  possible  to  me 
tbnn  the  one  I  liave  tak<-ii.  I  shall  be  very  unhappy  about  you  until 
I  hear  (aa  I  «amc8tly  hoiw  I  some  day  shall)  that  you  have  found 
happincaa  elsewhert."     Meanwhile  I  cannot  sajr  too  plainly  that  I 
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can  lUTcr  be  more  to  jmi  than  what  I  now  aait  to  oe  allowed 
BJgn  EUTSelf, 

Tour  afiecUonate  and  faithful  friend, 

Aucu  Kavas*oh.*  " 

Charles  turned  back  the  pages,  asking,  "What's  the  asterisk  i 
oh,  here  wi-  are  I" 

"Oh,  Mr.  Charley,  don't  my  I  mustn't  put  that  in.    Think  wha 
a  bother  it  will  be  to  nrile  it  all  over  8fn>in.    And  ho  cold-blooded  !**^' 

"I^>  K*  what  it  is,  ^^[islrpes  Alice,  f.  S. — I  hope  I  shall  not 
do  wrong  in  speaking  of  this  mailer  to  Jessie  Freetli.  I  will 
promiM  cot  to  talk  to  nnvbocl^r  elw.'  And  then  you  come  straight 
off  and  show  the  letter  to  me.    You're  a  nice  little  Alice- for-tihort !'' 

"Oh,  I  (lu  like  it  so  when  you  call  me  that.    You  haven't  doiie. 
it  for  ercr  so  lonir.    But  I  may  send  the  letter,  mayn't  II 
thought  it  such  a  firood  one." 

"If*  a  capitnl  letter.  It  nhows  the  authorees.  Vou  send  it  off| 
Jessie  Freeth  and  Roger  will  iiuit  eadi  other  to  a  nicetr." 

"Oh— but  1 " 

"Yea — but!    So  come  now.  Miss  Alieel    Tou  wouMn't  bo  cruilc 
of  matchmaking  of  course!    But  that's  what  will  come  of  it." 

"llow  can  I  Wvi-  poor  Jcwtc  in  ign"i'nnect  She'll  foniet  all 
about  him  if  I  tell  her — only,  she  oujiht  to  ki>ow."  Ali«>  U  all  up- 
in  ums  about  her  friend,  and  her  face  i»  flanhinif  with  earnest- 
ness osain.  She  has  seemed  to  think  the  little  drama,  no  far  an  ithe- 
hsraelf  came  into  it,  only  a  farce.  Women  are  apt  to  look  on  all 
their  offers  but  one  as  farces.  But  she  evidently  feara  for  ha 
friend  what  Bpeoch  in  time  from  herself  may  prevent.  "I'm 
matchmaking  I"  saya  ahe.  Indignantly.  Her  chin  haa  ronte 
tbo  hand  on  Charles's  nhouldcr.  and  she  is  half-seated  on 
table  behind  him.  1Tl>  i*  relighting  bin  pipi-.  Whm  he  has  doti 
this  they  go  out  on  the  balcony  into  the  moonlight,  and  sett 
down  ns  bc-for*-. 

"Why  do  you  say  'no'  to  all  of  'em.  little  Alice  T' 

"I've  only  anid  nti  to  tlinH-  no  far,  unle*«  you  count  in  Sir  Thorns 
Brabazont    He  makes  fotir." 

"I  certainly  count  him.    But  why  dt>  youl   Little  Histre«a  Alic 
if  there  is  any  one  in  the  bush  you're  keepiug  back,  do  coniew 
Take  a  poor  old  widower  into  your  confidence"    Chflrlca  sits 
ing  at  Alice's  drooped  eyelttU  and  hesitating  manner,  and  waitil 
for  a  concession.    Presently  »h«  looka  up: 

"Why  do  I  say  no)    Because  saying  yea  involves  so  mudi, 
suppose." 
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"tt  inrolT^e  ft  frreat  deoL  So  <1oim  utking  for  it  Think  what 
it  muMt  bnve  cost  the  Bnibazon  to  screw  biniBelf  vp  to  the 
point " 

"llc'»  quit*  Iiappy — he  he^rd  poor  father  nas  s  tatlorl " 

"Yea— but  be  was  very  heroic  Fiw  kni:w  nbout  the  beer  and  tho 
Pub  tlory,  and  yet  ho  c^ine  lo  the  scratcb." 

"But  not  about  tbu  tailor  I  I  wiis  glad  ho  had  the  cniiHolation 
though — it  was  a  eontwlation.  A  tailor  ia  a  tailor,  put  It  bow 
you  may!" 

"So  he  is — but  never  mind  Sir  Tommy.  la  there  nobody  in  the 
bulb  t" — Alii^c  shnkiw  bcr  head  *lowly  from  side  to  nidc,  and  at 
laftt  says.  "No— there's  no  one  I  care  about  in  the  bush— oertainly, 
no  one!" 

"Well  t  We  must  wait  and  hope.  Little  Alices  mustn't  be  wor- 
ried and  hurrii^d.  And  they  shall  be  old  maids  if  they  like.  And  if 
they  don't  the>'  flhall  ai&ny  whoevtT  thi-j"  pliNieie," 

"Suppose  (hey  wiint  to  marry  people  that  don't  want  to  marry 
themt" — But  this  guestion  remains  unanswered  because  the  patient 
vakea. 


Alice  site  Thoughtful  after  she  has  overruled  an  attempt  of 
Charles  to  niak<*  her  go  lo  bed  while  be  ti:ta  up  witli  llic  invalid. 
This  happens  every  night  and  Alice  usually  gets  her  way,  as  she 
does  to-night.  She  sits  and  flunks  nn<]  thinks,  and  then  suya 
with  n  "igb,  "Oh,  bow  glad  I  *hall.  be  to  kiss  Aunty  Peggy  again !" — 
For  Pierre,  suddenly  wakeful,  has  wanted  lo  know  wliy  Aunty 
Peggy  was  talked  to  over  the  balcony  to-day  and  not  allowed  to 
eome  up.   He  ie  getting  vei;  oonTaleaoent. 


CHAPTER  SXSn 


now  ALICE  OOT  LET  IN  FOR  PAItNASSCS.  HOW  SHS  WISHED  OIIAIII.KS 
BESPLBN&ENT  WIFE.  OF  TWO  FOOLS,  AND  WHAT  THEY  BAH*.  OF 
MS.  TllAT  CAUE  TO  LIOHT 

A  REMARK  of  Charles's  towards  the  end  of  tsitt  chnptrr  mmii 
us  that  a  fatt  haa  been  Deflected  in  tliiB  record.    When  he  said  that 
Alicc*a  letter  showed  the  mithort-ss,  he  was  not  a]>caking  nt  nindotn, 
nor  ill  jest.     She  was  not  only  an  authoress,  but,  considerinfi:  her 
yenra,  a  very  aiicwssful  one.     She  was  re8poii(iib!<'  for  it  xmiill 
volume  of  poems,  wliich  were  spoken  of  respectfully  by  the  Preea, 
and  for  several  short  alorics.    It  is  possible  ihut  you  are  neijuaiiili'd 
with  both,  and  if  so  may  aRTce  with  us  that  the  latter,  thoUKh.^ 
cr«ditablo    to    Alice,    wlto   like   her    love-letters    (or    friendoliip-jH 
answer  to  a  love-Ielter) — that  is,  not  spocially  orifiinal.     But  her^ 
verso  certfliiily  showed  a  fiicnlty  for  verse-mukiiig ;  and  when  Tko 
Predominant  Era  remarked  that  Mr.  Brown,  the  Author  of  Week- 
Ends  al  Parna«su»,  recniled   Mis*  KavanRfrfi's  method,  that   in- 
fluential organ  expected   Ur.  Brown  to  feel  flattered   and 
tbnnk-you. 

^Vh<-tluT  Alice's  dispojiittons  towards  the  Muac  coutd  have  been 
detected  in  her  recitations  to  PuMy  in  the  boeement  of  No.  40  wq, 
cannot  say.     For  our  on-n  part  we  think  either  verM  or  pro6e 
such  very  youii^  people  gives  no  real  clue  to  ttieir  capacities  lateral 
AltnoHt  nil  rliildrvn  (little  girls  espeeinlly)  tell  storitT*  mid  tnti 
verses.     But  we  agree  with  Lady  Johnson  that  an  incident  that' 
happened  during  Alice's  school-dnys  at  MiBa  Forlescue'a  Mhowcd 
that  the  teelinieal  facul^  of  fitting  language  to  rhythm  and  pro- 
viding both  with  the  Mmis  moaning  was  more  marked  in  her  than 
in  her  echool-fellows.    Uies  Fortescuo  vnt  an  cnthuciast  in  Poetry, 
and  iiMcd  to  examine  her  pnpila  on  the  subject  and  award  prices  as 
a  stimulus  to  readintr-     She  bad  been  more  than  once  in  a  tight 
eomcr  owing  to  h<:T  liberal  views  about  what  little  girls  ought  oBj 
ought  not  to  read.    Indignant  parents  hnd  descended  on  her  brand 
Ishing  Elixabftluui  poems  which  they  had  eaughi  their  oSsprit 
reciting,  and  (wc  regret  to  wriUr  it)  *he  hnd  rpnorted  to  tho  meoa 
expedient  of  imputing  depravity  of  mind  to  Ibe  reader  who  saw 
anjtliiug  to  quvstion  io  Uwm.    It  wa>  a  powerful  fulcnuor  but  w 
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fc«l  lor  Oie  puTcnts,  and  <loubt  if  U  ivnti  fuir  plaj.  Tliis  phase  of 
ihe  subject,  how«v?r,  does  not  concrm  us  at  thia  moment. 

It  chnntiod  t3iflt  Miss  Fortesciie  oni-  day  look  it  into  hpr  hrnd  to 
set  up  what  U  called  a  'oottccI ion-class.'  The  idea  vas  Ia  tukt?  iii 
hand  anr  piunogrK  from  oclebralcd  pocU  that  rtruck  Miss  Fortoscue 
as  iiNOmpIete  or  defective,  and  to  write  iu  or  sulwlitult;  ot}i(.-r« 
more  in  kcRpiiig  (uccx>rding  to  her  idi^ns)  with  their  surrounditi^. 
She  explained  to  PeRgy  that  her  motive  in  doing  this  was  not  to 
unond  the  defects  of  Sbiik-iptrnrv,  etc.,  but  (o  give  a  wholesome 
Bttinu1ti8  to  the  literary  faeulties  of  her  pupils.  The  incident  in 
band  W4IS  the  setting  of  an  nuimi nation-paper  (wttb  marks)  in 
which  sorae  passages  m-eru  to  have  substitutes  written  for  (ho 
italicived  liocs,  or  the  hiatus  (in  other  coses)  filled  in.  Hvre  was 
one  case: — 

"Here  TDtU  hl>  bead  vpon  tho  Inp  oT  Ewth, 
A  Yonlli  to  Fortune  and  (o  Fftmo  unkiinwn ; 
fair  Soitner /rinriifi  lujlim  hU  Ituriilile  biH\, 
And  MvUncholy  uinikml  biiu  [or  brr  own," 

MThy  StiBS  Fortfscue  stiiwtwl  thia  lino  for  excision  we  are  not 
called  on  to  spccutate.  It  was  in  tho  cxaniiiintion  paper,  and  Alice 
supplied  her  (tul).*titiit«  thna: — 

"Nor  KiDSt  lor  ln'o,  nwde  nitiilc  at  hli  birth." 

Perhaps  filling  in  blanks  left  by  a  Poet  was  less  impertinent  than 
thi^  interference  wrilh  an  existing  text.  The  impertinence  was, 
however,  ilisa  Forlescue'a.  Alice  bad  to  fill  in,  or  lose  juarlcs.  So 
she  went  nt  it  bravely.  Tliewc  that  follow  have  blanks,  left  by 
Shellej',  filled  iu  uiib  iialiclsed  words  by  Miss  Kavanagh: — 

"Anil  ntlll  1 IDTO,  Rod  ■111!  [  ihltik 
Bat  itruiRel.v.  tut  tnj  Ltsrt  o«n  drink 
The  drVKi  nf  Eiioli  dmi'fiir  iiix)  lire 

And  It'vp;  a  train  {ntroijnlirt.' 
And  if  I  liiiitk.  ni7  thnuftbla  coiuo  fsult, 
I  mix  the  pr(iiK<n(  vlUi  the  put 
And  each  •ocDii  nfcliei  tb&D  the  lut. 


....  Tour  aireel  luioe,  like  m  bird 

Kncing  love  Iu  It*  lone  quI« 

tn  lb*  Irf-bnwir  >ll>caDMlaI«i 

yetto  the  (wscif  ai  oTer  houdl 

And  f  oar  brow,  tnorv  heaBen-mrp'irrnl 

Than  the  A  ip'i  rrriC  in  l/u<  ndua'diiy  iky 

OflbliMurKltalji." 

No  doubt  you  would  have  acquitted  yourself  better.    But  our 
btuinew  is  merely  to  record,  and  we  onl}-  uolv  thi«  incident  to 
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remark  that  Alice's  Answers  were  so  immeaitiirabl;  lietter  than 
tboK  of  the  other  young  people,  that  Miss  Forteacue  r«tiitii«d 
them  to  abow  to  I.nd^  (thee  Mrs.)  Johti»>n.  find  Charles.  Both 
required  Alice  to  write  yersee  on  the  spot,  and  Alice,  who  would 
b&w  thrown  her  examitia  I  ion -papers  into  the  fire  if  thof  had  been 
returned  to  her,  did  as  she  was  bid.  Peggy  informed  an  editor  of 
a  Uonthljr  that  unleae  he  ineertid  a  poem  of  AUce'st  in  hi*  oolumiu 
she  would  never  ask  him  to  dinner  afnin,  and  he  not  only  complied, 
but  demanded  more  of  the  same  sort,  and  got  it-  So  that  in  tiraiH 
the  poems  of  A.  K.  accumulated;  and,  ns  you  possibly  know,  havi^| 
their  admirers  to  this  day. 

So  now  wo  can  undt^ratand  what  Alice  was  at,  in  Uiat  little 
palcb-room  at  Harley  Street.  Also  what  she  evidently  tsocant  to  be 
at  as  soon  as  she  had  got  rid  of  Mr.  CharleT — packed  him  off  to 
bed"  was  the  way  her  mind  put  it — and  bad  devoted  herself  to  th^H 
patient's  restless  hour  or  so  after  his  long  sleep.  But  her  propara^^ 
tions  and  ber  new  pen  did  not  lead  to  much  copy.  Perhaps  the 
atmosphere  and  the  incidcuts  of  n  fever-ward  arc  not  favourable  to 
autlioTBbip — they  a-ere  all  there  in  this  ease,  but  we  are  keeping 
them  out  of  siffht  as  ranch  as  powiMe.  as  we  all  know  what  they 
are  like  without  telling.  Or,  if  not.  we  have  been  stmnguljr 
faroured  by  Providence. 

Anyhow,  Alice  felt  very  little  like  writing  when  she  began  to 
and  threw  down  the  new  pen. 

Shi;  wi'iit  out  into  the  starlight  on  the  balcony.    The  •traot  ha 
stilled  down  towards  the  small  hours  of  the  morning,  as  much  : 
atm-tM  do  in  London.  Stray  guata  of  late  home-comfrs  in  Ilonsor 
recurred  with  intermittent  rattle  and  slapping  to  of  cab^oor 
Every  one  of  them  made  bclicv<?  to  be  thu  last,  but  left  a  ailcnoc  that 
seemed  eonacioua  there  would  soon  be  another.    And  it  came.    And 
thou  tho  hc«l  of  a  deliborato  policeman  ai>p<!nr(^d  to  bi!  trying  to 
impress  the  paving  stones,  and  convince  them  that  every  one  had 
now  gone  to  bed.    But  they  rrjectcd  hi*  i^-id«nce,  and  were  justi- 
fied.   For  there  was  always  one  last  cab  sttU  I 

But  it  was  pleasant  to  ait  there  thinking,  in  the  swoet  night- 
air.  And  Alice  aal  an<l  tliought,  and  wished  and  wished.  Her 
wishes  took  a  curious  turn.  She  wished  she  wa*  Lady  Anntrutbcr 
Poston -Forbes,  and  then  ^k-  could  marr?-  Mr.  Charley  and  uae  all 
that  money  to  make  him  happy.  For  she  took  Charlca'a  paacion 
for  thi*  Udy  an  grand  tirifux.  "Xow  Mi»a  Straker's  dead."  said 
her  thoughts  to  her,  "there's  nothing  to  prevent  it.  Oh  dear  I 
how  nice  it  would  bo  I"  But  ao  oomplctely  won  Charle*  the  gruwn- 
pciaoD,  and  so  completely  waa  her  version  of  beriself,  ad  hoe. 
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little  girl  that  he  had  drawn  up  out  of  the  gtittcr  and  plBc«<d  in 
BfflueDce  and  bnppiuces,  that  no  alishteet  idea  of  ben«tlt  that  would 
triae  from  the  obvioufl  fact  th«t  if  >hc  wnn  T.ady  Anatrutlier 
Pa«on-Forbe8.  that  lady  would  certainlj'  be  Alice  Ka^'amtgh,  was 
alloired  to  enter  into  her  cnlnilntionN.  Thn  tnteniiity  of  her  wi^li 
to  Bee  Hr.  Charley  liappy,  a  wish  into  which  no  eelfiiJi  thought 
tDtcTwl,  ri-ally  reqiiirrd  the  cxiM-iltont  of  nu^rginit  hor  [Krsonalitjr 
in  that  of  aii  ima^in^  benefaetrix,  to  make  a  working  hypothesis. 
Sho  knew  thnt  Charles  was  very  poor;  the  eslriivagiinee  of  "in*9 
Btraker"  had  made  him  so.  And  she  built  a  itlorioii?  etiotle  in  tho 
air  in  which  thin  next  Mrs.  Cliurlea  Heath  was  to  eii^-jiit^er  her 
wealth  eo  as  to  place  her  husband  on  a  pinnacle.  Itiit  the  in^snifi* 
emt  widow  w«»  not  to  be  trusted  with  her  own  idt-nlity.  intact, 
to  do  tliat.  Alice  dieintegraled  it  with  an  infusion  of  herself;  she 
WBN  to  supply  volition  and  purpnsi?.  Meanwhilv  her  diaearded 
remainder  never  came  into  court — it  was  to  eiult  with  Miw  Peggy 
—for  in  thiit  <)n-iimluncl  alt  tlie  dramatin  pirmonte  wi-re  to  btilong: 
to  the  early  time — over  the  great  achievement  of  achievement*! 
tba  making  of  Charles  into  n  happy  and  nuccewtful  man.  Bother 
obBlaeleel — She  chose  to  dwell  on  it,  for  the  aheer  pleasure 
of  the  thought.  Fancy  seeing  Mr.  Charley  really  great  and 
Iwippyi  ""d  *hc,  little  Alice- for-short,  having  really  had  a  hand 
in  it! 

And  as  Alice  pondered  under  tho  starlight  with  an  animated 
taeCr  Cbarlca  wan,  let  us  hope,  asleep.  If  ho,  maylw  liiA  own  last 
wakinfr  tfconghte  had  crept  into  his  dreams.  They  were  about 
Alic«,  anil  Alin-'*  too  nunicroui'  rejeeleil  lovers.  Hi-  did  tuit  care 
about  most  of  them;  but  one  or  two,  Roger  Sclwyn-Iicrr  particu- 
larly, i«eem<d  to  bim  to  be  worthy  appliennta.  He  could  not  imder- 
Btaod  Alice's  pereistent  decision  in  her  treatment  of  the  subjeoi. 
He  could  re-eollevT,  with  n  smile,  his  sister's  firm  riiswh-e  about 
marriage,  and  her  lament  in  the  same  breath  for  their  effect  upon 
the  man  Khc  already  lorcd.  But  in  AUct'h  cum!  ihi-n^  was  no  auci- 
picion  of  exalted  Purpose.  She  honestly  meant  that  she  didn't 
want  to  marry  tlie  gi-ntlemon,  awl  »uid  .10  plainly.  '*0f  course," 
thought  Charles  to  himself,  "she  buttered  him  up  nbcmt  frimd- 
ahip — tfaey  alwayu  do  I  Even  Peggy  /riendthippvd  Rupert.  But 
then  she  gave  him  distinctly  to  understand  there  was  no  one  sho 
liked  btrtlCT."  Sleep  did  not  allow  him  time  to  linisli  wundt^ring 
whether  Alice  really  liked  SOttM  one  else  better.  But  perhaps  she 
did.  ''BiTtler,"  in  ihi^i  cnMr,  he  it  observed,  alwnjK  meaim  fltty 
times  as  well,  or  even  uiore. 

What  manner  of  thing  Churls  likened  liis  life  to  we  liavo  tried 
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to  show — a  garden  run  to  waste— a  weedy  tanele  on  exhausted  soi 
Ko  place  this  to  plniit  n  swpet  young  rose-tree  in!    Thi>  timiinl  ot 
the  ^rden  was  deeply  interested  in  the  place  the  rose-tree  should 
find — elsewhere.    But  it  never  crossed  his  mind  for  n  momimt  that 
it  could  possibly  bloom  and  flourish  among  his  nettles  and  rag- 
wort, and  lie  would  fain  havt.'  seen  its  owner  plant  it  on  rirgin  iioil; 
in  a  garden  full  of  sunlight,  no  ray  of  which  ever  seemed  now  t(^_ 
pierce  the  overgrowth  of  IiIb  own.    He  was  a  sjKiiled  picoK  of  good^J 
in  his  own  eyes,  and  his  tired  old  heart,  spacious  and  empty  cer^^ 
tiiinlj'.  wna  not  line  bouiu  for  u  young  tenant  and  new  curtains  and 
carpelH.      If   this   Chaos  of  metaphors  conrcya   ita  meaninff, 
may  pi-rhaps  be  excused. 

Meanwhile  the  young  tenant  never  dreamed  of  herself  in  thai 
capuctly.     She   and   Peggy  were  joint-curctiikers  perhaps,  but 
really  responsible  occupnnt  had  etill  to  be  found.    Lady  Anstruther 
Pnston-Forbes  waa  u  pourparler,  subject  to  approval  on  morx;  inti- 
mate acciuaintancc.     She  was  the  most  probable  at  this  moment. 
But  thcr<,t  were  otbem.    Tho  must  desirable  fruit  on  the  ntnll  waa 
alwaj-s  being  picked  up  and  handled  to  sec  if  it  was  really  fit  for 
blaster  CbarleH's  c^onHumption.     It  is  true  that  Peggy  had  mo; 
than  once  wondered  whether  it  was  necessary,  to  go  out  of  doors 
find  it.    But  then  she  hud  said  to  hcriiclf,  "Sci-  what  I  may  spoil 
hinting  at  such  a  thing  I"  and  decided  on  leaving  these  two  uncoa' 
aciouMiesses  alonp. 

Neither  did  either  of  the  joint-caretakers  figure  to  themsel 
what  a  ruinous  concern  tlie  owner  of  the  bouse  tbou^it  iL    Cer- 
tainly Alice  did  not  as  she  sat  there  in  the  summer  night,  con- 
juring up  an  imag(»  of  Liiily  Anatruther  Paaton- Forbes,  conducted 
by  another  imatre,  a  radiant  one.  of  Charles,  to  the  altar.    She  eren 
went  tho  length  of  dn^wing  tlic  britle  in  white  aatin,  trimmed  with 
laee.  embroidered  with  roses  and  leaves  en  chiffon.    It  is  of  courae 
IMXMtibkt  that  the  pcrfiict  wm'aity  with  whif'h  slie  aurreuden-d  Mr. 
Charley  to  the  keeping  of  this  impressive  spectacle  was  founded  on 
a  confidence  in  its  instability.     She  might  have  grudgi<d  to 
aetual  what  she  yielded  easilj-  to  a  dream  of  her  own  inventioi 
But  eren  had  Hbe  hcaitated  in  the  cftftting  of  tlie  punx  in 
drama,  there  would  have  been  no  suspicion  of  a  tendency  to  a 
a  leading  part  to  hersi;lf.    She  might  have  put  in  another  bride, 
she  bad  recollected  Charles  expre»sins  admiration  for  an  eligihl 
ow;  but,  a«  it  ehanved.  none  occurnNl  to  Ivtr;  ao  CharleH  and  her 
Ladyship  lived  happy  ever  aflri* — that  period  in  dreamland  being 
nttidy  to  occur  within  any  given  limits,  to  ue«t  tlu;  riewa 
dreuMr. 
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It  wse  so  sveet  «ud  the  night-air  so  warm  on  tlie  balcony  that 
Alico  thoufihl  *hr  tnif^t  snfply  doKP  a  little  Pierre  was  well 
within  beariDK  and  eho  had  nuide  tip  her  miad  Uiat  as  long  a^  bu 
slept  «i  emind  slic  wann't  soing  to  wnkp  him  up  for  bocf-tca  or  jolly 
or  medicine  or  anyihinr,  whatever  the  doctor  said.  Bui  she  had 
the  presence  of  mind  hcfori'  dropping  oS  to  wrap  hcrsplf  in  a  warm 
railvra.v  rug.  It  might  turn  cold;  but  it  was  so  much  nicer  out 
here  than  in  the  ronm. 

Sh*  may  have-  slept  au  hour  when  she  was  half  waked  by  the 
sound  of  voices  close  at  band.  It  owrum-d  to  her  that  i*ho  did  not 
Icnow  where  she  waa;  so  she  roused  up  lliorouRbly  to  Bt*.  She  aalis- 
Sod  herself  on  this  point,  nud  al»>  that  the  vnic<«  were  thoso  of 
Charle^a  next-door  u^icbbour — »  painter  like  himself,  but  a  bur- 
cessful  one — and  of  a  friend  who  seemed  to  have  walked  home  with 
Lim  and  to  be  lakiiifr  leavi-  to  go  to  bis  own  bunie.  Ought  she  to 
iodicate  her  presence  by  couKbing,  sneezing,  shouting,  or  otherwise? 
She  wiu  bi-.iilaling  which  to  ohooEe  when  a  (jiiestion  from  thp 
friend  stopped  her,  and  ber  curiosity  to  liear  it  answered  made 
her  rt-frain  itnil  liiiti-»,  diadutiKntrably.  But  then,  the  question  waa 
about  Mr.  Charley.    HoBour  be  banged! 

"Who  live*  wxt  door  on  this  Mide!" 

"Heath.  Charles  Heath.  Vou  know  the  alory  about  him)  No? 
Why,  yoii  mutl  know  itl" 

"I  don*(  know." 

"VrVM!  Three  men  arranged  to  give  a  dinner  and  each  was  to 
ask  the  worst  patnli-r  be  knew.  Nobody  titnun)  up  but  Heath. 
And  he  wanted  to  know  why  be  had  had  au  iuvttation  from  all 
three.    Haw!  Haw!  Haw!" 

"JIar!  liar!  Har!    What's  his  work  like  though,  recly?" 

*Tooly  stuff.     Oonny  colour.     No  drawin'I" 

"Uan  of  property  r' — At  this  point  Alice  felt  that  the  converaa- 
tion  was  carried  on  fur  a  moment  by  facial  cxprtistiion.  Then  tho 
questioner  said  he  twigged,  and  the  other  reaumed  articulate 
Bi>eee}L 

"At  least.  I  oughtn't  to  say  that.  His  governor  didn't  cut  up 
so  flit  ail  was  I'xpccted.  Hf'd  been  rery  warm  in  hi«  time  tliough. 
But  he  came  to  grief  in  Trade.  Still,  not  so  bad!"  And  again 
the  biboT  said  he  twigged.  Then  the  firnt  dropped  hi«  voiiw,  and 
Alice  knew  he  was  going  (o  speak  about  a  lady.  But  be  intctmified 
in  iiitcrc«it  to  make  up  for  bia  totla-^Bitce.  8he  only  caught 
soatcfaea,  bowerer: 

"Vou  must  hare  heard  about  that  alTairl  .  .  .  scren  or  eight 
jvars  ago  .  .  .  moddle  .  .  .  figure-moddle  ...  oh  yea  I  he  married 


I 


332 


ALICE-FOR-SnORT 


lior  right  enough  I  .  .  .  hand«om«   voman  .  .  .  gicai  singer 
.  .  .  Sue  soprauo  .  ,  .  <Iark  horse  to  put  hta  moiMgr  on " 

"She  nliTof 

"Couldn't  say!     Went  regularly  to  the  had.  I  boliem  .  .  .  di^ 
yorcc-«ourt  proceedings  .  .  .  sony  for  himl     He's  a  nice  feller- 
nice  a  feller  as  I  kuow !    Do  70U  kuow  what  o'clock  it  i«,  mj-  boy  t" 

"Three.    Good-night  1" 

■^ood-nightr 

And  the  two  separated  with  sudden  slacritT.  to  make  up,  hr* 
saving  two  minutes,  for  the  spending  of  thre«  hours  in  talk  like  the 
nbove.     Tile  one  shut  himself  briskly  into  his  house;  tho  other 
broke   into   an  exculpatory  trot   till   he   prefcrntd   iralktag,   and 
light«l  41  cigar. 

As  soon  as  they  were  clear  out  of  the  way,  Alice  went  imbon  to 
finish  her  doze,  so  for  as  she  felt  likely  to  do  so.  She  was  simply 
boiling  with  indignutiun,  eapeciall,v  about  the  storj-  of  the  three 
iD%-itatioDs.  Now,  had  Alice  only  known  it,  ^ho  need  not  ha»« 
trouliled  about  tliis.  For  this  story  is  told  in  just  as  many  form« 
as  there  arc  professions.  A  is  made  to  figure  as  tho  worst  lawyer, 
B  aa  tlie  dullest  writer,  C  as  the  slowest  actor.  I>  as  the  grcatMt 
liar,  and  E  as  the  dreariest  bore  in  London.  It  is  a  very  good 
«tory,  but  wo  confess  we  are  gi-tliug  linil  of  it.  It  voa  new  to 
Alice,  and  her  blood  boiled  on  CbarlT'?  behalf.  As  for  the  ref- 
erences to  his  late  wife,  aho  knew  well  cncnish  that  the  unheard 
portions  of  tlie  conversation  were  worse  than  what  bad  reached 
her  ears,  and  the  aoug-entendus  probably  still  worse  thou  they. 
Her  wrath  did  not  diminish  when  »be  nmembered  that  she  had 
heard  this  very  same  next-door  neighbour  (who  was  no  stranger) 
»iuuik  in  praise  of  Charles's  nrl.  nml  n.'tcribe  to  it  a  subtle  quality- 
Had  his  tongye  reallj-  heen  in  his  cheek  all  the  whilet  She  aslnd  hei^ 
self  thiK  qiicMion,  and  then,  becoming  cynii'iil.  asked  ibia  one  aleo, 
*'Do  real  Artinln  ever  apeak  u  word  of  truth!"  And  then  romem* 
bcred  that  Charles  was  the  soul  of  truthfulni^s,  and  could  not  but 
eiM-culate  on  ihn  inm-ttabU>  inference:  Was  he  a  real  Artisti 

How  if  it  really  had  all  boon  a  mtatakn  from  the  begiuningfj 
SuppoM-  Chiirl<TS  liod  gone  lo  tlie  Bai^-would  the  Bar  have  slip 
away  from  him,  like  an  ignit-fatutit  orer  a  marsh  1   If  he  had  eatei 
his  Terma,  would  he  have  learned  how  to  eat  hts  words  grac 
fully,  later  on}     Other  men,  as  good  as  he.  had  learned  hoff] 
to   pre%-arinle,   befora   now.     Why    not    bet     Ho    might    not 
have  been  able  to  rise  to  the  bright  of  a  politician;  but,  tf 
was  only  strnightforwart!  i-qulrocation  I     And  after  he  b«cam« 
Judge,  Im  wouldn't  ha?e  had  to  suH*r«M  bis  veracity  any  lor 
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She  rariewed  otfa^r  profeMions  in  the  t^tae  cynical  tone,  produced 
by  wluit  alu:  bud  juat  lieard,  but  olwajre  witli  the  auaumption  tulccn 
for  granted  that  Charles  wowid  hava  b<ien  equal  to  any  of  them. 
He  had  thrown  n  doubt  on  hia  powt^ra  oa  uu  Artiitt  during  twenty 
years  of  practioo^but  it  was  only  a  doubt.  Alice  would  admit 
no  Diord  than  that. 

There  was  a  general  tcnd<i>cy,  in  all  her  speculation  about 
Charles's  oapubi  lilies,  to  cxclmk-  action  in  favour  of  rullection  imd 
imagiaatioiL  When  she  naked  herself  why  slio  Relieved  in  them  at 
all — because  ahe  admitted  lliey  must  be  dyliuitely  roftrubk'  to 
something  he  said  or  did— she  found  herself  compelled  to  answer 
that  it  was  eomethiug  lie  aaid  or  wruttt;  nuthiug  Ikt  did.  [Tavo 
not  we— have  not  yout — somdiiDCS  been  forced  to  the  conclusiott 
that  so-aod-so  mtitl  be  a  very  clever  man  bccuunc  of  little  thingx 
be  has  thrown  out  in  an  unconcerned  way — llunfc^  you  could 
•carcely  aerioiisly  rtiieat  a.i  nchicveracjita  in  epiBrum.  but  that 
gare  a  strcmK  bias  and  colour  to  your  eetimation  of  whut  he  had 
rtfil  »aitl.  but  k«pt  in  rf>"('rv<^!  Wlien  Peggy  oni>  tiny  nxked  Alice, 
"What  makes  you  think  Chajley  could  write  a  play  V  Alice  was 
nonpIuHiwd.  8Iiir  felt  it  would  he  mont  unju.it  to  Charles  to  trot 
out  chance  turns  of  speech  of  his  as  the  materials  on  which  to  build 
bim  up  ns  n  poet  or  n  wit.  But  she  believed  in  some  latent  potea- 
tialitieii  all  the  same;  end  when  ber  sicva  indignalio  ngainat  the 
gentleiitan  nest  door  had  subsided,  and  her  first  vigorous  resent- 
ment of  his  criticinn  of  Charles  bad  girim  way  to  tbc  counter- 
swing  of  the  pendulum — "How  if  it  really  had  been  a  mistake 
from  the  hegitining?" — she  meaJlt-d  ihi*  convcrHntion  with  Pt-ggy; 
and  then  she  wondered  whether  the  conviction  she  was  not  able  to 
aupport,  but  felt  ■»  Htrongt.y,  might  not  bare  I>ecn  based  on  a  missed 
possibility  that  would  not  have  been  a  mistake  from  the  beginning. 

Slu!  looked  at  Iut  patient.  He  waa  Hlivping  quite  bcaotifully 
acain.  while  she  herself  had  become  suddenly  intensely  wakefuL 
Thia  does  happen  when  one  has  l>ivn  jerked  out  %f  one'a  sleep. 
She  re-read  poor  Mr.  Selwyn-Kerr's  letler.  It  was  one  of  those 
mistakLTS — to  our  thinking — an  ofli-r  in  writing.  It  lacked  sjion- 
taneousness;  alt  the  vital  parts  had  an  e[!ect  of  steam  intentionally 
turned  on.  while  the  more  restrained  imrtioiis  stiggestecl  priggisli* 
new.  Alice  said  to  hcriiolf,  "Yes!  Passionate  protestations  of 
respectful  admiration."  Tt  wan  ber  iiiolatton  in  tix'  xonc  of  small- 
pox  that  bad  made  Ur.  Kerr's  declaratiou  come  by  post,  *1  hope 
hf.  docjin't  tliink  Ptn  going  to  catch  it,"  adtlcd  Alice,  and  you  mny 
wonder  why.  What  she  meant  was  that  there  would  be  a  oertaiu 
heroism  (the  antitbeaia  of  Mr.  Ouppy)  about  a  proposal  to  a  lady 
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in  the  jsn  of  an  infcctiotia  hospitnl,  nnd  thjit  Ac  might 
rooraJly  bound  lo  marry  its  author.   "Bui  it  all  turns  on  whether  bo 
brlicrm  I'm   vncciniiled  and  it  took.     At  iMst  that's  what  ^Ir, 
Cbarley  would  say." 

Whenc\-«T  any  odd  turn  of  thought  or  lodicroua  phrnso  pn;scTit«d 
itself  she  always  put  it  down  to  Mr.  Charley  in  this  way.  And 
she  DOW  proceeded  (always  awribin^  her  thoughtjt  potentially  to 
Charles— classing  them  as  what  he  u-ouid  have  thought)  to  con- 
struct a  preposterous  hvcr  d«  ridtaa  about  a  heroine  who  bad 
undertaken  a  smallpox  patient.  She  had, two  suitors,  a  raccina- 
tionixt  and  an  anti-voccinntionint.  Ench  wan  anxious  to  know  how 
effectually  she  had  been  vaecinsted,  but  for  different  reasons.  The 
former  because  ho  wanted  to  write  off  an  offt^t  of  marriage  to  her 
and  seem  to  he  nnnitig  a  risk  of  a  nulnjeg-graier  bride.  !i#roieally. 
but  all  the  while  relying  on  well -authenticated  lymph.  The  other, 
because  he  wanted  also  to  propose  by  post,  but  not  until  be  had 
examined  a  sample  of  the  lymph  injected  into  the  deltoid  of  bis 
belored.  to  make  sure  that  it  didn't  contain  the  rirus  of  Bubonic 
Plague.  One  nerer  can  tell.  The  scene  of  Ibis  rftmarkahU;  little 
affair  was  to  be  the  waiting-room  of  the  doctor  who  had  Taceinated^H 
her,  where  the  two  suitors  would  present  theniBelves  simultaneously^ 
to  make  enquiries,  each  with  a  ready-written  letter  in  his  pocket. 
£scb  suitor  then  was  to  try  to  bribe  the  vaceinator  to  giw  informa- 
tion of  a  terrifying  naturt!  to  the  othcir,  to  put  hitn  off.  The  anti- 
raeein&tor,  lo  say  that  the  lady  had  accidentally  been  VRceinat«d, 
with  common  »p(-IlicunH,  and  wim  opim  to  any  amount  of  smallpox; 
while  his  rival  endeavoured  to  induce  him  to  exhibit  some  virus 
Bubonic  Plaguo  (which  he  has  token  the  precaution  to  bring 
his  pocket)  as  the  selected  sample  specinlly  used  on  the  Udy. 
wish  Mr.  Charley  would  write  ihal.  I  know  he  could  do  it."  said 
Alioe.  "If  I  could  only  find  something  he  had  written,  to  convic 
him  with,  I'd  soon  make  him  writ<-  more," 

Whether  an  old  recollection,  connected  with  the  table  they  hajl 
ri-ad  the  k-tter  on,  was  n'lilly  the  underlying  cause  of  all  this  speco- 
lation,  or  whether  the  latter  had  revived  the  former,  would  be  hard  to 
soy.  Anyhow,  at  this  moment  Alice  nwollcd  a  (wnvertution  of  years 
ago  betw«en  Peggy  and  diaries ;  how  a  hunt  was  made  for  a  missing 
letter  in  the  drawer  of  this  table,  and  bow  P«rey  twrneti  over 
aome  papen  and  satd,  "What  are  all  thesel" — And  how  Charles 
had  said  they  were  nothing,  and  huntlcd  them  back  into  (he 
drawer.  Our  own  beliit  is  the  recolkclion  of  this  had  hung  about 
her,  unconfessed,  all  alonjr.  She  thouuhl  otherwiBC  Inter,  and  wa* 
inclined  to  belLere  n  weU-dlQ>oaed  spook  had  a  band  in  her 
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of  tlte  locident  and  consequent  Impube  to  open  tbe  drawer.  Which- 
erer  it  vntti  she  did  open  it.  and  M«med  not  displeased  with  her 
inTcatigatioii  of  its  coutenla.  "I  was  sure  of  it."  said  nhc,  half 
aloud.  She  put  back  all  she  bod  taken  out  except  one  roll  of  paper 
which  »he  deliberutely  appropriated,  after  glauciiig  at  it.  "Vrry 
well.  Mr.  Cliiirley,"  said  »hc,  "now  we'll  sec  who's  rijiht."  But  the 
oloning  of  this  drawer  made  a  noiiU'  and  vmkcd  tlm  piitic-nl.  whom' 
claim  for  attention  put  an  end  to  further  examiDnlion.  So  after 
enough  innpectiuii  to  m^r  thut  it  apjx^anid  to  bt-  a  story,  haring  for 
its  title,  "The  Other  Itoad  Itound,"  Alice  put  it  away  where  she 
could  lay  hL-r  bund  on  it  again,  and  dvvotiid  herself  to  Pi<:rre  until 
Sister  Eulalie  appeared  to  relievo  her,  by  vhicb  time  she  was 
Iioartily  glad  to  go  to  bed  end  to  sleep. 


CHAPTER  XXXTTr 


HOW  LATAKIA  KL1T  OFF  IXFKCTIOX,  AND  IIOW  ALICE  WENT  TO  FKIENDS  ; 
THE  OOUKTIIV.      HOW   PHVU.IB  CAKTWRICIIT  CAUE  OCT  OP  A  DARE  | 
ROOM,  A»I>  JSFF  SAW  AK  OPTICAL  PELLiSION 

Whkk  there  is  bad  illn^s  about,  work  goes  to  the  vaU.  The 
ArlUt  may  Iw  putting  ttt  Iml  touch  on  the  concPn (rated  f'ffort  of 
yearp,  the  Author  on  the  very  vcrg*  of  a  triumphant  climax  ho 
Imn  borai  looking  forward  to  ihrouph  hundnnis  of  serming-unre- 
munerative  paffci;,  the  PhysioloRi^t  wilhin  an  ace  of  puttins  salt  on 
the  tail  of  tbo  vital  principle,  the  Musician  of  striking  tlic  lost 
chord,  or  Iho  Accountant  a  balance — it  all  comes  to  the  same  thing  I 
No  matter  how  industrious  we  may  hare  b.'en,  nor  bow  engrotiscd 
in  the  crisia  of  the  moment,  just  let  dipbtheriti,  typhoid,  Asiatio 
cholera — even  vulgar  monosyllBbic  mumps — miiko  their  appegnmcw 
in  the  household,  and  there's  an  end  of  everything  1  The  oolotir 
that  was  to  have  brought  thiH  into  harmony  witli  that,  or  put 
t'other  down,  dries  on  your  palette  tinueed.  The  ink  on  the  pen 
that  waa  lo  bare  embodied  your  rabtlo  fancy  gi-ts  wipeil  off  on 
your  Hlllo  bit  of  wet  sponffe.  Your  attentive  obsorvatioD  of  a 
stcriltsod  vacnum.  wliJch  amu-ba!  had  as  good  ae  undertaken  to 
appear  in,  is  intemiptod.  The  lost  chord  and  the  balance  ramaia 
alike  uDstruek.  and  you  have  lo  go  for  the  doctor.  And  jour  work 
goes  to  thr  DcviL 

But  if  you  eare  for  your  work  and  are  keenly  in  earnest  about 
it,  yoH  don't  give  in  without  a  BtruitKle.  If.  like  poor  Cbarlcy,  you 
are  half-hearted,  you  do.  Charles  didn't  really  do  any  work  at  hU 
Studio  during  Pierre's  illness.  lie  wi-ut  thrr*-,  «unrptitiou*ly,  hut 
rather  than  otherwise  jumped  at  the  probability  of  spoiling  erery- 
tfaing  he  tonchivl,  as  an  exininc  for  nevt-r  touching  anytliing  at  aU. 
Besides,  be  couldn't  have  models  to  work  from  I  The  indocisira  Im- 
ginning*  he  made  as  ■iio1<)gi<ai  to  his  own  conseienco  had  more  tint 
character  of  records  of  what  he  hadn't  done  than  of  work.  But 
fidgeting  over  thcw,  f(^-ling  anxious  and  miwrrablo,  and  keeping 
every  one  else  out  of  the  room,  seomod  to  fiU  out  the  day.  Only 
it  was  rather  likv  vating  diemical  food  to  give  a  spurious  Maae 
a  full  stomaoh. 
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Our  old  friend  Jeff  paid  him  frequeot  vUite  ontside  the  door 
during  thi-  i]Inc!>»,  and  wnii  tiilkod  to  b;  Charles  from  within  cvm 
after  the  patient  had  beeii  idlowed  to  get  up.  When  one  dajr,  some 
tix  wwkit  nftqr  thi?  first  nttuck,  he  komed  that  Picrn?  was  to  go  to 
Ibe  eea-fiide.  he  flatlj'  refused  to  be  excluded  from  the  room  any 
longer.  Tie  Nummc-d  up  hie  nttitudn  towards  medical  authority  and 
hygienic  precaution  in  two  forcible  words.  "*Ang  roll"  was  the 
•cnttment  with  which  lio  mei  Charleses  refusal  to  let  him  como 
in.  And  he  followed  this  with  a  threat,  if  Charles  persisted,  to  go 
etraight  nway  to  th<!  Smnllpox  HoxpitAl  and  rub  hi*  uomi  in  a  c»u* 
fluent  caw  of  the  deadliest  tjpe.  He  succeeded  in  getting  past 
th<!  door,  but  mnd(!  one  coiK^^Hion  to  prudence,  "You  won't  object 
to  my  emokin',"  said  he,  "as  a  precaution  a^inst  infection,  don't 
you  know,  Cliarley." 

So  as  the  two  old  frienda  ait  there,  puffing  clouds  from  the 
Xjitakia  of  llie  bygone  lime,  we  can  takn  a  look  round  Rt  the 
Studio  and  note  the  changes  of  sixteen  yeara. 

Tbere  is  l)ie  cubA  Charles  was  painting  Regan  on  when  we  wcrtt 
tiere  last;  there  is  the  throne  she  came  that  memorable  header  off 
into  Charles's,  amis;  there  is  the  chair  iibe  n-nted  in  after  that 
adventure.  The  table  she  sat  reading  Victor  Hugo  at  is  gone — we 
aaw  it  t)ie  otlier  day  at  Acaciu  Ruud — and  there  is  att<ither  in  its 
place.  Wo  recognise  the  tobacco-jar  from  which  Jeff  BIls  a  pipe 
he  finds  on  the  chimney-pi<;ce,  nnd  the  malil-stick  Charles  puts 
down  as  he  lights  one  to  Iwep  Jeff  company.  Why  should  any 
inan  hare  more  than  ouc  mahl-stick  in  his  life!  Of  course  tlicrc  in 
the  invariable  lay-figure  with  her  head  on  the  wrong  way.  We  know 
her  of  okl,  with  her  square  boll-heada  buried  in  bor  ayatetn  and  her 
akin  slipping  orer  them:  her  effrontery  in  pretending  die  has  a  key, 
while  she  known  it  cannot  be  found,  nnd  wouldn't  work  if  it  could; 
her  repulsive  appearance  when  her  head  comes  off  accidentally  an<l 
wo  shudder  at  her  peg.  Otherwise,  we  wc  little  for  n'cognition. 
Tbe  room  seems  much  fuller,  but  it  is  mostly  due  to  canvases  that 
arc  modcutly  turning  tlicir  fnccji  to  the  wall,  and  a  ct^rtain  nuntlx-r 
of  framed  pictures,  eumetimes  with  a  printed  numeral  pasted  on 
tbo  frame — o  memory  of  an  Exhibition  it  was  concealed  from  tlie 
public  eye  in,  or  would  have  been  if  the  public  eye  had  sought  for 
it.  On  the  cftHcl  iN  a  picture — only  we  can't  xne  it  for  a  atained- 
glaas  cartoon  that  is  in  front  of  it,  which  is  upeide  down.  Wo 
cannot  quite  make  out  whether  it  in  Saul  iin<l  David,  or  Christ  and 
the  Woman  of  Samaria.  It  may  be  either,  and  it  doesn't  matter. 
It  is  quite  as  much  leiidii  as  anything  i-lwr,  atul  tlie  lends  seem  to 
bdong  te  another  design.    The  walls  and  ceiling  have  got  very 
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dirtr — ODD  cannot    interrupt  woHc  uid  bane   things  shifted  f' 
vhitewsehings  and  cleanings — e»ia  m  trott/    But  thru  rrrjr 
Other  people  <lon't  *ee  it ;  nor  anrthioi;  ebe.  beeauae  ot  the  filth. 

Chvlea  and  Jeff,  having  emoked  and  chatted  in  the  room  ct< 
mnce  wc  were  here  lost,  noticv  no  rJuuige  at  all.  It  ia,  to  ibi-m. 
first-ftoor  Studio  and  nothing  else.  It  has  no  qua)ificatiotii!~  T 
windotn  hare  l>c<m  cleaned  at  stst4.>d  iut«:rvaia,  and  the  Soot 
aerobbed,  and  what  moi«  do  you  want)  The  unreachable  amm 
of  thr  ceiling  hare  sazae  col>u-i^lie  all  lo  thcmaclrea;  and  as  CbariM 
objects  to  Hrs.  Corrigan,  the  preMrnt  charget  ^affmnt,  standiac 
on  the  b^  of  a  pair  of  i-qiiirocal  stL-pa  and  alreichiu'  up  a  broom 
jnst  to  more  the  worst  of  the  dust,  the  said  wont  ihiclwns  and 
blacJtma  and  floiit».  vrell  out  of  t«ach;  but  ia  regarded  for  all  that 
aa  temporary  per  k.  though  fortuitously  pennan«nt.  Probably  it 
uaderstaiKls  human  nature,  and  rejoiea  at  Urs.  Corrigao'a  in- 
crcKsing  nnsteadinpss  from  beer.  Both  it  and  the  doat  are  part 
of  the  exiatins  order  of  things,  and  Charles  haa  aoqoind  a  com- 
plrtri  ignorance  of  the  existt^noe  of  botb. 

"The  boy's  goiiip  down  to  St,  Leonards  to-morrow.  Payne  says 
be  won't  be  rery  badly  markod.  You  swj,  he's  young."  Of  course 
it  i*  Cbarlea  who  speaks.  JcfT  nods  in  a  way  that  aaysi.  "Tou  will 
we  that  all  my  optinistic  prtq^icacs  will  be  confirmed."  Ue  pur- 
snes  the  same  line  in  worda. 

"Nobody's  caupht  it  neitlwrt  What  did  T  ti?Il  you!  It's  «U  nib- 
bfath  about  infection  when  you're  properly  vaccinated.  Ton  adc 
my  wifeP — For  ever  atnee  Uisa  Dorothea  Prynne  became  Mtb. 
Jeff,  aboot  a  year  after  Charles's  rash  and  unfortunate  marriajte, 
ahc  ha»  been  referred  to  by  her  hu»l>and  aa  a  well  of  accuracy  unde- 
fiied.  He  throu-n  truth  and  falsehood  into  hotchpot,  and  Ti<dirides 
the  mixture  into  what  Uta.  JeS  says  Is  tme,  and  «riut  ebe  cods, 
demna  aa  falser 

'^elH    Yon*f«  right  m  far,  Jeff,  but  vc^  not  oot  of  the 
yetr 

"Now  youll  be  foomijcaied.  my  boy!  And  stripped  and  all  your 
clothe  burnt.  And  squirted  nil  over  disinfectanta.  Dolly  anya 
they  always  do."    And  Jeff  is  quite  eatisfied  that  this  is  the  oa8& 

''I  suppoae  we  shall  have  t"  do  aomelhing.  But  it's  not  so  bad 
as  all  that.  I  shan't  be  Borrj  though  to  have  a  clean  hill  of  health 
again." 

"Uias  Kavanagh's  going  with  him  to  the  sea-side  f"  This  is  a 
statement,  so  far  as  confidence  in  an  af&nnnttre  answer  goea— ft 
qaestioD,  so  far  as  no  such  confidence  is  warranted.  CbariesW 
aniiwer  accepts  the  latter  form. 
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"Wliy,  no! — Ali«  is  gone  already." 

"Gone  already)" 

"Qtne  to  some  friends  at  Chelverhurst,  whercv^  tliat  is,  to  get  a 
thorough  clinngR  of  air — Eome  friiaids  of  P<-ggy's.  My  brother-in- 
law  adTiHei]  it — thought  gh«  couldn't  have  a  complete  change  too 
soon.  In  fact  wbi^  I  went  homo  yestiTday  I  found  it  bad  all  been 
Mrttled  iu  a  hurry  and  she  had  gone  off,  leaving  the  Sister  and 
Sarah-cuolc  to  s&e  to  Pierre." 

«Ob.  I  see." 

"Sinter  Eulalie's  to  come  down  to  St.  Leonents  with  us  to-moi^ 
row.  I  shall  stop  there  Ions  enough  to  see  thiugs  are  going  on  all 
right,  nn<l  iheti  I  must  get  back  to  work  agniD.  This  sort  of  thing 
won't  do." 

"Work  r^'g'lar  upnet!'*  JH?  sympnthispa  with  the  position,  lln 
is  prepared  to  jio  ajiy  lengths  of  insiawrtly  in  hts  laiiUfU  la  lions 
over  the  bnrdfhip  of  being  dragged  awny  from  onc'n  work,  lie 
•MS  conituluiiiin  abirrid  thuugU.  "Ncvtir  mind,  old  chap!  You'll 
work  all  the  better  when  you  do  get  to  it  again." 

Chnrlc-H  jumpH  at  the  pleasant  chanmr  of  »elf-decri>tion  that  ii* 
offered  him:  "Yes,  I  know  that  is  sol  There's  uotbiug  like  a  little 
compulsory  idlcnesn." 

"Beat  thing  in  the  world."  soys  the  opiiinisl.  "You  go  away  to 
the  sea  for  a  week,  Charley.  And  you'll  come  back  a  giant  re- 
fr*Mh(d.    Bee  if  you  don't!" 

"I  shall  be  all  the  better  for  it," — Charles  is  temperate — speaks 
with  rcitTW'.  FIc  would  havi-  bc-un  butltr  plnnvud  to  buve  iirn 
fiction  toned  down  to  his  powers  of  pretence.  The  giant  refreshed 
has  stuck  in  the  gizzard  of  bin  cr<'dulity.  He  thinks  of  suggesting 
ft  duffer  refreshed,  as  an  amendment;  but  shrinks  from  the  egotism 
of  humility.    Better  chnitge  the  unbj'ectl 

"I  shall  have  to  have  a  r<«ular  good  overhauling  of  all  my  mate- 
rials— they're  in  n  fearful  mess.  Just  look  at  that  bos  1"— The  box 
strikes  us  us  familiar — for  we  arc  not  conscious  of  the  time  we  have 
nkipped;  ihe  «ixteen-ycap  inttrrim.  Our  knewlcdgic  of  that  box  is 
as  of  yesterday.    Jiff  knows  all  about  it  though. 

"What  a  qm^er  i>\d  card  be  was  to  be  sure,  to  leave  it  to  you — 
Just  because  yuu  gave  hun  some  Asphalluni!  Do  you  believe  it 
was  Reyiiolds'ii,  Chnrleyt'* 

"Not  tbc  box.  nardlyl  He  only  siwon!  to  somo  little  bladdors 
of  colour.  I  never  found  tbem.  And  what's  so  fuuny  is  that 
wbat's-bis-nainc — don't  you  know? — the  man  that  had  this  house— 
whose  daugbtor  Verrinder  was  iu  love  with — what  teas  hia 
name  J" 


I 
I 


S40 


ALICE-FOR-SUORT 


3 


•Oh,  1  know,  perfectly  well  I  Sneathly— Craptwcll — Lunpwick 
—I  idMll  WTOisnbcr  dirmrtly " 

'•Writ— never  Tniiid!    That  chap,  mybowt    He  muet  tuTC 
this  box  »  handred  time*  in  this  very  room." 

JaA  looks  round  a  little  uncomfortably.  "More  idwMtaesI" 
ht^  CbarlM  remarkH,  with  the  sligtitcut  Bound  of  injury  in 
(onp,  "Well.  JcSI  Tbere  havent  been  nuj  more  ginoAta  for  ever 
no  Ions.  Years  and  ycnral  Oonui  noir!"^IIe  doesn't  feel  he  cut 
be  iweu**^  of  Psyt-hical  Kescarcb,  ihi*  linn.-!  fie  gow  on  ax- 
culpaloril,v :  "Tliir  laat  one  wa^  Fcv«n  years  axo  at  least ;  the  woman 

the  1>oy  Mw "     II«  stops  dead,  and  Jcfl  diadainu  conncctioo 

Tcilh  thin  event.    '"1  wasn't  bon?."  he  aaya. 

lint  he  knows  why  Charles  atoppcd,  and  of  the  incident.  Told 
liricAy.  it  wna  that  on  one  occasion,  when  Charles's  wife  was  at 
the  Sttidio  with  the  boy  Picrrv,  the  latter,  bvintc  then  a  child  of 
Hvf  <>r  (ix  ycnni  old,  had  looked  a  good  deal  nt  an  empty  chair, 
Hiid  ■rierwnnl^  bad  asked  who  the  lady  wbo  lauidted  was,  who  waa 
iMIiiijt  in  it.  Jeff  knew  that  what  atoppnl  Cluirloji  in  hin  allusion  to 
thl>  Iticidctii  was,  not  only  that  it  involved  his  wife  (for  they 
hftd  fnnjueDtly  conTcnii>d  nboiit  her,  and  Charles  was  rather  easy 
III  Ilia  ewnfideocca  with  Jeff),  but  that  there  was  another  petvon  in 
tlw  room  at  the  time,  the  man  Lowenstem,  whom  Urs.  Charles 
liad  suliaeqiiently  eloped  with,  tt  had  l)«en  his  firM  iatrodn 
ami  roulil  not  hut  be  an  unwelcome  recollection. 

GUarles's    stumbling    into    this    line    of    tlwiisht    jeria 
nitiwnotion   out  of   its  ^noove;   and   Jefi.   who   has   been 
Hltliin  lime  on  the  natch  to  ask  a  qucv^ion,  makes  this  sttnnbls 
of    (Thartea,   oi    which   both  are  perfectly  conacious,  an 

r.»  it. 

"What's  become  of  h«r,  Chwkyr 

illiarlr*  lays  down  a  pipe^  not  half-smoked,  on  the  eoael-li 
1'tiU  <•  an  uncommon  thing  for  any  smoker  to  do.    He  soea 
lbs  window  and  looks  out,  or  makes  believe  to.    JeS  follows 
with  eonoeni  oa  his  face.    He  plaoea  hie  baiid-.fili|cht]y  alaps  it 
nn  to  CharWa  shoulder,  and  loams  it  there 

"IVadl"  he  a&ks  abrtiptly.  He  is  more  iu  CharWa  confidence 
lluiii  any  man;  on  this  subject  more  even  than  Rupert.  The  lat- 
lar*'  impatient  indignation  against  Charles's  wife  bara  free  intet^ 
edtirae  between  them.  Charles  wants  no  discordant  note  to  dash 
with  bis  own  chivalry,  lie  cannot  bear  to  hear  bcr  condnained. 
JvITi  simplicity  of  character,  comhinod  with  a  targe-beairted  claim 
til  Nin.  made  in  order  that  he  nay  depute  the  stone-lbrcwing  to  a 
I'uhlic  whoac  Tirtuc  he  ocknowlcdscs,  makes  hi*  blunt  ape«ch  oiten 
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welcome  to  Charlee,  where  a  tact  be  makes  no  pretecHion  to  would 
h«Tr  been  wnKtcd. 

"Dead)"  he  repeaU.  "I  see."— For  Charh-s  makes  no  reply. 
Soth  Ko  back,  and  Obarlcs  takes  up  his  pipe  afrain.  He  doesn't 
tnuid  talking  about  her. 

"Of  course,"  eays  he,  "she  herself  really  died  long  ago.  But  the 
iroinan  *iu-  ehnn^rrd  into  in  dead  ikiw.  She  died  eomevhere  abroail. 
Baden-Baden  I  think  it  was." 

"That's  nil  very  wetl,  old  cbapl  But  you  don't  really  think 
that.    People  ain't  Bomeboily  i-Ise " 

"That's  a  very  common  mistake,  Jeff  dear.  I  kiuiw  tliat  a  popu- 
lar belief  exieta,  to  that  effect.  But  recent  inveatigationa  ha?e 
shown " 

"Gammon  I" — This  comes  so  explicitly  that  Charles  feels  he 
won't  get  a  henriiig  for  n  view  he.  jwrioimly  holds  unless  he  drops 
the  popular  lecturer,  and  speaks  by  the  light  of  hi*  own  bclii^f. 

"I  mean  what  I  sny.  Thrrn  oro  plenty  of  extreme  cases  of  double 
eonsciouaiienH — of  peupli;  who  have  npokiMi  only  Fn-neh  in  ono 
state  and  Dutch  in  the  other,  and  so  forth — who  have  been  two 
different  people  ot  different  timc-s.  in  fact." 

"Aiul  then  when  one  of  them  pizoued  you,  you  wouldn't  'ang  the 
other— is  that  it.  Charley  f 

"Ah  to  banging,  that'*  the  Judge's  business.  But  I  shouldn't 
think  harshly  of  the  other,  if  I  thought  it  was  a  ease  of  double 
identity.  There  must  be  plenty  of  cases  of  change  that  don't 
£0  quite  so  far,  but  where  it  can  hardly  be  said  to  be  the  numu 
person." 

*^u>t  there  t  I  can't  hoc  my  way  to  half-and-half.  According  to 
iny  iilear,  Charley,  identity's  got  ■  sharp  edge  all  round.  You're 
either  me  or  somebody  else.  All  the  same,  your  idcar  ia  'sody  for 
Potty-ogamista,  or  whatever  you  call  'era." 

Vague  sketches  cross  Jeff's  mind  of  questions  he  would  tike  to 
ask,  Kurh  as: — Uaa  Mrs.  Corrigan  two  idcntititri':  ono  a  mid- 
weekly  Slate  laying  claim  to  sobriety,  the  oilier  a  Saturdaily  state 
convincing  of  beer?  Or,  did  the  late  Mrs.  Charles's  second  indi- 
viituolity  begin  to  ooxc  tlirough  her  on  that  day  whm  Baron  Von 
Lon'eusterD  was  brought  into  the  Studio  by  Herr  Bauerstein  and 
camally  introduced  to  the  Artisfs  wifct  Hod  he  asked  this  last 
question  of  Charlea.  the  reply  must  have  been  that  this  was  not 
her  very  first  finctuation  of  identity,  of  a  nature  to  accommodeto 
Polygnmista.  or  whalever  we  call  thcin. 

But  be  asked  no  such  questions  and  poor  Charley  was  spared 
more  itaniodcn  of  that  painful  time,  and  forced  to  no  further 
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excuae-moneering ;  which,  however  lc>ya]  his  effort,  nns 
even  in  his  on-n  ennt  Even  what  hud  bvcn  raid  hod  recalled  to 
him  how  on  that  morniuK  hia  wifu  had  come  down  to  tlie  Studio 
for  moDFy,  shhough  he  had  to)d  her  he  could  not  orerdraw  at  the 
B«nk,  but  that  ht-  knew  Rupert  would  bulp  him  again.  And  how 
Rupert  si^ed  a  blank  ch^ue  for  him  that  erening',  and  he  filled 
it  in  with  n  &{ty.  and  gnve  his  wifi*  lialf  next  day.  And  how 
ihero  were  strained  relations  between  tbcm,  and  ahe  went  awar 
for  a  woirk  (o  her  mother.  And  how  nil  the  rr-^t  j-ou  know,  or  may 
guetia  came  to  pass.  incltiOiuK  how  it  was  *'cIicitMi"  un  tbe  trial 
that  a  cheque  of  Boron  Lowenstrm's  for  £100  payable  to  iSn.  C. 
Huatk,  bud  been  part  cusbed.  part  taken  in  MrttU-mt^it  of  aa 
account,  by  a  Bond  Street  drcssmakcr'e  firm  at  about  that  date. 

However,  Jeff  did  not  pursue  thn  Muhj<'ct,  nnd  CburlcH,  after 
muaing  a  little,  seemed  to  give  up  the  point.  For  he  said  pres- 
ently, "I  euppoM  what  \  rcnlly  mi^iint  wns  that  nhc  bream*-  nomo 
oae  elao  to  ni«.  So  she  did — quite  another  |>er8on.  If  I  had  met 
her,  it  would  have  been  a  stranger— not  my  boy's  mother.  Sha 
died  lung  agn,  to  all  intents  nnd  purposes.  But  I  would  rather 
ahe  had  done  it  outright." 

Whi'ii  you  want  to  get  nwoy  from  a  aubject,  and  not  to  aeem  to 
do  so,  your  best  course  is  to  hark  back  to  a  previous  stafre  of  tba 
ConviTMation,  with  n  view  to  turning  off  thi;  road  nt  itonui  point  you 
have  noted  en  pastant.  The  presence  of  Uerr  Bauersleiu  a  Uttle 
whil<>  tioco  would  ban;  done  to  mtnmr-r  a  Nuhjcct  Charles  hnd 
wi&hed  to  apeak  of.  but  he  didn't  want  to  revive  the  obnosioua 
appeoranca  of  the  Baron  on  tho  scene;  »o  he  got  clear  back  to  tha 
first  etart: 

"Let's  seel  What  were  we  talkinir  of?  Poor  old  Vemnd«rt 
M>lour-box.  Has  Baurrxtcin  uld  tlio  Turner  yet  f  You  know  ha 
bad  a  big  offer  for  itl  I  heard  of  it  just  before  Uiia  illneM." 
But  Jeff  hasn't  heard.  lie  is  not  in  the  way  of  hearing  thcw 
things  now,  as  Iw  was  in  old  times.  He  lives  at  Abbey  Road, 
St.  John's  Wood,  and  has  his  Studio  in  tho  house,  lie  ix  a  fre- 
quent ntilor  at  ChnrWa  house  when  there  in  no  iMrrier — bcuce  hia 
rather  uncommon  presence  at  the  old  place  to-day.  "Ilo  you 
know,  Jeff,"  Cbarloji  c4mtinti€-ji,  "I'm  in  two  mindx  if  I  won't  havo 
Phyllia  Curtwriifht  cleai>ecl  after  all  I  I'm  sure  the  band  would 
come  out  bright,  and  we  should  wo  the  stone* — bythc-bye  I'va 
never  told  you  we  found  out  about  the  name  on  the  ring."  And 
bo  tells  the  whole  story  of  the  cab^ivc  and  the  mysteriouB  well- 
infonncd  driver.  Wben-tipon  Jeff  snys  liooki^y — that  was  a  mm 
•tart  I    It  is  aurpriatnjT  how  little  he  has  changed  in  the  sixteen 
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^^us.  Then  is  nothing  in  him  that  ccrresponde  to  the  settled 
HiiiliM^fts  that  Imcl  <:orae  iip<>n  CIiHrlcA.  Tie  is  cli(i-rf;il  iind  mcaiix 
to  be  corpulent  one  day,  but  has  only  just  announced  the  fact. 
Oth(Tiri»<!  his  rfiRt'n-nces  nre  neglisiblc 

"I'll  come  in  and  have  another  look  at  her  when  jvu're  open 
to  the  public  nffoin."    Thus  .IcS,  referring  to  the  portrait. 

*'Sbe  isn't  at  the  bouse.  I've  had  her  hrouebl  down  here.  She's 
in  tbc  back  room."  He  gt^s  up  and  lead*  the  way  into  the  back 
room,  where  be  used  to  sjeep  io  the  days  of  early  BohumiauianL 
The  shutters  arc  closod.  and  a  long  ray  of  light  ntreams  tlirough 
a  heart-Bhapcd  hole  in  the  top.  and  makes  a  solid  bar  of  illiimiuatt-d 
dnst  acTOM  the  room,  in  which  flicit  and  utranire  tloating  things 
come  and  go  all  day.  The  space  is  Iiulf-uboked  witli  uciruiuiilatiii); 
rubbish,  and  i«  hot  with  the  heat  of  summer  and  unopr-ncd  win- 
ilows.  A  rPi^ent  full  of  sKHit  buan't  imi>rovi:'d  tlie  atmoiipiiere,  anil 
provokes  an  admiwion  that  we  must  have  the  Sweep.  When  he  has 
(loni;  hin  worst,  Mrtt.  Corrif^in.  who  is  straining  at  tlic  Icusli.  will 
be  unloosed,  and  will  do  the  whole  place  thoroughly  out.  Only 
the  i»  *o  careless  she  is  Mure  to  break  something.  Charlus  ha«  n 
touching  belief  in  the  existence  of  intact  valuables  in  the  gloom. 
It  date*  from  the  last  time  ho  stowed  some  bric-i-brnc  of  his  wife's 
away,  to  ke«*i>  it  safe.  Since  which.  Steven  ytars  ago.  littli;  euuugh 
has  been  s«en  of  that  room  and  its  contents.  It  is  a  ehnpel  of 
ease  to  the  eongregaliun  of  IttmbcTr  in  th<!  front  one,  and  it  i»  not 
often  that  anything  that  finds  it  way  here  is  sought  for  again  and 
brought  out  into  Ibi>  light.  Phytlis  Cartwright  is  iin  cxcirptiou, 
owing  to  Jeff'a  risit  and  the  accidental  turn  of  the  conrersation. 

•fjitt's  linvn  hrr  out  in  tbc  next  room  and  get  a  good  look  nt  her. 
Those  shutters  are  a  bother  to  open."  Thus  Charles;  and  Phyllis 
is  convf^cd  into  thr  Studio  proper,  and  plnwd  on  an  easel.  Ho 
etis  down  in  front  of  her,  and  moistens  the  chilled  Taniitib  that 
ofaaeures  her  band. 

*TrhBt  was  that  picture  of  a  diap  with  a  sword  F'  It  is  Jef! 
who  asks  this  question.  He  got  a  look  round  nt  the  chapel  of  tntu: 
But  erei?'  one  in  a  Itimber  room  always  is  interested  in  something 
that  sticks  out.  and  it  doesn't  do  to  indulge  his  curiosity  too 
much.    Mnybc  Charles  thinlw  »o.  for  he  paya  little  attention. 

"I  thought  so.  JetT.  Look  here!  If  I  rub  a  little  oil  on,  just 
to  sliow!  Therr! — there  you  nrcl  What  picture  of  a  chap  with 
■  sword  r  Jeff  looks  at  Phyllis  Oartwright'a  band,  and  deals  with 
it  bcfoio  replying. 

"That  hand,  and  the  finger  willi  the  ring  on  it  would  come  out 
quite  bright  and  clear  if  you  gnw  it  to  whaf  s-bis-namc — BAucr- 
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••n't  tnan — (o  do.  .  .  .    What  picture} — Whjr.  that  one  tfao  Ugli 
«>■  •trikin'  on — just  in  front  m  jvni  go  id."     Bnt  Charles 
intent  upon  Phyllu.     "Bmc-dii — that'*  hU  nami?!     Fie  •hsll  hav^ 
it  toinorTOir."     CliariM  is  Tcry  deciatre  now  and  then.     Bot 
neonaiden.  thi*  time. — "Only  I  mpfioao  he'll  catch  smallpox  fron 
it  noir.    Better  wait  a  week  or  so  ...  I  don't  know  whkh  plctt 
yon  miMn.    Man  with  a  rword  f 

"That  chap  iu  a  Gcorfce  the  Second  dress. — deep  erimson  coat, 
a  waittooat  and  s  half,  and  tic-wig. — with  a  drawn  rapier  in  hi^H 
band— straight  iu  front  aa  you  go  in."  ^1 

"Toa'n  got  Qoeen  Anne  on  the  brain,  Jeff."  But  for  all  that 
the  attention  of  both  is  attracted,  eo  to  speak,  to  their  own  conrer* 
sation,  and  it  is  promoted  from  the  atalua  of  chat  to  that  of  actire 
!nter»L  "There  w  no  chap  in  a  Qneen  Anne  dreu."  Charl 
is  quite  pooitive  on  the  point. 

"I'll  show  it  you."  says  Jeff,  and  they  return  to  tbe  back  rooi 
"Juat  htTvA  .  .  .  Well!  that's  rum  too."  And  »Unds  puidcd.   F- 
there,  where  Jeff  expeclwl  to  finil  it.  is  a  picture  cer«inl,v.     Bui 
it  in,  iiuito  distinctly,  the  Tbr«o  Graces;  an  old  picture  of  Charles's 
thut  he  means  to  haro  out  again  and  go  on  with,  aome  day.  ^M 

"Well.  I'm  blowedf  aaya  Jeff.  And  Charles  appeAn  rathei>H 
Mowed  too.  But  trty  soon  optic*!  delusion  comos  to  tlw  resctic,  and 
properties  of  refraction  anil  polnriwed  light  not  claaaiSod,  so  far.  br 
scientists.  And  Charles  and  Jeff  think  no  moi«  about  it;  and 
pieaently  the  Inttcr  takes  his  lc«vc,  M-Att^tring  hia  path  as  he  goes 
vith  reftssurance  about  auiallpos  on  the  authority  of  his  wife, 
who  is  able  it  appears  to  Toncb  for  scrcral  caa-s  within  her  own 
experience,  wbcr<r  smallpox  huei  prored  rather  au  advantage  than 
otherwise,  clearing  the  blood  of  vital  organisms  of  a  diabolical 
nature,  and  above  all  things  improving  the  ooraplexicu. 

Charles,  left  atone,  falls  back  into  thinking  how  dull  the  house 
will  be  without  Alico  wbcn  he  goes  back,  but  for  all  that  how  nioo 
it  is  of  those  friends  of  Peggy's  at  Ewhurst  to  hare  her  so  sooa 
after  the  illaeas — however,  Rupert  knows  all  about  it;  mi  it  most 
be  all  riiriit.  She  was  lookiug  dreadfully  pale  and  tired  yesterday. 
■ad  DOW  she'll  come  bock  Iwr  old  self.    It  won't  b«  long.  ^M 

Alas,  for  Alice's  little  ochetne  for  Charles's  prosperity  and  happi>fl 
xmmI    He  bmi't  a  thought  for  Lady  Anstruthcr  Poston-ForbM. 
And  as  for  hb  late  wife — well  I  she  did  die  aeren  years  ago,  "to 
intcuu  and  poipoMS." 


CHAPTER  XXXTP 
I 

HOW  CHAKLRS  WEXT  to  TMr  ALI-S,  AND  KOrND  THEM  TllKRE  iiTtLU 
BACK  tX  ENQLANtl  AXD  OFF  TO  SHELLAOOMBE.  BtT  NO  ALICE.  HOW 
BT.  POn  HAD  A  axV,  AXI>  MR.  WILKlKtiON  WAS  CURED  WITIl  RAj'tJ 
BLOOD  AKD  TREACXE.  OF  A  LETTER  UNDF.R  A  CARPET,  AND  ITS  L10I1T 
ON  AN  XsL-ArAIlK  OF  AUCE'S.     HOW  TllE  fICMC  CAUE  HOUE 


It  was  pleasant  cool  July  weather  when  Charles  and  Sister 
Eulalle.  now  fully  (.'hristeiiei]  Uts.  Prie,  took  their  conrnlooent 
down  to  St.  LeoDards  to  recruit.  It  was  nolhiug  like  »o  hot  as  that 
cclebrntccl  Autumn  when  Alice  so  nearly  ended  hor  days  io  the  te» 
at  SbeJlaconibe.  But  it  waa  very  pleasant  for  all  that,  and  when 
Chnrlrs  had  eoca  Mrs.  I'riic  and  his  son  comfortably  provided  for, 
be  returned,  not  without  reluctance,  to  London,  and  aurreiidered 
bis  bouso  into  the  hiiiids  of  properly  vaccinated  upholsterers  (who 
had  taken),  and  who  ulnioat  vanit!  up  to  th<'  xtandiinl  hinted  at  l>y 
Jeff,  and  sustained  by  his  wife's  authority.  For  thoy  ripi>eid  up 
tnrcrything,  and  pullod  down  everything,  and  wrapped  up  i-verj-- 
tbinii  that  waa  to  be  taken  away  and  burned,  in  sheets  saturated 
with  Carbolic  lotion.  And  therv  followed  in  their  wake  an  army 
of  equally  well- vaccinated  paintera.  plasterers,  and  paper-hangers, 
under  whose  auspices  strippinir,  cicar-coaling,  and  repaint  ins  ran 
riot,  liunil-in-hatid  witli  Carbolic  Acid,  over  the  whole  bouae. 
Charles  hunj;  about  the  premises  to  protect  them  from  the  Kerm* 
destrtiyirr,  and  »ceuri-  ft  n-siduum  of  hi.^  property  for  fulur*;  uac. 
While  the  tempest  of  disinfection  rafted  he  camped  as  a  Bohemian 
at  the  Studio:  annitd,  he  Niid.  with  a  mtrdical  Certilicatc  thai  no 
germ  had  been  detecte<l  on  bint  by  the  most  powerful  miscroeeope. 
He  absolutely  refused  to  go  near  Harioy  Stnet,  or  sm!  a  living  soul 
of  hia  lielonginga  iheri!  until  he  should  bate  bad  a  good  run  abroad, 
or  somewhere  in  the  country. 

But  he  WAX  all  tlic  more  anxiiiuii  to  ace  Alice  before  be  went  away, 
and  was  rather  puzzled  at  her  bcin^  away  so  long.  Being  glad  nhr: 
should  get  a  good  chniigL'  he  iinid  notliitig  lu  that  effect  even  to 
Bupert  when  be  came  to  see  him  at  the  Studio.  Peggy  wanted 
to  come,  but  he  begged  Iut  vo  oarnmlly  :iot  to  do  so  tliat  ahe 
yielded.    It  was  to  be  nobody  but  Kupert  until  he  bad  gone  away 
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and  Bot  quite  abor^  easpirion.    Whf  Iw  look  it  for  sniiitcd  that 
any  »c)f-rMiiecti»g  germ  would  aroid  his  btotber-in-lan  be  could^l 
not  have  said;  but  so  it  tea?!  ^| 

"I'vi!  got  nijr  noHtrilH  so  full  of  CatboUc  Acid."  said  be,  "tbat  I 
smell  it  everTirbci^     Eron  this  letter  from  Alic«,  just  fraah 
the  country,  »oeina  to  inL>  to  hhwII  of  it." 

*'ODe  gets  ibeae  fancies,"  replied  Sir  Rupert.    Bat  irtien  Cbtfl 
turtwd  awny,  bo  picked  up  the  letter  and  Gmclt  it. 

"AUce  eeeou  veiy  well,"  Charles  went  on;  "when  do«e  Pe 
«S|>ect  her  badcf    Ctf  oourae  the  longer  she  stay*  tlu^  better." 

"The  longer  the  belter.  Aud  the  longer  holidajr  you  take  the 
better,  1  should  say.  You  go  away  to-tD»rrow,  Charley.  Lravo 
tTiiything  in  my  hands.    Tou  oan  trual  me." 

"Of  course  I  can.  Dr.  Jomeoo.    But  I  should  have  liked  to 
Alice  before  I  sol" 

"Whet  fori" 

"So  particular  reason.    Just  a  fancy!" 

"You  can't  do  any  work  now,  and  you  know  it.   Uudi  better ' 
vp  the  qwilcd  linw  in  getting  •ome  hcaltli.    Go  to  Switxcrload  fo 
a  month  and  get  really  set  up."    Charlea  felt  pleasure  from 
implication  that  hia  work  would  haro  reality  sikI  mluo  when  h*^ 
returned.    Ho  beliered  onder  the  akiB  in  his  own  csiimate  of  iid 
worth.    But  still,  it  wai  nauuring  to  walk  over  the  oali<«  and  pre> 
tend  the  warmth  of  the  ignet  supposiii  did  not  reach  bi«  feet.    H«| 
was  grateful  to  Rupert  for  the  way  he  made  his  suggesti<m,  audi 
cUiwcd  the  DMrainea  of  glaciers  as  eteppiug-sloiies  to  picttir«4  odI 
the  line  at  the  R.  A.    So — after  a  Uttle  more  demur  because  he  felt' 
that  •omrhow  he  tthould  like  Alice  to  bo  rntiticd  bt^orc  his  depart* 
un^  though  he  couldn't  analyse  tlw  ft^-liiig — he  packed  up  and 
found  himself  in  due  oourao  tooklng  at  the  bridge  of  boats  at 
Cologne,  and  udmiitiug  to  hinuvlf  what  en  inroad  on  hia  health 
the  events  of  the  last  two  months  had  made;  as  one  doea  wbeu  th« 
holiday  hua  really  come,  and  one  can  all»w  tlie  artificial  tcoaioil] 
to  alack  down,    lie  waited  till  be  got  letters  from  his  sister  and] 
Alice,  and  oIm  from  hi*  xon  and  Sister  Eulalie  at  St.  I.Tonarda,! 
He  fouitd  these  warranted  ease  of  mind,  and  indulged  in  it;  ami  byi 
the  time  ho  got  to  Lucerne,  in  two  rather  tedioua  railway  joumeys„J 
lie  watt  bc^iimiit^;  lo  fcrl  that  be  liiid  dune  the  bent  lliiiig  in  tn)E>ng| 
his  brother- in -law's  advice — and  probably,  he  found  himself  addiogi^ 
for  Alice  and  bi»  boy  alno.     But  lie  wan  ratlier  vague  about 
exact  nature  of  the  benefit  his  aWnce  would  confer,  and  aua*! 
I>ecled  he  wa>  taUing  o  mr.an  advantage,  and  assuming  it  on  in«uffi-| 
cicnt  grounds  for  purposes  of  aelf-Juatificatioo.    You  see,  he  was  A\ 
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little  addicted  to  over-indulmnce  in  self -analy sis.  It  is  a  vice 
that  dcvolopit  tinder  conditions  of  Khnkcn  nnrre^  and  health  below 
par.  Olid  ia  none  the  weaker  from  diaappoiutinent  and  frustrated 
purpose. 

It  ranishea  anioiig  tlitr  Alps,  at  any  rate  if  you  climb  Dinnn. 
^tarles  was  caught  up  nt  J.ueeme  lij  a  robust  party  of  yoim^ 
moiintainoers,  wlio  pnrvuilcd  tipoii  him  to  accotnpun.v  llit'in  up  )i 
very  tusignificaut  peak  whose  name  we  have  forgotleii.  As  he 
stood  on  its  summit  looking  at  a  xuntint  that  •km  bathing  the 
world  of  e:Iaciera  in  prianiatic  light  on  one  side,  and  down  on  thu 
deep,  «ool  crystal  of  the  darkmine  Inke  below  on  the  other,  and 
afar  to  (lie  hv^  still  peaks  ajuiainst  the  aky.  serene  in  (ht^ir  confi- 
dence of  to-morrow's  down,  "elf-anatysis  fell  away  into  tlie  bnek- 
graund.  And  when  be  woke  nt  a  chalet  iicjcl  day.  after  tifti-cn 
hours'  continuous  sleep,  and  found  that  his  younfir  friends  liad  for- 
saken him  to  ii^r^-iid  one  of  the  mnnnters  he  hnd  oci-n  OKiiinxt  thi- 
tun,  leaviRK  instructions  that  he  was  on  uo  account  to  he  waked, 
•elf-analysin  was  as  good  aa  dead.  He  did  not  wait  for  tlie  return 
of  ihe  mounta{n(«Ts,  but  went  on  to  the  next  place  iie  expected 
kttcm  at;  and  them,  being  reassured  by  them,  and  unstimulated  by 
Other  mountaiueers,  peaacd  a  pleasant  tlircc  wetJcs  in  bumble 
ped«wtriani»m  from  town  to  town,  and  one  or  two  most  unam- 
bitious aseieuta  of  iieaks  of  a  commodious  size,  suited  to  bis  aspi- 
ratioiiti.  Then,  feeling  entirely  renewed,  hut  ulways  with  a  senfl^ 
DO  bim  that  be  hud  tict-ri  ktirping  nwny  in  order  to  be  renewed,  and 
that  ho  muBin't  do  so  much  longer,  he  came  back  and  perceived  that 
thinga  Eiiglixli  wiTrr.  verj-  undersized,  and  It  would  take  him  sotno 
time  to  live  himself  into  his  groov®  again. 

But  he  broke  the  shock  of  re-entry  into  tbe  stinted  life  and 
grudiced  spaces  of  London  by  going  fimt  to  St.  Leonardo,  and  tnkinK 
his  boy  and  Mrs.  Prig  a  long  drive  to  Eastbourne.  The  sweep  of 
the  t^tanoel  wind  over  the  flats  of  Pirvpnik-y  nnd  TTunttnioiiceniui, 
the  inceraant  hushod  music  of  the  sea  that  never  tires  of  its  ebb 
and  flow,  this  cry  of  tlm  M^u-binl  ilint  has  never  puiisrd  ninev  the 
ancestors  of  all  the  persons  of  condition  tii  England  came  over  and 
ovi-rwhclmc>d  Ourth — (at  Icnst  we  undiTstnnd  that  tlii*  is  His- 
toiy); — all  ihese  thinifs,  and  tbe  example  of  content  with  them 
shown  by  the  black  cattle  on  the  Hats,  seemed  to  eontnin  tho 
eaaence  of  a  pause — a  blank  of  sJlener^ — an  empty  leaf  to  rest  the 
mind  on  between  the  chapter  about  the  Mntterhorn  nnd  that — 
well!  about  BwwBler  Besaiona  and  Tied  Housea.  auppose  we  say — 
anything  of  that  «ortI 

ilra.  Prig  hadn't  avcn  Alioc,  of  course.    But  alui  hud  had  plenty 
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CbariM  «M  cHMiw  af  •  amd  dnl  «f  ^prtiMKa  to 
Main  after  hi*  Img  mtmntiam,  a^  VBaatiM  l^t  W  ifaooU 
flad  ber  at  CBM  at  ObIv  StnaC  !ff«t«nltr  *»  and  all  Iht  Tvaac 
Tii[iilfcii  Tij^a  Mtfct  aail  fiii  tuiiiin  iia  tin  iia  li  iili  Th^r 
had  thia  yaxr  piaa,  alW  H««ral  aaaaaoa  of  Sootland  and  the 
Lakaa.  to  their  oU  qoartna  at  SUbcoabc,  wUdi  had  giowrx,  and 
beeotiw  qaito  a  largt  »alBriin  plae»  to  Penr'B  ^nat  duipiM. 
CSiarlca  wai  fcttd  at  having  Xin  a  loos  ioora^  fcefon;  faira  next 
dar,  and  vaa  ncfT  diMmit  «d  Ub  waj  op  &<nb  St.  Leonards,  (if- 
iiK  oalr  paitUI  attcntiPii  to  iaeidnrta  an  tim  tvata.  Ho  was  pn- 
oeenpiod  with  hi*  own  tfaoo^ta.  and  laaained  ao  imtil  he  reached 
hoiDo  and  tba  """—"^iT'T"  of  unfomaiJwi  cnm^ondanca  and 
parcels  denaaded  attemien.  and  a  beautiful  new  Expetimenial 
Chemical  Cheat  for  Pierre  from  Amil  FaoT  caUad  for  s}uipallv> 
vhicb  <xratd  not  be  denied  to  each  ddidota  atoppewd  bottlea 
porcvLaJD  cspsaira  and  qHril-lanipa. 

Charle*  wu  not  a  little  diaooocartcd,  on  hi»  arrival,  at  a 
from  Alico  lelliofc  htra  not  to  be  anrprised  if  be  didn't  find 
at  SbeDaoafnbc  Why.  the  famflr  bad  been  ncarlr  a  monih  at  the 
sea,  and  mrelr  AUee  wanted  the  aea-air  as  much  as  maj  of  then  1 
Besides,  fancr  Sbellaoofobe  and  no  Alioet  It  seemed  abntrd. 
But  Alice  aaid  she  shook!  «oine  in  a  day  or  two,  as  aoon  as  ber 
friends,  when  she  was,  would  let  bcr  go.  Well!  that  sMnicd  all 
ri^d  too.  Fancy  anj  oae  who  bad  got  Alice  wauting  to  be 
ofbert 

ThM)  a  tbon^  came  into  his  mind — was  it,  at  last.  Jfr.  Alice 
Was  it,  at  last,  aome  one  Alice  was  not  prepamd  to  saj  do  to— 
aome  one  a^  was  thinliing  of  Hn^ing  y»  tot  He  wdcomed  the 
tfaooilrt  Beefaankaily.  He  bad  bo  often  iaid  to  himself  that  he 
abonld  rejoice  when  this  came  to  pan.  that  it  would  nerer  do  to 
be  behind  now.  Ob  dear,  jres!  That  would  be  deligbtfut.  How, 
plcawd  PcKKy  would  bo  I 

He  found  the  plMsure  Pcgsy  wan  gmng  to  feel  faeilitated  ma 
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ton.  He  nan  able  to  let  Am  atond  ovf-r  for  a  while  to  make  way  for 
it.  There  couldu't  be  the  BiiiJiIl»t  abadow  of  doubt  about  hs 
oxisttrtico— but  then,  of  courw,  he  wasn*t  goinn  to  bcfiin  riDginie 
Joybultd  until  he  knew  something  nboul  tliv  vhup.  if  it  was  a  chap. 
But  thei«  uowt  tie  knew  all  about  it.  It  always  was  a  chap,  when 
girl*  went  to  atny  at  oounlry-houM!*  and  couldn't  bi;  got  back  to 
their  eorrowin^  relatione.  He  had  known  the  same  ihitiit  happen  a 
hundred  time*.  Uo  naid  lhi»  to  hiniMlf  with  conlidcncc',  without 
reflectinf;  thut  he  had  probably  not  been  acquainU-d  with  a  cool 
hundred  of  maningvablo  young  ladic*  in  the  whole  courae  of  his 
exiatencc.    Fow  of  ua  have,  at  forty-one. 

He  acquired  a  sudden  intcrcct — it  was  odd  he  had  not  felt  it 
before — in  ""/#  Mr*.  Wintriii^chum,  Th<;  Manor  IIouw,  Cholwr- 
hurst,  Surrvj."  Who  u/aa'/o  Mre.  Wiutrinuham !  He  caat  about 
in  hiM  mind  to  think  which  circle  of  Vt^gy't  fricndit  ahc  would  bt) 
found  araoniC'  He  succeeded  in  fanoyingr  ahe  Diiist  be  n  MiiM 
Conwtnncp  Batley.  who  had  married  a  squire  with  n  park~-of 
whum  uoibiu^-  else  was  reported  to  diaiinguiab  bint  fruin  hU  fetlow* 
crcacupes.  That  wan  it,  for  certain  1  They  had  picnics  in  that 
park — piirniea  iu  parks  ulwuj-a  bruu(;ht  about  general  engage- 
ments. Charles  felt  vain  of  his  penetration.  But  he  was  tount 
to  keep  his  rapturM  under  until  lie  knew  that  the  cliap  waa  a  very 
nice  chap  indeed.  Of  course  they  would  conie,  wlicn  called  on;  but 
be  ahouhl  h<!  rather  difficult  to  Mtisfy  in  reHpi.-ct  of  Mr.  Alicc-for- 
ahort.    There  wasn't  another  like  her  in  the  world,  and  it  would 

never  do  if But  tlic  if »  were  too  hideous  to  contemplate,  and 

Charlea  brushed  them  aside  in  favour  of  asking  Sister  Eulalie 
about  what  "'/<.  Ur*.  Wintringham"  amounted  to.  lie  hnd  to  let 
thia  stand  over,  aa  it  appeared  that  while  he  was  reudiug  hi.-)  letters 
upstairs  she  had  departed  to  catch  a  train  to  the  home  of  her  elder 
•islCT,  St.  Bridget,  after  nhoutiiig  guod-bye  up  the  ataira  to  him, 
and  telling  him  not  to  come  down,  or  she  would  lose  it. 

80  wlieti  rcrpackings  and  adjustments  were  doix*  and  bedtime 
oBjne,  Charles  paid  a  valedictory  vtxit  to  his  boy.  who  was  nice  in 
clean  aWt«  and  a  clean  nightgown— boys  are,  you  know ! — and  wiia 
aeated  on  his  piUow  embraciug  his  knees  with  hii^  eyes  fixed  on  hi« 
current  fetish,  tho  glorious  Chemio-.it  Chest,  which  he  hnd  plao'd 
at  the  IjMl'a  aido  for  purpo«cii  of  woraiiip,  and  wantetj  to  have 
candleliicht  for  to  the  extent  of  a  eix-to-the-pound,  not  a  iguarter 
burned  through.  "Isn't  it  orfly  jolly  t"  said  lie,  and  withdrew  not 
bla  ^aze  from  the  idol.  Whereupon  his  father  captured  his  candle, 
kiwod  him.  and  went  nway  to  bed. 

He  went  away,  and  left  to  himself  iu  the  quiet  oicht,  felt  tha 
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oU  ttdsen  com^  on  him  again.  The  old  feeUne  llwt  hia  lift-  hoi 
Bone  »akew  from  ibr  beginning  and  that  it  was  loo  late  now  to 
lonedr  it  The  memory  of  the  old  dtiys  when,  rijditly  ur  wrooglj, 
be  bdiend  in  tWt  boy's  mothn^ — of  whom  he  spoke  truly  when  he 
Mid  fibe  had  been  dead,  to  bim.  thiottgfa  all  ibcw  year*  whm  ^m 
was  living  her  racceofnl  rcrsioo  of  a  mistaken  life  wiib  aoous 
one  (or  more)  e)ai;irhi-r«^  Tbo  wnso  of  >ge — age  of  mind — a^e  of 
bean — in  ■  frame  that  refused  to  acknovledge  any  aubstaatial 
dmigc^  For  he  nra*  obliged  to  admit  that  crcn  in  his  twcntin  bs 
would  have  overslept  bJinaelf  after  that  i^liinb  with  his  young 
Iriesdn  of  the*  Alpine  Club,  and  could  never  have  retarded  it  as  a 
mere  prelimiimrj-  stretch  before  starting  for  the  Denl-du-Uidi. 
IIt«  mood  WHS  that  of  on«  who.  feeling  so  old  at  heart  and  worn  io 
spirit,  was  little  in  loi-i>  with  his  own  vignur,  snd  would  almost 
bav^  welcomed  gnj  haire  and  fsilinc  muscle,  to  tell  the  truth  at 
iho  door  about  tin.'  iniu:r  life  of  the  household.  It  was  a  natuni 
feeting  under  the  circumstances,  but  perhaps  not  altogether  to  b« 
relied  on  to  laM. 


'aa  mM 


Was  it  true  that  SbetUcombp  had  bceomo  quite  a  large  wa' 
ioifplacef  The  little  unahenble  railway-Matioa  ai  Cleave  waa  in 
«tulu-<iuo,  or  vety  nearly.  Usually,  at  a  kidR-station  of  this  sort, 
when  the  ueigrbbourbood  braces  itself  up  to  get  abreast  of  moderu 
civiliiwlion.  a  rordid  and  imbecile  horror  starts  from  the  earth  and 
proclaims  that  it  is  the  Railway  Hotel  It  owns  a  puwlef  bar 
floated  with  beei^ops;  and  if  you  eiMtuire  of  a  chance  eretiu, 
without  cmplnyment,  who  is  in  a  fatuous  apartmrnl  Inlielln)  Par- 
lour, wbeiber  you  can  have  a  chop,  a  sandwich,  a  biscuit — with 
■■cb  its  due  Jtllowancc  of  (trwuie.  fin^rmarks,  or  mould — he  will 
tell  you  to  unk  at  this  sami?  pewter  bar,  and  you  will  shortly  find 
that  it  is  a  grore  with  tto  Egeria — that  its  tutelary  gtniufl  is  an 
Article  of  Faith,  and  that  no  amount  of  impalienco  and  sufKestiv« 
noises  will  cause  him  (or  ber)  to  materialise.  No  such  instalment 
of  tbo  ni^tmare  of  prospority  bad  romo  to  the  little  station  at 
CImtcw  The  roses  stOI  ia  bloom  on  tbe  platform  fence,  and  iba 
hoDjbocks  and  dahlias  that  lined  (he  approAch  from  the  gate,  all 
eojoycd  a  sea-wind  untaintixl  wi  far  1^  anybody'*  Etitin*.  And 
when  Charles  arrive<l  with  hi*  boy  by  an  afternoon  train,  he  fount) 
exactly  tho  same  people  going  away  by  tbo  same  carriages,  the 
same  station-master  calling  attention  Io  tbe  fact  that  be  was  reaOy 
tbe  same  age.  by  the  collapse  of  an  attempt  at  a  grey  brad,  and 
tbe  timidity  of  an  irrcMlutc  oorporntton.  He  took  (to  all  appear- 
ance) tho  same  wsiKoDctte  with  the  same  young  mui  to  drive 
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it.  He  gave  up  attemptlujc  to  solve  Bu^gested  problems  of  timo 
and  chsneo,  nnd  fell  bnck  on  Ihr  ni(>mor}-  of  Alice  the  small,  and 
faonr  shu  jumped  o&  the  opposite  lUMt  oulo  liia  kiitie,  to  show  him 
how  IJttlo  her  faco  v&s  biimcd  by  the  euD,  and  had  tu  subside 
rehuknl.  And  how  she  told  the  lido  of  the  rescue,  and  I>r.  Jom- 
sou.  and  the  b«'ctlo.  Oh.  how  vividly  the  iittJe  ammaltfd  fuc-e  cnme 
bnck  Iti  him,  nftt^r  nil  Qkim:  yiuiral 

And  then  he  remembered  another  Incident,  tin;  day  before  hu 
went  nwny,  a  fool  to  u  foolixh  inorrinK(>,  with  a  serene  face  and  an 
intoxicated  heart — the  iueideat  upokvn   of  by  P<«gy  at   Harlcyj 
Street.     For  it  was  tnio  that  as  he  left  the  house,  the  child,  vhoj 
hud  bccti  w^ry  silent  all  day,  nnd  undt^r  imputution  of  stomach'] 
acJie.  sprang  suddenly  into  his  arms,  and  strained  him  tightly,^ 
conrulsivfly,  about  tlic  nciJi,  nnd  cried  niotid,  "Oh,  Mr.  Charley, 
Mr.  Charley,  don't  go  away  from  us.    Don't  gi^— don't  got"    As  be 
sat  in  thr  car.  and  thought  back  into  the  past,  he  could  feel  the  lit* 
tie  arms  about  him  still.    Ttu^n  thia  memory  r(.■viv(^d  hiii  marriage,, 
anil  the  two  between  them  made  cross-cuts  in  hia  heart.     And  he] 
thought  on  into  tin?  curly,  happifr  yi-ors  of  hi*  married  life — stop- 
ping short,  by  a  (meat  effort,  on  the  threshold  of  the  clouded  time. 
He  w«M  glnd  to  be  helped,  though,  by  the  plash  of  the  vmvtm  and 
the  cry  of  the  birdu,  whuu  the  iica-road  was  reached,  none  loo  soon  I 

Nobody  >t  thft  house,  not  a  soul  I     Unless,  indeed,  Ilandsworth 
and  the  cook  and  the  houaemaid  wen-  ixnitii.     Ilcr  ladyship  and 
the  young  ladies  and  gentlemen  ("1  wish  he  would  say  ntissis  and 
the  ^ildren,"  thought  Charles)  had  gone  to  a  tiui-picnic  at  St. 
Fob's  Gap.    For  St.  Fob  had  a  Gap.  and  they  always  had  hot-water 
at  the  boat  in  the  cliff.    Hence  picnics,  frequently.    Charh-n  woiildj 
walk  out  thnt  way,  Handnwortli — ami  would  be  sure  to  inevt  theioJ 
coming  back,  llioujch  of  course  her  Ladyship  would  drive  by  tho 
road.    All  rcry  clear.    But  CharlcR  wouldn't  atart  this  minute.    Ha 
and  his  boy  wonI<l  hnvn  a  cup  of  lea  first  and  go  off  presoatl,v  acrosaJ 
the  field-path;  they  wouldn't  be  coming  home  juat  yet.     CharleM 
knew  tliut.  broadly  itiH-jiking.  people  don't  come  home  from  picnics. 
Very  late,  and  with  great  difficulty,  they  may  be  goaded  home,  or 
coaxed  home.    But  if  it  is  finm  (and  juat  look  at  that  big  yellow 
moon  riM-  over  the  hill)  two  hours  lula  is  the  rnrlicst  to  expect 
them.    No  hurry  1 

"I  say,  p«ter!" 

"What  do  you  say.  filins?  Only  don't  talk  with  your  mouth  full. 
A  though ticHM  worl<i  will  coudt-nui  you  as  greedy,  whereas  tho 
reverse  is  the  case.  Clearly,  hp  who  talks  with  hin  mouth  full  pre- 
fers intellectual  intereouiM  with  bis  kind  to  more  indulgence  in  th» 


363 


ALICE-FOR-SHORT 


I 


pIciiAtires  of  the  tabk*.    It  *}tov)i  die  supremac?  of  mind  ovot — fo 
inataBce— white   bread,  rather  too  new,  and   much  better   fr 
butter   than  one  crt-r  8«ts  id  town."    But  Pierre   has  detected' 
a  clasMicul  laiise  on  hia  father's  part,  and  interruptH  him  with 
deoieion. 

"I  way.  tliat'ii  wrong!" 

"Whal'B  wronit?" 

"yilius.    It's  vocstivc  fili.    Filiun  fili  filium  filii  filio  filio-      " 

"I  ))dievc  you  are  strictly  correct.    Pour  me  out  anoUll^^  cup  and 
don't  spill  it.    Yfs,  two  lumps  like  usually.    And  now 
vocnttvc  fili,  you'll  soy  what  you  say.  pater  1" 

"Why,  there's  a  boy  at  school  whose  father's  a  Bussiao,  and  U» 
on  oil  and  lire  fishes  and  biles  hiH  mother  when  they  quarrel.    He's 
ourfullj-  strong,  and  can  lick  eoalheavers " 

"What  a  ver;  disagreeable  person!    Wbnt's  bis  namof 

"Wilkinson." 

"A  singular  name  for  a  Russian.    But  he  may  have  assumed  i| 
to  disKiiise  his  nntiotialily.     The  RtissianB  arv,  I  undcrrtandi 
iiub:l«  aud  a  sicheming  race." 

"Oh  yes—hc'e  a  Russian."  Picrm  continues  with  unshaken  con- 
fidence^ "Besides,  he  can  turn  right  round  in  ih«  middle  and  not 
twist  And  once  he  turned  round  and  couldn't  get  back.  And 
tbey  bad  to  rub  him  witli  rat'ti  blood  and  treacle."  M 

"And  then  he  came  round  P  f 

"Oh  y» — he  conic  round  tlicn."  Picrrp'a  faith  in  the  treatment  is 
touching.    His  father  wonders,  if  all  achoolboya  bslieTe,  as  seems  to 
be  the  case,  all  the  wild  IcRcuds  their  schoolmates  toll  about  ea<dt 
othur'*  pnrcnta.  which  am  the  wicked  boys  who  make  themt 
gets  out  bis  pipe  and  tobacco-bag. 

"Your   rtory,    Pinrrot,  appMir*  credible   throughout,   with  on^ 
exceixiou.    The  name  Wilkinson  seems  to  me  to  cast  doubt  on 
the  other  particulars,  which  ore-  in  accnrdnncr  with  what  w«  know' 
of  iIk^  habits  of  Riut^iaus  generally.     But  Wilktnauu  I"  .  .  . 

"Well— you  ask  old  Butlin  if  his  name  isn't  Witkimonl"  Tbit 
wac  hiK  whoolmiixti-r. 

"Ah!  but  is  he  a  Russian — tliat's  the  point}  The  Muscovite  ia 
essential.     Where's  tlic  umtchwl     All  mine  arv  done."  ^_ 

'^Bnd«wortli's  taken  thion  nwoy.    Look  here!    Til  liglil  a  hit  ^t^fl 
poper  at  the  um."    And  Pierre  picks  up  an  accidental  half-letter,^^ 
(hat  nvms  on  the  drift,  to  make  a  spill  and  light  it  at  tltc  itpirit* 
lamp  still  burning  under  the  tea-um. 

"You're  a  man  of  resource,  Pierrot,"  his  father  says;  "now  nttsj 
you  don't  set  youraetf  on  fire!"    But  as  the  boy  begins  to  tear  a 
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pteoft  ofi  to  make  the  ^ill,  he  iutcmipts  him.  "Stop  Iulf-4i-inuiQto> 
old  man,"  be  says;  "let's  see  what  we're  tearing  up." 

"It'»  Awnfy  Lieay's  writing,"  mys  the  obaervaat  eloven-jvar'Old ; 
"it'fl  only  a  klterl" 

"Onli/  a  letter!  Tou'm  a  nice  young  man."  But  Pierrot  ia 
frightened,  for  his  falbi>r  has  barel;  glanced  at  the  lint  two  lines 
when  he  utters  what  would  have  been  a  er.r  luid  it  not  bfwn 
diodced.  "ity  Oodl"  cries  he,  "fancy  thai!" — And  be  ahnoet  atair- 
(tera;  then  drops  back  on  a  eofa-seat  behind  him,  holding  the 
letter  grnapiH]  on  his  knee  in  one  hand,  while  the  other  clenchee 
tight  and  jerks  on  his  other  knee.  Pierrut  iilmont  beginn  to  cry 
in  camcft. 

"Oh.  Papa— oh.  Papo-are  yon  ill  I" 

"All  riffht.  <lear  boy,  all  rtfchtl  It's  nothing — only  I  got  a  start." 
lie  takp»  the  frightened  yoiinRStcr  onto  his  knee,  and  consoles  htm. 
Tells  bjiu  lu  be  a  man  and  so  forth — not  to  be  frighutned  at  trifles — 
inculcates  Sparta,  lie's  not  a  little  gtrl,  is  be?  He  is  not.  and 
ia  proud  of  that  schirTemcnt.  Very  well  then — be  had  bolter  go 
and  run  about  on  the  beach,  because  we  think  we  won't  go  to  niiM^t 
thrm,  but  will  stay  and  nnoke  our  pipe  till  they  come.  Also  we  are 
on  no  account  to  go  in  tlie  water.  t>cciiu!H.'  wi-  might  girt  a  chill 
after  our  recent  illness.  But  perhaps  to-morrow  in  the  middle  of 
the  day.  Even  tlien,  wc  mustn't  stop  in  to<i  long.  Pierrot'*  miitd 
slips  easily  on  to  a  matter  that  concerns  him  so  ncarii*.  and  lie 
lorgcta  his  fright  and  gix-4  out  to  gloat  oTcr  the  ocean  he  is  going 
to  bathe  in  to-morrow, 

His  father  remains  motionless  on  the  sofa,  still  grasping  thd 
letter,  for  quite  a  minutt-.  Tlu'n  he  <traws  a  long  breutlu  "That 
darling  child!"  ho  says,  in  an  undertone,  and  again,  "Thai  darlinu 
child!  Aliw-for-nhort !  Think  of  it!"  !li-  drops  the  letter  for  a 
moment,  gets  at  his  pocket  handkerchief  and  wiites  his  forehead ; 
then  pulinhen  his  siicctnclen,  nnrl  the  name  Alice  christened  him  by 
in  her  secret  inythologj-  passes  through  !iia  mind.  "The  dear,  dear 
little  thing  !'*  be  says,  and  has  to  dry  his  eyes  tx^ore  he  puts  the 
glasses  buck.  Tla-n  he  picka  up  and  xmootha  out  the  letttir  and  gom 
nearer  the  light — there  is  not  much  left — to  read  it.  Ic  is  a  half- 
page,  and  begins  in  the  middle  of  a  acntcnoc. 


".  .  .  dreadfully  afraid  be  tnuat  eoiDO  to  know  it  in  the  end,  becuiM 
though  Dr.  Pitt  aays  I  xhan't  be  bad|y  marked  end  Mis.  Wintring- 
ham  thinks  so  too — (miinJ  you,  don't  direct  to  the  Mother  Superior 
when  Mr.  Charley  come*  back — he  might  »cc  the  letter) — of  courji« 
tiicre  muat  be  some  mark — for  a  year  or  ao  at  least — and  though 
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Hr.  Charlej'  ia  tlw  most  unoWrvsnt  nulo  I  crer  ca 
about  jiroplff'a  faces,  ami  their  tlitngs,  still  I  do  kot  tlii 
bocut-pocua  him  for  ipxKi.  Only  1  want  to  be  quite  well  and  stnmg 
and  aMc  to  laiigb  nt  him  whr-n  thi-  cat  docs  comr  out  of  the  bait 
Kci>i>  the  cat  iu  ibe  longest  we  can,  anybow.  What  aggnnlet  me 
is  tbat  there  in  txtn  to  bo  a  mark  jiuit  round  the  comer 
pMiple  alwafS  .  .  ." 
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Tltat  was  tlte  end  of  the  other  aide  of  the  duet — Charles  coold 
not  fiU  out  the  wntence.  He  gave  it  up  after  one  or  two  gueesee. 
But  be  read  both  aides  over  and  orcr  again.  Then  be  sat  on — 
mt  on  in  the  twilight — his  left  band  eiill  holding  tbe  letter.  If 
he  uion-d,  it  was  onlj  to  rniitc  bis  twn  hiin<l*  tngetlxT  and  drop 
then.    Nothioe  else.    At  last  be  roused  himaeU  with  a  little  fibake. 

•"Wati  ibcrr-  i-rr.T  fuch  another  dear,  d«ar,  dwir  girl  io  ihr  world !"_ 
He  made  the  enquiry  of  apace,  and  didn't  wail  for  on  answer. 

He  pulled  ibc  bell— or  rather,  the  bell-handle.  A  bcU-fc 
does  not  transmit  power  except  the  wire  bo  efieiait;  or 
there  ww  no  bell.  *^t  aounda  as  if  there  was  noiw,*'  said  Charles;' 
"perhaps,  itMre  aecoratel)-.  it  doesn't  sound  as  it  there  was  onc^ 
It's  Platonic,  aarho*'" — So  he  went  out  to  find  tlandsworth,  nod 
met  him  '"■"■"b  Hnndswoith  had  '^rjutl  the  wtie"  and  ooa- 
doded  "that  Mr.  Charles  had  rung."  Phrasea  about  parlour-bells 
■eom  to  run  tnio  inaecnra^  naturally.  Charles  aaked  for  the  lamp 
or  a  eoDple  of  candlM  to  write  a  letter  by.  When  illcmtnaied.  ho 
diKorend  writin^materisl*  and  Mtt  down  and  wrotcL 

H«  wro4e.  absorbed,  to  the  end  of  a  four-pace  letter.  It  was 
written  »tmigfat  tliroiigb,  signatun)  and  all,  without  an;  appsreat 
dlfienllj  in  straettire.  or  stouliling-bloeks  in  phraainc  Then  ha 
looked  at  ht«  watdi.  gare  a  diort  wbink.  picked  up  hU  hat,  and 
atar^  out  to  find  Master  Pierre.  A  signal,  coee  or  twice  repeated, 
of  the  natore  of  a  «oo-eT.  convinced  him  that  that  yoanc  nun. 
had  got  w«0  otit  of  hearing,  and  weald  have  to  be  dtaaed.  He  was 
eaasideringr  whether  the  ^aae  need  begin  now.  at  ni^t  ^tand 
wnr  for  a  httir,  when  his  F«r  ws*  caogfat  by  the  sootd  of  wheels, 
and  an  onticipatire  ct?  that  it  waa  Tncle  Charl^  at  laA. 

*Tt«.    ifs   I'ncle    Charlejr,   and    what's   mom   be   knows 

aboat "    But  Charies  slopped,  to  do  fnD  jnstke  to  his 

to  Us  sialer^-Tbere's  fiargiveoeai  in  that  hnr."  tlwa^  Vmo  to ' 
banelf^  after  a  qvafai  of  mn^ving  at  bia  wotds;  ifaere  ooald  be  ito 
doete  what  it  was  he  knew  all  abooL    He  eoatiiroed: — 

"Yea.  I  know  oU  about  it.  Pttd^Wosg; — (How  well  yon  an 
bokinr,  dear!— gire  me  aoolher  kii^  and  doaH  leak  so  acsnd}— 
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I  «Kii  only  My,  tlwt  of  all  the  darling  fcirla "    And  rmlly 

Cbarlee  couldn't  say  any  mor«,  a?  a  matter  of  fa<^t.  So  he  let  it 
alone  during  d^'bu  rent  inn  frtiin  tliu  cnrriu)^',  nhich  involviid  Phillipa 
and  Alee  beinjt  carried  iipetAirs,  like  Sabine  women  sound  aaleep. 
orer  their  Uncle's  two  xhoiild'rrK.  For  he  said  he  prfrfrrriHl  tnltinft 
tbeni  both,  as  a  loo  tutonoua  Koman  soldier  niight  have  done.  He 
shot  tbem  onto  a  bed,  like  coals,  and  left  the  remainder  of  their 
arrangement  to  tlie  nurse. 

"Woll-Chnrlcyl" 

"Well— Liidy  Jolmann  !'* 

'H^ime  and  eit  down  here,  dear  old  boy,  and  I'll  tell  you — no, 
don't! — Come  out  in  front  in  the  mnonliKht,  and  wr'll  nit  on  the 
seal. — How  well  you're  looking' — The  Alps  for  ever!" — Churlea 
imys  they  had  IhnI  sort  of  flaTour  ntioiit  tlicm  wlinn  \u:  cume  away; 
and  then  thc^v  both  go  out  towards  the  lonfr  stream  of  inoonli)cht 
on  the  •<?«.  and  the  mjsterious  blnok  pyramid  bctwocn  it  and  the 
moon,  which  vanisliea  when  you  hide  both.  Tbey  anchor  ou  a  seat 
in  the  witdemewii  where  the  sea-wind,  had  it  not  been  asleep,  would 
have  btsm  doing  a  little  sweeping  of  the;  nnniL  As  it  was,  it  waa  ao 
Still  the  tufts  of  Bpike-erass  hardly  stirred.  Peggy  approached  the 
•nhject  M-riously. 
,     *lt  was  Alice  herself — (Yea.  I  know  I     There  t*  rn^ody  lik« 

»rl) — and  she  always  Rrts  her  way,  you  know — now  isn't  it  truot 
ell!    She  arranged  it  with  the  Sister " 

"Mrs.  PrigT 

"Tea,  Mrs.  Prig.  Tf  Hhe  cjiught  it,  she  was  to  go  away  at  once 
to  this  Durainii-hoine,  or  another,  if  they  couldn't  titke  her  in.  The 
head  of  it  in  «n  old  frii-iid  of  Wm.  Prig.  She  begnn  feeling  head- 
acbee  and  chills  two  or  three  daya  before  you  went  lo  St.  l.^>i>nardB. 
and  the  people  at  the  home  sent  a  sjwcial  carriage  for  her — just 
fancy!  it  was  a  four  boun'  driv<!  and  wc  knowing  notliitig  about 
it  I " 

"But  tlie  dear  girl  I  What  did  they  do  it  fort  BceauM  wc  were 
Up  to  our  eyea  in  contagion  abeadly — genus  all  over  the  pUcc     -" 

"Don't  yon  *ect  She  tJiought  you  wouldn't  (r^t  away  for  a 
change— besides  your  getting  un  extra  chance  of  cjitching  it.  if  you 
bone  about  the  house.  And  ebe  knew  she  would  be  iu»t  oa  weJl 
nuraed — or  better." 

"The  poor,  darliuft  child  I  All  by  herself  at  a  Hospital !  Ob, 
Peggy  1    Bui  what  did  Ruiwrt  »ny  t" 

"II  was  no  use  his  saying  auythtog — nor  me  either.  The  thing 
was  done.  1  was  rcry  near  telling  you  though,  only  Riiptrrt  rtoppcd 
tne.    Yes,  stoiiptKl  tnel    And  I  think  now  he  wud  quite  right.    *Suq- 
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pOM.'  he  ttii,  'Charter  u  tokl.  and  baivs  about  at  the  bouse, 
wOTild.  acd  catdx*  it  too.  and  dies,  mm}  Alice  nxorvn,  what  good 
win  it  have  done  her  to  tell  hlrot  Circuinscribe  the  diaease  first — 
talk  metaphjsica  aod  morality  aftcrwarda!*  That  waa  wbnt  &«  eaid. 
Aad  I  think  he  waa  tight,  Charlv?.  Alice  will  hare  aome  pleaanre 
BOW  in  iv^inic  what  a  capital  job  the  Alps  hare  turned  yov  out." 

■^ui  nln-ii  sluill  I  are  bnrt— that'*  what  I  vrant  to  know.  Will 
the  I*  here  id  a  day  or  two,  as  abe  aayat  And  are  the  doctor  and 
iln.  WintringhaiD  rigbt  about  tbe  marks,  or — ^whaVa  the  mattorr*  ^t 

"liow  do  i/ou  dome  to  know  what  tbej-  sajT — For  PegeT  ha^B 
lodcnd  blank  Nurpriac  at  Cfaarleai  and  cut  abort  faia  torrerat  of 
questions. 

"How  do  I  eomo         I    Why,  of  course— ob,  I  foriKot  though, 
ncrrr  told  you  bow  I  read  your  letter."     And  Charlca  dc«cri 
what  had  luipjjened. 

"Spc  wbat  comes  of  eavcs-droppiDn  and  eucfa  like,  you  fool: 
boy!     You  miicht  bare  remained  in  tho  dark — I  »«  bow  it  wa^l 
ibouRh.     It  was  tboee  children.     They  icet  my  letters  and  push 
tbcm  under  tbe  carpet,  lo  keep  them  secroL     I  expect  the  othci 
half  of  this  one  ia  untlcr  the  carpet  now." 

"But  are  they  riitbt  about  the  markar 

"Indwd,  I  do  hope  »o.  dear  Charley."    Peggy  feoks  Ycrj  seriou: 
"Because  for  a  girl " 

"Oh — 1  know— I  knowP  says  Charles,  with  p«in  in  fa!s  vol 
"And  oh  dear — therr  wan  T.  fancying  what  kept  Alice  away  wa^ 

■omething  of  that  kind.    And  now.  now 1"'    Chagrin  and  dt 

tiCBi  cannot  do  much  more  with  two  words,  than  make  tbcm 
tbeee. 

"But,  Cfaariey  dear — ar«  you  so  rery  suret    Would  you  be 
very  glad,  if  Alice  were  reully  engaged  to  be  married T' 

"y«»,"  almost   shouts  Charles.     "Ym — if  tho  man  wcpo 
enough  for  bcr.    I  want  that  <learest  of  girla  to  bate  the  very  best 
of    ereryihing — the    beet    of    husbands — tbe    happiest   of   homes, 
Bverj/thing.    So  do  you,  PoggyWoggy,  and  you  know  it," 

Pessj  doesn't  deny  ihia.  But  there  is  a  curious  rcsnrvo  in  the 
handsome  face  in  the  moonlight,  as  sbe  xits  looking  at  her  brother. 
It  might  have  influenced  some  speech  later,  but  tbe  conversation  was 
cut  short  by  jolly  satyrs,  so  to  q>eBk.  They  were  so  many,  and  so 
many,  and  such  glee.  Uettiphor  apart,  they  were  tbe  picnic;  or 
what  had  been  tho  picnic,  an  hour  or  two  since,  which  bod  now  come 
back  with  many  slrango  talca  to  trll,  and  alirv  to  the  advantages 
of  supper.  Pierre  reappeared  witli  them;  but  it  seemed  that  be  was 
iodispowed  to  admit  that  bo  had  lost  much  or  anything  by  his 


ALICE-rOR-SnORT 


SS7 


for  the  past  two  monthfl,  sad,  in  fact,  Wai  iawliw^ 
to  queation  tho  iidTUitag««  of  picoies  bs  compttred  with  Smallpox. 

So  whatever  comment  W88  peodiue  iii  Lady  Johneon'a  mind  on 
iKr  toother's  nalurnl  nspiratious  for  a  beloved  protiget,  it  was  not 
nuulc,  on  this  occBsiou  at  least,  and  GhnrW  took  no  note  ot  any 
cOEpreaeion  on  her  fa«e.  I^o  wonder  I — for  his  was  at  this  moment 
obaened  by  n  small  nephew  of  seven  years,  who  sprang  on  him 
from  behind,  and  may  be  said  to  have  Bounded  the  key-Doto  of  the 
f orauocc  for  the  rest  of  tbo  •veoing. 


CHAPTEK  XXXV 

HOW  ALICE  LOOERIOCT  FOR  A  SPARXOW's  SHADOW.  kVO  LVt  OCR  MUSSE 

itKAi>  cnuasafB  letter  aloud,     how  chables  made  a  mortal 

SHOUT-CUT  ACt:08ti  A  CIIUKCIITAKD,  AND  TI^KIK  ALICK  TO  WI11BL|:D0N. 
BOW  OIU.NUUAMMA  WOITLD  TALK  ABOIJT  MIS8  STRAKEK 


If  the  wholes  humsn  rncc  were  poUt^  to  decide  U>e  quMtion? 
what  ia  the  most  di-liKhtful  thing  in  the  world  that  does  no  harm  to 
any  OOP  else,  surely  more  than  half  would  answer — conrnlesccne 
Of  course  tliere  are  no  end  of  greater  aatisfactiona  that  bavr  mur 
claim  on  our  eouai deration,  if  we   include  those  which   involv 
discomfort   or    inconvenience    to    our    fellow-crf-alurt-*.      Nobt 
would  i)lace  a  mere  eensual  enjoyment,  like  retuniiDg  health,  on 
I«vcl  with  shooting  or  tisbing  or  winning  heavily  on  tfao  St 
Exchange  or  at  Monte  Carlo,  all  of  which  involve  oorrespoDdii 
drawbacks  to  some  one  else,  and  couldn't  be  enjovcd  without  the 
But,  for  an  abeolutcl;  innocuous  pleasure,  give  UM  glutting  well  aftf 
an  illness. 

60  Alice  thought  to  herself  as  she  waked  up  rcrjr  slowly,  on 
second  morning  after  uur  last  cbapttvr.  in  nil  th<'  i-omfort  of  h< 
little  room  at  Cbelverhurst.  the  old  Surrey  manor-house  that  hn 
been  turned  into  a  Nursing  ITonie  for  badly  infcetioua  cases.  Wi 
not  have  Smallpox,  if  Ibe  end  of  it  wna  to  b«  a  atr^mm  of  momir 
Bunligbt  on  an  imitation  Chinese  ehintz  a  hundred  rears  old.  and  a 
wallpaper  to  match  witli  pheaeantH  repcatctl  nt  interrola,  but  nt 
showing  any  gauche  consciousness  of  their  own  aameoeaaf  At 
bedroom  china  of  Ibi;  very  same  data,  unchipped.  yet  autlientic 
so  beautiful  Uiat  Clwrlea'a  funny  friimd  Mr.  JeTT>'thougbt  wnul 
have  bid  for  the  mcieat  soap'diahl  For  that  was  how  Alice  tbouxh 
of  JeS — oM  a  bdng  whotto  sole  joy  was  the  authenticity  of  his  co( 
lection  of  early  Oeorgrian. 

Jeff  might  have  used  his  favouritfl  expTvesion,  "Grandmother! 
in  a  new  sense  about  the  authenticities  at  Chc-I  verb  tint,  and  with 
a  BTealer  appoeiteno^  For  the  house  as  it  stood  was  exactly  what 
it  was  when  (he  pn-iNtnt  owner's  Orandinoltirr  died ;  and  very  nearty 
what  it  bad  been  when  she  married,  say  a  hundred  years  at 
Urs.  Wintrijigluua,  wboa  her  mother  and  bttsbnnd  and  four  ci 
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drtn  died  of  Smnllpox.  Inberiled  it  Biid  turned  it  into  a  Niin^ine 
Home.  Bui  we  have  nothing  to  do  with  this,  a>iy  nicrp  than  wo 
have  with  (iny  of  the  appalling  tragedies  wliom-  eurvicora  paaa  u» 
in  the  Btreet  every  day.  We  only  mention  it  to  account  for  the 
int^DM  authenticity  of  the  ewer  and  busin.  the  chintz  and  the  wnll- 
paper,  which  AJice  can  see  the  aun-mnde  window  on.  and  is  feclinc 
nUid  of.  How  heavenly  it  is  in  tliis  denr  little  duck  of  n  room  iiho 
was  moved  into  yesterday  after  all  that  dreadful  fever  and  madden- 
iD(C  skin-tortnrc  in  the  rool  service  ward  of  tho  institution  in  thw 
m^w  building  in  the  nsrden,  a  little  way  off!  For  this  was  one  of 
two  or  three  choice  rctrwils  in  tho  "Mother  SupcriorV  own  li«u»c, 
which  a\v  kt-pt  in  r^ytcrvc  for  convalescents  in  special  case^  Alice 
soon  became  a  special  ease,  even  when  the  fover  was  on  her.  It  was 
a  wny  »hc  had  with  her. 

In  the  middle  of  the  sun-niade  window  was  a  cast  shadow  of  ivy' 
leaf.  It  moved  with  a  sudden  roovL'tnetit  that  was  not  wind.  AUc 
lay  and  watched  it  drowsily,  delightfully.  She  was  watching  for' 
the  little  dicky-bird  that  she  knew  was  causing  that  tnoveiasnt, 
somewhere  out  of  sight.  She  knew  that  by  pulling  at  a  fluffy  beU- 
ropo  handle  cloae  to  her  hand  she  could  have  milk  or  meat-jelly 
or  uiiytliing  she  liked  to  name.  But  «hc  preferred  to  wntc.h  for 
the  shadow  of  tho  little  dicky-bird.  Would  it  be  u  swallow,  or  a 
tomtit,  or  a  little  wren,  or  only  a  common  house-sparrow!  And 
would  she  know  it  by  its  shuduw!  .  .  . 

Yes — there  it  was,  sure  eiiouRh !  And  Alice  would  have  gueeeedi 
up  to  cockney-point  of  hird-knowledire,  if  only  the  little  chnrwcter 
would  have  stood  still,  or  said  «omethin(t.  But  he  only  Rot  involved 
in  hitn.-Hdf,  and  bi-enme  n  ripple  of  feather*,  and  a  flick,  and  dis- 
appeared wltliout  remark.  Alice  watched  for  biin  aifain.  vexed  at 
hix  tiihmce.  She  watched  all  the  while  the  ivy-spray  travelled 
across  a  Chinese  plueasanl.  Then  the  Utile  bird's  shadow  came 
Again,  and  Alice  decided  he  was  only  a  sparrow.  He  said  some- 
thiDfE  very  loud  twice  over — aomething  out  of  nil  proportion  to  his 
aiif- — and  flew  away.  Then  Alice  suddenly  went  to  sleep  asain, 
quite  contrariwise  to  her  (aptsjtalions. 

She  beard  through  her  sleep,  without  seeing  any  ii«ed  to  wake  for 
it.  the  sound  of  muHic.  It  wax  that  Ave  Maria  of  .^rcitdi^t.  Most 
likely  yoti  k>iow  the  one  I  mean— one  often  hears  it.  It  is  just  like 
'Heaven  umliir  ordinary  cirtnim stances;  but  when  it  in  (be  first 
music  heard  after  a  bad  illneea,  bow  then!  Almost  worth  the  ill- 
ness  to  hcjir  it.  witli  the  life  ooming  back  (a  one's  veins,  in  the  sweet 
air  and  the  clean  wMie  sheets,  and  what  would  else — but  for  il — ^be 
iiilvnoc. 
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So  Alice  tbou«bt  as  ebe  came  elovlr.  slowly,  from  tlue  aleep 
BMiBed  to  th*  Sister*'  mntins  in  tbo  little  cbnpcl  tbcy  had 
AtmtdtVB  in  the  garden.    So  she  was  still  tbiuking  when  Mr 
WtBtrinshatn.  who  was  iiglf  btit  good,  camo  in  to  pof  her  a  mora* 
inf  viait,  and  bring  her  ber  letten.    What  ^tc^  it  muttvr  how  nai 
■o«-iniad«d  iIm  wms} 

"Three  MUa  Kavanagfaa,"  aaya  the  good  lady ;  "}t[is»  Karanagli 
Itiaa  Kavanasb— MisB  Kavansgh."    She  hands  the  lhr«e  to 
"And  one  for  Ulaa  Aliea  Eavanagb,"  which  sbo  passes  on  scpa-~ 
ttulj,  that  there  may  be  no  deception — like  a  ccnscieutious  oon- 
juivr.  ■ 

"Thafa  Xr.  Charley.  I  know.**  says  the  patieut;  "hie  alway^ 
Miaa-Alioca  n>e."    But  she  doeon't  Mcm  in  any  hurry  to  open 
tbem.    It'a  audi  fun  looking  at  the  outdde  of  m  letter,  she  von^H 
•idera.  l| 

"Har*  yonr  own  way,  mr  ilitir,'*  says  the  Vother  Snpcrior,  aa 
AlicB  graniM  the  four  enTelopes  on  the  counterpane  in  front  of  herj 
*^yoti'n  to  be  apoilcd,  ynu  know."  Shr  is  a  Utile  cbuckly  mthnr  n^H 
woman  of  €fty-odd:  you  would  noi  describe  ber  a»  tempting,  0^1 
wlHt  we  have  beard  callod  cnddlrsomo.  But  Alice  wants  to  kiss  her 
lor  all  that.  Pcrfaapa  she  atta  straiglit  tlin>ugh  to  tbe  »oul  that 
paa«M]  through  tbe  Valley  of  that  Shadow  of  Death,  and  was  saved 
iton  wreck  by  its  thought  for  traveller*  to  come-.  Anybow,  »he 
gMa  at  the  ugly  fofie  somehow,  and  kisses  it.  "Vou  have  been  a 
liirlinx  to  me,"  aays  she;  So  bos  eiverybody ."  ^ 

"V'/u'ra  ■  pleaaant  one  to  do  with,  my  dear!    There's  the  diSer^| 
temg"     And  pmently  the  Uother  Superior  goes  away,  after  in- 
IVMttfDg  Alin?'*  face  carefully.     But  she  k-urcs  Sister  Alethea  tO_ 
iU«ud  t/f  hvt  further  spoiling. 

It  waa  a  lucky  whim  of  the  patient's  that  made  her  lenrc 
latlara  unopened.    Diet,  even  according  to  a  rigiii^t,  is  nouns 
lllf— and  wn  ere  not  sure  tbe  rdftme  in  this  case  wasn't  what 
tlw  |Mli«ni  ft'h  inclined  for.    Anj'how,  she  was  the  belter  for  it,  i 
rvfrjriiou  liad  reached  tbe  stage  of  two  table^KtonfuU  every  four" 
^t^^utt'  U^f'/ra  she  got  bor  finger  inside  Charles's  eurelope,  aud  began 
b)  riji  wtilutut  miv>*'iiV'  •  •  • 

"Wluil'*  tlw  matter,  dear  Miss  Kavanagfa )"  said  Sister  Aldtbea, 
nUrrw-l.  as  Alice  dropped  the  letter  with  a  hnlf-cry,  balf-goap,  mai 
tM  \mi4i  on  ber  pillow,  speechless.    However,  sbe  soon 
liar  «<ji(w. 

"Ut.  ChartM  ITealh  baa  foosd  out  Fre  had  it.    And 
lllni  H"*  to  know  1"  __ 

"Uh,  1*  that  allf    I  thought  aomethiug  waft  the  matter  T    Siller 
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AletbM  waa  an  imperturbable  Sister.    Iraperturbabilttr  la  a  very- 
good  quality,  in  a  Hospital. 

"I  wish  you  would  read  it  all  liirougb  for  me.  Sister,  while  I 
cJiut  my  «yes."  You  see,  Alice  was  so  laatcful  to  these  excellent 
lodicK  tlmt  »iiv  got  pkttiiurc  from  giving  tlicm  bcr  uure^terve*!  con-a 
fidence.  ThouKh,  indeed,  if  the  letter  had  been  from  Mr.  SclKjaJ 
KcTT  or  Sir  Thoma*  Brubiizon,  she  would  tivrer  hiivc  li-t  another] 
eoui  see  it.  Except  oi  course  Miss  Peggy  or  Wr,  Charley.  Peopls' 
took  their  chance  of  that,  if  thry  wrote  letters  to  her. 

Sister  Alethea  was  nothiiMC  loth  to  K-ad  the  letters  for 
When  you  have  T<?nouDced  the  world  it's  fnn  to  g«t  a  read  ul 
people's  leitvrs  and  see  what's  going  on  in  it.  Besidts,  she  liaj 
just  said  her  prayers  in  the  ChapcL  But  would  Mr.  Charles  Heath 
not  mind  ti(T  H-ring  hi^  ktterl 

"Oh,  Dol  Why  should  he?  As  if  I  didn't  know  Mr.  Charley! 
Out  away."  And  Alicir  lay  hack  on  the  pillow  and  liste.ncd.  Thera 
really  was  an  element  of  physical  weakness  in  this.  Alice  was  glad 
to  have  anything  done  for  her;  for  nil  kIio  felt  so  well  oiid  happy 
it  oould  not  be  relied  on  to  last  if  she  tried  to  do  anything  beyond 
existing. 

Tire  awajr.  Sister  Thea  dear,"  aaid  alie.  Stater  Aletbea  hesi- 
tated a  moment,  then  proceeded: 

**  'Toil  tnUHt  dear  uiid  darling  little  girl,  there  is  nothing  like  you 
anywhere  in  all  this  ivorld.  Yes,  I  know,  I've  heard  all  about  it. 
Alice- for-shorl ! — only  tliink  of  if — Is  that  what  he  monnii !"  Tlio 
reader  hung  fire  for  a  moment,  doubtfully- 

"la  whal  what  he  niennst  .  .  .  'Alicc-for-short T  oh,  ycst — it'a 
only  Mr.  Charley.    That's  all  right.   /  underiiland.    Co  ahead!" 

"'And  instead  of  that,  there  was  I  olimbini;  the  Alps.  .  .  .'  Are 
;oa  sure  I'm  reading  right,  Miaa  KnTanoghl  Bocause  it  doesn't 
seem  to  make  senae." 

"Oh  dear,  yesl  It's  all  right.  Don't  you  know  about  'instead 
of  that  you  go  and  steal  turkeys'!  Tou  don't  understand  Mr. 
Charley.  Go  straight  on."  Tbo  Sister  aecmed  unconvinced,  but 
continued : 

"'Whatever  can  I  say  to  my  dear  little  girl  for  tlua?  What  i» 
there  to  be  said  i-xcltiI  that  T?'  .  .  .'' 

"Can't  you  make  out  his  handwriting!" 

"Oh  yes— it's  quit*  legible.    Only  .  .  ." 

"Only  what  I" 

"Are  you  really  sure  he  wouldn't  mind  other  people  reading  all 
thisr*  Alice  laughed  aloud,  quite  cheerfully.  Why  on  earth  should 
2£r.  Charley  mind  anybody  reading  itl    Of  course,  he  mtant  it. 
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Sister  Alethea  glanced  on  to  the  next  page,  eeen)i.>d  still  to  beeitate, 
tbi-n  finally  r«eun)i-d : 

"  'What  is  there  to  be  said  esc^t  that  I  love  you  and  aball  always 
lore  you.  Really  whim  you  c'oiue  to  think  it  orer.  AUc^for-short, 
darling,  you'll  find  that  that  exhausts  the  subject.  Further  than 
that  there  is  nothing — onlj-  Just  this — that  if  that  dear  aweet  face 
of  yours  la  disfigured  I  shall  never  bo  happy  again.  It's  the  simpla 
truth.  But  what  I  can't  get  over  ia  thai  there  was  I,  climbing  all 
those  Alps  all  the  while  I' 

"'Now,  my  denr — look  here!    I  know  you're  not  fit  to  move  yet, 
and  tmi't  be  for  a  day  or  two.    But  I  know  you're  in  good  hauda. 
So  I'll  put  up  with  not  seeing  you  for  a  few  daya  more — tboug 
I  t«Il  you  plainly  I  don't  above  half  like  it — and  then  111  coue  am 
fetch  you.    That's  something  to  look  forward  to,  anyhow)    Good-] 
byn  for  now,  darling.' 

"'Siiumed— Mr.  Charley.'" 

"Itn'i  it  a  nico  letter!"  said  Alice,  with  ber  eyes  closed  and  hi 
hea<l  buck  on  the  pillow.    She  seemed  very  happy  over  it,  now  that 
the  first  shock  of  findinir  Charles  knew  the  whole  truth  was  owr. 

"Oh.  a  very  nice  U-tter!"    Tin;  bewildenneul  on  the  imperturbable 
faco  of  the  Nursing  Sister  was  just  as  visible  as  if  Ucatcd  bad 
given  her  <in«  capable  of  expression.     But  Alice  didn't  aeo  it; 
that  didn't  matter. 

1  don't  think  I  shall  write  back  to  Mr.  Charley  yet,  not  till 
know  better  about  my  markd.    Dr.  Pitt  said  he  thought  be  woi 
bo  able  to  make  n  good  guess  in  a  day  or  two." 

"Do  you  think  this  gvntk-man  would  mind!"     Sister  Thea  felt 
it  would  be  too  familiar  to  say  "Mr.  Charley."    But  she  knew  no 
other  niun<-.    **!  mi-nii.'^  nbc  continued,  "that  I  fancy  it  won't  mal 
any  difference  at  all  to  him." 

Alice  opcnml  her  cyca  to  full  aatonifihment  point,  and  looki 
louud  at  the  Sister.  "You  don't  know  Mr.  Charley!"  abe  sail 
•  "Not  mako  any  diScrenco  to  him  I' — why,  he'll  just  break  his  hca 
about  it!  I  dou't  believe  he  ever  really  tutll  be  happy — just  nH  be 
says.  I'm  euro  he'll  bo  always  thinking  about  me,  all  day  long. 
And  BK  fur  nil  thut  go<-H,  I  iihouldn't  cure  tw<:ipi^i(;c  if  t  wnu  liko 
picturesi(ue  ootlages  outside  all  over,  provided  it  did  him  any  good. 
What's  it  call«dt  .  .  .  rough^Mst.  Or  Pierre's  onrnpaaaM— I  meaii 
the  box.  .  .  ."  Alice  was  geltiug  tired  with  talkliiff,  and  said  'o. 
She  wouldn't  bo  able  to  read  her  other  letters,  and  she  wanted  tO^f 
read  them  all  to  herself.  So  Slater  Thea  took  several  thtnga  in  th<t^ 
room  as  points  of  order,  and  when  they  were  dispoccd  of,  carried 
•way  au  extinct  tray,  to  come  back  in  due  oourae.  ^m 
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Tt  w«8  Alice  all  ovpt  to  hand  her  Irtttr  from  Clmrlcs  to  the  Nurs- 
ing Si.iter  to  rcntl.  bik!  Io  huve  rt--ftervea  at>out  PegRs-'fl.  Her  abdo- 
iule  confidence  in  bcr  relations  with  Charles  prevented  her  ever 
IfHiking  lit  them  criliOHlly,  nmt'h  less  analysing  tiji-ni.  It  <:oni- 
pletely  botrnyed  her  in  this  case  into  what  soenied  to  Sister  Thoa 
a  most  pirTi'lfiiiiig  lick  of  (Nimmon-jiensc  iind  cijmmon  ii]:<ight.  Pcr- 
bsps  thin  wua  partly  owinit  to  her  weak  aiid  b&ey  conditiun  of  mind. 
At  another  tiroo  she  might  have  dono  otherwise.  This  time  she 
fdt  DO  roisgivinga  as  ehc  doEvd  oS — even  in  the  set  of  opening 
P««Ky'8  letter — after  the  Sister  wont  away. 

The  Htinliglit  hull  dfuiertnl  the  Chinese  pheasants  on  the  wall,  and 
vas  down  on  the  carpet  under  the  window  when  she  next  thought 
of  waking.  Rlw;  fill  the  envelope  still  on  her  finger  ns  she  ky 
there  not  <iuit«  svire  whether  to  wake  or  not.  This  remindod  her 
bIw  had  not  rend  the  letter,  and  roused  her  to  do  so.  It  was  written 
the  day  after  Charles's— hut  had  comu  by  tho  minm  post,  Alico 
wasn't  to  be  the  least  uncomfortable.  Charles  had  taken  the  news 
very  Miidbly,  and  had  promiwnj  not  to  fidgi't  about  hi-r.  Peggy 
told  all  about  how  the  story  had  comp  out.  "It  was  such  a  piece  of 
luck,"  Hnid  ibp  writer,  "that  yonr  lettet  those  wicked  little  tnonkey* 
had  got  at  and  left  ftti(;ku)g  out  of  (ho  carpet  was  just  tbe  ttheet 
about  what  Mrs.  Wintrinf^am  and  Dr.  Pitt  said  about  the  markti. 
Just  think  if  it  hail  hrvn  that  about  thir  guy  yon  looknl  in  the 
irlaaa!  Charley  went  to  look  under  the  carpet  for  the  rest  of  the 
letter,  but  1  had  been  beforehand  with  him,  and  pretended  it  wna 
lost,"  She  wpjit  on  to  say  that  Charles  had  consented  to  remain  at 
Shellacombe  for  the  present,  and  not  go  tearing  off  like  a  tnaiiinc  to 
Chelv«rhur»t,  when-  hi'  couldn't  do  any  good  and  would  only  eatch 
some  new  infection.  Rupert  was  coming  down  on  Saturday  and 
would  kn-p  him  quiet,  Tbi*  nftemoun  ht?  and  Pierre  hud  walked 
OTer  to  Surce  Point,  to  see  where  Aunty  Lissy  nearly  went  over  the 
cliff.  Did  Alit-e  ri-memlwr  Andr^TW  O'R'iurki? — iiorltiips  nht-  hardly 
could — Mrs,  O'iiourke's  son  at  the  Lighthouset  Poor  follow!  ho 
had  volunteered  to  go  ovit  the  itliip'n  •tern  in  a  gal<%  to  find  what 
had  fouled  (he  screw,  and  was  drowned.  Alice  could  (|ulte  well 
remember  the  strong  man  that  bad  eomo  behind  her  on  tlie  cliff, 
and  then  cjirriesl  her  home.  When  Sisti-r  Tliea  eaiuo  in  with  her 
beef-tea.  tears  were  running  down  Alice's  cheeks  for  the  stronfr 
man,  and  tho  Sidcr  was:  promiited  tlie  whole  utory  of  tlu-  resc;ue  as 
aoon  aa  the  patient  mig;ht  talk  more.  For  Alice  was  weakness  itself 
th«  moment  she  spoko  or  moved. 

What  were  the  other  two  letters  1  One  from  Pierre,  describing 
the  glorious  Chemical  Chest  Aunt  Peggy  had  given  him,  with  a 
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book  full  of  experiment  it  would  be  scientific  to  try.  Only 
(ml}'  .  .  .  onir,  then;  wax  oanki-r  in  tW  fruit,  gmll  in  (be  nectar 
cup!  The  gift  was  uddiw!  witfa  lite  coDdiiion  that  ite  recipient 
lAotJtJ  not  m4i«  mMfowStrtt  .  .  .  Pierre,  who  wiu  (kreloping 
military  aod  deatnictire  inRincts,  ftJt  that  acieooe,  ao  handicapped, 
was  a  mere  Dead-Sea  apple.  And  there  were  the  qiuatities  girat 
in  th«  boolc,  and  creTything!  AIi<v  turned  from  the  contemplatwn 
of  ihie  enormity  with  a  feeling  of  gratitude  that  the  Sdeatifie 
Rccrention  of  blowing  htmitdf  to  piece*  had  been  forbidden 
Pierre. 

And  the  other  letter— who  wa*  that  t  Alice  didn't  at  onc«  recog- 
niae  the  bandwritiDg;  Instead  of  referring  to  the  enclosure,  ehe 
prefcnvd  to  rrmnin  otrt  of  its  confideDC«,  and  wonder.  Then  she 
said,  eaddeuly,  "Oh.  I  know — of  conneT*  and  opened  it.  Wbicli 
was  absurd- 
She  looked  Tcry  mneh  amuaed  at  the  fint  page,  and  her  am 
BMnt  grew  as  aha  read.  D.v  the  time  ebe  got  to  the  last  shc>et — iti 
was  a  long  letU-r — nhe  wan  fairly  k'"*^  to  and  engrossed  with  tha 
GODtenta,  her  face  sparUing  wilh  a  forecast  of  the  laugh  that  was 
going  to  como  at  tbi)  end.  WImth  it  came  she  uwd  up  her  last 
reserve  of  vigour  to  enioj-  it,  and  fell  bock  on  the  pillow  exhausted, 
and  drying  tho  tesrs  her  laugh  had  left  b<^ind. 

"There  now !"  aba  aaid  to  space,  as  soon  as  ebe  thought  she  wou 
be  audible.    "What  will  Mr,  Charley  say  to  thctf    8hui't  I  cat 
it!    Howcrer,  I  don't  care  what  be  taty*.    I'm  not  responsible." 
She  began  to  frame  the  wording  of  her  letter  to  Charley, 
which  she  would  girc  all  particular*  of  what  had  amuaed  her 
But  nbi.-n  one  does  this  sort  of  tiling  on  a  pillow,  one  goos  to 
again.     Alice  did,  and  actually  slept  till  lln.  Wintringluun  and 
T)t.  Pitt  came,  who  found  her  asUx-p  under  envelopes  and  hand- 
writings. 

"Better  not  try  getting  up  to-dny,  but "   And  that  b  as  m 

as  Dr.  Pitt  need  say,  in  this  etory.  It  was  a  good  forecast  of 
day.  as  Alice  did  then  get  up,  and  actually  lay  in  n  hummock 
the  lawn  in  the  sun,  and  uDced  to  (be  ugly  little  Mother  Supcrio: 
about  the  old  days  before  the  Smallpox  when  the  "Tloniu"  was 
another  sort  of  home,  and  her  children  playwl  on  the  lawn  there. 
Alice  ff^lt  ao  narrow-minded  for  always  catching  herself  forgiving 
this  liule  woman  for  being  narrow-minded.  She  itas  ao.  no  dou 
But  after  all,  what  do  we  know,  the  wi««t  of  ua(  Presently,  Ali 
found  henwif  repeating  old  Hr.  Heath's  "Well !— we're  alt 
fine  people  I" 
She  just  managod  a  short  note  in  a  duky  hand  to  Ur.  Char] 
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promiBJng  him  another  etinost  directly,  with  Bomethiiw  ^017  amus- 
ing in  it.  And  next  tUy  nhc  wu  better  Ktill,  and  wrote  it.  But, 
after  all,  she  postponed  the  aometbing  very  amuBuiK.  Conva- 
lc*c«n<v  thfn  began  to  prognes  rapidly  and  the  day  wax  fixed  for 
ber  lemoral.  But  1[n.  WintrinKbain  didn't  want  this  patient  to 
go,  and  got  it  made  as  late  as  possible. 

A  word  of  compliment  is  due  to  Peggy  at  this  iunctuie.  For 
«1k)  kept  her  natural  esgrmcas  to  sec  Alice  buck  in  Uarlcy  Street 
in  check,  and  aasent«d  to  the  convalescent  going  for  a  while  to  her 
mother's  villa  on  Wimbledon  Common  before  returning  to  tha 
house  that  she  always  regarded  as  her  home.  Poor  Peggy ! — ^just 
think  I  There  had  b«en  scarcely  any  Alice  for  her  since  that  day 
in  May  when  the  news  came  of  Chnrlea's  wife's  death.  And  imm 
we  were  almost  in  September  t  But  Peggy  was  all  the  readier  to 
giTo  way  on  thid  point  |ji!euu*e  llui  drive  from  Chelverhur.it  to  Onle 
Villa  was  shorter,  and  it  had  been  settled  that  a  long  carriage  drive 
wan  better  thnn  n  riiilway-joum«y  witli  two  changes,  and  s  drive  at 
each  end.  And  flracKlmanuna'a  carringu  could  eithi^r  be  sliut  or 
open.  liut  as  a  reward  for  her  self-restraint  in  the  matter  of 
Alicft's  return,  ahn  inKiHtcd  on  Charles  rrmaining  ut  Slii^llncombo 
until  the  time  was  quite  ripe  for  Mm  to  go  and  bring  Alice  away 
from  Chclvt^rhurat.  So  Mr.  Charley  had  to  keep  his  curiosity  in 
ebeck  for  another  week  about  llie  something  very  amusing.  At  the 
end  of  tJiiit  tinw  he  relumed  to  London  with  his  son.  whom  he 
forthwith  despatched  to  finish  hia  holidayit  at  his  Orandmotlicr'M, 
and  got  as  much  cricket  as  was  compatible  with  a  small  amount 
of  occaaiouul  attention  to  his  hostcm.  He  would  eomo  on  himself 
in  n  day  or  two.  and  bring  the  convaleaoent  will)  hint. 

Tliis  reminds  us  that  wo  have  quite  lost  sight  of  old  Mnt.  Ileath. 
After  the  break  up  of  "the  Ourdons"  she  ivlin?<l  to  »  rillu  on  Wim- 
bledon Common,  always  attended  by  her  faithful  Partridge.  ITer 
attitu<ie  towards  mankind  was,  briefly,  that  its  well-lH-iug  HuiTered 
from  its  noglect  of  her  behests.  This  could  only  be  conveyed  by 
implication,  as  an  abxtract  moral  principle,  in  such  cane*  (for 
instance)  as  an  earthquake  in  Japan  or  a  misprint  in  Bradsbawi 
but  in  all  family  matters  it  was  a  concrete  reality.  No  reasona- 
ble person  eould  doubt  that  the  death  of  Iicr  husband,  (he.  dispersal 
of  her  sons  and  daughters  with  other  people's  daughters  and  sons, 
and  the  oiiportunitii-»  of  tbrunting  themselves  into  tbe  family  circle 
thus  given  to  intrusive  babiea,  were  alike  due  to  inattention  to 
her  guidancn.  Combinations  of  a  paradoxical  nsture  sometime* 
occurred;  as  in  the  case  of  her  excessive  fonduees  for  Pierre.    Thia 
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iDight,  in  severe  logical  eonsialency,  have  led  to  a  oertJiin  amount)' 
of  forgivipness  towards  the  boy's  mother.  Hi*  Qmnny  (whoM 
devotion  hft  (-nlirely  returned)  waa  not  prepared  to  go  this  lenfrtkt 
and  a  nodus  viluperandi  had  to  be  diwwvcrpd  which  Hboiild  hit  the 
motlicr  ami  miBsi  the  son.  The  one  tlwit  recommended  itself  to  Mrs. 
Ueath  was  that  of  treating  Pierre  as  eiactly  ibe  very  Krandson  she 
would  havi-  had  iii  any  ease — a  »ort  of  fundiinicntid  principle  t 
Nature — and  his  niother  as  au  interloper  who  had  had  the  imperti- 
noncp  to  bear  hitn.  Of  course  she  never  said  anything  of  thin  t 
poor  Pierre  himself,  u'faose  ideas  about  his  mother  were  of  th 
hnziejil  wrt.  llo  was  jiirt  olive  to  the  fact  that  die  had  "cut  away" 
from  his  Governor;  but  owing  to  the  latter's  ebivalrous  and  gentle 
manner  in  the  few  cases  in  which  ho  alluded  to  her,  he  rtcw  up  with 
K  curious  idea  that  his  mother's  cutting  away  wtts  not  aa  other 
boys'  mothers'  cutting  away;  and  he  ouce  had  a  deadly  battle  with 
t  school-fAllow  whoEc  father  had  cut  away  from  hU  tnother,  and 
who  had  presumed  to  eompare  the  two  cases.  We  are  referring  to 
old  Mm.  Hrath  and  her  relations  with  Pierre,  now,  to  giTt  sub- 
stance and  reality  to  his  frequent  ahsenoe  from  home.  The  fact 
iK  that  during  his  holidays  his  Grann;  aimply  KOt  him  down  to 
Wimbledou  whenever  she  could,  and  possibilitiett  of  cricket  in  tbti 
DoiAhbourbood  added  to  its  attractions. 

Now  on  this  oceunion  of  Charles's  return  from  Shcllaoombe  n 
three  mouths  had  elapsed  since  Pierre  had  paid  a  visit  to  Oak 
Villa,  and  hi*  Granny  had  been  neglected.  So  his  father  sent  him 
o5  the  day  after  thtir  arrival,  somewhat  crestfallen  at  not  being 
allowed  to  take  his  Chemical  ChcHt  with  him,  and  inaugnrato  re- 
search with  d(»truclivi-  ncidit  and  oauHtic  nlkalies  all  over  his 
Grandmamma's  spotless  ehintEcs  and  irreproachable  carpets,  lli 
hsd  to  ho  eont^'ntod  with  Cricki-t,  and  defer  OhemiHtry  for 
present.  Hia  father  was  jwsilive  on  the  point,  and  Pierre  had  t' 
{TiTv  it  up. 

After  packing  him  oS,  Charles  went  straight  to  his  Studio, 
saw  his  w&y  now  to  a  little  quiet  painting.     Seeing  hi*  way  to 
was  u  common  frame  of  mind  of  hi«.    But  seeing  what  it  wo' 
be  when  he  got  to  it  was  quite  another  matter.    It  was  curious  tb: 
tJic  fact  that  what  ho  was  looldng  forward  to  wilh  plcAnurc  was 
the  clothing  of  some  image  in  bis  mind  with  a  rcslit;.  but  tb« 
reinstatement  of  the  contents  of  a  neglected  colour-box,  the  ope: 
ing  of  a  parcel  of  new  hog-hair  and  Mible  bruithe*  and  so  forth, 
the  arrival  of  a  new  double-primed  canvas;  and  that  this  fact  ga' 
bim  no  misgivings  about  bis  oapacities  for  making  use  of 
aeduclivc!  materials  when  he  had  gut  them.    But  so  it  was- 
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he  iraUccd  down  to  hi*  Studio  lurxt  morning  Iw  naa  ubaa]utc1.v  with- 
out any  purpose  as  to  what  he  wae  going'  to  put  on  the  canvas  ho 
had  ordervd  in  I^jng-Acre  yeslerdny  on  his  wiiy  from  WoUtrloo, 
But  this  frame  of  uiiniJ  seemed  to  hiin  eompatible  with  a  very  de- 
fitiod  purpose  indeed— «  mornl  one,  which  he  described  to  himself 
ma  making  up  for  loat  lime.  He  said  to  bimoelf  repeatedly  that 
tfaiB  would  never  do  and  everything  was  gelling  behindhand.  But 
be  ithut  hiit  (?yi-.4  to  the  fact  that  this  bari^wanhiess  of  his  work  waa 
a  pure  abstraction,  and  was  accompanied  by  no  image  of  a  point 
of  arrested  progress  of  any  particular  picturr,  or  of  definite  elepa 
towarda  the  inauguration  of  auother.  All  he  know  was  be  would 
go  to  work  in  earnest  and  mal;e  up  for  lout  time.  That  was  thm 
corr«s;t  esprcssion.  Of  eourne  he  must  get  n  little  order  at  the 
Studio,  and  find  out  whether  Mariuccia  Goldoni  could  come  and  sit. 
If  you  try  to  begin  right  aft.  bi>fon^  your  materials  are  in  order  and 
you're  got  your  model,  you  only  get  Into  confusion. 

So  when  Charles  got  to  the  Studio  he  got  a  little  order  ther«  with 
Ibe  aasialanee  of  Mrs.  Corrigan.  And  then  he  wrote  a  summona  to 
Uariuccia  with  a  new  J  pen,  and  posted  it  off  when  ho  went  to 
lunch.  And  when  he  cnmo  back  he  found  thnt  his  brushes  and 
canvas  had  come.  Which  being  unpacked,  all  was  ready  for  a 
start.  And  the  intrtir^  reality  of  the  brushes  and  canvas  impo«ed 
upon  him.  and  convirti^tsj  him  thiit  lie  really  knew  what  he  waa 
fToing  to  paint.  Ur  if  they  didn't  quite  do  that,  they  prevented  his 
raiaiug  iiny  doubts  about  the  genuineness  of  his  vocation.  But 
for  them,  it  may  be  it  would  have  crossed  Ms  mind  that  iu  all  this 
paat  five  weeks  no  seed  of  a  pictorial  concept  hod  gcrminnted  in 
the  soil  of  his  imagination.  Aa  it  was.  the  only  way  in  which  he 
rcgiHtered  n  eunpicion  to  that  effort  was  in  tho  indulgence  of  an 
idea  that  the  soil  Imd  luiu  fallow  to  advantage  and  tliat  the  hon-i^t 
wjien  it  came  would  be  all  tho  more  plentiful  therefore.  It  was  a 
kiml  til  Hpoiogy  for  iinding  hiniwlf  nt  n  Ioo.-h^  end.  It  nlways  took 
a  little  time  to  get  to  work;  only,  when  you  did  get  to  work,  you 
found  the  adraiil»gc  of  the  rest.  And  then — you  made  tip  for 
lost  timet 

Still,  there  must  have  been  an  tmdcrcurr^nt  of  discontent  at  tho 
loose  end.  Else  why  did  he  Uxl  it  to  be  such  u  wulcom<^  relief  to 
aomcthing  undefined  that  &Ir.  Pope  should  come  into  his  Studio 
with  a  Binal)  oommi»Mon  tliat  had  to  be  executed  immodiately  t 
That  was  what  Charley  felt  ao  grateful  for,  Mr.  Pope  «antc<l  a 
sketch  fcr  a  fivclight  window  that  wa»  to  illustrate  the  Decalogue. 

Or,  at  least,  half  of  it.  For  it  was  out'  of  two  windows,  ■  pair; 
8D<1  the  proposal  was  that  each  window  should  Illustrate  five  com- 
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mondnimt«.    Bxil  *  difficulty  hod  «rii«ii.    An  odious  stone  tr« 
croa§ed  the  middle  of  each  light,  makins  twenty  naedAllion-spaoea 
in  all.    Pope  i  Cbappcll  proposed  to  ollow  two  modAllions  U>  each 
comraandnieDt — one  to  illustrate  its  lireacb.  thu  other  its  observ- 
ance.    Uut  thie  Teiy  reasouaUIe  idea  had  failed  to  procure  the 
upliroval  «f  thu  Rertor  of  Wpst  Eiiellcigh,  nion-  on  tlic  «corp  o 
some  details  in  the  wa;  of  carryins  it  out  than  on  that  of  thi 
principli"  inTolvcd. 

CharW  had  U*u  a  party  to  the  orif^ina!  auggieationa  of  treat- 
ment; «o  the  affair  was  not  new  to  him,  and  no  introduction  was 
tieceasary.  After  a  few  words  of  chat  and  congratutadoiiii  from 
31r-  Pope  on  his  robust  appearance. — "You'll  have  to  'elp  U9 
through  this  Job  after  all,  Ifr.  'Eath,**  aald  he.  "Ten  cfauracktcrS' 
illuslTBtJve  of  obeervanoe  of  a  Ommaodment — t«n  oontniriwise..] 
Twig?" 

"Uas  the  Parson  changed  his  n)in<lf' 

"That,  Mr.  'Enth,  I  have  no  means  of  knowin'.  He  has  dei>artcd 
this  life,  and  his  sucwasor.  who  orkupica  the  place  he  lia*  vacated, 
is  a  man  of  a  different  rE'ligious  kidney.  As  Mr.  Chappell  aayB 
whenever  he  g«ta  a  chauce  'Squot  humility,  Uit  ai-nt'.^ntint^ — itV  the 
only  Latin  he  knows,  so  we  mustn't  hegrudgv  it  him.  /  don't  even^ 
know  a,  myself.    But  my  young  son  has  translated  it." 

"TW}"  want  the  window  then  f  All  right,  I  can  do  it  at  once.'i 
Just  a  lucky  chance  while  I  wail  for  a  model  I  particularly  want.' 
Am  I  to  stick  to  figures  of  Potiphar's  Wife  and  B«tbsbcb«  for 
number  aereiiT" 

"The  present  Incumbent  has  pointed  out  that  these  fignrcs  might 
be  reversed  witli  advantage,  and  cither  will  do  for  eitlier.     JuV 
ytfu  think  it  over— it  works  out" 

"All  rightl    Only  I  don't  aoc  why  Bnthshcba  shouldn't  A>  d« 
ta  an  offender.    And  as  for  the  other  one^welll  it  was  no  merit 
of  hers,  certainly,  but  i-lic  did  «o(  break  the  Commandment." 

"Xo  doubt  owin'  to  the  other  party  <]UOlin'  it  in  time.  1  though 
the  idea  pleasin'.  But  that's  not  the  pint  of  view.  The  preaen 
incnmtx'nt  !»  anxionM  not  to  compmniiiic  Oerid." 

"But  haven't  we  given  David  a  light  all  to  himself  as  an  o] 
ccrrsncot    In  number  four!" 

"Certainly,    On  the  ground  that  he  did  not  murder  Uriah 
Hittite.    The  enemy  did  that  job  for  bim.    If  that  wasn't 
ing  of  tJic  Commandment,  people  ain't  easy  to  satMy." 

"Weill — if  the  parson  is  content,  of  course  I'm  game.  I  ean't 
My  I  see  though  why  BathxhcbB  shoidd  come  in  oa  an  observance. " 

"That,  Hz,  'Eath,  is  obvious  to  the  meanest  capacity.    I  am 
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alladin','*  ssid  Mr.  Pope,  modeati;,  "to  iny  own.  We  have  to  look 
nt  the  matter  from  tlip  point  of  view  of  the  Psalmist's  conscientious 
scruples.  H«  felt  tluit  lie  hud  plaeed  faiinaelf  uni)  BntlMhi^ba  in  a 
false  position  so  Ioiik  as  her  lawful  husband  was  still  liriiur,  and 
'aifiteiied  1(1  remedy  it.  lie  wishi-il  to  obwrrc  number  scren  with- 
out diwiiMirdin'  number  four,  aiid  acted  aocordinjtly." 

"I  w^-.  Belter  Inic  than  neverl  Clearly  an  instance  of  obedience 
to  the  Commaudmeut.    Cain  rcniaina,  I  aupposie!" 

"Subject  to  possible  alteration.  Parties  have  objected  that  there 
was  no  Couimundmcnt  in  Cntn'it  Aayt,  and  he  mn^r  have  anted  in 
ignornnee.  Exteuuatiu'  circumstances.  But  the  principle  is  ilie 
same.    Get  it  done  Thuwdnj,  if  jrou  can." 

So  Charles  worked  peacefully  on  the  tracttd  window -lights  Mr. 
Fope  had  broufcbl  him,  till  darkness  stopped  him.  And  all  the 
whilii  bt-ticvi'd  Ihut  lio  wuk  being'  curbed  and  n^strnined.  by  an 
unkind  chance,  from  the  vijttorous  proseoutiou  of  a  weU-defint--d  idea 
on  his  new  canvas,  (f  nny  corner  of  his  brnin  harboured  a  dormant 
suspicion  that  he  had  welcomed  a  let-ofi,  he  wasn't  goin^;  to 
cncourafce  it  to  become  active.    Not  he  1 

Hti  put  in  the  liriiabiug  tuuebett  and  inaeriptiouH  on  Thuridiiy 
mominK,  two  days  later;  and  started  for  Chclrerhurst  at  one 
o'clock,  after  a  htirricil  sniiilwieli  at  Wntirrloo  ou  the  way  to  the 
train.  The  NursiuK  Home  was  au  hour's  waDc  from  the  station, 
■nd  he  hnd  arrnnBcH  to  come  down,  to  accompany  Alice  to  Oak 
Villa.  Sister  Eululie  waa  to  br  driven  over  iu  Qrauilmanimn'a 
two-horse  carrinKc  that  could  be  open  or  shut,  and  then  the  three 
were  to  drive  buck  tu  Wimbledon  in  tim«  fur  tiM.  It  was  only  a 
ten-mile  drive,  and  Charles  earessed  the  prospect  of  it  in  his  imag- 
ination  an  be  walked  cguicklj  along  tlie  croji»-«ut  of  by-ronds  ho 
had  to  ask  his  way  so  often  on;  and  where,  for  all  he  was  within 
twenty  miles  of  five  millions  of  I^ndoDors,  ho  so  often  hnd  to  knock 
ut  a  cottage  to  make  his  enquiry,  for  want  of  a  paaser-by. 

Vesl — that  was  something  to  look  forward  to.  Alice-for-short  I 
Think  of  it! 

This  looked  rery  like  Chelrerfaurst.  So  tLouitbt  Charles  to  him- 
self  as  he  walkt^l  into  a  little  village  a  niotlicr  of  twins  at  a  road- 
side cottage  had  spoken  oonfldently  of  his  finding  in  something 
rather  belter  than  tivu  minutes'  walk  on,  provided  ho  didn't  turn 
neither  to  the  right  nor  yet  to  tlie  left.  So  he  had  left  those  twins 
where  be  had  found  them,  penned  by  a  timber  barrier  inside  S 
cottngt',  after  syniputbisitig  with  their  mother  about  fmnily  rf-spon- 
sibilities;  and  bad  identified  a  poomp  by  the  ro-ad  as  a  certain  land- 
mark, and  found  a  martul  easy  coot  across  the  church-yard  to  tho 
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manor-bouse,  and  in  time  the  manor-bouK  itself.  And  tfaere. 
enouftb,  stood  Grnndmomma's  carriage  waiting  nt  tb«  door.  Whicfe 
nns  opened  to  biin  by  Sister  Tliea.  wbo  supposed  fae  was  the  gentle-' 
man,  and  accepted  his  own  belief  to  that  cfFoct  as  conclueive,  and 
showed  him  in  thriiiigb  u  (n^^-iihouitc  iitinospbt-re  of  warm  binvt^a^l 
and  ilovera,  and  a  chorus  of  sinKiDK  birds  who  siiroly  ntiist  baTd^| 
bepn  recently  vaccinntcd  and  Inkcn,  ho  cimfidi-itt  <ii<l  they  wcth  of 
their  security  from  infection.  It  wasn't  at  all  like  a  bospitul,, 
thought  Charles.  But  then  bis  coiidtictrese  explained  that  the  niirs- 
ingl-wards  were  "over  there,"  and  added  that  Mrs.  Wintriagbiic 
had  never  had  so  much  ns  a  book  movt^d  in  the  house  since  tl: 
days  when  her  calamity  changed  her  from  the  head  of  a  healthy' 
family  to  tbc  Mother  Superior  of  a  Nursing  Sisterhood.  One 
might  iiave  thoujirht  the  children  thai  had  died  were  still  in  th« 
air  of  the  plnoc,  and  that  he  might  hnve  be^rd  the  voices  of  them, 
any  moment.  But  Cbiirles  was  too  full  of  the  thought  of  what 
Alice  was  going  to  look  tike  to  do  much  with  passing  ideas  of  thid, 
aort— dismiss  (hem  or  uopcpt  them. 

Alice  was  in  the  garden,  and  no  doubt  it  was  some  synipMtbetifl 
apprehension  by  Rister  Tbeu  of  bis  anxious  misgivings  on 
point  that  made  her  discover  some  excuse  to  go  back  into 
hou»e  for  a  moment.  Hn<l  buivo  him  to  mcft  Alice  alone.    At  leastJ 
no  other  motive  occurred  to  Charles.    He  nercr  even  speculated  oal 
the  poMsiliility  of  one,  and  thought  that  Am  eoneept  of  bis  ivlationj 
to  AHee-for-short  must  of  course  bo  every  one  else's, 

"Nnw,  Mr.  Charley  dear,  you're  not  to  be  a  goose  and  make 
serious  matter  of  it.    It  really  doesn't  signify  one  aerap!"    Ti 
in  a  little  crying,  n  little  laughing,  in  Alice's  voice. 

"Take  that  beastly  tbing  away,  darling,  and  let  me  see 
And  Charles  pulls  away  the  end  of  the  woollen  neck-wrap  Aiioe  has" 
used  for  u  momentary  eonoealment,  and  kiiowg  Uie  womt.    lie  haa 
beiea  piling  up  such  horrors,  in  the  nulmeg-graier  line,  that  lie  icj 
r«'-nlly  immi-nndy  relievitl.    Rut  be  breaks  down  n  little  over  it,  for 
all  that,  and  ibe  signs  of  it  are  on  him  as  he  goea  hack  to  the  hou 
with  Alice  bunging  on  hii=  arm.     Sixter  "Thea  and  the  lie 
Superior  have  decided — they  were  eavesdropping,  you  see! — that 
tbc  way  Charles  kissed  Miss  Karanagh  as  soon  as  he  had  taken  a 
good  look  at  ber  fuee,  all  orer,  left  no  doubt  of  the  nntunt  of  tho 
position.    But  had  they  been  near  enough  to  hear  the  way  he  called 
ber  faia  "dearest  cbild,"  the  phraw  and  8oml^tbing  in  the  lonir  would 
iMn  puuled  them. 

*Tou  should  have  nen  mc  when  I  was  dcsqnnmating,  a  fortoijcht 
ago,"  aays  Alice,  with  pride,  "and  tben  you  would  have  said  I  wm 
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•  credit  to  th»  oetabUabment.  You  see,  Vtn  nothing  to  look  At, 
no«r 

Clinrlcs  makes  an  cfTort  to  fall  in  with  tbia  way  of  trcatine:  the 
poeition,  and  gets  so  fsr  as  to  sny,  "Ob,  no! — you'ro  a  very  poor 
Case,  indeed,  Alice-for-sbort."  But  e  fault  in  bia  voice  atopii  bini; 
and  be  ends  up,  "Ho — I  can't  iaiigb.  dcarcetl  it  was  all  me  and  my 
boy." 

So  Alice  gets  bim  o3  the  subject,  and  telle  him  what  a  delifditful 
timo  lihe  bns  had  since  fhrt  cuau:  out  of  tlic  fevcr-wiinl  into  tbo 
bouse.  "Il'e  jierfectly  absurd  lo  have  goue  ou  here  so  lon(t."  she 
«aye.  "Only  Mrs.  Wintringhnm  hn«  heen  so  kind,  and  SiKti'r  Thia. 
It's  ttlmoBt  worth  being  a  ease  of  discrete  amallpoz  to  be  so  spoiled 
and  coseeted  up  afterwards." 

SIk-  mnkee  bim  tuni  bat-k  when  ihcy  get  to  the  house  and  go  once 
round  the  wide  gravel  path  and  see  the  strawberry  beds,  la  which 
c«niir«tion  she  tells  thr  rtory  of  Mr*.  Wintringbum. 

"And  oh,  Ur.  Cbarley,"  sbe  says  at  the  end,  "the  poor  lady  told 
me  it  was  always  on  her  mind  bow  hIir  bud  puuiiibeil  her  boy  for 
fcoing  on  these  very  beds  aud  gatberinir  tbe  strawberries,  and  that 
oftcmoon  ln!  complninc-d  of  s  hcadachr  and  wm  nick.  And  she 
told  him  it  served  him  right  fur  gobbling  unripe  strawberries — and 
all  the  while  it  tcr«  ii'  that  was  comintc.  Poor  thing! — she  can't 
forgive  herself,  now,    Tbej-  nil  dii^d,  you  know  C 

Alice's  eyes  vcre  full  of  tears  as  she  stood  telling  this  to  Mr. 
Charley  on  the  gravel  path.  But  Mr.  Chnrlcy  waa  <mly  giving  half 
attention.  lie  was  absorbed  in  Alice's  :narka.  He  wanted  first- 
hand mt^licfll  authority  that  they  would  absorb  or  diwippcar.  Was 
Dr.  Pitt  coming!  No — he  wasn't.  Dr.  Pitt  Iiad  just  gone.  But 
really  Alice  was  quite  smooth  already.  Feel  if  she  wasn't!  Tbcro 
now! 

In  cose  you  sliould  feci  alarmed  about  Charles,  remember  that 
Alice  had  really  been  a  week  out  of  quarantine.  Everytliing  bad 
fDodicnl  sanetion. 

Charles  thought  that  if  tlie  Ho«pital-HlafF  felt  ibc  parting  lu 
much  with  all  their  patients,  tliey  must  be  in  a  state  of  constant 
laceration.  AIho  that  if  nil  their  pntientii  promisoxl  to  writo,  as 
Alice  did,  and  kept  their  promises,  the  posUnau  was  to  be  pitied. 

Howrwr,  fnnwrlld  nnd  benedictions  came  to  an  end,  and  Charles 
found  biuself  being  driven  away  in  bis  mother's  earriage^-open, 
because  it  wn»  so  wnrm^with  Alice  and  Sister  E\ilaHc.  who  had 
been  all  this  whiU-  with  birr  old  friend  the  Mother  Superior.  Don't 
bo  frifiblcncd — she  hadn't  h>een  near  any  daogerous  cases. 

"Now,  Mr.  Charley,  I  have  got  a  surpriai;  for  you."    Alice  pro- 
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duced  a  fetter    Jeooie  Freeth's  of  <H>ura&    But  ebe  didn't  <^cit  it 
jet  a  while. 

"Is  that  the  something  rety  omuaingr' 

"Ye*"    Alice  nodded.   "Kow  fovm  who's  gcAng  to  man;  who." 

"I  can  see  bjr  (he  envelope,  iiiM  Froeth  .  .  ."    Alice  hid 
VxnAope,  abruptly,  too  lat«. 

"You  aaw  tin?  Cnnttrbury  poMmorkf 

'^  did.     1  a)Ta7«  do,  on  her  letters.    I  used  to  find  one  in 
box  for  you  every  other  ilny.  .  .  ." 

"Well  1 — it's  a  KT«at  ehame.  You  spoilt  half  my  surpriMk  But 
who's  she  engaged  to  t — that'*  the  point  V 

"Roger  Selwyn-Kerr — if  you  aalc  meT 

"Well  now! — I  dnclarc^  That  u  »  thunet  Now  oonf«M,  "iir^ 
Cbarky.  you  kn«w  aD  along.  .  .  ." 

''Certainly  I  did.  I  toM  yoa  aol  Od  the  table--don't  you  nool* 
lectr 

"To— bnt  thafs  not  what  I  meao.    Ton  know  what  I 
aiotfaer  Peg  told  you.    Now  didn't  ahe  f 

"liet  too  *«;!— ^ycc-«-»^I     She  did  eay  something  about  it—hv 
Fd  forgotten  that.  .  .  ." 

'^h,  the  meanneni    To  make  believe  yoti  could  forget  nght^ 
•croM  the  middle  of  anything  in  that  way!    lin'l  he  mean.  Sister  f'fl 

"Never  saw  sn«.-thing  like  it  in  my  life,"  says  Sister  Eulali&" 
From  which  trivial  conTersntioD  you  may  sec  thai  the  party  were 
in  the  highest  spirits  and  were  enjoying  their  drive  along  the 
duvtj  road  thoroughly.    That  ii  why  we  har«  ivportetl  iL 

Charles'*  unluppioMs  at  being  brought  face  to  face.  «toee  op  aa 
it  wen,  with  all  that  Alice  had  suSerrd  for  him,  and  at  annag 
the  record  of  it  on  her  face — (however  much  lees  emphatic  a  one 
than  he  expected) — was  giving  way  before  tho  abeer  phMMurti  of 
having  her  back  again.  To  sec  her  flashing  out  at  him  for  bis 
sions  and  paradoxical  nonsense  wits  altogether  too  good  to  be 
It  was  an  exhilarating  dream.  And  wbrn  the  carriage  got  invol' 
ID  ifaeep  in  a  lane,  ho  was  glad,  because  it  went  slow  and  that  mad« 
tlw  dtiva  I<Mig«r,  in  spite  of  the  fact  (hat  the  monotonous  remarka 
of  U»  ahoep  quite  prevented  him  hearing  Uias  Freeth's  letter  re*d 
•loud. 

Alice  didn't  trad  it  all  through  aloud.  She  wasn't  going  to  ha 
disloyal.  But  she  read,  under  pledgee  of  secrecy,  a  good  deal  mora 
than  its  writer  enr  meant  for  the  gcneml  public.  And  it  lasted — 
the  letter  and  comments  thereon — very  neariy  all  the  way  to  Oak 
Villa;  the  main  points  of  the  diacuiwion  turning  on  how  far  AUoa 
bad  bcon  reipoaublo  for  the  reaalta  it  narra(ed. 
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-  "Well,"  8ai<l  Charles  as  a  recrudeacenoe  of  the  conv«tsatioa 
brouKht  them  in  HiRhl  of  iho  house,  in  reply  ^  Alice's  Hfticlb  rlis- 
cUinMir  of  (VHponnibitity.  "all  I  can  my  is.  Mistress  Alice.  IhHl  if 
^u  call  Toureclf  a  discreet  cftse  of  Hnallpox,  1  don't.  Here  we  are, 
nnd  there's  Pierre  wutebiiig  for  u&" 

In  after  years  Sieti-r  Eulnlie  iiai'd  often  to  tdlk  about  tliHt  de- 
lightful drive  ire  had  from  Chelverhiirst  to  Wimbledon  and  the 
.  plctwsnt  evening  thnt  followed.  But  she  felt  under  an  obligation 
10  use  the  powers,  somehow  traditionally  vealed  in  her.  of  a  pro- 
fcMionsI  mir«c  over  a  rwcnt  patient,  to  induce  Aliee  to  go  to  bud 
Mrlf.  Heiiee,  when  ten  o'elook  came,  three  bedroom  caiidlestieks 
out  of  five  wero  lighted;  and  Charles  and  his  mother  were  left  to 
recapilnUite  life  itono  by,  or  forestall  the  future,  at  pleasure. 

Ifrs.  Ucath  was  not  unlike  any  other  old  Indj  well  on  in  the 
aevcntiea  in  prcferriniir  thi?  forau'r.  But  she  had  her  own  way  of 
treating  recapitulation.  It  may  bo  described  ae  dcaliner  witli  two 
pRrnllels  of  event;  one  of  tliein  a  potential  Golden  Age,  which 
would  have  come  about  if  she  had  been  attended  to.  the  other  com- 
mon History — the  chaotic  conaequeiice  of  a  wilful  Era's  neglect 
of  her  powers  of  foresight. 

"Ye*,  my  dear  Cliarlcrs,  put  tlie  shade  down  a  little — it  dazxles  my 
eyes  .  .  .  that's  right  1  What  was  I  saying  ?  About  Pierre,  of 
coarfc  What  I  mean  is.  tlint  liowerer  thankful  we  may  be  that 
by  the  mercy  of  God  we  have  escaped  a  great  danger,  we  ouirht  not 
to  loco  night  of  thr  fact  tliat,  had  wiser  counsels  prevailed,  it  need 
never  have  been  incurred.  Had  I  been  listened  to,  Pierre  would 
havn  been  re-vaccinati-d  two  ycar»  ago-  ■  ■  -" 

"iSy  dear  Mother,  the  boy  waa  re-vaccinated  two  yean  agou" 

"I.ct  oio  finish,  my  dejir.  lie  wa«  vRceinated,  but  it  is  more  thaix 
doubtful  if  he  ever  took.  What  I  aaid  at  the  lime  was,  l^isicn  w 
Dr.  Prodgctt,'  and  you  did  not  listen.  And  now  you  see  the  oon- 
aequences." 

"But  Shaw,  who  did  it,  said  we  might  re-vaccinate  fifty  times  and 
be  migbtn't  take.  .  .  ." 

"iSy  dear,  do  let  me  finieh,  and  then  you  shall  speak.  Dr.  Prod- 
gctt's  view  wits,  'go  on  (ill  it  takes — no  matter  how  often.'  And 
now  we  see  how  right  he  was." 

"But  it  wasm't  certain  he  didn't  take,  dightly," 

"My  dear!  how  oould  there  be  a  better  proof  that  he  did  not  take 
than  the  fact  tlint  lie  afterward*  nhowcd  himself  liable  to  infection. 
To  reject  so  conclusive  a  proof  is  to  refuse  to  lenru  by  capcricncOkj 
Pcrbapa  another  tinw  I  sball  be  listened  to." 
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"Well,  Qrandmamma  dear,  Pierre  shall  be  re-Taceuuted  agAin  i 
Boon  AH  bo  i»  well  enough.    Prodgcit  nhalt  do  it,  nod  go  on  till 
takes." 

"My  dear  Charles,  you  know  pcrfpctly  well  that  nothing  1  have 
said  would  warrant  audi  an  ab§urd  mistrust  of  pTori<k'Ucc.  Be* 
Bides,  it  would  be  merely  shultintr  tho  ctsble-door  after  the  steed 
hnd  hrokt^u  loose.    But  you  are  yout  father's  own  swn."  ^m 

This  didn't  seem  relcvnnt,  but  comment  miiihl  have  been  inteM^ 
preted  as  controverdial.  Churltd  felt  that  hi-  wnit  not  the  person  to 
question  its  truth,  especially  considerinff  who  said  it-  So  he  held 
hia  tongue,  and  Mrs,  Flt^th  continued:  "Wc  may  be  ihiinkful  lliat 
your  boy  has  been  spared  to  us,  and  no  doubt  Dr.  Prud([clt  would 
agree  with  mo  that  rc-vacci nation  would  be  tptite  suporduous,  fo 
tlie  present  at  lee&t." 

Charles  abstained  from  saying  "Blow  Dr.  Prodjccttl"  partly  from 
0  snb-conaciousness  that  his  doing  so  would  not  ba  due  only  to 
impatience  about  vaccination.    He  was  really  a  Ultle  nettled  at  the 
thankfulness  to  Provident^i-  not  liaving  had  n  more  definite  refer- 
ence to  Alice.    It  was  only  fair-i)lay  he  was  asking  for:  there  waa 
no  trnce  of  a  claim  for  more  thun  <^uslity  for  Alioo.    Besides,  he 
had  been  breatliing  free  about  Pierre  for  more  than  a  month,  and 
Alice's  dclivcrsnoe  was  quite  recent.     So  Charles  didn't  blow  Dr. 
Prodgett,  in  ortler  to  sbcjw  no  impntirnec  about  Alice,     lie 
said,  rather  drily,  "No  doubt  he  would."  and  k>ft  the  field  to 
mother.     After  idl,  she  was  well  on  in  the  seventies,  and  if  nhe 
half-forget  Alice,  was  it  not  throufrb  iier  tlorotion  to  Pierre! 

"R<Tnccnber  too,  my  dear  Charles— only  it  is  ft  subject  painful 
refer  to  and  perhaps  I  do  wrong  to  refer  to  it.  ,  .  ." 

"There  can  be  nothing  to — to  not  talk  about,  between  you  and 
me,  <}Mir  mother.  .  .  ." 

'^uitc  80,  my  dear.    You  are  right  to  say  so.    I  was  p>ing  to 
Mty  (only  I  remember  that  painful  news  we  had)  that  it  la  not  a» 
though  the  darling  boy  had  the  eonstitulion  to  which  hia  birth  as  aa 
Knglitihmnn  cntitlm  him.    I  eiin  never  forget  that  Lavinia  St 
wii*.  on  on«  side  at  least,  a  Frenchwoman." 

"What  (!im  his  mothor'a  nationality  have  to  do  with  Pierre 
taking  when  vac<:in«ted  ?" 

"My  dear  Charles,  if  yoo  would  not  be  m  impatient  with  me 
would  lel!  yon,    T  should  never  have  alluded  to  Lavinin  Strsli 
knowing  alt  I  do.  except  to  lay  stTe«s  on  the  fact  that  she  need 
be  r«Tfrrrcd  to  between  ua.    That  ia  indisputable"     TTctp  Char 
made  up  his  mind  to  dispute  nothing,  and  leave  the  old  lady  car 
blanche.    She  continued :  "But  I  may  apeak  of  Piem;'i  pateotaca* 
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'M  an  abetrsdion.  TTai)  he  hnct  tb«  good  fortune  to  have  an  En^- 
linh  motbET, — I  huve  Dr.  PhkI^H's  won!  for  Uiia. — it  would  hawa 
,  been  much  canier  to  pronounce  in  hie  casQ.  I  cannot  blame  you, 
liny  6cmT  boy.  for  thic — nor  would  I  if  I  could.  But  ndth('r  can  I 
blame  myself.  My  woret  emrmy  could  not  my  thai  I  did  not  point 
out  the  dangiprs  of  my  dear  Hon'*  nnhappy  mnrr!ng«.  .  ■  ."  Kero 
Charles  felt  that  carte-blanche  vtaa  being  taken  too  much  advan- 
tage of,  and  withdrew  it. 

*'Surcly,  Jlolhcr.  there  ia  no  nc*d  to  go  back  to  that  now."   There 
ia  a  diade  of  supprceaed  asperity  in  his  voice.    The  old  Udy  ioten- 
'  lified  her  meekness,  but  maintniw^d  hc-r  dignity. 

"Ity  dear,  have  I  not  been  careful  to  say  that  I  have  only  referred 
to  this  subject  as  one  that  it  in  not  nccessury  for  us  to  so  back  tot 
Do  mie  justice.  I  only  oak  for  juatioe.  No  one  who  knows— (and 
who  should  know,  if  not  yourself  t — my  own  son! — how  painful  that 
unhappy  atfair  wna  to  me — however  little  I  iiaid  nt  the  limel) — 
can  possibly  imagine  that  it  is  any  pleasure  to  me  to  speak  of  It." 
Here  a  dinposition  to  tcnrf.  "But  I  failed  to  make  myself  heard 
then,  and  now  it  will  be  the  same," 
Charles  saw  conciliation  would  be  th«  bettor  part  of  discussion, 
-■uiid,  good-liumoun-illy.  "I  don't  itec.  Grand  ma  mm  a  dear,  how 
Lav  comes  into  the  matter."  The  name  Grondmanima  hns 
I  ■  propitiatory  cffi-ct,  and  the  old  lady  Moftens,  Logically  the 
'  Bhoul<i  have  bceu  the  case,  but  we  have  explained  that  sho 
regarded  "Lavinin  Straki-r'  a*  an  intnidtT  into  ihi'  realm  of  parent- 
age, who  hud  usurped  the  function  of  Pierre's  real  parent,  an  Eng- 
lishwoman still  at  large. 

"That  is  exactly  the  point,  my  dear.  She  does  not  come  in,  and 
Tue  need  not  talk  about  what  is  painful  to  both  of  tin." 

Charity  (ret  iip  from  bia  cimir,  throwing  away  a  cigarette  per- 
mi»te — as  the  window?  were  open  to  the  warm  night-nir — and  went 
acroM  to  his  mother  and  ki»eil  h<tr.  n<!  would  bare  liked  to  talk 
about  Alice,  and  hoped  "Lavinia  Straker"  wsg  clear  out  of  tho 
converMtion.  But  he  waa  pn-mature.  The  kiss  proved  only  a 
steppiog-atone  to  a  new  treatment  of  the  subject. 

"That  is  my  drar  boy.  I  know,  dear  Charles,  that  you  arc  always 
good  at  heart,  if  a  little  unreasonable.  .  .  .  Well,  my  dear — you 
are  a  little  nnreatonablc.  Because  it  is  impossible  and  absurd 
to  pretend  that  Lavinia" — coneeesion  here;  Straker  omitted — ^"waa 
not  on  one  side  a  Frendiwoman.  You  have  thrown  half  your 
cigarette  away.  Now  you  may  arookc  another."  More  ooneoaaiou. 
"Anyhow,"  says  Charles,  determined  to  make  matters  pleasant, 
'  '^v's  French  parentage  won  better  than  her  English  one." 
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"iiy  dear,  I  am  not  mcntiuning  Lavinia.  as  I  promiaed  jou  just 
now.  I  am  sp<?akinir  of  the  race  as  s  race.  No  ono  can  drof  that 
FrenchwoiDCD,  ss  a  racr-,  arc  frivolous  and  unfnilhful  tu  Uiuii 
husbands.  .  .  ." 

Cbarlce  kept  bis  temper.   "Come,  I  say,  Mother,"  said  he,  "not  i 
of  Uwml" 

"No,  m,v  dear  Charles,  not  aJl!    I  am  willing  to  admit  that  the 
arc:  tixoi-)itiunB.     But  the  exceptions  prove  tJie  rule,  and  the  mor 
numerouH  and  couepicuous  the  ezceptions,  the  more  firmlj-  the  rule 
liolcL)  gixxl.    If  TOiir  falhiT  wtrre  here  he  would  say  so.     A^  anjr 
one.  .  .  .    What'e  that,  Partridjte*" 

Aetuallir  our  old  friend  Partridge,  come  to  see  if  her  inistrcso  ia 
ripe  for  a  night's  rest.  No— «he  isn't,  hul  will  be  the  moment  Mr. 
Chiirlc-s  has  finished  his  cigarette.  Partridge  is  sixteen  ywirs  older 
than  she  was  when  she  first  estahliabed  a  sort  uf  proprietorship 
over  Alice-  She  is  not  inclined  to  relinquish  it  ■ttogelher  now, 
for  all  the  Hospital-iiiiraes  in  Cliristendom.  Hence  suppres-ted 
roctioDS  between  herself  and  Sister  Eulalie — a  usurper!  It  is 
rather  bard,  you  see,  whtn  jrou  have  been  re-vacciuated  on  purpoae_ 
(o  give  au  unqualified  welcome  to  an  ex-smallpox-patient,  to  haf 
an  unexpt-eli-d  Sister  thrust  herself  in  and  keep  you  ofi. 

"Never  mind.  Partridge,"  saiys  Charles.    "To-mwrow  s1m>11 
and  you'll  hare  Alice  til]  to  yoorBelf," 

So  now,  as  Alice  is  eomfortably  located  for  ■  complete  caiiTi 
leffccnce,  the  psrticulsre  of  which  are  not  wanted  for  this  story, 
may  leave  ber  to  enjoy  it,  and  you  mny  fancy  for  yonrwlf  be 
Charles  went  back  to  work  and  made  up  (or  lost  liine.     He  dn-w 
ten  enrtoona  of  Brcacheit  of  Commandments  and  ten  Ob8ervance8._ 
And  also  began  a  picture  lo  he  ealltKl,  "The  Sliirt  of  Neanw"— t 
dying  centaur  giving  Dejanira  his  tunic  as  a  legacy. 

Whether  it  waK  a  mere  aecidrmt  that  mn<le  the  bride  of  Hcraeli 
much  more  like  Lavinia  Straker  than  ever  was  Regan,  we  do  not' 
know.    But  she  tum<Nl  out  like  rnoiigh  to  mnkc  Chsrlw's  intimate 
friends,  on  aoalj^iig  the  story,  see  in  it  a  trace  of  the  leniency  witlH 
wbicb  he  ahrays  spoke  and  thought  of  his  wife's  de«ortion.    Jd^| 
n-mnrkKl  that  it  was  a  gocxl  job  Charles  hadn't  a  poi*oiied  amiw  tn 
seitil  after  his  NessuB.     lie  never  regarded  the  diBaiH>earaiiet:  of 
Uro.  Chnrlcn  Flcnth  an  nu  unmixed  evil.    In  fact  he  oxpreased  < 
prise  (to  Mr.  Pope)  that  Charles  had  lost  an  opportunity  of  imr 
tnlifiing  his  late  wife  in  a  "Breach"  medallion  of  the  second  window 
for  Weat  Eastleie^ 
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CHAPTER  XXXVI 


A  SUnilKN  CjWE  of  CITALRPST,  THE  NAME  WAS  VERRINDEH.  HOW  snt 
RVPERT  ADVOCATED  TBEI'UIMNO  OLD  JASB.  WAS  TlIC  OLO  OAK- 
CWEST  W*)IISF.!  WHY  VERBISDER  WATCHED  BEDLAU.  HOW  CH.VBL.ES 
BELOKOCD  TO  THE  OESBunOK  OF  PHX-VIPEXS 

*Tf  I  could  onJ.Y  iret  some  sort  of  coolncs*  bctwwn  ttem,  so  ihnt 
thejr  voiii<l  qllnr^l^l  iin<l  muk<-  it  up  i>j;aia,  like  regular  lorera, 
there  would  be  some  chance " 

P^'Ssy  is  speaking  to  her  husband  thnv  months  nfler  tho  end  of 
last  chapter.    Let  her  go  ou: — 

"But  it's  perfectly  usislpss.  If  I  try  tiilking  to  cjich  of  them  about 
the  other's  little  affaira — iinagioarj'  ones  you  understaud  (  .  ■  ." 

"I  undcnUand." 

"...  it  only  ends  in  Charles  invo^tigating  through  all  Alice's 
applicants  and  saying  they're  not  half  good  enough,  and  Alico 
raking  lip  I.ady  Aii^tnittiier  Faslon-Forljea." 

"Why,  she's  married  a  curate  1" 

*'T  darrsfiy  shr  hss.  I'm  sick  of  her,  anyhow!"  Pepgy  pawawi  a 
few  secoiida,  presumably  to  allow  of  her  ladyship's  decent  interment 
in  a  country  parii>b.  and  then  goes  on:  "I  suppose  now  Alice  will 
look  up  some  other  <lnju:ling  meteor  for  Charkjr,  and  turn  licr  on. 
It's  all  so  unsatisfactory  I " 

"Let  'em  alone,  wife,  let  '«m  alone.  'Over  rocks  that  arc  uti'cpcait.' 
don't  you  know  (C  Sir  Rupert  is  nuiking  entries  in  his  Diarj'  i"  hi* 
own  room,  and  his  voicr  heard  through  the  open  door  between  it 
and  his  wife's  bedroom  gives  a  hint  of  pri-uceuputiou. 

"Yon'rc  not  liv^cning,  Pr.  Jomson." — For  this  is  the  family 
name,  par  exeellence,  for  ita  head.  It  is  a  trilnilu  to  Alice's  status 
in  it  from  childhood. 

"Fire  away,  darling!  I'm  listening  now." — And  Peggy  hears 
the  T>iary  slappod  to.  She  hopes  he  won't  begiu  stropping  a  rasor 
next.  But  aiiffidcnt  unto  the  day  is  tho  evil  thereof.  She  con- 
tinues, seriously; 

"If  t  dared,  T  would  do  aa  you  said — speak  straight  to  Charley, 
and  t«ll  lllm  I  don't  belicTe  Alice  will  i:vi-t  Im-  n-iilly  happy  with 
any  ono  ebc.  But  just  think— if  I  were  to  make  a  blunder— do 
it  all  wrong!    I  might  juHt  siioil  all." 
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"Don't  da  it  if  you  f«cl  nfroid.    But  I  dou't  tliink  I  bIiouIiI  fe 
much  afraid,  if  I  were  a  woman." 

"Why  don't  you  do  it  nowT 

"Because  a  man  speaking  to  a  man  on  tlie  subject  always  has  ft 
flavour  of  a  moral  lecture.'*  ^ 

"Why  haan't  a  woman  V  ■ 

"Because  a  woman  may  bo  undortoking  a  confession  for  a  frioni 
A  man  would  bt>  auppo9e<l  to  act  in  consfquence  of  something 
noticed  in  bi/hnviour;  attentions — that  sort  of  game!" 

"Charley  wouldn't  mind  atiytliing  from  you," 

"Ho  wouldn't  be  angry  with  me,  I  know.    But  would  the  end 
gainedf     I  doubt  it.     It's  ticklish,  anyhow!     I'm  bound  to  say 
bad  nntch  sooner  let  it  alone." 

Sir  Rupert  comes  out  of  his  room,  dressing-gowned.     Peggy 
in  like  plight,  sitting  before  the  fire.    The  wind  is  north,  and  war] 
ahull  have  snow,  and  poor  Robin  will  very  soon  be  sitting  in  a  bar 
Fires  are  welcome,  and  Sir  Rupert  isn't  sorry  to  roast  himaeU 
little  before  going  to  bed. 

"Don't  fret  about  it,  dear  love!"  be  aays;  '*it  will  all  turn  oul 
right,  left  to  itself.    Yoii  see  if  it  doesn't  t"— But  Peggy's  anzioual 
beauty  otdy  clean*  a  liltlr;  the  cloud  hiiii)^.     Still,  tlie  hand  thatl 
comes  caressingly  round  her  head  has  reassurance  in  it.    It  is  like 
her  husboud's  voice-    Both  make  matters  better  tlian  they  find  tbom.j 

"I  won't  fret,  dear  I"  says  Peggy,  and  means  not  to.    But 
iitn't  sure  what  she  ought  to  do,  and  she  remains  as  one  who  ooa-j 
eiders.    He  lalks  of  something  else,  to  clear  the  cobwelia. 

"Talking  of  lorc-affain!,  I  went  to  Bedlam  to-day.    They're 
against  me  about  that  cum  except  Paialcj-." 

'loot's  sec!     What  case  was   that!     The  girl  that  eats 
needles  r* 

"No — no!     She's  at  the  Hospital.    I  mean  the  very  old  woman 
who  never  speaks;  has  been  fed  with  a  «pooa  for  fifty  yeora — yo 
knowr 

"T  think  I  remember.    She  mores  about  though,  doc«>'t  sheP" 

"Uardly  that!  Still  she  does  move  and  takes  nourinhmtrnt,  so 
that  there  is  no  difficulty  in  denting  with  the  cam,  from  the  uuraei^ 
point  of  view.  But  it  is  all  Itkt?  nn  autoinntoii.  In  a  ocTtain  soctsa 
her  henlth  is  wonderful.  She  miist  be  nearly  ninety,  but  is 
estmordinurily  well  pn'-wrviid.''  ^' 

"Well  I — you  were  Koing  to  say  ("  j^| 

"1  won  going  to  ny  that  they  had  a  consultation  orcr  the  case  a^' 
my  suggestion,  and  that  tliey  won't  have  it— «xc«^l  Paisley — that 
she's  a  auto  of  traumatic  insanity.    I'm  sure  she  ia.    It  was 
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found  out  at  the  beRinning — ten  vears  nparljr  bcfor«  sbe  came  into 
the  Hospitn!,  and  then  shi;  was  bndly  (iiiignoMKl,  I  mspeet.  And 
I  believe  there  would  be  a  possibility — it's  only  a  possibility,  mind! 
^that  if  she  wpre  tr^pnntn-d  Koni<t  menial  n^-iviil  mi^'hi.  takp  jilucu:. 
But  Fm  the  only  person  it  has  ever  occurred  to  that  it  might  be  a 
case  for  operating.  It  would  bo  vcr;  interesting  to  try,  at  any 
rate." 

"Would  it  be  rirfrt!" 

*'Perliai>9.    Poealbly  CTen  a  release  from  a  long  agony — an  incon- 
ceivable release.     Baron  Trcnck  would  be  a  trifle  by  comparisoiuj 
Anyway,  it  wouldn't  bc  wrong  hecaute   it  woa  iutenaely  luter 
est  i  DR." 

'■No,  darling!    I  didn't  mean  that — you  know!" 

"I  don't  want  to  ^liee  people  up  for  a  lark.  But  there  are  cases^ 
and  I  think  this  ia  one^ ■" 

"What  is  known  of  how  it  began )"  Peggy's  tlioughte  have  got 
fr«e  of  her  perplexity.  an<l  she  is  getting  intcrtisted  in  the  Casir- 

"Tbe  descriptiun  In  the  Register  at  the  Asylum — it's  fifty  years 
old  nowl — just  fancyl  it  was  standing  there  near  ton  years  before 
we  were  born " 

Peggy  chuddcr«,  It  is  too  appalling  to  bear  thinking  of.  Rupert 
(■ontinuPB ; — 

" says  she  was  found  one  day  by  her  husband  seated  at  the 

foot  of  the  Gtairs.  in  the  iitnt<!  in  which  she  remains  now.  8he  was 
not  brought  into  the  Asylum  for  a  long  time  after.  There  was  then 
no  trace  of  a  lesion  on  the  hiaid  or  spine.  My  own  belief  is  that 
if  she  hail  been  properly  examined  at  first  something  would  have 
been  found.  But  the  husband  doesn't  seem  to  have  been  very 
Bharj)  about  it." 

"Didn't  care,  perhaps)" 

"On  the  eontraty.  he  was  heartbroken.  Lived  for  thirty  yeant 
in  a  piaeo  close  by,  ^at  he  might  be  at  hand  if  a  hicid  interval 
come.    None  ever  came.    Htr's  l>een  di-ad  a  huig  time." 

What  Grange  tricks  memory  plays  us  when  she  has  the  field  to 
herself  1  A  good  honest  went'h,  niid  MrTviecablc,  in  she  wlien  any 
check  is  at  hand,  to  keep  her  in  order  and  make  her  do  her  duty. 
She  only  wants  the  slightest  riTminder,  and  there  >>hc  is,  ivady  at 
ber  post  to  act  when  called  on.  or  candidly  to  confess  to  failure. 
But  leave  her  in  empty  space  (we  might  to  sny  empty  time,  in  her 
ca«e)  without  a  monitor  of  any  sort  in  sight,  and  behold! — in  the 
twinkling  of  nn  eye  she  changes  to  a  diimrderty  stnltern  that  will 
do  nolhtng;  and  then,  in  the  twinkling  of  auotlier  uyc,  into  an  imp 
of  the  activity  of  a  wildcat  and  the  mendacity  of  a  Jack-o'- Ian  torn. 
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Don't  Shy  that  it  ia  impossihle  that  Peggy  and  her  busbaDt! 
have  forjtotten  VcrrindCT  and  Ch«rli?«'i«  report  of  his  doatb,  and 
gone  on  with  tlieir  conversation  a*  though  tliC7  had  never  heard 
of  it.     Take  account  of  eizteen  mortal  jean,  and  recollect  that 
you  read  it  jresterdu;^.    We  will  answer  for  it  that  neither  of 
at  the  moiueiit  connected  Verriuder  with  this  case  of  catalepsy. 
"What  n  terrible  story!    What  is  her  nnme!"' 
"Do  you  know  1— now  it's  very  funny — but  either  Fve  never 
told,  or  I've  forgotti-n.     The  name  was  on  the  register  too— Ma 
farlaue — Brindley — what  was  it  ?— Very  funny  I" 
"But  what  do  tliey  call  her  at  the  Asylum  t" 
"Oh — they  call  her  Old  Jane.    I  don't  know  if  her  namu  Is 
Jane.     It  doesn't  follow." 

Old  Janel     Sixty  years  of  torporl     And  the  man  that  lored  Iter, 
that  ^he  loved,  waiting — waiting — a  stone's  tfarov  off,  for  a  luctd 
interval  tliat  nrver  came.    Oh.  but  it  was  grislyl    Peggy  felt  quite 
sick  to  think  of  it.    She  shut  her  eyes  tight,  tried  to  grasp  what 
it  would  have  been,  had  it  boen  herself  and  Uiipert.    And  it  might 
have  been,  for  that  matter.    Just  a  knock  on  the  head.  eiMUgh  to 
depress  the  ekuU  (if  Rupert  was  right)  but  not  enough  to  cause 
merciful  doutfa, — and  tlicn  sixty  years  of  life — giuch  lifct     HoW' 
ever,  of  course  it  was  quite  possible  tliat  Old  Jane  was  insa: 
conntitutionally,  and  that  accident  hnil  nothing  to  do  with  it.    Tba' 
would  be  much  less  allocking,  somehow.     You  say  U'hg,  perhapa 
But  i»  it  not  true  tltat  a  life  all  wanJed  and  twisted,  by  a  trivial 
miwarriafce,  is  more  shocking  than  when  it  bears  the  hallmark  of 
an  iinm-cn  mystirry — something  that  lookK  like  the  wcll-cnnsidereilS 
fiat  of  a  malignant  De^liuy,  nut  an  uninli^itiuual  ntah  of  Gbaucc^l 
The  highrr  mclaphysic  will  no  doubt  point  out  that  there  is  really 
Ito  su«h  tiling  a«  Chauev.    But  it  won't  point  out  what  conatituti 
tba  vtraoge  thing.  Chance,  that  there  is  no  sudi  thing  as. 

Pegg>-  and  her  husband  talked  so  long  and  ao  late  about  0 
Jane,  that  Lucy  their  oldest  daughter  (we  have  not  ceeu  her, 
far),  who  slept  ovin-lu-ud,  nonden>d  what  on  earth  papa  and  ouunms 
were  going  on  about.  And  just  ou  the  point  of  dropping  aalecp, 
mrauna  suddenly  half-muM^d  tip  and  asked  (somewhat  in  the  man- 
ner of  an  iu(|uisitive  dormouse  iiv  January)  wholhcr  the  unme 
wasn't  Vcmnder.  But  papa  had  quite  stopped  going  o£F,  and  had 
gone  off,  past  recalL  _ 

"What,  on,  earth."  aaid  Uiaa  Lucy,  when  alifl  appeared  next  mom^ 
ing — she  was  Hiss  Johnson,  please  you.  and  going  to  be  fifteen  verr 
soon. — ^"TVhat — on — earth,  were  ymt  and  inanuna  talking  aboot 
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Iflflt  night?  Talk— talk— talk— talk— talk— talk  1  I  thought 
;ou  were  :ievcr  goiug  to  stop  aii<l  go  to  sleep." 

"We  were  talkiuiTi"  replies  her  father,  niendflciously,  "about  little 
ptuHi;  cnt^  nnil  how  tii^y  ought  to  Ici^  their  father  on  both  >idcM, 
instead  of  only  one." 

"!fo*t4tnse,  puppy!" — But  the  broad  hint  was  taken  for  all  that 
"Do  come  and  help  me  to  luaoAge  bim.  Auuty  hhny.  You  know 
jrou  can  always  make  him  reasoQable."  Lucy's  mother  used  to  say 
she  remiuded  her  strongly  of  her  Aunt  Ellen  wticn  »he  wsh  a  girl. 

Alice  is  making  tea  at  this  moment  in  the  story.  When  you 
are  making  tea  you  don't  answer  cliits.  But  when  you  have  filled 
the  pot  quiie  up  to  the  ioj>,  tbtn  you  answer  the  cbila.  and  tell  them 
to  kisa  you  on  both  sides,  as  well  as  papa.  At  least  Alice  did  so. 
In  this  ease. 

"And  there  is  no  bad  side,  and  I  don't  care  what  you  My,  Aunty 
Liaoy.  Toil  can't  feel  it  with  your  lip!«,  if  you  try  I'vur  80."  The 
chit  tries  ever  so.  Others  try  ever  so  too.  and  our  old  Alice  bids 
fair  to  be  sufTocrated  under  thiii  couriie  of  exjicrri mental  rcseurcb. 
One  has  to  pay  penalties  for  extreme  popularity. 

A<t  Peggy  appears,  rather  later  than  the  world  generully,  wa 
can't  help  being  remiuded  of  that  other  bh-'flk fast- table,  years  ago, 
at  Hyde  Park  Gardens.  We  see  thai  l^nKy  is  on  her  way  to  her 
tnother'a  miiji-Kty  of  form  (.tupitose  wcr  cull  it)  and  it  eun't  be 
helped.  If  she  could  on.l.v  achieve  a  certain  pomposity— ("poor 
Grandmntnma  1") — we  Rh<)uld  feiO  that  "hi^  wax  on  the  road  to  gen- 
eral ideiitiScation.  But  she  doesn't  eome  up  to  the  mark.  We  seo 
the  likeness  of  the  eonlidenec  and  youth  of  now  to  that  of  old ;  that 
I.ucy  is  as  cocksure  of  everytlilug  in  Heaven  and  Kartb  as  her 
Aunt  Ellen  was  before  her;  that  poor  little  drowned  Dan's  pa»thu- 
mous  namesake  (girca  the  chanee)  would  go  on  the  ice  in  defiance 
of  park-keepers,  even  as  he  did.  Let  us  hope  no  such  thing  may 
happen,  and  llmt  Luey  may  not  marry  a  mprobali:  lu  tlw  face  of 
tvcry  wornins.  ai'd  hv  left  a  young  widow  dependent  on  rotations 
after  paying  all  her  iknr  husbanil's  d<^bbi.  gambling  and  otherwise. 

We  Kee  all  these  tilings,  and  then  we  »ee  there  is  a  thini;  we  miKS. 
It  is  Alioe-for-ahurl.  There  are  midgc^ln  and  poppet*  in  ihid  house 
loo,  but  if  they  were  dowostairs  now  and  not  in  the  nursery,  wo 
ahuuld  HcR  tlicy  belonged  to  another  type  of  midget  and  pojtpeU 
We  are  glad  to  find  that  the  young  woman  who  is  corra'ting  the 
cfFects  of  what  amounted  to  a  scrimmage,  before  sitting  down  to 
brcakfael,  actually  reminds  us  of  what  Aliee-for-ahort  was  tlien. 

"Well,  ehildnn.  T  hope  you're  satisGed.  Auntj'  Lissy  is  going 
to  hare  tea,  Ihank  you  I    And  you  maj-  pour  It  oat  for  her.  Juicy 
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daar,  and  batc  her  the  trouble.    And  yow  boys  may  hand  her  tJ 
hot  rolls  from  the  fender;  only  don't  fight  (or  which  it's  to  be.' 
Juicy  is  of  coiirnc  I-ucy,  who  proceeds  to  predominate  over  th«' 
KTvinB  out  of  tea  and  coffee. 

"1  tell  yon  wh«t.  Aunty  Lissy" — it  is  Rupert  who  spealw— "if 
you  don't  look  alive  and  settle  uji  about  who  li<;'!i  to  b«,  you  won't 

gilt  the  bonrfit  of  your  marks "     Two  or  three  demands  ar 

made  for  esplanaliou. 

"Why !— wasn't  your  epidermis  going  to  keep  worthless,  8haUow,j 
thingummy-bobs,    and    mere   gomethiiig-or-othen   at    a    dintaiiccl 
Briled  rnehcrl  yes — pass  your  Aunty  the  mustard  along  with  it 
Dan.  and  don't  eiiiU  jt  over  the  tablecloth," 

"You'to  given  me  the  whole  dish  full     No,  Dr.  Jomaon — coi 
now — be  reasonable!    It  wnsn't  me  said  that.    It  was  mamma." — ' 
This  is  the  name  Peggy  is  known  by  whenever  there  ia  a  quorum 
of  children.  jH 

"Wui  it  mcl    I  hope  not.    It's  too  much  like  a  book  for  a  g^^^^ 
boy." 

"All  I  can  say  is,"  Alice  goes  on,  "that  if  Mr.  Charley's  iMtzt^ 
i^cat  find  for  me  comes  and  says: — 'See  how  I  love  you  in  apita^l 

of  your  rciiuleive  physiognomy,'  I  shall  just "    But  abe  is  intcp-^^ 

rupted  by  Dan.  who  wants  to  know  what  phpsioffnomti  means. 

"It's  long  for  mug,"  And  Dan  retires  for  the  time  to  reflect. 
"There  now  I  lliat  boy's  made  mo  forget  what  I  was  going  to  say!" 

"Do  you    know,"   interposes  the  great   physician,   "last    night 
mmnmn  nsked  me  quit«  suddenly  what  an  old  woman's  natno  wa^ 
and  I  knew  it,  I  know;  and  her  asking  knocke<l  it  clean  out  of  m^H 
head,  and  I  haven't  been  able  to  gi^  it  brack  since,"  ^B 

"Of  course  you  did  1"  says  Peggy,  looking  up,  "and  I  necwlleclfd 
it  afterwards,  and  you  were  asleep  1"— Sir  Rupert  expresses  bewil-^^ 
dcrmcnt  by  milting  bin  hair,  and  glaring.  "Well,  that  u  a  Iittl4^| 
incomprehensible,  I  admit.  But  I  recollected  what  the  name  must 
be.  Of  course  it  wax  Vrrrind<;r.  .\nd  that  poor  fellow  Charity 
knew,  that  dtod— oh  I  before  ever  we  were  married,  must  have  bean 
her  husband  t" 

RupiTt  sits  still  with  an  animated  face,  letting  memory  rvvire 
and  take  possession.  "Of  course!  1  rccoUoct  it  all  now.  Fancy  my 
sever  putting  two  and  two  togetherl" 

Que  of  Time's  odd  revenges,  or  paradoxes,  is  that  Alice  shows  no 
intern>t  at  alt  in  thi*  rrminiacTnce.  But  i*  it  really  odd,  aecing 
she  was  six  when  it  happened  ?  She  certainly  shows  none,  and  while 
Peggy  and  her  huithand  talk  about  Verrinder,  she  cxi>lains  to  Dan 
the  meaning  of  the  word  mu^,  metaphorically  xised.    Dan  haa  ccone 
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out  of  bis  mam  of  thought,  nnd  <)Linttii<k-d  lisbl,  mare  light.  Bnt 
Peggy  bringa  AUc«  back  into  her  section  of  the  coDvcisation,  wy- 
iug,  "Alice  dear,  do  listen  to  thin.  You  ought  to  ho  iritenstvd  in 
it  hecaiiu!  it's  all  mixed  up  with  your  riug."  On  which  Alice  doc* 
one  of  the  littl«  illoKicnl  things  one  bo  often  docs,  in  rcnlity  uud 
out  of  ficliou,  und  inimediately  looks  at  her  ring,  with  her  pretty 
fingers  stretched  out  for  its  beet  advantage.  "Why  my  ring  I"  sho 
nsks. 

"Because,  Miss  Kavanagh,  this  Verrinder  was  the  queer  old 
artiflt  ChnrlpK  knew,  that  had  the  portrait  Phillips  was  called  after, 
that  was  supposed  to  have  been  paiuled  at  No.  40.  And  was  sup* 
|)o<M)d  to  have  been  connected  with  your  RhoEt  And  was  supposed 
to  hare  had  to  do  with  tlw  murder  iu  tlie  c-ellar." 

"Oh,  I  remember!  They  dog  up  bonc«."— Thus  far  Alice,  in 
reoponw!  to  uxplonntion  as  above,  given  mixcslly  by  Pi'ggy  and  her 
husband.  We  have  to  keep  on  recollecting  Alice's  age  sistccD 
yearn  ago,  to  account  for  the  way  she  nocepts  the  story  as  a  pasiiiug 
interest,  nowise  vital.  The  ring  had  always  been  to  her  a  ring 
with  an  odd  iiuocintion,  half -forgot  ten,  that  had  as  it  were  wanted 
lo  spell  Ph.vlIiB  and  failed.  There  had  been  somo  talk  of  the  story 
sinoo;  fls  when  Phillips  was  christened  Phyllis  Cartwright  John* 
son,  in  a  frvak,  at  the  time  ChnrU^  hsd  the  old  pictun;  out  and 
was  discussing  if  it  should  l>e  cleaned  or  not.  But  even  about  her 
own  ghost,  Alico  was,  as  Charles  said,  a  wcak-knoed  vitncM.  If 
you  arc  about  twenty-throe,  turn  to  and  try  recollections  of  six  and 
seven,  and  you  won't  wonder  at  Alice. 

ITowevcr,  she  on  ntflMition  aciiuircd  a  strong  vicarious  interest 
in  the  subject.     She  recollected  how  interesting  it  would  be  lo  A[r. 
Charley  to  he-nr  all  about  it  when  he  came  in  tlie  evening.     Also, 
as  soon  as  she  fully  assimilated  the  story  of  Old  Jane,  she  felt        ^| 
•xcitcd  lo  HOC  how  the  experiment  would  turn  out,  if  it  were  ever        V 
tried. 

There  were  a  good  many  difficulties  in  the  way  of  thin.  All  tho 
Aiiyiura  vna  against  it,  except  Dr.  Paisley,  mentioned  by  Hupert  as 
his  only  supporter.  Its  strongiest  opponent  was  r>r.  Fludycr,  whom 
wo  reoollcc^t  ut  the  time  of  Verrinder'a  <!catli,  and  who  was  in  fact 
the  only  person  who  could  be  considered  to  be  his  representative. 
He  had  what  Rupert  culled  a  ulrong  inrcriNi  iiilertiiit  in  tlin  Ufc  of 
Old  Jane,  because  a  sum  of  money  left  with  him  as  trustee  for 
bcr,  was  to  come  to  him  at  her  death.  This  made  him  morbidly 
aenaittve  about  any  de|)urture  from  the  routine  of  fifty  years.  ,So 
long  an  no  change  was  made,  he  was  nafe  from  imputation  of  an 
unpluasout  aort.    He  curtaiuly  «-ould  not  cotiscnt  to  au  experimeiK 
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which  could  at  bc»t  ouly  Kiv«  one  chance  in  ■  ihousand  of  any 
bc^i'fit  to  the  putitrnt;  nod.  which,  ten  chnncefl  to  one.  might  end  i 
in  her  death  during  the  operation.  Sir  Hnpcrt,  who  was  a  veiy  old 
friend  nf  hi*,  snid  to  him:  "Yoii  know.  FliidytT,  I  havn  only  n 
ecientilic  interest  in  the  case.  And  1  have  no  locus  standi.  For 
I  am  not  even  attached  to  the  Ilospitjil.  AH  I  eay  is,  that  if  OM 
Jane  were  my  mother,  I  would  make  the  trial,"  Fludycr  replied; 
"So  would  I,  on  the  strength  of  an  opinion  like  yours,  if  she  were 
m|r  mother.  But  she  i^u't,  ami  at  hl-r  dcnth  I  nhotild  como  into  b 
thousand  pounds  in  coosoU.  I  would  rather  she  died  a  perfeotlf  ^ 
natural  death."  ^M 

"You  admit  then,"  said  Sir  Rupert,  "that  you  are  grudering  tbis^ 
poor  old  renuinnt  u  ciinncr  you  would  give  your  mother,  in  order  to 
avoid  an  imputation  no  man  who  knew  aujthing  about  you  would  H 
iittAch  the  slighleet  weiftht  to."  ^| 

"Wouid  you  guarantee  her  sur»-ivtiig  tlje  operation.  JolmNon  I" 

"No — I  wouldn't!     Nor  your  mother's  eillier.  ctBttri*  parthita." 

"You  don't  undersitand.  What  I  mean  is  that  nobody  would 
impute  mere  selfish  scieutiiic  interest — nor  even  a  wish  (or  a  tbou- 
sand  pounds— ns  a  motiro  in  the  case  of  a  son  and  mother." 

"Quite  a  mistake!  There  h  a  large  and  influential  public  wMcli 
believes  that  the  Faculty  of  Aledicine  is  only  restrsincd  by  Law 
from  virisccting  its  wires  and  daughters  under  ana^^tlietics;  and 
a  still  larger  one  that  credits  it  with  readiness  to  do  the  same  with- 
out an(E«thetics  for  a  thousand  pounds — mother,  father,  anybody, 
even  to  the  third  and  fourth  generation.  Never  mind  them.'  Q'lvt 
tbe  old  woman  a  chance.    If  you  do  kill  ber  she'll  be  grateful." 

"Ton  (Icm'l  know  that." 

"Dou't  It    Weill  she's  not  altoecthcr  in  hor  right  mind — so 
hapaldcm'tl" 

A  short  lime  after  this  conversation  Sir  Bupert  got  a  note  from 
Dr.  Fludycr,  a»  follows: — 

"I  hare  managed  to  assign  ray  trusteeship  to  tbe  Hospital,  m 
well  as  the  interest  in  the  rcATmion.  Sly  colleagues  know  why  I 
liavL'  done  this.  I  sliotddu't  at  all  wonder  if  a  good  many  change* 
of  opinion  came  about  in  the  matter  of  Old  Jane^  I  taatsf  the 
^ponition  wail  a  good  deal  my  doing.  .  .  ." 

"I  do  hope  you're  right,  dearest,"  said  PesKy-  when  he  read  bee 
ihia  letter. 

*^  aball  have  no  doubt  I  am  if  they  all  come  round.    But  I  sfa: 
nay  nothing  further  to  influence  them.     1  told  them  my  opinion 
because  it  was  and  is  my  opinion.     But  iht;  cum  la  thcint,  and 
tlnr  ntut  take  the  respond  bill  ty  of  deciding." 
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'  "Well  now— I  cnll  that  menu!" 
"Not  a  bit  of  it!     If  they  Bottle  to  do  it.  I  shall  back  thorn 
But  I  shuti't  siiy  more  thsn  I  hnvc  ilonc    Tbciy  kiiow  whut 
I  tbiuk."    And  ihou  his  wife  felt  certain  that  sooner  or  later  the 
tri»l  noiiM  be  nuida. 


Mcnnwhilc,  Old  Jane — that  was  youtig  Jtm  onee— was  a  etw 
ill  u  ward.  She  was  young  Jane  onue.  yooDg  and  active  Jane, 
with  a  life  before  her  to  live,  with  another  y»ung  life  (so  it  triins- 
pired  afti:m-iirds)  to  cuine  and  to  be  lived  for  later,  when  that 
strauRc  unforeseen  mtHchanee  consigned  her  to  a  living  death, 
witli  the  huxlMitic!  iJn'  bud  loved  watching  by  the  tomb,  waiting  for 
news  that  the  eorpse  had  moved,  for  a  gleam  of  hope  that  he  might 
eee  the  dismantled  home  reptenislied,  and  the  fires  hunting  ngnin 
upon  the  hearths.  Think  how  ho  must  have  started  at  ever>-  step 
upon  the  stairB,  how  he  muM  have  noid  to  himself  a  thmi*nnd  time*. 
"It  may  be — at  last!" — and  how  it  waa  a  mistake,  or  a  parcel,  or  a 
letter  with  nothing  in  it.  Think  how,  one  h;  one,  the  friends  ho 
hud  had  died  away,  and  he  liad  no  lieart  for  more.  e('en  had  he  had 
the  power  to  draw  them  to  him.  But  the  springs  grew  braekish  in 
that  dcvcirt.  atid  then  dried  up.  Aiul  the  <'»nk(T  of  his  luni'tinesM 
erepl  into  his  heart,  and  hie  life  grew  to  bo  a  blank,  a  long  drawn- 
out  panw,  an  awaiting  of  a  thing  that  came  nnt;  a  silence  with  a 
listener  in  it — a  listener  for  a  word  that  was  atill  as  posatble — so 
U»y  uid  who  should  know — as  on  the  day  when  he  found  his  wife 
flpMchleee  at  the  stairfoot,  at  the  beginuing  uf  the  aiteiiee,  and 
wondered  why  she  did  not  sjwak. 

Poor  old  Jane,  thai  was  youug  Jane  once !  That  watt  alive,  and 
spoke  and  breathed  nnd  moved  in  the  da.vs  before  the  battle  of 
Waterloo;  the  days  before  any  railway  with  trains  worth  inen- 
tioniiv  on  it,  or  any  paddlebnat  on  the  Atlantic,  wltli  iia  trium- 
phant record  of  nine  miles  an  hour  alt  the  way  from  Bristol  to 
New  York;  the  days  before  the  Twopenny  Post  and  Winsor'a 
Patent  Gas.  In  those  du.vs  her  awful  luimc  of  half -a -century  wa« 
unbuilt;  and  the  fields  were  green  near  where  it  stands;  and  mile- 
stones told  the  foot-traveller  on  the  Ijimbi^th  Rond  that  he  was  one 
from  Westminster  and  two  from  London.  For  then  Beltddiitm 
Hospital  wan  in  Moorfielils.  far  enough  away,  and  "The  Magdalen" 
Stood  where  it  stands  now;  and  lis  putienla  wtrw  under  treatmont, 
in  tJiosc  <Ui)'K.  wilh  leg-toekx  and  surprise- hat  hit,  and  rotatory  diairs. 
Lucky  for  Jane  lliat  while  thin  System  wiia  in  vogue  slie  was  siill 
youDg  Jane,  and  Ihe  daughter  of  a  fashionable  portrait-painter 

'  o  was  having  a  high  old  time  at  No.  40,  our  old  house  in  Soho; 
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where  ebo  was  TOquiting  the  passion  of  bis  young  «8StBt«nt,  wboae 
mnpli>,vnK-nt  was  to  put  bis  tobWIoth,  bin  cJiair-bnck,  his  bit  of 
drapery,  bis  landscape  background,  into  bis  faabioiuiblc  portrait. 
Tbiit  fatbM  of  hers  hnd  n  very  good  standing  in  bis  day;  and  even 
now  tbe  fortunate  owner  of  one  of  bis  works  will  say  to  you.  "Tbat'a 
n  SIoczli?,"  with  confldenoe  that  you  will  be  au  fait  of  Stoezles, 
That  wasn't  bis  real  name,  and  wl>  are  nut  going  to  tell  it.  for  tbu 
KitDo  reason  we  bavo  kept  secret  the  name  of  tbe  street  he  U?ed  in. 
He  waa  there,  name  or  no,  and  painted  tJie  fiixhionablc  portraits 
in  the  room  where  Charles  is  now  at  this  moment,  with  Alice,  who 
baa  been  shopping  in  Oxford  Street  and  has  looked  in  to  pay  him  • 
visit,  telling  him  that  Dr.  Jomson  is  quite  excited  because,  owinit 
to  bis  advice,  they  are  going  to  trepan  the  old  Indy  of  nearly  ninety 
«t  Bethlehem  Hospital. 

"And  she  was  old  Verrinder's  wife!     Poor  old  ehapl     Si 
years!" — Cbarlos.  who  anya  this,  is,  we  peiveive.  going  to  leave 
bringing  bis  pictun^  togi^thcr  (that  ia  what  he  was  doing)  and  to 
a  pipe.     One  would  reaiiy  think,  from  the  amount  of  bringing 
together  they  rc^quire,  that  Charlea's  pictures  were  painted  in  eeg- 
EOeDts,  each  in  a  different  European  capital.    He  deserts  some  piece 
of  it  (so  to  speak)  on  its  way  from  Biida-Pcirth  (for  instance)  and^H 
sila  down  on  one  of  tfaoau  boxes  with  an  S  perforated  in  them,  int9^| 
which  valuables  get  and  rattle  for  ever  and  never  como  out.     Qft 
lights  tbu  piiM^  nnd  sits  facing  Alice,  and  tbe  gloom  we  know  was 
on  bis  face  before  she  came  in  has  vanished.    Bbe  lias  thrown  her- 
self into  the  chnir  Mies  Straker  sat  in  as  Ulae  Tfalaelion.  reading 
about  the  Octopus.    Her  hands  are  on  tbe  arms,  and  her  face  is 
bright  and  animated,  and  ftuKhed  with  walking  in  the  cold,  clear  ^^ 
weather.    And  you  really  can  only  just  see  any  mark,  bar  that  ba<l^| 
place  round  tbe  eomcr  where  people  kiss  you.    Tliat.  it  seems,  was^* 
on  the  next  page  of  tlial  letter.   What  did  it  matter,  as  long  as  they 
kissed  you !    That  was  her  selfish  view.  ^M 

Alice  keei<e  her  parcels  on  her  knee,  to  express  the  full  n)omeif^| 
turiness  of  the  proceeding.  "I  am  in  the  lap  of  a  bird  of  pnMngr,"' 
ihey  seem  to  say.  Sbi^  very  oft^m  pays  Charley  a  flying  visit  of  this 
sort,  but  always  defines  the  position  to  herself,  no  donbt  as  an 
apology  for  interrupting  busines.i.  This  lime  she  has  eome  In 
to  tell  him  about  Rupert's  announcement  the  nigbt  before.  It  is 
quite  true  he  will  be  at  Harlcy  Stfwt  in  the  evening,  but  then — j 
you  am — Alice  was  absolutely  passing  tbe  door. 

"Dr.  Fludyer  was  at  dinner  last  nigbt,  and  JJr.  Lionel  IsuaGOoii,^ 
who's  to  do  it."    Alice  continues  thus:  "We  were  so  eony 
weren't  there." 
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tt  »M  Mrt,  Jeff's  birthday,  and  I  couldn't  bo  off  ffoiTig. 
Fludyer  wy  if  bc'»  found  out  any  more  ubuut  Olil  June  I" 

"Oh  yea.  Hf-  talked  a  good  dJeal  about  her.  and  told  us  lota  of 
thinfts.  But  1  thouxht  it  was  th«  twins'  birthday — or  the  twinsea* — 
vliioh  ought  it  to  bei"* 

"I  prefer  twinges'.  But  it  was  most  of  their  birthdays.  They 
talcR  tbcm  b1)  in  a  lump  now,  on  tbu  same  day.  We  had  a  most 
turbulent  eT«iuiig.  But  tell  me  what  Fiudyer  eaid  h«'d  foand 
ouL" 

"Well — ^he  hadn't  found  out  anythitifr  new.  But  when  Miss 
Poesy  and  I  got  at  him,  of  cour«!  wc  mudi^  him  talk  about  what 
Verrinder  had  told  him — heaps  more  than  Lord  Uupert  ever  did." 
Thu  was  another  sobriijucl  of  Ruprrt,  uwd  in  thin  eii«o  a*  u  mtg- 
gestion  that  ita  owner-  needn't  be  so  high  and  niiprhty  and  (ti'e  him- 
self airs,  because  wc  could  collect  m-idpnco  much  brttcr  than  he- 
Verrinder  had  told  at  odd  limea  a  gocxl  deal  about  bis  weddimar. 
"It  was  a  rcfriilsr  OrotDn-Green  businese.  They  actually  went  all 
the  way  to  Seolland,  and  were  pursued,  and  got  a  couple  of  people 
their  own  siw  to  put  on  their  clothes  and  go  on  instead  of  them 
in  the  coach  to  York,  and  thry  stayed  at  tiic  Inn  and  took  another 
oosch  later.  Then  her  father  was  in  sueh  a  rage  he  never  would 
apeak  to  Ikt  or  sec  her  afttT.  Dr.  Flridyer  says  he  never  *aw  Ver- 
rinder really  amlle  except  that  time  he  told  about  the  stage-coach 
trick." 

"Did  Fluyder  make  out  there  had  ever  been  a  reconcilia- 
tion T 

"Oh  yea — tliere  waa  no  reconciliation.  He  never  told  Dr.  Fiud- 
yer the  father'a  name.  But  they  never  made  it  up.  lie  made  a 
little  by  illuitt  rat  ions  to  books — tliey  were  always  done  from  hiit 
Wife." 

"1  think  r«!  seen  one.  It  was  called  Uelesinda.  She  waa  being 
a  Beauty,  and  goggling  at  you." 

"I  know  I  Well — poor  Jntic,  or  Uclcsinda,  used  to  give  singing 
leasMU  to  help  thtnga  out.  And  they  were  awfully  poor  and  the 
father  nc^'cr  would  help," 

"And  did  Fiudyer  aay  he  told  him  how  the  catalepiiy,  or  whatever 
it  waa,  began  f" 

"Yes — only  he  says  he  didn't  tell  him  much.     Only  he  told  it 
'  and  orer  ssain :  no  he  rocotlects  it.    There  was  a  very  old  lady 
atudu  kiu.-w,  whom  he  <;ttll(;d  her  father'a  laiidlndy — but  Dr. 
never  made  out  why,  or  what  she  was.     Either  Hhe  hud 
'iLc  evening  at  tlwir  bouHc,  or  llicy  at  hcra.  Dr.  Fiudyer 
««8a't  Burc  which,  and  she  had  been  telling  thorn  odd  slorici  of 
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tv-hen  she  was  a  girl,  uid  either  Uelesindft — that's  OU  Jane,  yot 
know " 

"I  know.    GoahMd!" 

"Either  she  weot  upstairs  to  brinir  (h«  old  lad.v's  things  down  fo 
her  to  ^o,  iir  went  tip  to  grt  on  hr  own,  one  or  the  ■ 

"Doesn't  inatler  which!    And  slie  tumbled  downstainf 

"Just  that!     Only  you  miffhl  hare  l^t  me  do  the  climax,  Ur. 
Charley  dear!    Spoilinp  my  storj-1    Well — ihcy  heard  a  cry  and  ■ 
tiunblo  and  went  out  and  found  her  sitting  at  the  foot  of  the 
stairs.    And  he  said  to  her,  'My  darling — are  yon  hurtT — And  vln^ 
nerer  answered,  and  never  spoke  again."  jH 

Alice's  Toiec  hreoka  a*  »h<!  finlslies  Dr.  Fliidycr**  rcminisocn**.^^ 
"Poor  old  Jane!"  says  Charles.    And  both  sit  ailent  for  a  space. 
Then  Alice  Rpeakn. 

"I  think  the  Old  Oak  Cheet  was  worse."  she  saya. 

"Do  yout    I  don't!    Younfr  Lorell's  brid>'  was  dead  outrigjil 
And  as  for  young  Lovell.  I  expect  he  married  thi>  pnrttieMt  bridea^ 
maid.    Ob  no!    This  was  worse.    But  did  he  never  tell  Fludyer 
how  ho  came  to  liavc  tlie  fntlter*it  picttireM?" 

"Oh  yes — Dr.  Fludyer  did  say  something;  about  that.  What  was 
itt  Oh,  /  remember.  Ha — the  fatlwr — died  a  year  or  »  after  the 
daughter  was  placed  in  the  HospitaL  All  lii^  belongings  nciil  to  a 
nephew,  who  woKn't  a  bad  fellow  and  allowed  Verrinder  to  choose 
a  dozen  of  the  pictures  provided  he  only  saw  the  backs.  So  Yer- 
rioder  chose  from  them  with  their  faces  to  the  wall."  ^M 

"He  made  a  lucky  choice.     Baucretein  has  just  itold  the  Ttimc^H 
for  eight  hundred.    I  suppose  thai  was  when  he  noticed  the  name 
PliyUia  Cartwright."    But  CharW  didn't  »ay  the  last  two  worda.^ 
He  only  thought  them,  and  Alice  wasn't  on  the  alert,  and  didti't 
a«k  what  name. 

"Why  did  he  never  trj-  to  sell  themF* 

"1  can  understand  that.    There  was  nothing  to  be  gained 
by  witbdrmwiag  her  from  the  A.-iylum.     Proluibly  nbL'  wn.-i  bet 
cared  for  there  than  she  would  have  been  elsewhere.     Besides, 
knew  the  value  of  the  pictun-s  wotihl  go  up.    ITo  kept  on  lH>pit; 
poor  deril !— for  news  of  a  gleam  of  liiiht.'' 

"I  suppnw;  it  was  what  th)^y  sold  for  that  made  up  most  of 
thousand  pounds  Dr.  Fludyer  talked  aboat." 

"I  was  told  they  fetched  two  hundred.    But  he  must  hare 
Bomeitiing  of  his  own.  or  what  did  he  live  ont" 

"Dr.  Fludyi'r  supixises  he  ran  through  most  of  it  trying  to  keep 
up  bia  hi>m<:,  and  nurse  her.  And  then  wlien  he  was  beaten  at  that, 
he  got  her  into  the  floepital  and  lived  on  a  shilling  a  day,  and 
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spent  «e  much  of  hia  Hfo  nn  bi?  onulil  at  tha  'Rajol  Acadmiy  SchooK 
Tbe  landlord  of  tho  house  eay^  h(>  used  to  pass  vhole  hours  outside 
on  the  roof,  looking  iit  the  dome  of  the  Asylum." 

Charlee'a  face  clouds  over  slightly — "Thai's  how  I  shall  eiiil  up." 
Bnid  hi*.  "I  don't  mean  sitiing  on  «  roof  looking  nt  Bedlam.  I 
mean  locBsinfi  about  at  tbe  Sehoo!*,  Only  T  hoven't  a  Lif<!-Stu- 
dcntwhip,  by-thc-byel    Not  even  an  Academy  medallist  I" 

"Oh.  Mr.  CbBrli>j-!  What  affectntion  and  nonsense!  You  know 
you'ro  only  fishing  for  compliments.  Why — "The  Sliirt  of  Nessus' 
ia  tbe  bet>t  ibing  you've  ever  painted,  and  it's  to  be  dono  by  April 
and  hung  on  the  line." 

"It  sounds  exnetly  like  the  WBKb,''  says  Charles.  "T  wonder 
whether  Nessue's  shirt  was  ecnt  home  starahed.  and  piutiul  to- 
gether without  cati.^,  and  Nesins  coiildn't  get  tlw  pinx  out  and 
ueed  an  expression."  Alice  laughs  with  pleasure  at  a  relaxation  in 
tbe  tone  of  the  convprsolion. 

"I  like  you  uow!"  she  says.  *Trou've  come  out  of  tbe  ilumpa. 
But  you  know  whnt  I  think,  Mr.  Charley,  and  what  Mother  Vvg 
thinkdi*^    T«t  another  nickname,  for  P«%gy,  this  time. 

"No— whatC 

"WTiy.  we  both  think  ymi  would  succeed  in  the  other  on  welL" 

"Which  other  I    1  haven't  succeeded  tu  this  one  yet." 

"Now,  that's  mere  uffivtiition.  Don't  be  w  juvenile,  Mr.  Charley 
dear!  Why,  of  course,  Literature — Fiction — I  ought  to  knowl  I'm 
a  literary  lady." 

"I  daresay  you  would  know.  Alice,  if  I  had  ever  written  any- 
thinir." 

"That's  suppressio  veri  and  suggeatio  falai!  Beside^  it's  fibs!" — 
The  blue  eyes  get  more  serious  as  Alice  goes  on — "No — Mr.  Char- 
ley dearest  t  I'll  deal  candidly  with  yen.  I  stole  a  maniuscript  of 
yours  and  read  it," 

"Hullo  1" 

"Yes.  I  did.  And  it  went  away  with  me  and  my  germs  to  tbe 
Kursing  Home,  and  when  the  rn*h  had  como  out  I  began  reading 
it.    Tlien  1  got  awfully  bad  again  and  1  had  to  finish  it  after." 

"Here's  a  pretty  confession.  Alicc-for•^■hort I  Well — I  never!" 
Charles's  face,  as  he  sitn  puffing  at  bis  pipe  and  gu/.inf?  at  tbd 
penitent,  is  full  of  love  and  admiration  for  her.  If  the  former 
is  crossed  by  a  hulf-thoughl  that  tbe  love  of  a  real  fatlwrr,  brother, 
uncle — whatever  he  counts  himself — does  not  call  for  keeping 
under:  be  thruHtu  it  anicle,  fortified  by  the  coniidenec  that  #A«  baa 
no  such  line  of  thought ;  and  if  it  ia  so,  so  long  as  he  kec^a  it  under, 
it  can't  matter  what  it  ia.    Alicc-for-^rt  is  to  be  beloved  of  «. 
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sanettaned  Ronteo,  with  never  a  blood-f«ud  betveen  Ok  familic 
a  highly  cndowrd  I»vcll  who«c  oM  oak  cheats  don't  iinsp.  Proh* 
ablj'  what  icouM  be  reluctanoe  to  loee  Alice  takea  the  form  of  pre- 
poslorona  demand*  on  the  powers  of  tbc  Creator  in  connection  with 
Ht.  Alice.  But  his  adniirulion  U  unqualified,  uvea  by  that  awful 
mark  just  round  the  corner,  tvhera  they  kies  you.  Iloweyer,  let 
Alici?  go  on  with  her  Htory. 

"I'm  not  much  ashamed,  Ur.  Charley  Uoath;  so  you  needn't  look 
so  n>prtiiicliful.    !  fiiiixhnl  it  nftcr,  when  I  was  gt-ning  b«li»--r.    Anq 
I  ihoucht  it  was  because  I  was  so  weak  and  used-up  that  I  crie 
OTcr  it  M  I  did." 

"Probably  it  was.    A  suflieiently  lante  Public  of  convalesoeat 
from  Smn)Ip»x  woiikt  he  a  boon  to  sentimental  publixhera." 

"No — ii  was  Dothlns  of  the  sort.     Sister  Thea  got  it  aft 
mc-^"* 

"The  Smallpo.n!" 

"No  I  The  maniiKcript.  And  sho  cried  and  snifFcd  nil  one  niitb^ 
And  thi-n  thi-  Uothttt  Superior  iifot  it  and  cried  and  suiSed  too," 

"And  wiiich  was  this  valuable  and  aSecting  work  that  you  stoli 
!Uisa  Thief,  dear  t    And  where  did  you  steal  it  <" 

"Out  of  the  drawer  in  the  old  table.    If  Td  known  there  we 
other*.  I'd  have  turned  the  whole  place  out." 

"What  was  this  one!" 

"Abo.it  Cicrly  Smith " 

"Oh  j-ee.  I  rcmeinber  her.    She  lived  in  a  nnal!  stuffy 
dctadicd  villa  on  some  land  that  was  ripe  for  building,  and  uob 
built  any  more  villon        " 

"Vca,  and  ber  father  C4illcd  himself  an  Agent,  on  a  brass  plate, 
and  nobudy  knew  what  tie  was  A^nl  for.  And  abe  had  a  stuffy 
mother,  and  a  stuffy  aunt,  and  there  were  scarlet  geraniums  and 
dandelions  in  the  front  garden.  And, — oh,  my  gracious  mc, — how 
stuffy  it  all  waal" 

"I   rcmcmlx;r  Sis'ly  Smith.     She  wanted  to  marry  anybody 
get  away  from  home,  and  proposed  to  a  cabman.    She  proposed  i 
letter,  and  directed  to  his  number,  and  he  wasn't  driving  his 
cah,  aixl  the  wrong  cabman  wrote  that  be  n-us  a  married  man 
nothinic  would  have  suited  him  better." 

"Oh,  iii<le<!d,  Ht.  Charley  I  Tlien  tliere'»  another  one  for  me  to 
read.    Hand  over  the  manuscript  1"  ^_ 

'Wasn't  that  Sis'ly  Smith  i    Then  it  was  Six'ly  Brown.    Tliecfl 
were  three  of  tbem.  I  know,  all  Si^Iy.    Which  waa  Sis'ly  Smith  f* 

"IIow  funny  you  don't  rcmsmbert  Don*!  you  ntmemlxrr  the 
young  man  who  used  to  go  every  moraing  to  the  City  past  Cicel; 
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^^HtE^  I)on««t    And  bow  be  asked  if  the  umbrella  was  hers,  and 

^Bn  after  that  they  eaid  good-moroing  shvAyH^    And  how  she 

U»cd  to  look  out  for  him  erery  dajr,  aiid  one  day  he  didn't  come  i" 

"Allow  roe  to  rvmark,  ilim  Kiivanagh,"  9afn  ChnrlM,  apcAking 
•zacHj*  in  the  miol-  wn^  as  lie  spoke  to  Alioe  as  abe  hiiggi^  th« 
Ingxnenta  of  her  broken  beer-jug  in  the  street,  years  ago,  "that  the 
British  novcli«t  wtuild  hare  an  easjr  task  liefora  him  if  tut  could 
eommand  a  public  ready  to  shed  tears  on  such  very  small  provoca- 
tioD.    The  tnle,  so  fnr,  strikes  rae  as  neitlier  novel  nor  L-xeiting," 

"You  old  stitpidl  It  was  the  way  it  was  toid.  It  tjuitc  made  one 
einetl  the  London  suburb — the  May  mixing  with  the  burnt  bullajtt — 
and  then  when  the  heap  wsh  burned  and  got  cold,  how  the  mallows 
burst  out  all  over  it.  And  the  inexplicable  steam -Ixiilcr  that  had 
got  left  in  the  fields  and  seemed  to  belong  to  nobody." 

But  Charlcd  shakes  a  slow  incredulouH  head.  "There  is  nothing 
in  that  boiler  beyond  the  powers  of  the  humltlcst  ospiraut  to 
literary  fame."  he  snys,  and  Alice  thereon  says  if  ho  means  to  be 
aggraTating.  she  shall  go.    So  he  drawit  in  hijs  liorns. 

"No — darling  ehildl  It's  only  my  nonsonsel  1  remember  tho 
story  quite  wl-II.  Sis'ly  hi-nn]  the  young  beggar  wos  dmd.  and 
cooked  up  a  romance  about  him.  And  the  stuffy  home  went  on,  and 
Sisly  got  oldiTT  nnd  oliier  and  oldrr,  nnd  her  fnthi^r  took  to  drink- 
ing and  had  a  stroke,  and  the  stuffiness  got  stuffier." 

"Of  courw,  you  reraemljer  nil  about  it!  But  what  T  Ihrjught 
60  good  was  the  growth  of  the  ghastly  suburb,  and  then  the  end, 
Only  I  don't  think  you  sliould  hnvo  made  the  old  innn  tell  Kor  he 
'thought  be  recollected  coming  along  thai  road  every  moniing 
wliPii  lie  wos  a  boj-,  K-forv  they  made  tfao  short-cut  to  tho  station,' 
and  never  recognise  her." 

"What  would  you  have  had  mo  do.  Mistress  Alice!  Marry  'cm 
upr 

"Ctrtainly.    It  would  have  bc«ii  such  a  relief  I" 

"And  him  sixty!" 

"Eow  often  am  I  to  tell  you,  Mr.  Charley,  that  Agie  has  noth- 
ing— nothing  whateverl — to  io  with  it!" — AIi«  is  quite  flu.thed 
and  exciU-d,  btvauw,  yon  see,  it  is  this  rubbish  about  age  that  is 
standing  in  the  way  of  some  most  Iiai)py  arrangement  for  Charliw, 
Iler  eyes  ore  this  murh  more  open  than  his,  that  she  has  wondered 
whether,  if  he  married  again,  she  would  misbehave  hemelf  ns  she 
did  on  the  eve  of  his  first  marriage.  She  acknowledges  the  wrencbt 
hut  is  blind  to  every  happineas  except  his.  What  would  she  have 
been,  but  for  him? 

Her  rooted  belief  in  the  lenos  of  his  affvction  for  her  is  two" 
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fold;  <m«  jA^ee  of  it  assures  her  th«t  bo  doesn't  lore  her  "lil 
tfaat*';  the  other  tltat  llicir  reklioa  (consequently)  ne«d  not 
chan^  if  li«  raarriee  fifty  wiveft— «11  of  whom  Alice  would  lov« 
too  if  hr  did. 

But  Alice  will  be  late  for  lunch,  and  the  trampling  of  Pope  & 
Ohapppll's  men  going  upstairs  snj-x  otw  o'clo<Jc.  Si>  she  cools  dmra 
and  SKf^  she  must  ruu.  and  she  aud  the  parcels,  which  have  awaiced 
this  nxymeni  with  ronfidence,  an;  coiuiieiu^  to  a  Uaiuoni.  which 
promises  to  look  iihftrp,  and  ncarl;  runs  over  a  butcher's  boy,  wbqHj 
defies  it  with  yells.  * 

CharlM  (to«s  sway  to  landi  at  Cremondni's.  with  a  happy  kIow 
itt  heart,  which  trill  hare  to  laKt  him  tilt  s^ven  o'cWIc,  when  he  will 
hare  Alice  a^io  in  Harley  Street.  He  builiU  a  few  extra  pei^ 
fectiond  into  Roirn-o.  or  TjotcII,  without  the  dimmest  overt  idea 
any  self-defensive  motive  lu  so  doing. 

Parcntheti cully,  wi-  may  rhIc  you  to  note  that  there  was  nothing 
in  the  foregoing  interview  to  fix  Alice's  attention  on  Verriudcr'^ 
connection  with  No.  40.    She  knew  of  it,  but  vaRuely.    The  wli 
of  his  tragedy  couhl  be  dwelt  on  without  the  old  house  ooming  int 
tlie  story  at  all.    You  will  see  later  why  we  call  your  attention 
thia. 


CHAPTER  XXXVn 
BOW  ats  nupEiiT  got  his  wav,  and  i-ecav  and  alicb  went  to  bedlau. 

WHERE  WGRK  THE  I-ATIRNTK!      A  USKUESS  VIGIL 

In  iiiiiu^  nf  Dr.  FUxI^r'n  cfanngn  of  opinion,  then'  va*  a  good 
deal  of  delay  before  the  operation  was  decided  on.  All  the  officials 
of  thp  TIofipitAl  "Warned  to  fwl  confident  thnt  if  Old  Jnnc  wan  care- 
fully fed  she  would  last  iiideiiuiud.v.  After  aistj-  rcara,  three 
months  covntrd  for  little.  It  wan  Fcbrunry  before  the  final  deci* 
sioR  viiia  urrivtid  ul  and  the  day  fixciL 

Then,  one  morninfi  suddenly.  Sir  Rupert  said  to  his  wife,  "Tho 
Opcntion  on  Old  Jane  is  fix«l  for  Thursday."  Uc  »pok«  an  if  it 
wa»  <iuiie  an  everyday  affair. 

"Oh,  Superl,  darling t  How  arurious  70U  will  bo!"  But  fao 
appmred  <iuit(-  unmoved. 

"Not  the  least  I"  said  he.  "I've  nircn  my  opinion  for  what  it'» 
vorlh.  and  thi-j'  tliink  it  worlli  actiii4;  on." 

"I  ehouid  run  away  and  hide  my  eyes  and  bold  my  ears  till  it 
wa*  orttr,  if  I  wnx'  yon  1" 

"No~you  wouldn't  1  If  you  were  me  you  would  do  as  1  mean 
to  do.  I  idinll  I>c  on  the  spot  the  whole  time.  I  nhan*t  he  of  any 
use,  but  laaacaoii  says  he  wouiti  like  me  to  be  there.  He's  twenty 
timon  the  operator  1  am.  But  he  would  like  my  moral  aiipport,  he 
aays," 

"I'm  thankful  I'm  not  icotng  to  be  there." 

"I  want  you  to  oome.    Vou  an<I  AHoc," 

"Good  heavens,  Rupert !    What  next  t"  Peggy  cxcUimS- 

And  tlicii  the  voici"  of  Ah"cc  points  through  the  door  from  the 
little  puff-room  wher^r  she  h  seribbhng:  "What's  that  about  met" 

"Oomp  in  here  and  we'll  tel!  you."  Both  sny  tlii*  together,  and 
AlicDi  ruatlM.  and  adjusts  pnpers.  uud  shuts  an  inkpot,  and  comc«. 
She  settles  on  a  «ifa.  with  her  chin  on  licr  haiid».  m  vie  havi;  aeea 
hf-T  bi'forc  "Fire  awiiy!"  ahir  Myii.  and  flie  bhie  eyes  stand  open 
to  receive  information.  Sir  Rupert  sits  down  beside  his  wife  oppo- 
BJte  to  hpr. 

"Didn't  you  bear  what  Dr.  Jomson  aaidP 

"No— I  didn't  I" 
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"He  woDts  IDC  nnd  you  to  go  to  Bedlsm  aod  see  that  poor 
wuniim  trepanned." 

"Wdir 

"Well !  I  dont  think  I  can  stand  it." 

"Ho  more  coutd  I.    But  if  Dr.  Jooihou  likes  mD  to  gO>  and  br 
down  nod  buve  Uyalmcs,  Vm  game." 

"I  don't  vant  you  to  >cc  nnj^tbing  of  tlio  otieratton."    Ho 
grave  nnd  Mirinua,  end  quite  in  earnest.    "What  I  want  is  to  bai 
one  or  more  good  ob§en-crs,  preferably  women,  at  hand  wh«D 
roTiTiil  of  coRxcioiisness  oomes,  if  it  comet).     My  own  impreaai^ 
is  that  it  will,  to  a  eertaiu  extent.    Only  there  may  he  a  cnmplct« 
relap«o  after,  and  I  want  everything  to  be  ohaervL-U  and  recollected." 

"Why  won't  the  i)eople — nursee — attendants— ^t  the  Asylum  do| 
Why  oaf    It  is  Peggy  who  asks. 

"Because,"  annKrs  her  husband,  "thej-'vo  got  a  theoiy  apie 
about  everything,  and  nono  of  them  will  recollect  anything  thi 
don't  agree  iriili  it.     I  want  raw,  live  human  crraturee.  of 
average  intelligence." 

"Oo  und  dap  your  wicked  pupa,  Alcey  dariiug."  Big  Alice  is 
speaking  to  little  Alee,  who  was  pre:wnt,  and  took  an  «arty  oppor- 
tunity  of  climbing  up  h(-r  wlic-n  nbi-  -lUt  duwB. 

"Then  you'll  oome.  you  and  Alice  t"  fl 

"No,  tluit'a  not  fairl    Wu  never  promised."    Both  join  in  tlii^' 
statement,  more  or  less. 

"I  mu»t  t('tl  you,  I  don't  the  least  anticipate  anything  like  a 
rcaurrcoiiun  frum  the  grave.  It  would  be  almost  like  thai  if  she 
showed  any  confecutiro  intcUigencc.  But  what  I  want  to  have 
very  currfully  noted,  is  whether  die  throws  any  light  un  how  far  shic 
baa  been  conscious  in  ail  tbis  enormous  period  of  apparent  mental 
torpor.  Is  absciliitc  suNpcnuinn  of  the  mind  for  no  long  c^mpatibk 
with  inaiuteiianoe  of  the  circulation  and  all  the  bodily  funolioiisf 
If  it  was  so,  in  thi«  csce,  a  Rood  many  scientific  conclusions  wit 
have  to  be  reconsidered."  Sir  Ruptfrt  iwusea.  Perhaps  be  is  run- 
ning too  much  into  anticipation  of  the  lecture  on  tho  subject  he 
will  ccrtRinly  gin  at  mme  future  time,  nt  the  Hospilul,  or  else* 
triMin.  He  pulls  out  his  watcfa  and  looks  at  il.  "That  man's  late,' 
be  Bays,  showing  that  his  preeent  montent  of  idlonc<*  i»  not  pa? 
of  a  proernnunc.  though  a  nocnt  cup  uf  tea  was.  Out  there  cod 
«  knock  at  the  door.  "Tlieiij  we  are,"  be  says.  And  Ilundswo 
fiontca  in  and  My*  he  liaa  shown  thu  gcnikmun  into  Sir  Rupcr 
room.  "Very  good  then  I  Three  o'clock  on  Thursday."  And 
hurries  away,  looking  back  to  ray,  "Kow  ntiud  you  ncitlter  ol 
make  any  other  engagemeiiti'' 
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"A  trilfnl  iDKit  will  have  liis  way,"  says  Fcggj,  lauding,  to  Alice. 
And  Alioe  replies;  "Ne?cr  miudl  He  wnlly  wants  us;  so  Irf* 
gol" 

Tbo  day  had  own*  for  Alice  «nd  Peggy  to  risit  the  gloomy 
iiiyst«0'<  Bi'dlUD,  wbieb  had  boea  hitherto,  to  both  of  them,  only 
the  otnoa  of  a  ntRhlmatv,  a  Dantcsquo  IIcll  of  hfliron,  tlint  went 
on  «xi(t1ing  sornt-whtre.  bul  thai  no  one  had  ever  come  across.  I*- 
have  Bedlam  fiprunR  u[h>d  them  as  aa  actuality,  in  n  modern  timo 
and  in  tho  mcliu]i<iliiiin  Aiva,  waa  an  experience  tii  itself,  quite  apart 
from  what  it  vme  going  to  be  when  they  got  there.  Pefucy  looked 
forward  to  thiH  witli  shrinking,  in  which  unticipnti-d  pity  of  the 
unhappy  iomaleii  allowed  of  uo  alleviation  from  curiosiiy.  Alice 
felt  the  same,  bnt  the  vital  nctirity  of  her  inquUitivttnow  about 
the  unknown  palliated  it.  and  now  that  she  bad  made  up  her  mind 
to  the  adrenture  she  would  not  have  given  it  up  on  any  acoonnt. 

ner  i magi  niit ion,  ruiming  ahrjid  of  her  companion's,  augguled 
that  it  would  he.  unfc  to  fnrgtrt  mrtliteval  Bcdlniri,  and  prepare  the 
mind  for  something  not  much  worse  than  a  Workhouse.  To  thia 
end,  tho  mind  wnuld  clearly  bo  easier,  if  tho  conrcrHatiiin  on  tho 
way  down  look  t!ie  furni  of  a  general  r£*um6  of  recorded  borrorfl. 
It  would  be  like  Oarrick'a  performance  of  Macletk,  when  he  showed 
his  drt'ad  of  Banqiio's  pbo»t  by  going  nearer  to  it  with  out«tn?tohcd 
protecting  bandii  and  averted  head.  Bcaidea,  so  much  stress  eould 
bo  laid  on  pnslnc««ca,  and  the  genernl  advantages  of  being  Modem 
could  be  eshibik-d  by  foron  of  contrast. 

"All  the  lime  I  waa  ^in(c  off  last  niKht,"  said  Alice,  in  Saint 
llnrtin'j"  Lane,  "that  song  Madge  Wildfin:  itinga  wiui  running  in 
my  head: — 

"In  the  bonnjr  ocna  of  BcdUnt 

Wben  I  wM  »n(^-«id-lwi;utr 

I  b»l  litmpen  bnc<>lH(*  •tmnK 

And  DiMTT  whip*  lUni-diinK 

And  praywr  kcd  tMlIug  iitouly." 


And  Lady  JohoMn  said  she  remembered  it  well  and  how  it  uiml 
to  make  her  nbuddcr  when  she  was  a  girL  "Oh,  Alice,  think  of  itl" 
she  said,  "one  and  twenty  f 

"It  is  unpleasant,'^  said  Alice;  which  waa  bravado.  She  con- 
tiniK-d,  piling  up  the  agony.  "They  used  to  be  put  to  sleep  on 
wooden  poilets  in  the  miAtie  of  big  rooms  with  the  floor*  coverwJ  all 
over  with  pin-points  ^tickiiifi  up.  And  e«hiliiti-d  to  ilie  public  na  a 
■bov,  and  spun  round  rapidly  on  chain,  and  confined  without  food 
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■Q  uii<krground  dun^eeoDS.    And  thej  were  really  sane,  aa  oft 
not.    Uow  nice  it  in  that  it'ii  now,  now]    And  that  it's  Chariof 
Cross,  with  the  fountains  plaj-iug." 

It  was  Cbaritifc  CroMi,  and  the  sun  had  iii»t  come  out  after  a 
ahower.  and  a  vetj  auall  street  Arab  waa  indul^ng  in  an  Mcapada 
in  the  fountains.  For  in  defiance  of  all  decenc?.  he  bad  flunfc  off 
his  tliiuga  and  gone  into  the  water,  and  wa»  deriding  the  citiI 
authority.  Peggy  wanted  to  atop  and  adopt  him  on  the  spot — he 
was  so  tempting  in  his  wcll-kuit  nudity — but  tlio  otlirr  ai>poiDtf^l 
ment  could  not  be  trifled  with.    They  had  to  go  on.  ^| 

Everj'thing  they  punsed  and  saw  in^sted  on  being  looJied  at 
and  u-eiglied  in  its  relation  to  Old  Jane.  Even  the  juvenile  rebel, 
slapping  bis  shining  tiiram;  contentcdlr  in  the  sunshine,  with  a 
aubdivisiou  of  Police  threatening  him,  but  unable  to  act,  mado 
them  contrast  his  splendid  liberty,  and  gtorious  outlook  of  future 
defiance  of  authority,  with  her  cancelled  and  torpid  life.  Tha 
window  of  Whitehall  from  which  King  Charles  stepped  out  into  the 
sun,  and  thence  into  hia  grave,  suggested  that  hia  fate  was  sa 
oiTiaMe  one  by  comparison.  The  Horseguarda,  however  much  tltcy 
were  making  believe  that  they  wero  cut  off  from  armpathr  with 
human  life,  its  tttniggli-s  and  passions,  were  only  doing  aa  officiaUy, 
and  were  really  taking  notice  of  ercrytbing  and  meaning  to  con- 
veTBG  intelligently  with  one  another  about  it  lu  soon  as  limy  weri_ 
•t  liberty  to  speak.  No  aurgica)  relief  to  the  braiu  would  b^H 
neoessary  there.  Even  when  Peggy  and  Alice  said  notliing  to 
one  anotlM-r  ubuiit  imprcsttions  of  this  sort,  they  felt  them,  one  or 
both.  And  i)oth  probably  expErienced,  without  defining,  a  feeting 
of  the  callouKn^-A.i  and  iU'lf-tibsnrptiou  of  tlii.-  vast  crowd  in  ibt  con- 
stant ebb  and  flow,  and  contented  ignorance  of  old  Jane's  sixty 
years  of  ^iknoc  and  oblivion.  This  was  iinniuonablc;  for  wc 
Ihcy  Ibcmsclves  giving  her  u  thoi;ghl,  six  muutb^  agof 

"1  must  say,'^  said  Alice  to  Peggy,  as  tbcy  turnrd  round  tov 
the  bridge^  "ibe  poor  oh!  wouiin's  was  a  much  nicer  sort  of  ioMin- 
ity  than  that  other  one's  i>r.  Fludycr  told  tis  of,  who  talked  inces- 
santly for  seven  jrcnra.    I  hope  to  goodness  wc  aluui'l  a«  ■  caaa  of 
thataort" 

'^  biqw  not"  said  Peggy,  fervently.    She  was  foding  very  an* 
easy  about  i>ossibIe  horrors.     Alice  wasn't  unfeeling,  but  in  her 
temperament  active  curiosity  outflanked  uneasiness^    8be 
fore  talked  and  spcculat<sl  for  hvnwlf  and  her  companion. 

"What  a  good  thing  it  would  be  if  people  that  talk  too  mn 
could  be  vaccinated  off  Old  Janet    What  are  all  tboac  men  on 
trrroco  tboro  over  the  HrcTt    Members  of  Pailiantent,  are  tbejfd 
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Alice  stopped  and  bccjiino  reflective.  We  have  no  means  of 
knowing  whether  hvt  thoughts  were  disrespectful  or  otherwise. 
Tbey  must  have  lasted  over  the  bridge,  na  it  was  abreArt  of  St. 
Tbomiis's  Hospital  that  slie  drew  a  long  breath  of  relief,  and  aatd, 
'TVe'rc  not  going  to  hear  a  debate— that's  one  comfort!" 

Perhaps  ^ou  who  read  this  have  been  a  prowler  sbout  London> 
like  ourself.  If  so,  you  will  know  tlie  huge  building  with  the 
porticu  aud  dotoe,  aud  its  pleasant  open  grounds  all  round,  and  its 
beautiful  oval  lawti  in  front.  But,  if  a  languid  prowler — like 
ourself— content  to  look  at  many  tilings  and  wonder,  and  make 
no  enquiries,  you  may  have  sauntered  by  this  huge  building  and 
never  aaked  its  name;  never  known  that,  as  an  institution,  it 
records  and  represents  three  hundred  yejirs  at  lenst  of  tlie  most 
appalling  misery  that  can  fall  on  man.  You  may  have  passed  it 
OT«r  and  dismissed  iti  as,  if  ono  is  laxy  and  prowK  one  in  apt 
to  do  with  large  buildings  that  look  as  if  they  hud  boards  and  funds 
and  annual  reports.  No  doubt  they  are  all  right,  and  really  have  a 
purpose  if  onu  (uiild  only  find  it  out.  If  thuy  weru  merely  Insti- 
tutions per  tf,  without  qualifications,  we  must  surely  (if  we  tliink 
seriously)  woiidur  ibut  any  one  should  have  biicii  at  tlic  trouble  and 
expense  of  oonstrueting  them  I  If,  however,  after  you  got  home  tt 
came  to  your  knowledge  that  the  hugi^  building  was  Bethlulicm 
Hospital,  and  that  Bethlehem  Uospital  was  actually  Budlam — 
Bedlam  itself,  no  other!— you  must  then  hare  foJt  sorry  you  did 
not  know  it  at  the  time,  and  pay  a  little  more  attention. 

For  though  it  i*  no  long^-r  in  Moorfields.  but  Saint  Oeoige's,  even 
as  when  in  Uoorfields  it  was  uo  longer  in  Bishopsgate,  it  is  still 
tlw-  Iloxpitnl  of  St,  Mnry  Bethlehem.  Even  as  the  Cases  that 
were  in  the  home  of  tlie  old  thirteen ih-ccntur}-  pionasteiy.  whoso 
property  tiad  betm  "redistributed,"  were  shifted  through  the  air 
and  light  from  their  prison  to  the  new  one  of  Moorditeb.  so  when 
tlic  latter  gave  up  its  mentally  dead,  this  was  the  now  tomb  to 
which  the  still  snimaled  iHidios  were  trausft-rred.  The  tradition 
of  horror  has  never  paused,  since  the  first  poor  creature,  supposed 
(groundedly  or  not)  to  lie  possessed  by  on  evil  spirit,  waa  (iik<'n 
charge  of  by  the  pious  fraternity  of  Saint  Mary,  and  judiciously 
impaled  on  sptkcfl.  burned,  laslied,  or  put  in  crnrnping  irons,  as  a 
practical  step  towards  the  ejection  of  a  Dcril  v,^o  made  light  of 
JCxoKtatD. 

And  if  Alice  and  Obarles,  u  a  result  of  slight  and  unskilful 
Inveitigation,  Itad  hit  upon  the  right  records  of  the  treatment  of 
this  last  exodus  of  woe,  it  was  little  better  Ihun  that  of  the  Friars. 
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If  thB  tnerrr  widpt  Ains^ag  bad  Ik«u  bung  up  out  of  the  my,  tbo 
luoipen  bncelcU  strong  oontisuml  id  <mdcnc«-~fln(l  liid  so  tilt  a 
f«w  TCKra  later.  But  it  ia  all  long  ago  now,  for  i^xmvi  n»  nn  expe- 
dient of  rolntirefl — «  check  on  obnoxious  brotbera  and  sislen, 
wivM  or  busbanda — probaUy  tfaene  has  never  bnt^n  a  fi-ttcr  on  a 
lunatic  for  more  than  fifty  jvars  past.  Maybe  it  maicea  Iws  differ* 
eooe  than  one  think*!  But  it  is  pleosanl  to  know,  plrasant  only 
to  beliere.  that  nowadays  Jiadiicss  is  all  thie  lunatic  baa  to  suffer 
from,  and  that  be  has  not  to  endure  McdiicA-aliitni  into  the  baraain. 
Still,  insanity  is  what  it  is!  What  the  Latin  poet  calltd  it  two 
Ibouaand  years  ago  it  remaimt  now— tbi;  Rrratont  of  cvila.  that 
knowB  not  the  name  of  the  slave  that  boyhood  koew,  nor  tlw  face  uf 
the  friend  who  calla  us,  in  vain,  by  our  own.  ^M 

"But  I  can't  hear  any  paticnta,"  aaid  Pcmty  to  her  husband, 
wbni  he  met  ihom  under  tlie  gn*t  pordi,  with  Dr.  Fludyer.  He 
bad  eoate  early  to  be  present  at  the  epersttoD.  and  had  Hnt  the 
earriajtc  buck  for  tbem.    "What  did  you  eici>cs:t  f  said  he.  ^m 

"Why.  of  course.  Dr.  Jomson  dear!"  answered  Alice,  fa^| 
Imt.  "Motlier  Peg  expected  to  hc«r  the  patients  bowl  and^ 
HibhMf." 

T1M7  paaaed  up  two  Sights  of  stairs  into  a  long  gallfry-lt 
wan)— <|ult«  a  hundred  and  fifty  feet  loufc.     But  it  wasn't 
Vniur'o  i'l<^  of  Bdclbun  at  all.  nor  Alice's.    It  was  furaisbed  f 
Mid  to  and  as  luxuriously  as  a  first-class  hotel.    There  were  picture*' 
on   th*>  walU  and  dowers  on  the  labW.     A  lady  was  |>Uyins  a 
piano.    Olbera  aat  about  readiitff.  or  looking  at  picture  booksr 
dulnif  navllevorfc.    One  saw  nothing  wrong,  so  far. 

"But  m  abaH  we  aome  of  the  patients  f '  nid  Pcicgy.   The  n< 
wtw  HosoniiNUiicd  them  answered : 

"TIh«)'  arp  all  |Nili<'ji(s.  TbU  is  n  patient."  She  U!d  her  hand 
irli  llw  •Itaulilcr  of  a  girl  who  E«t  close  by,  counting  her  fingers. 
"OU,  no)  aba  doean't  know  I'm  spcjiking  about  licr.  She  doent 
Irri'iW  anylhfng."  This  was  in  answer  to  a  half-esi)rcssion  of  pwv 
ImI  uf  ajftloiry  from  Pcmty.  ThMi  div  nddrea«yl  tl»e  girl  henself 
\tf  iMifW).  and  the  girl  replied,  "Directly!"  Dut  she  went  on  count 
JnH  li«r  Angera. 

"U  lonica  ao  muonable  for  a  moment."  said  ibe  nurae,  "but 
ku  banii  like  Uiat  for  three  months.    Shell  become  chronic, 
liifilv.    Hut  slio's  perfectly  safe  by  bcTM.-H.    That  other  om:  ism' 
't'im  iiIImtt  oiHt  WHS  B  placid  resi)ectablc  lady,  who  looked  quite 
til  Im  Mt  in  L-luirgn  of  the  word  8ingIc-ban<l(K).    Pegsy  suid  mk  and 
iU  iiMraa  replied:  "Y«I    Reaponjuble  sort  of  person,  to  look  sti 
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But  she's  not  safe  vtth  a  knife.  It  came  quite  soddtnly  though; 
it  nmy  g<>  owny  as  quickly  us  it  came." 

"How  did  it  come?" 

"She  iM-nt  a  W  of  mutton  flyinit  st  her  hiisband's  head  one  day 
at  dinner.  Sometbiog  he  salt)  unnvyett  her,  and  that  brought  it 
out.    This  is  the  word." 

They  liaii  got  to  the  eud  of  the  long  ward,  nnd  went  Into  a 
paKtiagc  ibat  made  a  lobby  to  another.  Alice  would  so  much  have 
liked  to  know  whj-  the  girl  touiitcd  her  fingem,  and  what  it  was  tho 
husband  had  said  to  exasperate  his  wife.  Did  not  many  huabanda 
d(!M-rve  to  huvi!  I<^  of  mutton  tlirown  at  theml  Also  a  Kroup  eho 
had  noticed,  near  the  piano,  had  puzzled  her.  A  youiiK  nmn  on  a 
sofa  with  hi«  face  in  his  bandit,  seeming  to  be  either  in  pain,  or 
great  trouble.  Over  hiio.  with  pity  on  her  face,  ntood  a  comely 
pICBiuint  girl.  Her  right  hand  was  on  hie  ehoulder;  her  left 
stroked  his  head.  "It's  lu-r  husband."  said  the  nursi^.  But  then — 
thiji  WHS  A  Women'*  Wardl  However,  there  was  no  time  for  ques- 
tioninfc — Alice  would  auk  nTter.  They  paaited  on  intt>  u  Kmull  wanl, 
with  beds,  where  they  were  to  find  the  object  of  thie  journey — tho 
old  chrottic  patient  of  a  Iifetim<^ 

You  know,  perfectly  well,  how  when  the  image  of  anything  you 
anticipate  siiuiiig  has  takrn  up  xpnco  in  your  mind,  you  expect 
the  thing,  when  it  comes,  to  fill  up  as  lai^  a  space  in  the  room  (or. 
for  that  matter,  tlie  di«trict)  in  which  you  fiud  it.  Old  Jane  had 
filled  up  so  much  of  Alice's  aud  Lady  Jolmson's  mioda.  that  ihey 
could  hardly  lieiieve  that  little  white  still  thing  on  the  bed  was 
really  slie.  What  Ihc-y  saw  seemed  a  small  mask  with  white  hair 
on  a  pillow,  the  bead  it  belonged  to  ODcaacd  in  a  covering  that  made 
It  mor«  Rke  the  sarcophagnfl  than  ita  eontenta  The  body  it  be- 
longed to  wa«  Just  Duintfeat,  no  more,  through  ita  carerlt<L  Tho 
likeneaa  to  a  graven  imago  was  the  greater  that  it  hardly,  if  at  all. 
tuggeeted  Death. 

The  operation  had  only  just  been  completed,  and  all  sign  of  it 
removed  except  the  head  bandages,  when  Alice  and  PegKy  came  into 
the  wiiril.  Mr.  Inaacnon  the  surgeon  stood  by  the  )h»I,  Wia  eyes 
fixed  altentivelj-  on  the  face.  His  intensely  F,gyptian  fi-aturea 
suggested  a  Pharaoh  standing  over  his  mummied  mother.  He  to<^ 
no  notice  of  the  new  arrivals.  Sir  Rupert  went  to  him,  and  they 
stood  talking,  toUo'Voce,  side  by  side.  Then  Isaacson  raised  his 
voice. 

"I  don't  heliev«  sliell  speak.  I  can't.  But  if  slie  does,  it  will 
lie  within  D  wecJ: ;  i-ithcr  sjieak  or  try  it  on.  I  must  be  off."  Ho 
dropped  his  voice  again  and  Alic«  fancied  she  heard  him  say  he  had 
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to  rcmor^!  a  ktdne;  at  three.  So  1ik«  a  Ute  luncfa.  thonfcht 
He  viehcd  Lady  Johnson  «ncl  Miss  Knvaiuigh  good-morning,  hut 
reluctantly,  oa  if  he  aoorned  to  be  uuttcuerous,  but  had  rery  Uttlo 
heart  in  his  wishing.  Kowcrcr,  he  mode  up  for  it  hy  the  cordiality 
with  which  he  nrisbed  them  n  whole  good-day  o  miiintc  later.  But 
then,  uiinii  you,  the  first  wish  was  that  of  a  detains],  the  second 
of  A  ff  k-nsed  man. 

And  tlien  Ahce  and  Peggy,  at  Sir  Rupert's  wish,  made  up  tlieir 
minds  for  a  long  rigil.  It  was  two  o'eloclc,  an<l  tlwy  wcpc  not  to  be 
nt  liberty  till  eii-ht ;  not  t;ven  then  if  Old  Jane  broke  out  iu  spee<:fa. 
"But  it's  what  she  says  first  I  wont,"  wiid  Rupert;  "and  if  it  doesn't 
come  very  soon  it  won't  be  for  some  time.  Still,  it's  worth 
chance  of  her  speakins  for  you  to  be  heiv." 

So  be  depnrletl  nn<l  left  ihcm  ntting  on.    They  couU  chat  wit 
the  nurse,  and  hear  about  Cases. 

"I  didn't  know  you  hod  any  male  patients  on  diis  side," 
Alice. 

"Wr  hjivm't  any.     WhyT 

"Because  of  that  poor  fellow  we  saw,  wbooe  wife  had  come 
Bce  bim." 

"She  hadn't  come  to  see  bim.    He'd  oome  to  we  her.    B^a 
right!    Sh^$  as  mad  as  a  March  hare." 

"la  it  powiiblc}    She  looked  w>  abnolulely  nne." 

"She  put  the  baby  in  the  fire,  to  purify  it  from  Sin.    Has  to 
wstclwd  coDstAntly,  or  nhc'd  kill  berself.    Because  she's  too 
to  live!    Onl;  been  married  a  couple  of  years." 

"Was  the" — Alice  nodded  towsids  the  bed — "always  quite  stil 
and  silent,  like  tfaial" 

"Not  quite  like  this:  that  is.  she  ha.4  ueTVr  Kpoken  iiinec  slie 
came  here.  Before  w  wer«  bom.  But  she  baa  always  tno\-ed 
slightly— eD0U)th  to  show  she  watt  alive.  A  nurae  who  was  here 
before  her  husband  died,  told  me  that  onee  she  was  thought  to  biiT« 
moved  and  tried  to  siK-nk.  They  Kent  for  bet  husband,  who  used 
to  live  near  here,  in  ease  BU.^tbi]v  changed.  But  it  tum«d  out  d 
mt*lake.    Tlx-y  liad  better  have  waited  till  they  were  sure."  % 

Poor  Verrinder!  Fanoy  bow  Ix!  enmc  round  in  mtponse  to  the 
aummonat  Fancy  how  be  went  back!  So  though  I  Alice  to  hef 
■etf. 
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"She  told  me  too."  eontiooed  the  nunw.  wboM  name  was 
fiirtl,  Alice  lennM-d.  "that  after  that  he  got  so  sleepless  ai  nisht 
that  he  look  to  chloral  or  chlorofom.  It  bad  to  do  with  bia  deatb 
in  the  end." 

Ladj  Johnaoa  was  reiy  silent,  and  seemed  oppressed.     Alice 
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on  ttft  cftnlrflfy  pro8ecut«<i  activt  onquuT,-  on  all  Bubjecla.  Was 
it  not  horribly  trying  worli:*  It  wos— and  very  f«w  people  could 
bear  it  fur  long.  "I'ou  migbt  stniid  it  for  six  wt-eks;  bcr  litdysliip 
wouldn't  hold  out  for  twenty-four  bours,"  Peggy  felt  the  truth 
of  thi*.  How  cnine  Mrs,  Galsford  to  be  able  to  bear  it}  She  siip- 
poeed  sJie  knew  what  it  was  to  be  worse  off.  How  iontf  had  she 
borne  iti  She  hud  been  eightepn  yeors  ia  the  institutiou — about 
sixteen  iu  her  present  position.  Alice  thought  this  referred  to  her 
ertatua  ns  a  nurse,  and  nskpd  no  further  question  on  the  point. 
Sfat^  fun<;ied  she  noticed  some  reserve,  and  chaaged  tbu  aiibjecL 
Would  ^Mrs.  Gaififord  efaow  her  all  over  the  institution  some  timet 
Oh  y<s,  that  jJie  would,  padded  rooms,  Hwininiitig-buth,  biUiard- 
noms,  theatre,  and  ballroom — everything  1  If  it  hadn't  been  that 
thiit  Cn^e  must  be  suen  to,  wo  could  huvi;  gone  to  Hev  the  Magic 
Xautem  tliia  evening  under  the  Home  iu  the  Chapel  Room.  Dr. 
LivinR«tone  iii  Centrn)  Africa,  Mrs.  Ciaisford  believed.  Alice 
tliought  of  Madt*^  Wildfire's  song,  and  tlie  prayer  and  fasting 
plenty.  The  clash  between  the  perfect  ntodern  Hospital  and  tlie 
^nuine  scrap  of  miiycn-tiijn  tliut  Alice  had  brought  from  Harley 
Street  might  be  described  as  biBtorioally  painful. 

As  Alice  and  Peggy  remained  watcbing%y  the  motionless  figure 
for  over  five  hours,  and  Alice  talked  almost  uU  tliut  time  with  iho 
nurse,  you  may  be  sure  she  beard  a  great  deal  about  Insanity  in  all 
its  pfaa»ce.  But  we  cannot  write  it  all  down  hero,  and  need  not, 
ua  Hba  wrote  it  all  down  herself  sfterwarda.  If  you  recollect  ber 
story  of  "Ann  Carlyon,"  you  will  see  how  she  made  use  of  the  girl 
who  counted  her  fngers.  Ann  (you  may  renietnber)  was  iM-lrotbcd 
to  a  man  who  waa  sentenced  to  ten  years'  penal  servitude  for 
forgery.  In  iho  firat  year  she  got  into  the  habit  of  counting  her  ten 
fingers  continually;  in  the  second  slie  counted  to  the  ninth,  and  so 
on.  If  (i)oken  to  she  alwajR  counted  to  her  limit  before  answering. 
At  the  end  of  the  fifth  year  came  the  news  that  be  bad  died  in 
pristm.  After  that  she  never  ceased  counting  as  far  as  the  fifth 
finger,  and  Ixscnmc  n  bopi-b-iH  lunatic.  Pr-ggy  »ui<i  she  had  a  great 
mind  never  to  speak  to  Aunt.y  Lissy  ajoraiu  when  she  wrote  tliis: 
''y<iu  wickird  A.  K.,"  said  abe;  "how  ever  can  you  do  such  things, 
with  that  innocent  blue-eyed  look  all  over  ,vour  face.  I  can't  tliink  I" 
And  Alice  looked  nxbamed,  and  answered :  "But  I  did  cry  over  it, 
Motlit-r  Peggy  <l<'ur.  and  real  tears  loo !"  AntJ,  as  slie  said  it,  the 
little  six-yearnjld  Alice.  "Alice  the  kid,"  came  back — oh,  so  strongly 
■~-to  her  quvAtioiier's  mind.  But  all  tins  has  notliiiig  to  do  with 
the  story. 

Hon  than  once  during  the  long  vigit  by  tlie  bedside  one  of  tba 
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three  wetehers  fanded  »he  saw  a  movtdnont  of  Uie  still  featUK&j 
It  iilwnj'A  turned  out  to  Iw  n  rablttkc  due  to  nerrousneas.  Al 
ff  noveiucat  there  had  bceD,  it  vns  not  confirmed  and 
«tcd.  There  wnii  o  grfnt  diffeirnce  bftwecn  thn  mmocptibilitjr 
Dus  iinprefisioiia  of  ihi-  lhn.-e ;  the  nurse  beiag  by  far  the  least 
sioDable,  while  Lady  Johnson  towards  the  end  of  the  time  was 


finite  iipEct  in  ht-r  jnctgincnt  by  the  (.-onstDnt  sirnin  of  6xcd  nttcn-fl 
tion.  "I'm  sure  I  saw  the  lipa  move  then,"  she  would  say  at  iuter-  fl 
rnle.  But  she  vas  alwnya  wrong.  Both  she  and  Alice  were  glad 
when  the  clock  gave  them  leave  to  go. 

And  when  Peggy  arrived  at  home,  and  went  to  her  own  room, 
tired  and  disconcerted,  she  felt  quite  sorry  for  her  husband,  a 
the  report  she  had  to  give.  *Tio  afmid  youTl  be  so  disgusted,, 
darling."  she  botcnn.  But  Sir  Rupert,  who  was  in  his  drc«sing- 
room,  only  asked  if  they  had  brought  back  Fludyer  in  the  carriage 
with  them.  "J  told  hira  to  come,"  he  said.  "Is  any  one  else  com- 
ingt  Ko  one  else.  Then  I  shan't  dress,  it's  so  Ut« — ohi 
llis  knock.    I  thought  he'd  come." 

"But  it  is  disgusting,  dear,  isn't  itf* 

■^eel    The  old  lady  ought  to  have  looked  alive  1    But— better 
tuck  next  tirael" 
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CHAPTER  XXXVin 

now  OLD  JANE  WAKED  FROM   VOmO  JAKE'»  SLEEP.     HOW  M.tCK  VtOT 
BACK  TO  BEDLAM 

It  n-oa  a  disappointment — there  could  be  no  doabt  of  it.  Alice 
and  PeiffiEy  had,  without  admittitiK  it,  worked  thcmwclrrM  up  into 
a  atate  of  expi'clBlion  tluit  Old  Jane  woul<l  "coam  to."  It  was  true 
that  Sir  Rupert  bud  dwelt  on  hi«  belief  that  there  wa«  only  ono 
chanw  of  it  in  tliousiinds;  ibat,  ulniost  to  a  ciTtainty,  thi'  inatlcr 
of  the  brain  was  compacted  past  all  reinstatement,  and  tJiat  tbo 
recovirry,  if  any,  would  bo  slow  and  the  Htqia  impcrcL-ptible.  All 
that  lie  bad  committed  himself  to  was  that  there  would  be  some 
Bmotint  of  recovery,  snd  when  there  was  none  wlinterer  he  wn« 
disappointed.  StiU.  bo  bore  it  philosophically-.  On  the  other  hand, 
Alice  and  Pe^gy,  whow  imsftinA^ion  had  endowed  tho  human  brain 
with  a  resiliency  aurpaasiu^  lliat  of  tlio  t>est  Puru  rulilier.  were 
inclined  to  resent  the  result  of  the  esperiment,  and  lo  consider  that 
they  bad  been  cheated.  Plowevc-r,  in  ri.-!tpuniiu  to  Rui>crt'>t  cnntion, 
"not  to  be  too  previous,"  because  tho  play  wasn't  played  out  yot, 
they  agreed  to  au^pcnil  jud^fuii'iit. 

As  it  turned  out,  it  was  as  well  that  they  did  80,  For  a  fortnight 
■ftor  the  operation  Old  June,  quite  suddenly,  upolte.  Wo  havo  to 
rely  for  the  particulars  of  her  firat  utterances  on  TJIn.  Qainfordf 
the  ntir»>  who  was  with  her  at  the  time,  snd  on  l>r.  Fludyer,  who 
was  at  once  nuuunoned.  Slated  briefly,  tho  facts  appoar  to  barv 
been  aa  follows: — 

Since  the  operation  the  only  noticeable  change  in  llio  patient 
bad  been  that  the  sliKbt  appearance  of  a  distinction  between  a 
Bleeping  sikI  a  woking  stnlo  hud  bivoine  intcnnifioil,  so  that  it  wn> 
no  longer  a  matter  of  opinion  which  predominated.  Ou  this  occa- 
sion the  nura*'«  attt^ntiim  wa*  aroused  by  a  more  definite  aspect 
of  healthy  sleep  than  she  had  seen  hitherto.  It  nmy  have  been 
only  birr  fancy  that  ihr  colour  of  the  fticc  had  chanRcd,  but  she  had 
no  doubt  of  the  fact  that  the  lips  inoved  onw"  nr  Iwicp  witliout  giv- 
ing any  aound.  in  s  way  ihnt  seemed  to  suggest  an  effort  to  speak. 
She  at  once  sent  word  to  Dr.  Fludyi^r,  who  urrivtsl  from  his  own 
residence  about  an  bonr  later.  Iler  impression  must  have  been 
strong  about  the  moTement  of  tlic  lips,  ns  it  was  veil  post  midnigbt 
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and  t)icr«  was  n  hcnvy  downpour  of  rain.  It  was  not  an  occask 
to  brtiifc  even  n  doctor  out  of  his  had  into  the  streeta.  excvpt  fa 
CSU80  shown. 

On  hiH  urrivo]  he  found  that  notliing  furtlinr  bad  oucurnHl ;  be 
he  noticed  the  change  in  the  appeamnce  of  the  patient,  and 
nerkcd  to  the  nurse  that  had  he  known  nothing  of  ihr  cafc, 
fihould  have  euppoM'd  her  to  he  in  a  healthy  sleep,  making  of  course 
due  iiUownncc  for  her  age.  The  slcrp  of  very  old  people  when  not 
Btertorous  has  an  appoarauoe  of  torpor,  often  enough.  Ht-  n.*inained 
watching  by  the  bedside  for  the  slightest  moToment,  occnsionalliTi 
touchiofc  tlie  patli-nt'a  pulee,  but  obEcrved  no  clifiiige  of  any  kot 
At  Innt,  de3q>airing  of  anything:,  and  hearing  a  sh^ht  lull  in 
et«ady  torrents  of  rain  which  had  continued  for  more  thiin  twg 
houni  without  intemiii)sion.  he  got  up  to  go. 

"Sond  for  me  agnin.''  said  he  to  the  nurse,  "if  you  pw?  any  mc 
nicnt  whatever,  or  think  you  do.  Kever  mind  if  it  ia  fancy, 
would  Soulier  be  brought  here  fifty  tlmos  by  mislako  than  miss  : 
ing  tho  return  of  i:ousciouBnea»— if  ever  tliere  ia  any.  Posaibly 
you  were,  us  you  think  now,  miataltcn  this  lime.  But  uevrr  mindl 
Bend  again."  And  the  nurse  promised  to  do  ao,  though  eridcnt 
(lisooncertttl  ut  her  mistake. 

Dr.  Fhidyer  put  on  the  overeoat  he  had  taken  off  on  coming  iot 
the  wftrd.  and  his  hat-  lie  look  one  more  look  at  the  almost  inanf 
mate  white  figun-  on  the  b^-d  before  him,  tlie  head  enclosed  in 
close-fitting  black  coif  that  protected  without  oppressing  the  seat  of 
the  operation.  He  luurh<'d  the  pulse  of  the  niotionloM  hand  on 
the  coverlid  once  more,  and  finding  no  fluctuation  of  the  alow  beat 
(}iat  had  for  sixty  yenra  registcM-d  tlie  vitality  of  a  living  tomb, 
turned  to  go,  leaving  the  nurse  to  her  dreary  vigil  in  the  ailwioe, 
broken  only  by  the  sound  of  the  falling  rain,  and  now  and  the 
the  groan,  or,  almost  worse,  the  laugh  uf  sonu'  distant  patiioiL 
he  walked  out  into  the  corridor  a  door  slammed  and  the  echoes  : 
hemled  through  (lie  buililing.  The  sounds  of  a  tliscuituon  or  : 
cHtion,  that  was  part  of  the  d<mr- slamming  incident,  mixed  in  witk 
another  Mund  tluit  had  cAughl  his  attention  and  made  him  atop._ 
The  voice  of  a  woman,  not  the  nurae,  voming  from  the  ward 
had   just  left. 

Yea,  it  came  quite  distinctly  from  tliat  room,  and  was  not 
voice  of  the  nurse,  for  her  voice  followed  it  immediotoly- 
difierent. 

"Oh — Dr.  Fludyerl  oorac — come  at  one*!"    And  a«  ho  rctur 
in  response  to  the  agitated  summons,  the  first  voice  cam«!  agnil 
with  the  startled  sound  that  wait  in  it  before,  vbowing  a  groi 
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towflpdfi  terror.  "Wbat  is  itr  md  again.  "What  is  it?"  And  the 
louder  Mcccnt  suggested  the  sort  of  utterance  of  otM;  wbo.  unxiotiti 
to  waru  a  euapocted  evil-doer,  betrays  bU  own  apprelieosion  in  the 
attempt. 

Dr.  Fludyer  afterwards  told  Sir  Rupert  that  at  this  point  he  felt 
durab-struck — could  not  find  n  word.  The  nurse  wa?  more  prompt; 
perhaps  readier  in  the  elasa  of  fiction  vith  which  pulienta  are 
soothed  nnd  silenced. 

"The  doctor  nays  you  arc  not  to  move,  Ura.  Terrinder,  but  to  lie 
quite  etil!  till  ho  comes." 

The  liguTO  that  had  bnlf-moved,  and  still  seemed  to  struggle 
to  move,  fell  hack  pasaively.  Than  the  voice  came  again,  onlj  with 
IvMi  of  Ktruin  nni)  tension. 

"But  j-ou  will  tell  me  what  it  is!    What  is  it!" 

The  nurse  replied  with  what  struck  Dr.  Fh)d,ver  ae  a  good  deal 
of  readiness  aiid  tact.  "I  »m  only  jiiet  come.  The  doctor  will  bo 
here  soon."  The  patient  appeared  to  attach  full  meaning  to  these 
words. 

"Will  you,"  she  said,  still  with  bewilderment  and  appreheusioii  in 
her  tone,  "be  so  kind  an  to  rinit  the  bell,  or  call  the  girl.  Call 
'Elizabeth'  over  the  stairs,  and  ahi;  will  come."  And  then,  as 
though  she  mistmsted  the  carrying  out  of  these  instructione,  she 
began  to  eall  hersi-lf,  "Elizabeth!  EtixBln-th!"  No  rt-spouse  fol- 
lowing, the  went  on,  "The  girl  must  have  gone  out-"  And  then 
suddenly,  "Wliere  is  Mr.  Vt^rrindcrS" 

The  nur^  replied  as  before,  "I  have  OTily  just  come.  Ma'am,"  and 
then  looki^  enquiringly  at  Dr.  Fludycr.  lie  understood  hi-r,  and 
nodded:  she  continued.  "The  doctor  has  jnat  come— but  he  begs 
you  will  lie  still  and  not  try  to  talk." 

"That  is  quite  right,  Mrs.  VerHnder,"  said  he;  "Vou  lie  quite 
still  and  try  not  to  talk."  This  slishlly  varied  way  of  putting  it 
■termed  to  have  its  effi^ct.  for  ihe  patient  appeared  to  aoquieace. 
Dr.  Flud^-er  said  afterwards  to  tiir  Rupert  that  from  this  moment 
he  made  up  lux  mind  to  behave  exactly  na  he  ahould  have  done  bad 
the  suspension  of  consciousness  been  sixty  hours  instead  of  sixty 
years.  IIo  found,  he  said,  that  by  adhering  blindly  to  this  rule, 
dilEcultiea  that  seemed  insui>eruble  vanished. 

He  sat  down  by  the  bedside,  and  put  his  finger  on  the  pulse. 
"That,  is  right,"  he  repi^tcd.  "lie  quite  qui<!t  and  we  shall  do 
nii^ely."  Then  anticipating  that  her  neit  speech  would  be  a  repe- 
tition of  her  last,  he  thought  it  enfest  to  forentall  it,  TIi'  h/ul  miidw 
up  his  mind  (hat  some  falsehood  woidd  be  inevitable,  and  felt  it 
would  be  safest  to  be  beforebtmd. 
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*nSi.  Tenindttr  has  bc«n  obliged  to  go  nwsy,"  he  uid.    "Ws 
IwT*  not  board  from  him."    And  then,  conscioud  that  it  w»a  abao- 
lulel;  DeocesaiT  to  touch  tome  now  point,  little  mntlnr  what,  that 
WDuld  orrwit  the  current  of  enquiry,  he  udded.  "I  tua  Dr.  Fludyer." 
Ho  could  not  at  tho  time  aaaljraD  his  r««(ons  for  bcJionng  this 
would  Hiinrpr  the  jmtpoae,  but  it  seemed  to  do  ao.    Ua^be  it  carric 
•  lOBgrntiou  that  morv  would  come  without  beinft  acked  for ;  and  i 
thoui^t  it  tafest,  baTinje  procured  a  pause,  tu  follow  on  in  it 
oneo,  aud  i^ooee  his  own  line  of  explanation. 

"Ton  ban-  had  a  moet  dau^'t^rouK  itlni-aa,  Mn.  Verrinder,  and 
hov«t  b*«n   for  a  long  tinic  unconscious.     You  are  not   in  you 
own   home,  but  in  a  Hospital.     Tou  were  moTcd  bore  at  youi 
huKliand'ii   wiah,    ae   he    know    you    n-ould    be   far  better  tiur 
li«r«  than  would  have  been  possible  nt  homo." 

"And  is  be  gone  away,  leaving  me  bcT«!"    The  old  lips,  that  did 
itot  know  how  old  they  were,  twitched  and  worked  about;  and  ihe^ 
old  oyes,  that  probably  saw  little  and  thought  tho  eau»e  wuh  diirlc> 
oess,  went  nearer  to  turning  round  and  looking  at  the  doctor 
tiiay  bM)  done  yet. 

*^e  was  obHged  to  go.    He  bad  no  choice." 

"What  could  oliligi-  liini  to  got    Ho  had  told  me  nothing." 
doctor  felt  he  was  at  dangerously  close  quarters  with  Ms  difficultyi] 
and  be  must  ivtnsat. 

"You  must  remember.  Mrs,  Verrinder.  that  I  have  only  very 
lately  taken  cbnrga;  of  you,  and  T  cannot  gire  you  all  the  informa*^H 
tion  I  should  like  to  give.    The  nurse  also  is  new,  and  knon-a  «Tca^| 
leas  than  I  do.    Tt  is  now  three  tn  the  morning,  and  she  sent  for 
me  qtiite  suddenly  a  couple  of  hours  since,  having  seen  signs  of 
oonaeioiteDeai  returning." 

"Ob  dear!  J  am  so  aorry.    I  could  ban;  waited.    I  f«ur  you  had 
to  get  up  to  oome  to  me." 

"That,"  said  Fludyvr  afterwaids  to  Sir  Rupert,  "wm  the  wot 
of  aU.    There  was  an  awful  unearthly  feel  about  it  that  her  dv 
fpeech  was  really  an  apology  luadc  in  the  beginning  of  the  cnntury^ 
It  felt  as  thou^  it  were  not  the  old  woman  who  bad  come  bac 
like  a  ghost  into  the  preoont  time,  but  thiit  T  was  being  dragiRJ' 
bank  into  the  past,     Thi>  colloquia!,  everydaj'   character  of  bar 
speech  was  fo  intense,"     But  he  persevered  in  the  course  Ite  bad 
laid  dnwn  for  himaelf,  and  glu<Kl  hi^  mind  to  the  fiction  of  tha_ 
tbni'  days'  torpor. 

"We  doctors  gpt  used  to  this  sort  of  thing,  Mrs.  Verrinder.' 
•Bid,  tlitx-rftdly.  And  (lie  recumbent  figure  replied,  i&  the  a 
voice  of  approciatlTe  civility,  "Yoo  are  very  good." 
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*T  think  it  rijtht  to  tell  you,  Mrs.  Verrinder,"  he  eontinued. 
"that  your  nocidcnl  mndi^  nn  opcrmtion  iicwMftrj-" — !w  hpiiitaled 
a  moment. 

"lonnnot  Hnderstond." «hp  wiid;  "hove  Ibad  anarcidcnt! — oh. if 
I  couJd  only  imduretaiid  I"  The  diatress  in  her  voice  won  intensely 
painful  to  her  hearers,  accuBtomed  as  both  were  to  every  ineident 
of  mental  disease.    Or.  Ftudy«r  thought  he  wiw  bid>  miy  clearer. 

"Is  it  poaeible,  Hra.  Verrinder,"  aatd  he,  epeakinf;  with  studious 
gentlenesB,  "thai  you  do  not  romember  your  fall — on  the  stairs  (" 
She  aefrmi-d  to  think  a  minute.  "Tea.  I  do  remember  that  I  fell 
on  the  stairs,"  said  she,  "but  that  was  just  now."  The  doctor 
(taw  hi*  way  oli-arer  KtilL 

"No.  dear  Mrs.  Verrinder.  That  is  vbere  your  mistake  is.  It 
waa  not  just  now,  but  sonm  time  since.  T  will  not  tell  you  bow  long. 
You  bave  been  insensible  for  a  long  time."  He  paused,  but  the 
pnnlod  look  on  the  old  face  seemed  not  to  intend  speech— only  to 
wait  to  hear  more.    He  went  on: 

'^our  fall  on  the  stairs  resuhed  in  concussion  of  the  brain,  and 
as  a  eonsequencc  you  fell  into  a  stato  of  inacnxibility.  A  recent 
operolioQ  has  relieved  the  depression  of  the  skull  which  caused 
this  inseUMibility.  but  has  left  behind  it  the  pain  ynu  ar*-  now  feel- 
ing in  the  back  of  the  bead.  Tou  have  not  spoken  of  it,  but  I  know 
it  in  them."  Tbf  patient  murmured,  "Oh  yes — great  pain,"  but 
spoke  more  drowsily  than  before.  Evidently  the  exertion  of  ber 
ri5«-nt  Bpoccb  was  telling. 

"Until  that  pain  subsides,  Mrs.  Verrinder.  I  wish  you — I  most 
earnestly  beit  of  you— to  be  patient  and  not  try  to  talk."  H« 
stopped  again,  for  the  nurae  liad  convpyed  to  him  by  a  sign  thiit 
she  thoitffht  no  more  need  be  said  then.  "She'll  be  quiet  awhile 
now,"  elie  said. 

What  bad  struck  the  doctor  as  strangest  in  all  this  was  the  nay 
in  which  the  speecb  and  manner  of  the  patient  had  lent  itwelf  to 
the  Sction  that  she  had  only  been  two  or  three  days  insensible. 
If  he  could  have  felt  certain  of  a  result  he  was  inclined  to  antici- 
pate— namely,  reaction  and  collapse — he  would  have  assured  her 
that  this  waft  no  fiction  at  all.  But  he  was  hundicnppcd  by  tfa» 
thought  of  explanations  to  come.  He  was  fortified  by  scientific 
certainty  of  her  extinetion  in  ca*'  of  death,  and  no  onsottling  new 
scientific  certainties  happened  to  have  been  recently  demonstrated; 
so,  to  put  it  briefly,  if  she  diral,  fibs  wouldn't  matter.  If  you  bap* 
pen  to  belong  to  any  of  the  many  seboola  of  pbiloaophy  that  con- 
(li'mn  his  view,  as  well  as  each  other,  be  good  enough  to  recollect 
that  he  bad  no  thought  but  for  the  i>atieut. 
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After  nraiting  th»  best  p«rt  of  an  hour,  both  nun>n  nnd  <loctc 
become  conviticix!  Uut  tiw  exci(«ni«nt  uid  exertion  of  speech 
produced  their  natural  effect,  and  thnt  poor  old  Jnno  h«d  calla[ 
into  II  deep  aIvpp,  or  its  ciiuivaleiit  iu  her  coudition.     Tbey 
mistaken;  for  as  the  doctor  was  departing,  he  was  a  xrcond  tir 
TCcalled  by  n  Toi<>e  from  the  bed.    Its  self-coininand  wait  cxtmurdti 
aary :  taken  apart  from  the  abnormal  state  of  the  speaker.    It  wa 
perfectly  normal  in  itself. 

"la  the  gentleman  pone — that  was  here  just  aowT' 

"No,  llft'nm .'   J>r.  Fludyer  is  here." 

"Dr.    Ftudyer.     I   did   not  <»lch  your  iiam«  liefore,     I  hav 
something.  Sir,  I  wish  to  ask  jou.     But  I  speak  with  difficult 
Something  cat«lK^    Aiul  I  have  no  feeling  except  tlie  h«'jid-poiil 
Will  it  gor 

"Oh  yes!    We  must  liave  patience,  and  lie  qwict.    Do  you  fc 
my  hand  on  yours  (    Nowl" — He  raised  and  replaced  his 
on  the  inanimate  one  on  tlie  coverlid,  once  or  twice. 

"Tea,  1  think  I  do.    But  my  head  prevents  ray  fwling  aiiythir 
cW.     Is  this  good  woman  touching  my  other  hand  T'    The  nur 
had  done  eo.    She  drew  her  hand  down  tlie  bod;  and  legs.    "DH 
you  feel  thatt"  said  she. 

"Ob   yea!    I  felt  you  touch  my  chest."    Tlic  itoctor  and  nur 
glanced  at  eiaeh  other. 

"Wc  must  not  talk  loo  much,"  said  be.    "Thcro  wt>  wnDotliiiaB 
you  said  you  wished  to  ask  me,  Mrs.  Verriuder." 

"Yes.     My  baby  was  to  come  in  September.     Will  this 
this — r 

The  doctor  beckoned  the  nurse  away  from  the  bed,  and  they  apob 
together  in  a  whi^itr.    They  had  taken  for  granted  that  the  patic 
would  not  be  conscious  of  their  doing  so.    It  was  a  mistake 

"la  it  something  I  am  not  to  heart"    The  terrified  inflection 
the  voice  was  painful  beyond  expression. 

"You  shall  Iwar  dirt-ctly.  Mrs.  Vcrriniler."    The  doctor  Mid  thii 
and  again  spoke  to  the  nurse,  under  bis  breath,  hut  emphaticall; 
She  shrugged  her  shoulders  very  slightly,  and  mimt  her  eyehro 
as  in  protfttt.  and  then  wont  ujwin  to  the  patient.    When  she  i 
her  effort  in  doing  so  wns  audible  in  her  voiw. 

"Dr.  Fludypr  wiabes  me  to  tell  you.  Mra.  Verrinder,  your  hot 
was  born,  and  did  not  live."     She  could  get  no  further.    Yet 
was  manifestly  not  a  soft  eharaeter — no  mere  dweller  ou  the  aeii 
mental  aide  of  the  terrible  dramas  she  saw  daily.    She  waa  * 
ou^  miadhousc  nunc,  choacn  ua  specially  worthy  of  reliance.    But 
this  case  staggered  her. 
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"What  ahe  tells  you  is  true,"  saiiJ  Dr.  Flud.ver,  firmb".  but  quielly. 
"Tour  baby — a  little  girl — was  born  prtmatiircly  in  conni?qucDTO  of 
the  accidisil.    It  could  not  have  been  reared,  in  any  eawe." 

"Whrn  wfi  tohl  ber  of  th<:  ciciitli  of  t]i<)  chilil,"  snid  Flmlyw  whMi 
be  afterwards  described  this  scene  to  Sir  Kaperl,  "she  was  quite 
silent  nnd  motionlr*!'  for  more  llinn  n  mintitr.  Thm  «Ik^  giivc  n 
cry — if  one  con  call  it  a  ery — sueh  as  I  hope  I  ma.v  never  hear 
again.  It  affected  Gaisford  as  much  as  it  did  me — and  I  con 
assure  you  Gaisford  is  not  one  to  be  easily  upset," 

"Did  rfie  say  anything  articulate  after  thatt"  asked  Rupert. 
Flu  dyer  shook  hta  head. 

"Hardly  a  word !"  he  replied.    "She  began  eaying.  'Oh,  what  will 

my '  or  'Whiit  will  he '  and  got  no  further.    Afler  thnt  slip 

became  almost  ailetil,  and  has  remained  so,  eoteept  for  short  be- 
ginnings such  na  'I  must  get '  or  'Will  you  BcnH V     Sho 

seems  to  be  weaker  than  at  first,  and  to  luilf-eupture  thoughts  and 
let  them  slip." 

"Oct  some  food,  Fludycr;  you  raunt  want  it.  And  nfterwurdswc 
can  talk  of  what's  to  be  done  next"  For  this  was  in  Harley  Stteel. 
whither  Dr.  Fludycr  had  gone  sa  soon  as  the  hour  wa«  plauaible. 
He  need  not  huve  been  so  aerupuloua.  for  the  great  ptiysidan  wna  at 
the  end  of  a  very  early  breakfast  when  ho  was  shown  in.  "Jane 
has  spoken!"  said  ho.  And  llicn  he  uMcd  the  lait  energies  a  weari- 
some nieht  had  left  in  him  to  give  a  conscientiously  detailed 
account  of  the  nma/ing  revival. 

"I  suppose  iliere  never  waa  another  caso  like  it,"  suid  Rupert, 
"See  that  Dr.  Fludyer  gets  plenty  to  eat.  Ilandsworth.  You'll 
e:xcuae  me,  Fludj'er,  I  must  run  up  and  teil  I.iidy  .Tohn.-utn  thin." 
For  the  hallucination  we  clironicled  long  ago  of  a  youug  House- 
Phynician.  of  a  Htrnngn  wirel(^*s  current  between  himself  and  that 
bandaome  eldest  daughter  of  old  Flealb  in  Hyde  Park  <lar(ieiis.  waa 
still  as  active  as  ever.  ,^.nd  for  all  that  he  was  so  great  and  distin- 
guishiKl.  lie  was  just  a.*  e(in»cioui«  now,  wherever  he  wnit.  of  tlw-  lorus 
of  Uarley  Street  and  Lady  .Tohnson  in  it.  as  ever  he  was  of  "the  Oar- 
dens"  and  their  relation  to  Miss  Uargaret  Death.  Only  he  hod  got 
uaed  to  il,  you  »ec!  In  the  present  case  Dr.  Fluilj-er'a  tale  was 
firstly  to  be  passed  on  to  Peggy,  and  secondly  to  excite  its  full  inter- 
rat  as  won  ax  aho  waH  lUoUfied  to  nbare  it.  It  waa  rather  n  tit-hit 
lo  him.  hut  he  wasn't  guiug  to  turn  it  over  in  hia  mouth  until  she 
wnx  hctpod.  There  was  a  gleam  of  satisfaction  on  his  face  a*  he 
hulf-opiiicd  the  U^lrooni  door.    He  went  Htnight  to  tho  point. 

"She'a  spoken!    ilay  I  come  inP' 
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Tee.  come  in!    Who's  spoken  1    Oh  dnr.  I  h«d  f&Ilen 
wiguin." 

'^Id  Jane,  of  conn«.    But  il'a  only  juat  eight-" 

*^oa  don't  mean  it?    How  did  you  bearf 

"Fludyer  hua  uonie.    Spoke  at  llinw  o'clock  tlii*  morning.    Sccm^j 
cobeient  too."     Sir  Rupert  made  no  oonceshnent  of  his  trium- 
phant feeling.    He  hail  scored. 

"I'll  Ket  up  at  once.  Pull  that  bell  hard,  and  then  run  away 
nnd  dun't  hinder,  that's  nduckfl  That's  right  t"  And  Bir  Rupert, 
anxious  not  to  hinder,  is  retreating  downataire.  when  the  door  he 
hail  juit  clwcd  ia  nppned  to  tell  him  to  mind  and  not  lot  Dr. 
Fludyer  go  till  the  speaker  cornea. 

(Wp  could  hnve  put  this  little  conversation  into  much  moi« 
logical  order.  Bui  the  fact  ia,  ihal'a  the  way  puoplc  talk,  and  it 
can't  Iw  helped.) 

Sir  Rupert  could  not  havu  been  more  than  Umr  minutn  on 
staiT« — becaiue  he  only  had  a  short  interview  with  Lucy  aboui 
what  sort  of  literature  young  la<lie*-of-fourtccn'«  govcmc6M«  ha 
a  right  to  say  they  are  not  to  read;  and  as  for  Phillips  uud  AloS 
he  brought  them  down,  one  over  each  shoulder.    Nevarth«)eas  h» 
found  when  he  got  back  to  tlu-  brcakfaat-room  that  Aunt  LIs^ 
WM  intcrriewinK  Dr.  pludyer,  and  knew  all  about  iL  ^t 

"Tm  going  Btrnight  away  to  see  hn,"  she  said.     And  nho  hactV 
clearly  made  up  her  mind.    We  believe  we  have  made  it  tinderstood 
that  when  Alice  decided  on  a  coutse  of  action,  opposition  wan  use- 
less.   Besides,  Dr.  Fludj-er  was  only  too  glad  that  she  should  do 
as  she  wished.  h 

"It  will  b(!  very  kind  of  you  to  come,"  he  Said.  "I  have  no  faalti^| 
to  6nd  with  Qatsford,  nor  the  others.  But  their  employment  gives 
thein  n  ecrtflin  tone— they  can't  help  it  This  poor  old— curioaity— 
is.  reineinber.  not  tiutoiK-  now  in  any  senn.  And  probably  no  human 
creature  ever  needed  conKtlation  and  sympathy  from  a  follow- 
WOmnn  monr." 

"Mamma  will  want  to  f(o  too,"  remariced  Sir  Rupcri,  using 
epithet  in  acknowledgment  of  the  two  little  peopli!  he  was  unlo 
ing  from  his  shoulders.   "At  least  I  suppose  bo." 

Tm  not  sure  Ttm"""*  had  better  come."  Thus  Alice,  thou^t- 
fully.    "Won't  there  be  rather  too  much  of  ua.  dDOtorf' 

"1  would  just  as  soon  she  didn't  go,"  said  Sir  KuperL  "She 
doe*  take  thc*e  thing*  to  heart  no  terribly.  Not  that  you're  an 
unfeeling  beaoi,  Auut  Lisdj-,   But  you  have  a  sort  of  buoyancy." 

"Listen  to  p«pa  tryiug  to  get  out  of  hie  difficulties,  Lucy." 

'TWy  muBts't  /  go^"  Bay%ili«'\-.>Mi?.    hai,  v*v*  »**«r»**  in  i 
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Kto  Dr.  Fludyer  that  he  lias  brought  nn  "Id  house  ttliout 
Lucv,  faovevor,  i»  reduced  ad  ahsurdum  by  ti  claiiu  from 
&!«%'.  that  afae  shall  da  too. 

When  Peggy  cam?  down  ten  minutes  later,  she  found  the  nmttcr 
settled  by  councii,  nnd  ttnforcMl  by  circiunatanc«.  For  Alice  had 
hurried  through  her  own  brenkfast  in  order  to  depart  at  onco  with 
Dr.  Fludyer  in  his  rcsjinnKibli!  broughum,  which  hiiil  \)»m  waiting 
all  tliia  while.  Appealed  to  as  Mother  Peg,  darling,  lo  be  reaaon- 
ablc,  she  iorrcndcrtid  her  wish  to  come  too,  espccinlly  s«  timp  wn« 
pBHtng.  and  flbe  Mmldji't  get  hi-r  breakfast  and  eii?  Sniiitb.  tbi; 
bounkeeper,  in  less  than  half-an-hour.  So  Alice  wt-nl  off  with  Dr. 
Pludycr.  "Just  like  an  elopement,"  said  sht?  as  she  took  ber  scat  in 
the  carriagtt.  "Sorry  about  Mfh.  Flud^-er,"  said  tlu:  doctor. 
"Alao  you're  sixty  if  you'r*  a  minute!"  aaid  Alice,  the  rude,  im- 
litdylikc  girl  I 

"And  what'a  ao  lulenaely  abockiiig  lo  me,"  eho  went  on,  her  laugh 
d^ns  abruptly,  "is  that  the  poor  old  curiosity  we  are  going  to  is 
my  age  only;  00  far  aii  tho  living  of  lift'  gncal" 

"And  mine  into  the  bargain."  satd  the  doctor,  "a*  far  as  the 
pasaa/^  of  time  gwn.  And  I'm  afraid  it  goes  furthest  in  the  long 
nm!" 

The  carriage  went  responsibly  4dong  the  proper  side  of  tke  way, 
with  two  silent  people  in  it,  think  injt. 


CHAPTER  XXXIX 


HOW   AUCS  STAVED   (N    BEDLaU,   AND   HAD  TO  BR  CTXTHU  LUTTfteLt 
HOW   UBS.  OAISFORD  WAS  A   HEKTAL  CASB 

"Has  she  said  any  more*"  said  the  doctor  to  the  nurse,  M 
met  them  just  outside  the  door  of  the  ward. 

"Only  onoe.     She  roiiBed  up  and  said  e^ain  could  we  not  ee; 
to  Misa — eomething  like  'letter  L' — I  could  not  catch  the  nn 
Sho  nid  she  was  very  ohi,  hut  she  was  sure  she  would  come." 

"What  did  you  say  to  her)" 

"Oh — I  snid  we  would  send,  and  she  went  oft  into  a  dose  ag^al 
She  hasn't  spoken  or  moved  since," 

"You're  s  raah  woman.  Mrs.  Galsford." 

"Oh  no — nothing  easier  than  to  say  she  was  out  of  town — had 
cold — anything!" 

"You  aee  I  have  hrought  Miss  Kavnnaeh  back  with  me.    S! 
will  renuiiQ  with  you  in  the  ward.    I  will  just  looJc  nt  thi,r  patie 
and  then  see  Dr.  Paial^y."    Alice  an<1  Kth.  flataford  exeh 
good-mominga.  and  they  went  into  the  ward. 

"Is  it  possibiG  ahe  liaa  really  spoken  T'  aaiil  Alicu,  as  she  !oo' 
at  the  white  motionless  ligiire  on  the  bed.    She  had  asked  the  qii< 
tion  under  her  breath;  she  did  not  imagine  it  could  have  bocn  o' 
heard.     To  her  surprise  the  patient  moved,  and  said  quite  dis- 
tinctly, but  weakly:  "Who  is  it  that  has  come  int"    Dr.  Flwdyw, 
replied : 

"Only  Misa  Kavanagh.    She  has  come  to  ait  with  you  till  I 
back.  Mrs.  Verrinder."    He  felt  that  the  policy  of  taking 
Jor  granted  wa*  wife,  and  itpnkr  as  though  the  patient  would  of 
course  know  who  Jlisa  Kavnimirh  was.     Hi»  instinct  was  right. 
Sho  nccrpled  Miss  KnvnnnRh  without  qucation,  no  doubt  on  tfae 
atrengtb  of  the  confiiietic:!-  in  hin  voiw,     AftP.r  an^  or  two  effort* 
toward"  >:pc«ch,  she  Kot  at  her  words  airain.     ''Can  you   find 
lAair!"  she  said.    Her  total  nneon.iciounnfjw  of  her  own  histo 
of  tlie  long  lapse  of  cancelled  life,  could  not  have  been  driven  ho: 
to  faer  knu«n  bc!tt«!r  than  by  tliin  yligtit  upo-ch.    All  the  continuity' 
of  her  old  experience  was  in  it.    It  was  what  she  «-ould  faaTc  Mid 
to  a  vt«itor  bad  she  htxn  convalescent  in  hor  own  bedroom,  at  bo: 
Hixly  years  «go  1 
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"Til  fit  here,  plensp,  ilrs.  Verrinder."  said  Alice,  Her  voice 
in  Uie  Btill  place,  with  its  centuries  of  woeful  mffiDories,  vtbh  lilui 
spring  violets  in  a  coel-sliaft.  She  est  down  so  tbat  the  patient 
slioiild  itee  her  a§  much  aa  possible.  It  showed  (so  the  nurtio 
thought  to  herself)  how  rnpidlj*  lier  fucullii-s  weri>  beginning  to 
assert  themselves,  tbat  she  said,  aa  Alice  took  her  seat.  "Yea — 1  can 
see  you  now." 

"Is  there  nothing  you  would  like.  Mrs,  Verriuder)"  eaid  Alice, 
She  settled  at  onco  that  it  would  be  best  to  be  easy,  trivial,  collo- 
quial— anything  rather  than  betray  bur  own  ajipallcd  feeling. 
"Can't  I  tell  them  to  gel  you  anythiiigf 

"She's  to  have  her  beef-ten,"  said  Oaiaford  the  nurse.  And  then 
Alice  felt  the  truth  of  what  Dr.  Flmlyer  bad  said.  The  incidents 
and  surroundings  of  madhouse  nursing  mnde  it  impossible  fur 
this  womnn  (good  in  herself,  no  doubt)  to  adopt  the  role  this  caae 
called  for.  Deference  was  lacking,  and  could  not  be  assumed  at  a 
short  notice. 

"Would  you  like  tbat.  Mrs.  Verriudert"  said  Alice.  But  the  old 
figure  shook  its  head,  and  spoke. 

"I  should  like  n  t-up  of  tea.  Only  toll  Elizubeth  one  slice  of 
bread-and-butter,  not  more.  Is  the  itirl  come  back  J"  Then  hor 
recollect  ion  dearth,  and  she  knew  it  wa«  no  longer  hor  own  horoc 
She  began,  "Oh  dear — oh  dear — ob  dear!"  a  panit--slrickcn  sobbiny 
irttvnnoc  mort  painful  to  bear,  "why  will  they  not  tell  me  t  I  know 
it  is  sotnelhiug!"  Alice  was  just  making  up  hor  mind  that  it 
would  be  quit(>  impossible  to  keep  the  truth  from  her  much  loti^r, 
and  tbat  she  might  just  as  well  be  told  at  once,  when  tlie  pertvirba* 
tion  befan  to  subside  spontaneously,  and  before  lon^  she  had  fallen 
bade  into  MH'ming  unconsciousni^s.  Then  Alice  spoke  with  tho 
nurse  about  the  diflicultios  of  the  case. 

"If  we  did  tf  11  her  the  truth,"  said  tho  latter,  "do  you  suppose  she 
vould  believe  it?"  True  enough!  She  wouldn't.  "But  bow  long 
do  you  menu  to  wait  before  telling  horf  asked  Alice.  Postpone- 
tnent  and  evasion  were  all  Mrs.  Gainford  could  sugge»t 

"If  you  can  get  time  for  the  head  to  heal  up,  and  got  her  taking 
regular  iiourishroeut — why,  then  the  poor  soul  will  have  to  bo  told. 
Only  I'm  afraid  she's  going  to  fcet  loo  sharp  for  us.  You  »oe  she's 
notlitng  fhi;  matter  with  hpr  really.  It's  only  the  head.  And,  to 
me,  it  looks  like  comiui;  round." 

"Ita  you  r<mlly  mean  ulii-'l!  come  round  altonetherr' 

"U  she  comes  round  aC  all.  why  shouldn't  she  come  round  alto- 
gcthert'"  This  seemed  sense;  and  nt  this  moment  Dr.  FlmLvr 
KJoincd  tbem,  bringing  Dr.  Faiiiley  and  also  Sir  Rupert  Johnson, 
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vho  bad  followed  as  eoon  as  ho  was  ablo.    He  hacl  been  obliged  to 
annvrcr  a  kttcr  before  tearing  ihe  liouse. 

"Now  let'a  haw  a  look  at  the  old  lady,"  said  he.    And  then 
five  went  on  into  the  ward  from  the  nnteroom  where  Alice  nai 
Mrs.  Oatsfonl  had  been  tiilkiDg. 

It  would  be  tedious  to  follow  the  conversatioD  of  the  doctors 
the  bedside.    We  ciin  only  tourh  on  points  that  concern  thin  Ktoi^l 
and  the  old  Mrs.  Verrinder'a  relations  with  Alice.     The  medicd 
dclftiU  would  have  great  interest  for  ttcivotific  rcndi-m,  an  the  ca*e 
waa  cerioiul.y  what  Sir  Rupert  called  il,  one  of  perfectly  pheuoni-_ 
enal  ritalit;;.     But  thcao  are  already  in  print.    Wc  may.  howe 
take  advanto^  of  the  wonU  of  ftyc-witncaaea.    The  following 
quoted  from  Dr.  Fludyor'B  account  of  the  case; 

•^ne  very  noticeable  point  in  connection  with  this  curious  cai 
was  that  while  the  patient  was  able  to  ri-eolli'CTt  clearly  the  inter 
new  that  had  taken  place  immediately  before  her  accident,  be 
memory  was   (und  has  since  conliimcd)   clouded  and  indistinc 
about  eveiiu  that  occurred  before  this  inU-Tvit^w.     Thin  w<'nt  ti 
tfDgth  of  confueine  the  identity  of  Mies  A.  K.  (the  lady  I  have 
mentioned  n»  present  nl  the  time  of  her  firwt  rccorcry)  with  that  ot^ 
a  friend  of  her  own  previous  to  her  marriage.     Even  now  thi^| 
she  hsM  come  to  tbo  full  knowledge  of  hor  extraordinaiy  hiafory^^ 
and  can  speak  calmly  and  with  deorneaa  of  her  hu»buiid'ii  death, 
eho  c«&Dot  rid  herself  of  this  confusion,  and  constantlr  goes  beck  to 
it,  and  has  to  be  recalled  to  a  luiow!<Kige  »f  the  actual  facts.    It 
wai",  however,  of  great  service  in  supplying  an  antidote  to  the 
aenee  of  sulitude  among  absolute  9rtrnng<.-m  which  would  otherwise 
have  affected  her,  probably  injuriously.    I  am  inclined  to  a«cribo 
A  great  deal   of  her  mental   rcinRtntcmcDt  to  the  presence  and 
soothing  influence  of  Miss  A,  K.,  acting  in  oonnection  with  this 
hallucination,  which  it  has  not  always  been  thou^t  prudent 
discourage." 


I 
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For,  aa  a  matter  of  fact,  the  fimt  thing  Old  Jane  raid  after  a  V 
silence,  following  on  the  departure  of  the  three  doctors  from 
brdnide.  wa»,  "Where  i«  Cynthia  Luttrelll  She  was  here  just  now,' 
and  stood  out  against  tlie  nurse's  denial  of  any  auch  pcnmn.  Ilia 
latter,  however,  shrewdly  detecting  the  nature  of  the  deluajon, 
recalled  Alice  (who  bad  left  tlut  ward  with  Sir  Rupert  and  the 
others)  again  to  the  bedside  of  the  patient;  but  without  bringing 
any  of  thn  docton  back.  When  Alice  resumed  her  place  by  tlic  bed, 
tho  patient  said,  more  clearly  than  she  had  vpokcn  yet,  "I  am 
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glad  you  are  com«,  dear!  Eiss  me — only  rnry  wrofully.  nnd  tnlce 
Cdw  not  to  jolt  my  head.  Is  tliat  nurse  gonef  There  was  the 
slinbtest  shade  of  asperity  in  the  lone  of  the  question.  Th«  niir«« 
Uid  Alifie  cncbnngrd  nods,  almost  imperceptibly,  «q<1  the  former 
acquiesced  in  self-suppreeeion,  disappearing  behind  a  ecrcen.  Sho 
remaiiK-d  thi/n.-,  but  msde  eome  very  u^fu)  sborttmnd  uotu  of 
what  followed. 

Alice  xtooped  orer  th«  recumbent  igant  and  kissed  the  palo,  thin 
lipa.  A  meroory  of  her  own  youth  crossed  her  mind;  one  she  had 
nlways  kept  intact,  while  many  others  had  faded  outri([lit.  It 
wBfl  ilie  recollection  of  tin-  iM'uutifuI  nnd  ivouJerful  Mias  Heath  aa 
she  stooped  over  the  pallid  remnaut  of  what  ehe  had  had  to  r-nll 
her  mother.  To  tliink  thnt,  cv(*n  thi-ii,  this  poi.r  old  thing  wan  here. 
in  this  very  building — had  indeed  been  hero  thirty  years  and  more! 
It  watt  not  a  thing  for  the  mind  (o  fiioe.  .\lic>.-*s  could  not  supply  a 
word,  liesides,  had  she  spoken  she  might  have  tcone  hystericnl. 
That  would  never  do!  She  kissed  the  poor  cold  li[w,  not  grud^ 
ingly.  in  silence,  and  sat  down  as  before.  Old  Jane  continued, 
©ridently  quite  saliiitiod  it  was  Cynthia  Lutt.rell,  whoever  she  wa*: 

"1  waa  so  sorry  you  couldn't  come  last  night — at  least  last  week 
or — when  was  1  brouitht  here?"    Alice  showed  prewnee  of  mind. 

"When  was  Mrs.  Verrinder  brought  here,  nurse!"  But  Mrs. 
Gaisford  was  far  too  astute  to  speak,  and  Alice  continued:  "She'll 
be  back  directly,  and  Fll  avk  her.    I  was  aony  too." 

"Because  you  know  John  and  I  got  your  old  cousin  Becky  on 
the  story  of  thci  ring,  and  it  wa*  more  intvrtsting  thai>  I  can  tell 
you.    I  feel  so  mucii  better  since  that  tea." 

"I'm  no  ghwl.    I  do  wish  I  had  b<'en  there  to  hcor  it." 

"Never  mind  I  We  must  get  her  on  it  a^iu.  when  I'ra  up.  It 
WB»  *o  *t«pid  of  nJ(T  not  to  recollect  the  drussnt.  I'd  noticed  it 
going  up.  and  then  coming  back  forjtot  all  uboiit  it.  Then  I  tried 
to  save  the  bookn  and  missed  the  haniiiler  rail."  She  wa«  almost 
garrulous,  talking  as  one  who  had  settled  down  to  a  chat,  itrs, 
Qaisfon),  in  her  eonwnlment,  felt  glad  her  pencil  would  not 
want  cutting.  Alice,  always  adventurous,  resolve<l  to  run  a  risk. 
"Cousin  Becky  does  chatter  so!"  she  said.  It  was  a  aucoeas.  "Sfaa 
do«t.'  But  I  can  tell  >-ou  wo  quite  forgave  her.  this  time.  She 
said  she  thought  we  knew  it  all.  long  ago  I  But  what  with  all  these 
new  excitemenl.H,  nnd  thit  ni^w  gn»-lainpa  in  Pall  Mall,  we  young 
people  never  troubled  about  our  fathers  and  mothers.  She  went 
on  talking,  like  <>ld  iJcoplo  do.  you  know,  dear,  ond  she  mu»t  be 
near  ninety."  Oh,  bow  untruthful  Alice  did  feel!  Old  Jaue  coa- 
tinaed>— 
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"I  nhciulii  Hkc  to  tell  you  the  whole  stor^  eametinie.  Onl?  ifa  a 
pit.v  I  ean't  now !  I  recollect  it  all  so  plain— a«  if  it  was  half -an- 
hoiir  ngo.  But  I  tliink  I  abnll  bnvc  to  have  a  tooth  ae«a  la.  Uy 
mouth  isn't  eanifortable."  Alice's  curiosity  got  the  boiler  of  her> 
She  could  not  resist  saying  Bomethiiig  Ui  keep  "couniu  Becky" 
the  foreground. 

"What  was  it  set  her  off  talking  about  this  particular  story  I" 

"She'd  hii<!  news  of  a  tra  lies  nun  I's  wife  in  Kentish  Town  wl: 
she  used  to  help  with  money.    I  can't  reraemlicr  her  name.    But  i 
was  a  sort  of  itlcgitimate  nieces  or  cousin.     I  fancy  she  waa 
daughter  or  grauddaugbifr  of  Sir  Cramer  LutttvU — that  woul 
be  Becky's  un<rle,  yoti  know. — that  horrible  nmn!"     This  »ecn 
to  waat  on  aeaent,  and  Alice  gave  it,  feeling  more  aitd  Eoore 
liar. 

"All  this  happened  when  Becky  was  Btxteen."  Tbia  came  rat 
suddenly,  after  a  short  pause,  in  which  the  old  woman  pcrhai 
doned.  She  spoke  as  thou);h  nhe  wa^  contiuuiug  a  atory.  "I 
oil  (his  about  the  duel  and  that  odious  sister  of  his.  She  was  a« 
bad  sa  lie  wutt.  It'^  funny  tlint  ulil  Becky  Hbould  he  Mich  a  nice 
old  lady  I  Because  she  is  a  dear  old  thiuK.  with  her  grand  nianuers 
and  old- fash ioncil  Inngiiugc.  S\ircly  that  must  be  John  cono 
back  I"  Alice  said  she  would  go  and  i>ee.  and  came  bade  reporting 
K  ncffstlvG.  She  remarked  that  little  performances  of  this 
Beeined  to  satisfy  at  the  lime  .TuKt  ho  wc  derive  aatisfaction 
walking  to  the  comer  of  the  street  to  anticipate  an  esipected  i 
by  a  f«w  iM.-condii. 

But  when  she  came  back  slie  found  the  patient  drowsing  oS.    She 
rouN-d  up  a  little  to  siiy.  "I  do  wi.ih  I  could  rrcolleet  the  name  of 
that  woman  at  Keulisb  Town."  and  then  became  apporeuily  ub 
Kciou*^ 

It  was  clear  (o  Alice  that  this  vividly  remembered  narrative 
sixty  year*  pa»t,  heard  then  from  the  lips  of  an  old  lady  of  nit 
might  put  her  in  touch  with  some  forgotten  events  of  al  lenst 
hundred  and  thirty  years  ago  I    Wliat  might  there  not  be,  hnninii 
on  this  frail  old  lif»-(     Her  curiosity  was  iutenaely  excited.     Tfc 
nurse  also  was  eagerly  on  the  /jui  i>icc     Between  them  they  cOH 
orrt4-d  u  plan  of  action.    As  the  )>atirnt  had  got  thi.-i  iniacouocptia 
about  Alice  being  "CvTithia  Luttrell"  let  her  keep  it!     If  it  hel(i 
her  on  through  thir  dangen  of  convnlr^ccnoe  after  llm  operational 
so  much  ihe  belter.    As  to  the  discovery  chat  she  had  been  deceived 
in  thi«,  when  she  came  to  know  the  whole  truth — indeed,  as  to  oajf 
thing  vt  oO  making  any  difference,  the  idea  was  absurd.    Let  aa 
imaginary  "Cynthia  Luttrcll"  bo  made  a  «tei>ping-stviM. 
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Ali»,  with  her  u^iial  intrcpidit;-,  Toluntwrcd  to  live  and  al 
St  tlm  Aiiyliim  fur  tlio  liini-  being,  as  lier  presence  was  m 
beneficial.  Tho  arrangement  was  easily  made,  and  a  messeuK^t 
dc«i>BtrliMl  t'l  llnrley  Sir^et.  with  n  letter,  to  bring  bnck  nci.-essnrics. 
When  he  got  then',  tbe  only  niemlter  of  tho  fumiljr  in  the  house 
hiippcncd  to  be  !Mis3  l.ucy,  waiting  for  friends  to  call  for  her  to 
go  to  ibc  Botnnio  Gardens.  Sbe  read  the  letter  and  poclceted  it, 
and  despatched  the  goods;  and  when  she  rejoined  her  family  (who 
were  n  little  puzzled  ttt  Alice  being  so  latu)  nnnoiinced  to  them  that 
Aunty  Liesy  was  gone  to  Bedlam,  and  there  was  her  letter  if  they 
liked  to  looknt  it! 

Charles,  when  he  came  late  in  the  eveniwr,  was  much  disquieted 
ot  thin  eecapade  of  Alice's.  "Just  »cc  what  a  tittle  while  sgu 
■he  was  ill  herself,"  said  he  to  bis  sister.  But  Pei;^  reassured  him, 
telling  him  Rupert  was  drJTiog  down  to  the  Asylum  in  tbe  morn- 
ing, and  he  bad  better  stop  and  go  with  him.  And  as  for  Alice, 
sbo  hnd  h^vn  quito  well  and  strong  for  thr«e  months  past,  and  he 
needn't  be  an  old  fidget  t 


Tlie  steady  drip  of  the  rain  which  bud  begun  ngain  and  threat- 
ened to  go  on  through  the  ntgbt  made  the  gloom  gloomier  at  Uidi 
Asylum.  The  ward,  or  room,  the  patient  hnd  been  pUeed  in  had  no  ■ 
other  occupant  tliau  herself,  the  nurse,  and  Alice,  for  whom  u  bed 
had  been  prepared  near  by,  while  that  of  tho  nurse  was  concealed 
behind  the  screen.  There  was  an  evident  utiimus  on  the  patient's 
part  against  this  woman,  but  feelings  of  this  kind  are  so  common 
in  nerve  ftixl  mental  ea^es,  that  no  importauce  was  attached  to  it. 
Tho  only  concession  made  was  that  ibe  was  to  be  kept  out  of  sight 
as  much  as  possible;  while  Aliue'H  soothing  influence — which  could 
not  be  gainsaid — wns  to  be  made  the  most  of. 

There  was  a  small  anteroom  with  an  open  fire  In  tt,  which  was 
welcome;  for  the  weather  had  gone  bitterly  cold,  as  well  as  rainy. 
Tho  ward  was  well  wanned,  but  a  stove  is  not  an  open  fire;  and 
Alice  and  tlie  nurse  felt  glad  of  the  altematire.  They  satisfied  | 
tbemsclres  that  the  slightest  sound  from  the  patient'K  bed  would 
reach  them,  and  aat  on  late  into  tbe  night,  finding  many  things 
to  talk  about. 

''You'll  see  it  will  be  as  I  say,"  said  Mrs.  Ouiiiford.  "She'll  go 
back  again  on  this  conversation  that  happened  immediately  before 
the  accident,  and  then  get  tired  nn<i  fnll  asleep.  She  muy  never  do 
anything  else,  all  the  rest  of  her  life." 

"But  cuppoMc  her  head  gi^ta  trtronger — ;ou  said  why  shouldn't 
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"And  1  don't  eee  why  it  shouldn't,  but  it  may  not    P»«lictio: 
arc  not  much  good  in  ciuca  of  this  sort    If  it  don,  Nhcll  iviacinb^r 
ju9t  like  ,vou  or  me,  aud  then  she'll  have  to  be  told." 

•^ft  very  dwfldful." 

"So  it  U;   but  one  is  aure  to  have  to  put  up  n-ith  sometbi 
and  it  may  as  well  be  this  as  anjthiiifE  else.    Was  that  her 
Ali«!  went   to  »tn.   but  tin-   figurtr  oil   IIm'    bed    vrns  silent    and 
rooiionleaa.    She  returned  to  the  fireside,  and  settled  down  to  « 
chat.  I 

"How  came  you  to  go  in  for  Mental  Gaaes  ?"  ehe  asked.  Tnu  ac^ 
during  Alice's  two  years'  training  (at  a  London  Hospital)  ahe  had 
fulle'n  into  s^mpatliy  with  nursehooil. 

"I  was  a  Mental  Case  mi-self.     Here.     Acute  Suicidal  M&ni 
Then  I  married  one  of  the  attendants."     As  Alice  had  made  u| 
her  mind  not  to  be  surprisH  at  anything,  this  was  easy. 

"Ur,  Oaiaford  i^  at  Witley  just  now.     Thai's  the  convalescent 
Home     That's  where  I  met  him.     We've  no  children.     But  I 
ahouliln't  bave  be«n  the  least  afraid.    I  saw  you  thought  of  inhe: 
itanceT'    Alice  nodded. 

"There  w««  nothing  to  inherit    1  was  ns  sane  as  you  ore  now 
But  imder  the  same  circurostancea  you  would  try  to  kill  you 
It  wan  the  only  thing  s  girl  of  sixteen,  in  her  senses,  could  tr? 
do,  that  I  can  stx."    Then,  dropping  hr^r  voice,  tbou^i  there 
BO  one  near,  the  madhouse  nurse  told  jVlice  her  story.    It  haa  noi 
ing  to  do  with  ours;  but,  brieHy,  it  was  n  talc  of  the  midden  rwTcla- 
tion,  to  a  totally  inexperienced  girl,  of  tlu!  full  resources  of  thv, 
Deril.    We  need  neillier  tell  it,  nor  dwell  on  it 

"He  was  a  Churchwarden,"  said  Mr».  Qaisford  in  oonelusio: 
"great  churchgoi'r — used  to  read  prayer*  in  our  church.     Man 
fifty.    Seven  cbiWrtm.    Said  I  had  encouraged  him." 

*'0h  dear!  what  a  sickening  world  it  isl"  cxc1aim<-d  Alice 

"That**  exactly  what  I  said,  and  felt.     And  that's  what  th' 
settled  I  was  mod  for.    They  preached  to  me — aaid  it  waa  wi 
to  try  and  destroy  myself." 

"What  did  you  say  to  ihem !" 

"Said  it  was  God's  fault,  not  mine,'* 

••What  did  they  «ay  to  thalf" 

"They  couldn't  say  anythinK.  What  was  there  to  be  said  I" 
Alice  want  prrpared  with  on  aiMwer.  "Howlong  were  you  bete  f 
sbeaaked. 

"Eighteen  months  Then  I  was  sent  to  Witley.  Bylho^jye.  it 
was  there  I  saw  this  ease  first.  I>r.  FIud}'er  bad  her  eent  dovD 
there  for  a  change.    Uo  was  curious  to  ce«  U  it  would  bavu  any 
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effect.  Hot  husband  went  down  loo.  He  alwavs  Ured  close  to  the 
MM'.    BccjiuHi;  tbi-m  might  huve  boen  a  change" 

"And  he  died  sixteeu  yeara  aKoT' 

"Quite  that.  r.ct'»  see!  Tcs — I've  bron  marri»j  fourteen.  It 
waa  then  I  met  Qaisford.  He  was  n  yonag  doctor — nt  IcBSt  bo 
would  have  been  if  he  could  have  passed.  Bui  be  was  alwaj-s 
ploughed,  OD  Brnitt.  It  was  a  subjc-ct  he  htid  given  epooial  atten- 
tion to,  BO  hu  got  a  placn  here.  Sir  Rupert  nays  he  knows  moro 
about  madness  than  all  the  etafi  put  together." 

"How  came  he  to  propose  to  you  i"* 

"T  kuew  all  about  it.  so  I  can  tell  jou.  He  and  two  others  were 
tfttkinji,  in  the  garden.  And  thej  saw  me  on  the  lawn,  with  a 
friend.  Hi»  friend  said:  '1  don't  believe  that  Case  is  mad,  or  ei-irr 
was.  If  she  had  a  husband  she  would  nerer  try  to  pitch  herself 
out  of  window.'  Mj-  husband — that  is,  Mr.  Oaisford — took  a  good 
lo(^  to  make  sure,  auc]  tlien  said:  'I'll  play  you  fifty  up  for  which 
jt'a  to  be.'  And  they  went  to  the  billiard  room,  and  hi-  wou  in 
two  breaks,  and  faitie  across  tlie  lawn  and  askeil  lue  tu  marry  him. 
It  didn't  take  long." 

When  Aliee  told  this  to  Charles,  afterwardm  he  recalled  how 
be  had  met  Verrinih^r.  on  his  way  to  Shellacomlie.  a  few  days  after 
her  misadventufe  at  Surge  Point.  How  things  do  intenect  in  this 
world! 

The  end  of  the  story  made  Alice  fc<^l  eh<!i'rful  again.  She  oould 
slcvp  now,  she  lhou«ht.  So  she  went  to  bed,  not  far  from  the 
patient,  for  readintWK'  sake.  Mrs.  Gnisford  said  the  would  see 
tbe  fire  out.  and  then  gu  too. 

She  was  goina:  to  settle  down  to  go  to  sleep,  when  the  old  lady 
spoke  again,  but,  aa  ohc  tliought,  nut  cuhL-n-iitl.v.  For  what  she 
raid  was,  "I've  just  recolleeted  the  name  of  that  Kentish  Town 
eouaiD  woman.  It  was  Alicia  Kavanngh.'^  She  was  mixing  the 
recollection  of  what  she  bad  lately  heard  with  the  memories  of  sixty 
years  back. 


CHAPTER  XL 

HOW  ALICE   BAK  AWAY,   AND  OI,l>  JANE  (irCRSei>.      HOW  CHARLEB  tStt 
AL1C'£  QOT  PHflT0C3UPHED  IS   \-Ka!UNnr.R'.S  LOIXilNGit 


Auce  lay  down  under  the  impression  she  could  go  to  aleep  on 
fpol,  withQUt  more  ndo.  As  snon  as  ber  hend  reacht^  the  pillow, 
she  found  ihU  was  a  mistake.  The  et-ase!»?sa  drip  of  the  rain, 
and  eome  u own rranta tile  limh-twi tolling  without  antct^cdents,  had 
their  say  in  the  mattor.  But  she  fnund  her  way  to  dnramlnnd  i^h 
tho  end.  and  b  verj-  disflgreeablu  dri-aiRtund  il  was.  For  llwru  ifl^l 
a  Ploopital  there  made  up  of  all  her  llDspitsls,  and  Sir  Rupert  wafl 
U-cturing  on  her  &nisIlpox  murks,  nnd  all  the  HtndrutH  rc'fu^<<^  to 
kisa  her  on  account  of  llit-ju.  mid  slie  was  sorry.  Only  she  couldn't 
bo  suTO  whether  it  was  Sir  Kupcrt  or  that  Churchwarden.  Sk 
wns  hoiiing  it  was  really  the  latli-r,  when  an  intcUis«nt  nurse,  wiC 
win««,  suddenly  said  "Cynthia  I"  and  nho  awoke  with  a  «tart. 
•  fntr  seconds  Old  Jane,  who  luid  itpoki-n,  again  Mid  "C}-nthinl 
and  Alice  said  elie  was  comiud;. 

"Hero  I  am,  Mrs.  Vcrrinder,"  said  she,  and  wa»  at  the  hodiid 
in  an  inatuiiL 

"Would  you  liicht  a  eandle,  deart    I  want  to  see  if  I  cao't  i 
Ihia  tbi:ig  on  my  head  (■omfortabler.    I  was  osteep." 

The  nurse  was  on  the  alert;  but,  true  to  the  plan  of  cainpai); 
luid  allowed  Alice  to  go  firsL    Sho  came  forwnnl  and  whimpered 
Alice.    "We  must  fusa  a  little,  to  satisfy  hor.    We  can't  touoh 
bondages  now."     A  tittle  mniiipulation  of  tlii*  tort,  and  Old  Jac 
who  probably  was  feeling  restraint   more  as   ritality   iucr 
decided  that  that  was  much  comfortabler.     Hrs.  Osisford  said 
under  her  br«atli  to  Alice,  that  she  would  hare  hn-n  an  enomiou* 
atrong  person,  had  the  lived  (sic!),  and  retired  to  her  coneealmen 
to  tuko  notes.     Old  Jane  went  on  talking  with  less  of  nppt 
effort. 

"I  really  am  feeling  better,  dear.    I  think  il'a  yon.    You  do  ne 
good.    Come  and  sil  by  me — touch  me,"    Alice  did  ao,    'Tou  know. 
dear,  you  mustn't  think  it  was  you  I  meant,  when  I  said  that  about 
Christ  tan -naming.    I  didn't  want  you  to  call  roe  Hr«.  Verrindc^H 
Tou  say   Kate,"     Alioe  afterwards  felt  vain  of  her  penetnilio]^| 
JnstCMd  of  trying  to  find  out  what  the  incident  waa  iu  lost  night"' 
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ponvejTfltion   (wixty  years  ngo),  b  thing  of  really  no  importance, 
she  acted  on  the  hint,  at  once. 

"Did  I,  dear  Kate?  1  didn't  knnw.  I  mippone  it  W8b  because  of 
ihr-  nurse.  She's  gone."  How  hiuky,  thought  she,  that  she  had  not 
called  bCT  Jane;  of  course  that  was  a  oobriquct. 

"I  don't  like  her."  said  Old  Jujie.  "But  you  an>  bo  nice.  Now 
I  want  to  tell  you  what  your  cousin  Becky  said.  Fancy  your  not 
knowing  about  old  Sir  Cramor'n  will  I" 

"It  ia  odd.    But  Fve  never  heard  a  word  of  it." 

"Well,  you  know,  it  was  like  thin.    Old  Sir  Cr«mpr — ^thnt  was  his 

uncle,  you  know ! — ho  waa  the  man  that  married  the  great  heiress 

and  brouRht  all  the  money  into  the  family.    I,*t  mc  sect    She  woa 

^a  8«3tclby.  und  limped — not  thu  Northallerton  family — Gloucester 

Ipople,  I  fancy." 

"^  Alice  woa  so  flfrai<I  the  old  memory  would  wander  away  into 
seductive  genealogies,  that  she  went  the  length  of  supporting  Uio 
claimit  of  the  Glouci^stcr  p):opl<-.  But  slu:  nc-cd  not  huvi-  dune  this 
violence  to  her  conscience.  There  was,  behind  the  pntient'i?  r^adi- 
neas  to  converse  about  the  lant  vivid  rrcolh^-tion  of  hiir  lu-ulthy, 
youtliftd  life,  a  growing  need  for  explanalioo  of  her  surround- 
Ui|I«.  Thia  had  been  kept  in  abeyance  by  su^e^iona  that  Ikt  hux- 
band'a  return  waa  imminent,  and  it  waa  clear  that  at  any  moment 
dissatisfaction  might  sot  in.  and  suspicion  could  not  bo  headed 
<iS  indefiuildy.  It  seemed  to  AHw  that  a  wave  of  miiigiviiig 
passed  through  her  mind  at  this  moment.  For  there  was  a  tone 
of  di^trvwi  in  her  voii-i-  us  who  conllniicd. 

'Terbaps,  dear  Cynthia.  I  had  bettCT  not  tell  you  now;  another 
time  might  bn  bt-ttcr.  I'll  recollect  it  nil  for  you.  Im  that  nurao 
here!  Oh  no,  I  don't  want  her!  I  only  wanted  to  know  she 
wasn't  tiKtentng."  Thia  was  trying  to  an  inexperienced  liar- 
How  Alice  vowed  to  herself  ibut  t^lie  would  ncvur  incur  lh«  like 
embarrasument  again  I  It  wasn't  her  own  veracity  she  was  con- 
cerned  about.  That  might  lake  its  chance.  It  was  the  fcjir  that  if 
afae  ventured  too  far  in  an  unexplored  land  of  mendacity,  she  might 
low;  btr  way  or  get  stuck  in  a  bog.  She  fell  back  on  an  ambiguity 
that  seemed  to  admit  everything,  and  assure  sympatliy.  "Better 
opcnk  lowl"  she  said,  and  got  nearer,  as  though  to  listen  better. 
The  old  voice  fell  aluioat  to  a  wbiaper. 

"I  don't  want  her  to  hear  what  I  was  going  to  say.  I  can't  tell 
what  it  ia,  but  I  feel  an  if  there  was  »omvthing  wrong.  It  may  bn 
my  head."  Alice  felt  it  would  be  quite  safe  to  aasent  to  this,  and 
indcod  laid  ittrcii*  <ipon  it.  But  thn  reference  to  the  head  injury 
as  a  meaos  of  accounting  for  everything  seemed  to  bo  losing  fuf^K. 
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01(1  Jan«  fell  back  on  the  most  troublpsonic  point.    "Where 
John  have  none,  not  to  be  back  by  now)    If  he  hud  gou<!  to  the 
Ouesette',  he  certainl;  would  have  been  back.     Can  he  have  roi^h 
to  the  FurnivaU'i"  Alice  ventured  on  eaying.  "Y«!  can  he!"  B^H 
abe  w!i8  eorry  she  had  spoken  at  alt,  for  the  old  woman.  notiDjuc  n 
sound  in  her  voioc  uaid:  "You're  not  crying,  dv«rt     Not  about 
mel     I  shall  be  all  right  soon  when  John  comes  back,  and  then 
we'll  have  tfie  iiiauo  moveii,  and  wu'il  Iry  thi-  duct  in  iho  front-room. 
That  back-room  was  always  bad  for  music."  She  went  ou  with  somt.' 
reference*  to  the  arrnngementa  of  her  house.    Alice  did  not  under- 
stand clearly  enough  to  recollect  them,  and  Krs.  Gaisfon)  could 
not  bear.    Then  she  said :  "You  know  the  front  top  room  was  to 
the  numury — now  we  may  never  want  it.     No,  dear  Cynthia,  don 
now,  don't  1    Not  because  of  mel'' — Alice  made  a  shift  to  puU  he 
(Milf  together,  imd  tip<?uk  courageously — it  was  n  poor  attempt.    Tl 
old  voice  that  went  on  was  weak,  but  brave. — "You  mustn't  think 
that  I  nhiil!  fri-t  about  my  haby.    It  was  Ood's  will.    And  the  doctor 
said  it  eould  not  have  lived.  .  ,  .     But  1  know  John  will  fret — 
and  then  ynu  know  he  may  blame  me  for  b«;ing  so  careless.    I  tha 
l>c  so  glud  when  hi.-  comes.  .  .  .    We  ti«cd  to  talk  about  tlie  litt 
thing,  and  how  nice  one  of  our  own  would  be.    And  if  it  was  a  gi 
it  was  to  be  called  Fanny.    And  if  a  boy,  Frank.    And  be  wanted 
a  girl,  and   I    didn't  care.  .  .  .     Oh,   dear  I    it's   all  done   wi^H 
cow.  .  .  .   Perhaps  that's  him?"  ^| 

It  was  no  Qso — Alice  could  hold  out  no  longer.     Slie  felt  the 
hysterical  tears  coming,  and  that  come  thej-  mu§t     She  had  pres 
ence  nf  mind  and  voice  enough  to  say.  "Yc»,  itm.  Oaisford!" 
though  she  had  been  called;  uud  then  she  slipped  away  into 
anteroom,  the  door  of  which  had  been  left  nncloaed,  a*  the  nw 
had  not  thought  it  necoJiEtnr?-  to  shut  Bn<l  luck  it  aocordttm:  to 
usual  rule,  the  outer  door  beinii  locked  and  they  being  the  o: 
occupuntN.    SIic  had  ju»t  time  to  clo»r  it,  wlicn  nho  gave  way  to 
torrent  of  (earsv    For  the  life  of  her  she  could  not  keep  tbera 
Bgt  she  could  recoTcr  heondf— would  ilo  hi  in  n  minute.    Only  gin 
ber  m  minute  I    Pcrhu]is  alie  was  a  ttttle  weakened  aince  that  i 
for  all  she  had  been  so  well  for  three  months. 

She  felt  it  was  bwrt — if  it  could  be  done— lo  tare  her  cry 
in  that  minute.  If  it  could  not,  what  a  useless  girl  was  she  in  any- 
thing of  this  sort!  And  she  had  boasted  lo  ber«e]f  of  her  own 
strength,  many  o  time.  She  gare  way  for  the  minute;  then  choked 
it  bade.  "Courage  now!"  aaid  or  thoug{it  she  lo  bernilf,  and  Uii) 
her  hand  on  the  knob  of  the  door.  Perbaps,  ploase  Uod,  the  old. 
lady  had  drowsed  off  again. 
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But  there  was  anolher  hand  on  the  other  side.  The  door  mw 
Ciponcd  from  without  nnd  the  ntirsc  camo  in.  Hvr  faw  looked 
Mt  and  ploiiy  in  the  Srelight.  {or  the  gas  was  turned  down.  She 
bad  brm  behind  the  B<Trpni,  and  had  come  out  ns  Alice  clowd  the 
door.    The  minute  had  been  mote  than  a  minute. 

Alico  had  heard  no  voices  through  the  door,  only  a  cry.  But  it 
was  a  BoUd  door  with  a  listed  rim,  and  shut  close.  She  saw  hy  Mrs. 
Qaisford'a  face  that  eonictbinji  had  passed,  and  that  it  had  bera  of 
tnoiDOut.  Yet  she  started  whtm,  in  reply  to  her  quealioiiiDg 
"Why}"  that  was  a  response  to  an  admonilorir  flnjnr  that  sbo 
pointed  at  na  she  asked  it,  came  two  wordii,  "She'N  told!" 

"Oh  dear!  it  was  my  fault  1"  and  truly,  Alice  fancied  it  was. 

"It  miirt  have  come,"  unid  the  other.  "Go  in.  She's  q\iilc  quiet 
now."  And  Alice  passed  in,  feeling  that  it  would  be  uo  great 
mmdcr  if  the  qiiictnetw  were  death. 

But  it  waa  uoL  She  had  gone  hack  into  a  acmi-torjiid  atatv,  and 
rranaioed  m.  A  shock  that  might  hare  produced  insensibilit?  for 
a  time  in  a  person  in  full  health  had  reacted  in  a  greater  drgree  on 
a  system  that  was  fighting  for  existence.  When  six  hours  later 
Sir  Rupert  arrived,  nccompanied  by  Charles,  who  bad  been  fwling 
Tery  une^By  about  AIi<^-,  the  patient  had  not  moved  nor  spoken. 

"We  coutd  hardly  expect  anj'thing  else,"  said  Rupert.  "And 
Uti  you  say,  Mrs.  Gdisford,  it  must  have  come,  sooner  or  later. 
I  don't  think  we  need  assume  that  it  will  be  permanent," 

"Won't  she  have  to  bo  told  all  over  again  j"  asked  Alice.  "That's 
what  I'm  afraid  of." 

"Well,  Aunty  Lissy.  don't  let's  beg  and  borrow  trowblea.  What 
was  it  that  paaacd,  exactly,  Mrs.  Gaiafordf" 

"After  Miss  Karanagh  ran  away  I  Tou  did  ran  away.  Miss 
Kavanagh,  now  didn't  yout" 

"Simply  turned  tail  and  fled."  said  Alice.  "I  couldn't  bear  itl" 
And,  indiiid.  AliiM-  was  holding  very  tight  to  Charles's  arm,  for 
protection  against  her  own  shaken  nervous  system.  Mrs.  Gaisford 
continued,  atoic^ally  cmough.  It  \f  possible  thut  the  patient'^  auimua 
against  her  had  contributed  to  her  atoieism.  On  the  other  hand, 
attraction  towarda  Alier  Imd  no  doubt  hastened  the  latter'a  collapse. 

"I  came  out  from  the  ^erefii  where  I  bad  been  taking  notes 
(bero  they  am),  and  then  immediately  the  old  lady  said:  "Why 
is  Miaa  LiittrcU  crying!    What  have  I  donet'" 

"Miss  LutlrelH"  exclaimed  together  Sir  Kupert  and  Charles, 
hotli  with  curpriK'.  But  Sir  Rupert'.i  wa"  only  that  another  per- 
Bon  had  been  in  the  room;  Charles's  astonished  tone  of  voice  went 
d«op«r.    Sir  Rupert  said:  "Let's  havo  UIm  LuttrvU  b«ck  then." 
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Chsrlcs  snfwcTPd  Alice's  "Why  Khew-wu;  Mr,  Charleyr" 
rupid  unikrtoue:  "Il'n  wrj  qui]«r!     Ill  ttll  after." 

"Thpiv  iP<M  DO  Miss  Lattrell,"  eaid  the  nuree.  incomprebeosiblj': 
and  Uicn  Alien  clitin^il  up  the  situation.  JH 

"Sh*  took  me  for  a  girl  named  C.viitiiia  Luttrell  that  abo  knew'-^l 
sixty  ji-Jim  ngo!"     Charles  felt  the  hand  on  hiis  arm  tifihtcn.  at 
the  speaker  shuddered,    "We  let  ber  think  so.    It  s««iiied  lo  soot 
her.    But  I  rouldn't  bare  kept  it  up.    It  must  have  oome."    Til 
Mn.  Gaisfon)  went  on  with  ber  report. 

"I  said,  'KoK  bare  done  nothing,  poor  eoulT  I  couldn't  help 
speaking  ao.  Sir  Rupert,  but  perhaps  it  wasn't  «xJ  judgmcDt 
She  tried  lo  sit  up.  and  said — with  a  sort  of  indignation — 'Why 
do  you  "poor  ioul''  mc,  woman  (  Why  am  I  to  be  "poor  sotilrd"  f 
I  said,  'For  God's  sake  be  quiet,  Ma'am,  and  111  tell  you  all' — not 
mtaninft  to  tell  quite  the  wholes  She  said,  'Somethint;  is  brini;  kept 
baek  from  me' — and  after  a  moment's  pause  (while  I  was  trying  to 
feel  dear  about  it) — 'I  know  itt  My  husband  is  deadT  It  cams 
so  suddenly  I  could  not  speak  and  ahe  cried  out  and  fell  bade.  As 
abe  hasn't  moved  since.  Oh  jee!  I  know  she  understood.  SI 
saw  from  my  idlcnoe."    This  wan  in  answer  lo  a  joint  <-nquiry. 

They  approached  the  bed.  where  the  figure  lay.  as  still  as  befo 
it  had  first  spoken.    There  was  no  response  to  pressure  or  move- 
inmt  of  the  hand.    But  the  pulae  and  bearl-Iieat  were  r^ulnr,  and 
the  bKfltbing  steady.     "I'nconsciousnea  was  instantaneous,  A, 
Fludyvrt"  said  Sir  Rupert  lo  bia  oolleague.  who  had  come  in 
time  to  hear  most  of  the  story. 

"1  don't  think  tite  gxme'a  up.  though,  Johnaonf 

"Nor  I.    Shell  pull  round  in  time.    Hope  she  won't  have  to 
told  again!" 

DtcikinnA  followed,  touching  action  to  be  taken.    Mrs.  Oaiiifo 
to  remain  behind  in  constant  watch.     Sir  Rupert  to  be  driv 
rapidly  away  to  nn  npiiointnienl,  but  witling  and  ablu  to  ^1 
Charles  and  Alice  a  lift  as  far  as  Eaton  Square.    Lift  rejtvted.  na 
not  going  homo  to  the  heart  of  the  ltuhi*^ct.    Xo !  .\lice  would  kav 
her  things  in  case  of  coining  back,  and  you  would  take  her  for  1 
little  walk.  Mr.  Charley  dear,  wouldn't  you,  and  then  wo  wou 
hare  a  nice  drive  home  in  a  hansom  because  it  had  stopped 
iag  and  was  going  to  come  out  qtiiti;  ttnc     Alice  brightened  up" 
over  the  prospect.     But  it  seemed  horribly  unfeeling  to  go  away 
and  leave  Mrs.  Gaisford  all  alone.     Espeeially  becauac  the  u^ual 
result  of  twelve  hour*  of  Alici-  had  comn  to  Mrs.  Gni-iford.     She 
wn«  in  love,  and  Alice  had  to  kiss  the  excellent  woman  for  con- 
colation.    Then  action  wo*  taken  on  tlw  decisions.    Sir  Ruport  i 
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whirled  awaj  Londonwards  to  fresh  fields  Biid  consultations  iw-w, 
and  Chsrles  nnd  Alire  forsook  Mrs.  Oatsford  and  found  thcm»elrcs 
sauntering  purpcndcssljr  in  the  opposite  direction.  Alico  Hpvkv 
first. 

"Oh,  if  she  might  only  diel    Never  coiQC  to  nt  nlll" 

«AVeIl-lI-ll!  1  don't  know " 

*0h  ypsi  I  know  very  well  though.  I'll  tell  you  what  I  should 
mlly  like,  Mr.  Charley." 

"Tctl  awny,  darlingt"  Charles  used  to  u«e  all  sorts  of  terms  of 
^■ndi-iirnifnt  to  Alicp.  t'SpcciaUy  when  slie  was  visilily  in  trouble:. 
At  this  moment  she  wag  taking  full  leave  to  cry,  as  a  release  aiid 
luxury. 

"I  should  like  when  I  get  1o  Hariey  Street  to  find  a  telegraph 
mcMiigo  to  miy  rfir  was  gone."  For  in  those  doy»  people  didn't  say 
wire,  nor  even  telegram. 

"Poor  old  Indy!  I  wouldn't  grudge  her  the  pleasure  of  dying. 
Heaven  knows!  But  I  want  to  hear  who  Cynlhia  Ltittrell  wa». 
Particularly  because  I  remember  poor  Verrinder  himself  telling 
roc  the  old  No.  40  bouse  belonged  to  a  family  of  tlint  nunw." 

"Then  fhat's  why  you  said  whew-w-w  f 

•That  is  the  rpastm  I  i-mploycd  that  expression,  Uadam.  That 
alone  was,  I  submit,  u  sutBeieut  reason  for  the  cinployimrrit  of 
that  expression."  Charles  is  making  use,  perhaps  you  may  observe, 
of  the  nioek-pompouM  phruNing  Ik-  mo  often  falls  into  whi-n  hi^  iK 
in  n  particularly  good  humour.  lie  is  now  supremelj'  happy,  for  he 
bos  got  Alice  all  to  liimw.-lf.  An<l  though  ho  i«  conct^rnei)  ot  hi;r 
distress  about  Old  Jane,  he  knows  it  will  dear  off.  Besides,  this 
Muntcring  with  Alii^e  in  streets  unknown,  without  an  adra  whcro 
they  will  lead,  or  an,v  serutabli-  purpose,  exactly  inet-ts  his  views. 

"I  may  mention.  Miss  Kavnnogh,  that  if  I  hadn't  *aid  whcw-w-w 
for  that  reason.  I  sliould  have  said  it  for  another.  So,  aa  the  sayin' 
is,  if  8  as  broad  as  it  is  long." 

*^ow,  Mr.  Charley  dear,  do  come  downstairs,  and  be  a  diria- 
tian — I  mean  tell  mc  right  ofT,  and  don't  go  round  and  round.  I 
newr  met  such  an  unmitigated  circumfereneu  as  you  biu  in  all 
my  life." 

"Very  well  then !  As  soon  as  we  have  not  bw-n  run  ov<-r  by 
this  e»b,  which  is  now  approaching'.  1  will  throw  off  all  disguise 
and  speak  candidly."  And  ni«  *ooo  as  they  have  reached  an  oppo* 
sit«  side  of  a  road,  Cbailes  keeps  bis  promise.  In  a  dry  business 
manner. 

"Oyntbin  Luttrcl)  was  the  name  on  one  of  the  portraits  Bauer- 
stein  bought  at  Vcrrinder'a  sale.    It  was  written  on  the  back.  UkA 
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Fhrltis  Csrtwrigfit.  BatMrrstein  may  hare  it  atilL  I  cooldn't  say 
■t  thU  Icn^tK  of  ttmu  wbctlier  it  rcacmbkd  your  ugly  little  UXUttt 
or  noi.""  Alice's  gnte  abeorplion  in  the  subject  ignorae  thia  un- 
proTokctl  diKMurt«*y.  "Sbc  couldn't  «w  it.  Tin  «ure — the  niuji  I 
mean.  It  must  bare  been  my  voice.  Tou  know  it  must  ae^m  Uh 
bcr  only  like  ynotrrday  thst  kIic  heard  this  MJss  Luttrell's  voice.  ^H 
VDuder  if  she  is  atlU  living  f 

"U'jKt  uulikvly.     Dr.  Fludycr  could  not  find  *  trace  of  any 
friend  or  connection."  ^M 

"What  w«e  Sir  Cramer  Luttrell  f '  V 

"I  diiti'l  kuuw.    Pre  iicv«r  h«ard  of  him." 

*'Sb«  tdDicd  about  him.    He  was  a  bad  lot — •  horrible  man,  abd. 
eaid — and  bis  tlater  wna  as  odious  as  himself.    But  let  mc  tell 
all  as  I  recollect  it."    And  tbereon  Alioe  gave  aU  the  fmsment 
as  tlxTy  had  ComC; 

"It  made  mc  wish,'*  said  she,  "that  I  had  really  understood ' 
what  ««  rrally  do  know,  and  whtit  wc  don't,  about  the  history 
No.  40.    How  I  had  quite  forgotteu  that  Mr.  Verrindcr  told  yoa 
thr  hnuM;  had  belonged  to  a  family  of  T.uttrvlU.    Don't  you  know 
how  cbtldreu  fot^t  things  one  would  think  iht-y  would  retnemhor, 
and  remember  the  mmt  absurd  things.     Then  when  they  hear, 
things  repeated  after,  tbG>-  don't  jtay  attention  bccauae  the?  hav 
beard  them  before,  and  they  are  grown-up  people's  things, 
only  belong  to  that  obsolete  race.    At  least  I  did.    So,  tlwugh  I'v 
heard  it  later,  the  story  has  never  caught  on  properly." 

"I  It'll  yim  what,  Alioc-for-sJiort."  E«id  Chnrles,  "we  won't 
too  mu<^  speculating  about  it— don't  let's  run  the  risk  of  roakii 
up  n  legend  out  <if  Kurmiaca,  and  then  fancying  we're  board  it^ 
We'll  posices  our  aoula  in  peace,  and  hope  that  poor  old  Jane  may 
pull  round  enough  to  giro  us  some  more  rcminiKcncct!.     Faoc}^ 
reaehing  back  through  a  hundred  and  thirty  yearst"  ■ 

"Very  well  then  I    Let  it  alone's  the  word.    Now  I  tell  yoa  wha^ 
I  should  like  to  do.    We  eun't  be  far  off  where  her  hiuband  went 
to  live — I  do  feel  curious  to  see  the  plaoe." 

The  neighbourhood  hud  lout  the  aluidowy  remnins  of  a 
euhuthaii  eharacter  that  it  still  had  when  Charles  and  Jeff  sa 
poor  Verrindcr's  dcpnrlure  nixtoon  year*  before,  and  had  bccoi 
sheer  unqualified  town.    But  the  row  of  houses  (they  found  it  with 
some  difBcully)  from  one  roof-top  of  which  ho  had  watched  the 
mfldliouMe  dome  for  orer  thirty  years — always  hoping,  never  quite 
despairinie — then?  it  stood,  still;  one  of  those  torraoes  that  slowly, 
alowty,  given  up  its  right  to  he  called  reitidcntial,  and  makes  gradual 
ooDceseion  to  degrading  miscellanios.    Ground-floors  become  offioat 
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vb<?re  DO  man  sleppe  or  dines;  l>aseinonte  that  went  humble  as  mere 
kitchens  Uirust  ihemsdvefi  forward  and  claim  a  status  in  com- 
tnercial  life  as  fltoratco-room.  Iiutitutionii  arc  inntitiitcd.  and 
Rupportcd  (in  rain)  by  Voluntary  Contributions,  on  firat-fioorB 
that  will  on«  day  fall  n  prey  to  Dentists,  or  even  to  Clairvoyants. 
Second -lloorit  tmlimit  ti)  Milliners  and  Typtrwritcra.  and  invito  ttie 
Publio  up  by  en  indepeDdent  appeal  on  the  door-post  iu  polished 
brass.  Tbciv  too  appear  niorn  bcrlk  than  Poc  ovr.r  wrote  about, 
or  Irring  acted  in — a  raah  of  bells  that  makes  you  tbink  before 
you  rinir.  And  at  the  door  of  tlic  houtx;  Charles  iniienlifi<'ii  was 
H  top- top- lop-bell  iliat  Buid  with  empbasU.  "Photographer's  Bell," 
and  eeemed  to  have  no  doubt  at  all  about  it.  Charles  mnnnbcrcd 
the  plac«  on  tilt!  roof :  junt  the  place  for  a  Fhotograpbic  Studio. 

"I  should  eo  ]ik«  to  see  the  rooms."  Alic«  said.  *^ighta't  w& 
go  npt" 

"^t  dtould  have  to  be  took,"  said  Charles. 

"Thea  Ws  bo  took,"  said  Aliee.  And  tht-y  rnng  tho  explicit  bell, 
and  ii  made  a  great  noise  somewhere.  Then,  to  corroborate  tbem- 
eeltcs,  they  went  leisurely  up  the  stairs. 

Tliey  read  the  door-plale  of  the  Institution  on  the  first  floor,  and 
wondered  at  tho  keen  insight  of  its  founders  into  the  needs  of  tho 
human  nux.  But  Cliarles  had  forgotten  ita  proper  title  before  he 
jot  quite  upstairs;  for  he  called  it  the  "Society  for  Providing  Inex- 
pcniii«?  liuncJii-ons  for  Deserving  Baritones,"  which  appeared 
absurd.  However,  it  didn't  matter!  Tbey  got  to  the  photoirFapbcr. 
And  CluirlcJi  rfprraented,  with  perfect  gravity,  that  be  and  Alies 
had  met  as  elranjirers  outside,  and  she  had  ashed  for  his  photograph. 

Might  tlicy  look  out  and  nee  the  viewt  Yen,  tliey  might.  What 
waa  that  large  dome  over  yonder?  "I  see  you're  botli  strangers  in 
this  part  of  tho  world,"  said  the  photogrophrr,  trickling  onto  a 
gtasa.  refle«tively.  "That  place  over  there's  Bedlam.  Some  people 
admire  that  dome  very  much.  There  was  a  man  lived  in  tbe*e  very 
rooms,  years  ago — an  Artist,  loo,  he  was — only  for  tlm  siike  of  the 
view.    Thirty-odd  years!    Now,  Sir.  if  j^ou're  ready,  1  am." 

When  n  very  promining  negative  had  been  noeun-d,  and  Charles 
had  written  the  mUln^s  to  which  six  copies  were  to  be  sent,  be  asked 
iIm-  photographer  whether  be  had  known  the  former  tenniit  [wr- 
sonally.  "Rather  1"  was  the  reply.  "Why — he  killed  himself  with 
chloroform  bought  at  our  sbopl" 

Alice  thougltt  to  herself  that  tragedy  was  ensiejit  to  hear  with 
wbea  eho  has  the  stage  to  herself.  The  clash  with  grotesquerie 
makes  what  Is  grisly  in  itself  gii?lier  still.  She  and  Charles  did 
BOt  feel  quite  cheerful  again  till  tbey  were  having  lunch  at  Gatti's 
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ae  Strand.  Then  they  went  to  the  National  Gallery,  and  when 
reappeared  iu  Harley  Street  at  past  aix  o'clock,  had  to  confesa 
ping  had  a  regular  good  outing, 
^'m  quite  in  despair  about  them,"  aaid  Peggy  to  her  hushand 
.  night,  "Are  they  going  to  go  on  like  this  for  ever?" 
Tou  bo  a  senBible  wench  and  let  'em  alone,"  aaid  Rupert. 
ey're  aa  happy  aa  ever  they  cau  be,  and  what  more  con  you 
It?" 


CHAPTER  XXI 


HOW  OLD  JASK  PtrT  OK  HBS  WlDOw's  WKEOS.  AND  SAW  OYRSKLF  IN 
THK  QUS3.  HOW  AUCE  AND  OLD  JANE  BESIDED  TEUPOaABILV  AT 
CllARLES'S  HOUSE 

It  must  b«  mu«h  le^  difficult  to  wcnvo  a  fiction  thnii  to  give  a 
nnrrativo  of  nctual  events,  Oiir  conviction  ia  that  the  former 
would  be  easy  by  compfirisoo.  One  could  do  ns  one  pleased;  and 
onc'ii  Tender  would  have  to  accept  one's  word  for  the  truth  ot 
etatcrmeuts  inconsistent  with  one  tino^cr,  doing  violence  to  his  sonse 
of  probability,  nnd  not  far  apart  enough  for  tlicir  diHcrepancy  to 
remain  unnoticed.  Of  course  if  awj'  obligation  rested  on  th» 
writer  of  fiction  to  mtike  improbable  events  socm  probable,  and  give 
pkiuibiUt;  to  outrages  against  understanding  and  experience,  he 
wonld  have  hi«  hand»  full. 

With  nnrralivu  of  actual  event,  it  is  otherwise;  that  is  to  say,  if 
the  event  is  to  be  so  narrated  aa  not  to  seem  improbable  to  any  and 
every  reader.  We  may  as  well  say  at  once  that  in  ibis  narrative  we 
havo  completely  given  up  the  idea  of  doing  so — in  fact  we  saw  how 
impo68ibl»  it  would  be  soon  after  the  first  start.  We  can  only  go 
on,  stupidly  narrating  what  happened,  and  not  allowing  ourselves 
to  be  influenced  towurd.t  curtailmi-nt  of  any  portion  by  it«  intrinsic 
improbability.  Our  onJj-  motive  in  any  omission  is  our  wish  to 
avoid  prnlixity. 

Perhaps  we  ought  to  dwell  at  gremter  length  on  the  long  and  care- 
ful nunring  that  followed  the  fearful  shock  poor  old  Jane,  or  Kate, 
had  to  endiin: — (ho  Khock  tliat  had  to  be  endured  sooner  or  later, 
and  that  chanced  a  few  hours  sooner;  on  the  «low  n-coi-ery  and 
dawn  of  life  in  n  chunginl  world ;  on  tier  life,  in  short,  in  the  Asylum 
until  she  was  cautiously  removed  from  the  awful  homo  nhc  never 
knew  thii  name  of,  and  the  terrible  eompanioiia  in  misfortune  she 
had  never  seen. 

But  befori'  wo  got  «o  far  forward  aw  thia,  many  things  oecnrred 
that  we  should  have  liked  to  tell  in  full.  We  cannot  do  more  than 
name  them ;  or  sketch  them  at  most. 

One  was.  the  very  painful  iuterval  in  which  Old  Jane,  though 
she  knew  of  her  husband's  death,  and  of  the  fact  that  shu  had 
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psMccI  Kane  time  before  she  was  removed  to  "the  HoepitaJ." 
uaineti  in  oomplrte  ignvnincc  of  the  duration  of  bar  unconMeiout- 
ncss.  She  knew  that  her  hu^buiitl  had  eonm  to  Uv«  close  at  hau<l. 
to  watcb  for  a  poviblc  rflvival;  that  he  had  been  sJerpJcwt  at  night, 
had  resorted  to  a  powerful  soporific,  and  bad  killed  himself  wit 
an  omdoMe;  that  Charles  had  made  his  acquaintanco  as  a  Stude 
of  the  Koyal  Academy  "where  he  wejtt  in  the  crening,  because 
hia  Lif«  Studentship":  that  "at  first"  it  was  not  thought  advisable 
to  operate,  but  that  her  case  attractnl  the  attention  of  Sir  Ruper^H 
Johnson ;  with  the  result  that  after  much  consultation,  the  opcratinn^ 
was  dt-'t^ided  on,  and  wait  prrfomied  most  succrasfuHy  by  Mr. 
Lionel  Isaaeson,  the  ureat  sur^oii;  but  thoufih  she  was  told  all 
thctse  things  she  vta*  inid  nothing  about  timr^  and  acaaon*.  Until 
she  came  to  a  knowledge  of  the  truth  about  this,  the  vmj  she  waa 
always  fretting  under  diserepaneies  and  impoesibilitiea  was  most 
distressing.  lu  ihe  end  came  the  ineritable  re?elalion,  and 
manner  of  it  was  this: — 

Clothes  hud  b(H')i  provided  for  her — the  fact  that  it  was  a  irSdot 
wardrobe  having  removed  many  difficulties  in  choosinff  tl.  She  1 
been  induced  to  wear  speetaples,  for  which  the  accidiait  to  tho 
head  was  made  responsible.  But  now  tlie  time  had  come  when 
aho  was  fit  to  move,  without  danger  to  the  head.  It  was  the  only 
eouroc  of  apprehension,  for  in  ail  other  respeela  her  condition  was 
marvellouB;  even  her  teeth  being  better  than  those  of  many  joung 
people.     They  had  alwarg  been  carefully  teen  to. 

"She's  a  dear  old  thiug."  said  Alice  to  Charles,  "but  what  is 
dreadful  is  thnt^ — except  for  the  feel  of  it — fits  nmXiy  ban  »o  mCKC 
of  knowing  slie  Isn't  young.    I  ktiow  perfectly  well  that  the  ii 
sho  has  of  herself  is  that  of  a  young  widow — probably  very  pretty. 
In  fact  kIu!  na  good  ait  MnyH  she  was  thought  so — aht  calls  it  it." 
Ko  doubt  Alice  had  come  to  rank  her  as  a  "dear  old  thing"  the 
aioro  readily  that  aho  herself  had  become,  in  tho  old  tody'i  vyta. 
such  a  very  dear  young  thing.    In  fact  the  whole  of  the  poor  old 
Boul  bad  gone  out  in  love  to  Alice — she  was  its  ronuroc  and  refugtt 
in  a  burren  land  of  bitter  watcrti;  the  one  Uue  gleam  in  a  winter 
Bky. 

So,  tho  trying  on  of  her  new  drwet  prcscnt^-d  itaelf  to  the 
mind,  that  had  not  aged  with  tlio  body  »t  dwelt  in,  exactly  as  il 
would  have  done  to  any  other  young  woman  of  twenty-four  or  -fivef 
to  Alice,  for  instance,  bad  her  case  been  alike,  lapse  of  unknown 
time  apart.  We  do  not  believe  that  under  any  ooncdvable  t-ircura> 
stances  is  a  young  woman,  who  think*  of  henelf  as  comely,  abso- 
lutdy  iodifleient  to  a  new  drees.   Profa^ly  Old  Jane  was  as  nearly 
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indifferent  iw  ■ny  recently  bereaved  widow  ever  was. 
curiuuB  (o  see  how  the  dreee  £tt«il,  for  ull  that. 

"lan't  the  Muff  hcovyl"  *}».-  wiid,  "and  won't  it  be  too  tiftht  in 
front  if  I  ever  ^t  any  Hash  on  my  bones  ugaia  1  Fve  got  drtiud- 
fuliy  thin — dreadfully!  Isn't  it  a  very  long  waist i  And  such  a 
lot  of  akirtsl" 

•^t'B  much  the  same  as  mine,  dear  Kate.  But  you're  bo  weak, 
you  know.  You  won't  fwJ  the  weight  wh«n  you  get  a  bit  stronger." 
So  epoke  Alice,  who,  of  course,  had  come  ejtprosaly  to  itec  it  tried. 
But  liho  felt  likii  tile  akattT  on  ioe  that  searcely  bcnrs  him,  Iler 
beart  quite  failed  her  aa  Old  Jane,  who  could  now  mut-e  about  witli- 
OUt  much  difficulty,  "though  feeling  very  strange,"  worked  gradu- 
ally cm^r  towardd  a  full-length  mirror  that  hsd  come  from  Heaven 
knows  what  purpose  connected  with  insanity,  for  her  to  see  her- 
•iflf  in.    She  was  preoccupied  ond  <liritrcssed  with  her  armpits. 

"It  must  be  let  out  a  little  on  this  side,"  she  said,  "it  cut«  under 
the  arms.  But  it  vrill  do  very  well  for  now.  Tboy  always  are  so 
troublesome  about  that.  I  hare  to  speak  every  time,  and  >t  imvei 
does  any  good;  and  I  do  like  room.     Who  ia  thai?" 

Alice's  heart  was  <|uaking,  and  she  could  not  iipcak.  Mre.  Gain- 
ford  spoke:  "Who  is  whul.  Mrs.  Verrinder}"  Old  June,  instead  of 
Boing  nearer  to  the  glass,  looked  all  round  behind  her. 

"I  would  have  sworn,"  said  she,  "that  I  suw  tti-  reflection  of  a 
new  old  lady,  with  white  hair,  iu  the  glass.    Where  is  she  IT" 

"Tliere  is  no  one  here  but  ourselves,''  anid  the  nurw. 

"ilow  very  odd!"  she  replied.  "I  would  have  sworn  it."  And 
then  uhr  approached  nearer  to  the  mirror;  but,  always  prroccupic^ 
with  thftt  vexatious  armpit,  she  did  not  look  up  till  she  got  quite 
«lnne.  Then  »he  broke  into  an  hysterical  laugh,  more  painful  to 
hear  than  any  cry  of  pain, 

"Oh,  Cynthia — oh,  Cynthia— it's  me!"  For  she  more  oft«n  eallcd 
Alice  Oynthia  than  not,  although  uhe  knew.  Alien  helpCHl  her  as  she 
eta^K^red,  and  guided  her,  trembling  like  an  aspen-leaf,  to  a  chair. 
The  old  hnndtt  clung  to  her  as  she  kisnd  the  vTinklod  fact*-  Slio 
could  not  speak — the  nuraA  did  not.  Old  Jane  spoke  first,  through 
ffa^s  that  caught  her  voice: — 

"Oh  now — oh  now — you  will  tell  me — you  will  tell  toe  all!  I 
knew  there  waa  touMtking — you  trill  tell  I — will  you  not!"  And 
then  as  <mo  who  HtntggluM  for  xelf-confrol.  she  asked  again  tho 
question  abe  had  acked  in  the  fust  speech  that  had  followed  her 
aiity  ye«r«  of  silence.  "What  i*  itt" 

"Tes~I  will  tell  you.  dear  Kate.  I  will  tell  yon  all !"  And  Alice, 
recovering  herself,  told  in  few  and  resolute  words  the  atory  aa  <a« 
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kiiow  it.     She  flincbcd  at  nothing,  and  cnclcd,  "7  was  near  telling 
it  you  nil  long  ago,  dojir  Kiilf.    But  T  coultln't  fititl  tbe  heart." 

"Aud  that  is  quite  aUT  asked  Old  Jane,  wbeii  ehe  bad  finisi 
Sho  eoomed  to  hnvc  bccom(>  much  mlmcr. 

"Quit^  ulll" 

"Help  me  acTOse,  that  I  ma;  look  atralD."  She  spoke  as  bei 
curious  to  see.  Thi-rL'  waa  little  fear  in  bcr  roioc.  *'8taud  hy 
dear  child,  eo  t  Then  I  shall  »«  both  at  once.  And  that  is  you.  oat 
that  is  me!  A  liltlc  further  back  I  shall  ac«  phiincr.  The  sla: 
are  the  wrong  focus  for  this  dieiance."  She  stood  with  Alice'i 
hand  pressed  clean  to  bn-,  for  perhaps  two  minute*,  aiul  then  mid 
"The  dress  is  not  cut  like  my  ^rey  popUn.  But  it  will  do  ve: 
well — oniyt  John  is  not  here  now.  ■  .  ." 

The  only  n^eme  that  had  recommended  itself  for  dispoeinK  o 
the  old  lady  on  leaving  the  Aaylum  wus  tliat  kIio  nbould  go  p 
Tisioually  to  Charles's  house;  and  accordingly  a  few  hours  later  she 
wn«  on  her  wny  there  with  .Mice  and  Ure.  Oaisford,  who  were  glad 
on  the  whole  that  their  companion  failed  to  identify  places  and 
buildings.  Pcrhapn  dim  eyesight  had  more  to  do  with  this  tlian 
lack  of  uiemoTy.  Otherwise  she  iiiight.  by  vrosaiug  the  ri»'er,  have 
([ot  a  clue  to  the  name  of  the  Hof^pital  she  came  from,  which  tbej, 
bad  managed  to  kei^i  back.  For  nil  ifaut  skill  atu)  n«Tcr-tiri 
patience  can  do  in  the  most  perfect  of  modem  Hospitals,  to  alli 
viat^;  tbu  lot  of  tlie  most  niHicted  of  mankind,  falU  to  counter 
the  terror  of  the  name  Bedlam. 

She  did  nut  rcnlly  grnsp  tlie  position — ^how  could  she?  That 
Cbarlee  (whom  abe  knew  by  no  other  name  as  i-et>  and  Alice 
(vhom  she  knew  now  to  be  Alice  Kara nafh^t hough  fhe  always 
seemed  puxxled  by  the  nainif)  wt^rc  most  hospitably  lakiug  ber  in— 
tbis  eho  understood.  And  also  that  her  i;tay  was  to  last  until  su 
time  aH  tuimu  shadowy  ptrrnumeul  nrrungcmeiit  could  be  mnile;  t 
arransement  dependent  on  the  discovery  of  a  class  or  section 
•ocioty  which  tlui  old  lady  *polu>  of  as  "my  relatives."  But  she  d 
not  seem  impressed  by  her  family's  neglect  of  ber  in  the  Uospi 
nor  by  its  delay  Jn  turning  up  to  relieve  hrr  ho»t»  of  her  p 
She  sbelveti  anything  that  threatened  a  difficult  problem,  near: 
always.  This  was  a  grent  relief  to  Alice — was,  as  she  Hiid,  half 
battle.  She  used  this  expresKion  so  ofl«n  in  connection  with  M 
Vcrrindcr.  that  Charles  bad  to  point  out  that  the  number  of  bal' 
possible,  even  to  battles,  ■»  limited. 

Whatever  fraction  of  the  battle  it  was.  this  readiness  to  be  qui' 
under  accomplinbed  facts  waa  voted  a  "^t-ofT  to  tfaa  byatondc: 
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in  what  migbt  txhc  hare  proved  an  cralmmissment  in  more  tfaan  one 
C«8e.  She  accepted  the  whole  of  the  relations  between  those  who 
came  to  see  her,  without  curiosity.  And  gomctimos  a  good  deal  of 
explaining  waa  wanted,  or  would  liuvc  Iki-h  had  her  mind  b<»'n 
fully  active.  Such  a  mind  iniiibt  have  enquired,  restlessly,  what 
wfttt  Ali<!e  to  Charlcjt.  or  Chiirita  to  Alift-I  What  was  Alice's 
poaition  at  liarley  Street?  Who  or  what  was  Pierre f  But  Old 
Jane  never  nsked  any  questions.  She  christened  Charles  "Mr. 
EaVftnafrh"  at  Sret,  but  when  she  found  this  wnn  wrong,  dha 
accepted  him  m  Mr.  llcatb.  without  renaming  Alice  "Mri*.  Heath," 
shhough  Alice  more  than  onee  thought  she  detected  a  ilispotiition  to  ■ 
do  so.  Id  truth.  Alios  and  Charles  might  bav«  ptusled  any  mere  ' 
outsider. 

Ure.  Oftiaford,  towarda  whom  her  patient  had  relented,  accoin- 
pantod  hfr  to  Cbarlea'e  as  what  might  be  called  a  nurse  of  first 
instance,  without  intention  to  remain  long  in  charge.  Prggy  (and 
Sir  Rupert  acting  under  her  orders)  had  negotiated  this  in  the 
course  of  sfiveral  visits  to  the  Asylum,  which  had  b<Hni  fully  upprc- 
oiated  by  Old  Jane.  "How  sweet  your  Aunt  is !"  said  the  latter  to 
Alico  after  Lady  Johnson's  first  visit.  "She  does  mo  good."  And 
Alice  let  the  nccusation  of  Auntliood  remain  nndcfttnded.  But 
Peggy  was  not  without  a  distinct  motive  in  urging  this  arrange- 
ment. She  took  alarm  at  tiio  alternative,  which  appeared  to  be  tluit 
Alice  thould  go  initnid. 

"If  Alice  goes  and  lives  ot  Charles's."  said  she,  emphatically,  to 
her  husband,  "there  will  simply  be  no  chance  at  allV 

"I  should  have  thought  the  more  tfaey  aaw  each  otlier  the  better— 
if  that's  your  gamet" 

"Of  course  it's  my  game,  darling.  But  you  are  such  a  stupid 
old  dearl  Can't  you  see  that  if  they  go  on  much  longer  like  this 
they'll  grt  grimed  in,  and  there  they'll  stick,  like  a  eouplr  of  ge«*e?" 

"Yon  express  it  beautifully,  dearest!  Doesn't  your  mamma 
express  herself  beautifully.  AlccyP  This  was  to  the  only  other 
person  prtaifnt.  wlio  sieemed  lo  hold  aloof  from  the  conversation, 
and  to  be  pursuing  a  detached  line  of  thought.  "Mn  and  Phifulpa 
wants  the  cipruca  on  the  deery  cake  between  us,"  ahc  aaya,  quietly 
but  firmly. 

"You  delidous  little  greedy."  saya  lier  mother;  "you  know  per- 
fectly well  you  only  put  your  sister  in  to  save  appearances — at  any 
rate  you  shall  not  have  it.  ducky,  till  she  comes.  That's  ilnt!"  For 
Alcuy  luw  Kugg4uiturl  that  slje  ohould  bt-eome  her  sister's  bailee  in 
tlie  matter  of  the  citron  on  the  Madeira  cake,  by  holding  out  her 
hand  to  receive  it. 
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*^oiiT  pnpn  knows  perfectly  wh«t  I  mcnn,  Alcej — and  you  know 
he  <ioea!  Aud  jou  Icuow,  Dr.  Jomaoii,  if  Charlej-  aixl  Alice  could 
b«  drnggcd  apnrt,  one  to  Jericho  and  the  other  to  Coventry,  he'd 
write  uext  dny  to  say  he  couldn't  live  without  her,  and  aho  inuat 
come  at  onoc  and  uiako  the  ueual  arrangemmt.  Most  likely  Bhe'4 
h&ve  written  alreudy.  But  if  she's  going  to  live  in  his  houdic^^ 
Another  cup  of  tea  V' 

'*Yea — ^look  ulive  1    Beofluee  I  mnst  tod.    I  vote  for  letting 
alone.    It's  Biriotly— eh?" 

"My  denri  of  course  it  is  I    If  it  im't  correct  vrith  sn  old  lady 
eighty-six  there,  it  never  will  be.    Besides—^!    However,  there's 
Pfailtipa  coming  and  we  mustn't  talk.     That  child's  getting  so 
sharp  slie  knows  Bbsolutdy  everything.    Phi^'n  five  next  month." 

But  there  remains  a  thoughtful  troubled  look  on  the  beautify 
face,  which  we,  who  know  thingn,  know  to  menn.  "Oh,  Charle 
and  Alice — how  you  are  wasting  the  precious  hours!     And  her 
you   are,   constructing   a   new    impaste,  a   «tiipid  d«adlodc    that 
will  just  spoil  all,  and  take  away  the  last  chance  for  good  I" 

Alcey  and  Phillips  got  the  citron  off  the  Madeira  cake,  betwe 
them,  and  Alcey  got  moat.    And  Aunt  Li«sy  announced  that  evm^ 
ing  that  she  was  going  to  camp  out  for  a  bit  at  Acacia  Boad,  jus 
till  old  Mrs.  VerritidiT  had  hnd  time  to  turn  round,  and  get  u«cd 
to  things.    And  she  kissed  the  whole  family,  to  console  them  for 
her  impending  absence. 

And  thus  it  came  to  pans  that  in  the  next  chapter  wc  ahalt  hav^— 
to  speak  of  Alice  and  old  Mrs.  Verriuder  as  residing  temporaril^H 
(with  a  sort  of  firmnecis  in  the  temporarincBs)  at  Charlcjt'ii  hnusO 
in  St.  John's  Wood.    Charles  did  not  trouble  much  about  the  extra 
expense :  for,  thanks  to  Alice's  discovery  of  a  new  employmi-nt  for 
him.  he  wan  making  huge  sums  of  money;  tlirvc  or  four  hundred  a 
year,  lieport  said.    She  always  deals  in  round  numbers.    Anyhow 
Chnrlen  was  quite  happy  about  his  expcnscit.    And  it  was  well  that, 
be  should  rejoice  in  AJice  while  she  lasted,  for  it  was  just  as  lit 
a«  not  that  when  she  married  he  would  aee  little  or  nothing  moi 
of  her. 

"Little  or  nothing  more"  of  Alicel    Ob,  bnt  his  heart  was 
to  tbink  of  it!     But  xulBcicTnt  unto  the  day  was  the  avil 
and — after  all— there  was  nothing,  at  preeeatl 
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or  TBI  RUIK  or  OIUSLRs'h   KUT.      how  AOOVT  old  jute's  HBUORIEW 
I  BEST  TAKE  HER  TO  KO.  40 

It  was  near  midaumm^r  of  thn  yvur  in  ntiich  Old  Jue  WW  gper- 
ated  OD  before  Cliarles's  bouscfaold  could  be  eaJd  to  hftv«  eettkd 
dowii  to  iho  counii  it  intciidi-d  to  pursue.     Everybody  wits  con- 
tented with  it  inside  the  family — only,  you  must  discount  some- 
thing from  the  flntisfaction  of  Ilorlpy  Street,  vhich  hnd  lost  a 
icreat  deal  of  Alice;  more  thaa  it  could  nfTord.    But  it  would  hava 
bwn  worse,  "if  Mr.  Alice."     Wo  borrow  a  phrase  of  Charles.     As 
for  htm,  if  he  had  bud  to  chooae  bttwcn.-ii  givin);  up  Alici;  ((o  any 
not  impoEHiblc  he)   and  accommodatiiiit  all  Bedlaiu'a  dischar^ced 
patients,  he  would  havt-  choKcn  the  latter.    And  oit  for  Alice,  our ' 
I  nupicioD  ie,  that  though  she  felt  for  Hsrley  Street,  she  consoled 
MBTself  with  the  recollection  tbnt  it  wan  only  a  xhilling  cab;  and 
~  tbat  ehe  really  was  determined  to  get  aa  much  Ur.  Charley  as  aha 
poKtibly  cciukl.  until  nhe  (and  Peggy,  she  cho»e  to  think)  should  I 
succeed  in  their  eudeavoura  to  consign  Chorlea  to  some  uncom- 
fortable female  with  gifts,  or  exalted  motives,  or  Property— or 
Nome-tiling  el.li'  Charles  would  care  nothing  about.     Provisionally,] 
ehe  felt  divided  between  the  two  establiahments,  which  she  6pol»ij 
I  of  respectively  as  llarloy  Street  and  Charley  Strtvt. 

You  may  be  sure  that  the  jnenage  in  Charley  Street  was  the  nib- 
jeot  of  much  comment  and  criticism;  had  it  been  a  mcoagcm 
it  could  not  have  attracted  much  mon^  att^-nlion.  Besides,  another 
subject  at  the  aame  time  kept  Charles  under  discussion  among 
his  friends:  namely,  his  extrnnrdinary  and  uuanlicipBt<«l  succeaa 
in  Litcnitun).  Our  old  frii-nd  .Teif,  of  whom  we  have  seeu  nothiuy 
lately,  took  a  gloomy  view  of  the  outlook,  on  behalf  of  tho  Eino 
ArtH.    ]I(^  hiid  n  low  opinion  of  Litcraturv. 

"'Eatbni  never  do  any  more  work  now.'"  said  he,  regretfully,  toJ 
bis  wife.    "lie's  dono  fori"    And  the  sensiblo  Dorothvu.  wliom  fivo 
children  bad  aaaialed  to  an  expansive  maturity,  remarked  with 
some,  but  not  mucJi,  dt^cncc:  "Pcrhnpa  nobody  will  be  any  tlM 
worae." 
H**!  don't  know,  DoHyl— I,  don't,  know,  DoUyl— No!  I  do  not 
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know  ftboat  that.    Ther«  was  a  Quality  in  'Eatb's  work  that  msrfci 
the  man " 

"Diia't  you  say,  Jeffrey,  that  he  couldn't  draw;  oot  paint;  n 
eomposet" 

"I  did,  my  dear!  Bight  you  are.  But  with  it  all  there  Was  tf 
Quality.  A  something  you  don't  often  meet  with.  Not  a  thin|f 
the  UDtTttined  eye  can  see  right  off.  You  are  incrcdulovs,  Mrs. 
Jfirrythought," 

"No,  my  dear,  I  daro  say  it*8  all  right."    Bt)t  Jeff  feets  that 
aubjcct  cimnot  bo  left  stranded  in  this  flat  and  unsatisfactory 
diliou.    It  has  to  be  illuminated  by  something  that  it  is  not  gift 
to  normal  minda  to  attach  any  intetligible  meaning  tu.     He  turaa 
the  oeardiligfat  of  a  Hi^cr  Criticiam  upon  it. 

"What  was  Wilkinson  Foster  sayin' — in  that  critique  of  the  New 
Bamet  School  t  Depend  on  it  that's  the  point.  That's  the  rock 
Charley  'Eath  splits  upon.  Literary  Art,  mind  you  [  It  always  enda 
in  negleet  of  Valuea.  Once  you  tiOfpn  tliat  game,  it's  all  up.  But 
Charley's  work  is  full  of  Quality."  And  Jeff,  who  is  smokinje  iu  » 
gardcn-hnmmock  on  his  own  lawn  at  St  John's  Wood,  on  a  beau- 
tiful summer  evening,  a  short  time  after  Cbarlea's  first  story  liad 
such  a  prodigious  run,  and  watcfains  a  iipirited  rally  in  a  game  of 
lawn-tennis  between  hia  eldest  girl  unil  n  eouplc!  of  young  malo 
appiedators,  who  have  come  on  their  bieyclm  and  don't  mean  to  go, 
dedicate*  a  sigh  and  a  headshake  to  tlie  numoi?  of  Charter's  mined 
art.  The  sensible  Dorothea  gave  up  th«  Fine  Arts  when  she  mar- 
ried,  and  doesn't  trouble  about  them  now.  But  her  intercut  in  h< 
fellow -cieatu res  is  strong,  and  she  always  diverts  all  conversalL 
lo  Humanity.  8h«  is  neither  imprrMirr  nor  shrewd  of  tongue, 
one  woudcra  that  she  always  suceecdH.  But  ahe  doesl  And  it  m 
be  something  in  the  subject.     It's  easy,  this  time. 

"Can  you  make  the  old  lady  out,  Jeffrey  t" 

"No — yes — that  is,  stop  a  minutel" — Jeff  is  pitting  the  duratJ 
of  his  tobacco-Kmokc  rings  against  the  rallies  of  the  lawn-tcnnil 
and  the  rings  always  beat.    "That  one's  lasted  out  a  rally, 
sfaoutin'  fiftecn-loTo,  and  crossin'  over.   No,  I  can't  make  her  ont."^ 

"What  did  he  tell  you  (" 

"She  ain't  a  relative " 

":No.    I  know  thai.    But  what  did  he  tell  you  t" 

•^O  was  rather  cloee  about  her.     But  she's  old  Mrs.  VerrinderJ 
and  she's  had  a  long  illnnn.    TIiat'N  why  tibc's  mo  rum  in  hi<r  man 
nur.    Sho  don't  seem  ill — not  for  an  old  ladj-  of  eighiy-sis." 

"Of  course  one  can  understand  why  Mr.  Ilenth  Iuik  her  tbenj 
only  I  don't  see  the  necesaity  for  it.    After  all,  Alioo  is  the  tame 
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as  one  of  Ibo  family.  Aod  ereij  ono  ihiiilts  they're  uncle  tmd 
iiicco        " 

"What's  nil  that  gnt  to  Ho  "'ith  ihc  tunv  outT 

'•Why  twrythiiig — doa't  you  se*.  Jeffrey  1  Mr.  Heath  wiiHt« 
Alice  there,  and  fanrirn  he  uught  to  havi;  some  gldi^  person  in  the 
houttv.    1  don't  aee  why.  but  he  thinks  so " 

"Isn't  it  runnin'  it  rather  'ard  lo  tniike  it  an  eighty-sixer?  T 
■houtd  havo  thought  (ortyiwo— forty-three— or  fifty  for  strangers! 
Plentyl    But,  him  a  widowc^r  and  all!    'OokyP 

"But  whore  did  be  gtt  Iter  from!  She  roust  be  accountable, 
tomehow." 

"Si«t<-r  Pcggj-  fished  Iwr  up.    Or  tlidr  fric-nd  Dr.  Fludyer " 

**Stoi)l" — Mrs.  Jenythouirht  points  nt  her  husband's  watoh- 
pockct,  whilu  her  eye  fixe*  him  to  attoiilioti. — "That  doclur  that 
came  to  40,  years  and  a^s  ago,  and  you  witueaeed  a  transfer  thinft 
for  biio — ^he  was  Fludj-crl    You  told  me " 

"Well— what  of  that  r 

"Why.  of  couracl  It  vraa  about  that  poor  fellow  that  com- 
mittnl  suioidi' — you  reweinbcr  himt" 

"Perfectly,    I  remember  all  about  it." 

"Well — luiw  iiiow  you  an-!    Whnt  wan  his  namef 

"Callender."  This  is  nn  absurd  iapse  of  memory  on  Jeff's  part, 
and  hia  wife  poinlM  out  that  tliciugh  the  mime  Callcndrr  occum^ 
about  the  time  of  the  suicide  in  question,  it  was  in  quite  another 
connection.  That  w»«  Edith  Callcndcr,  doesn't  he  remember,  that 
was  to  have  married  Captain  Bradburj-,  and  took  to  bomvopathy ) 
Of  couTM  that  queer  artist's  name  wa*  Verrindcr,  and  this  must 
be  hia  raothar,  or  bin  aunt.  But  J«ff  wou't  eckuowludge  hia  mlH- 
take. 

■rSo — it  wan  Callimder,  not  Verrindcr.  I  noticed  p«rlii;1«riy  at 
the  time  ihat  it  wasn't  Vcrriuder.  Beaidea,  it  was  Captuiu  Brad- 
Icy,  not  Bradbury." 

"So  it  was.  He  was  spooney  about  Lndy  Joluison.  S»  m:ro 
oUunv."  Dorothea  nods,  with  insifcht.  Jeff  doesn't  disfruise  the 
point. 

"So  wore  others,"  he  admits.  And  Dorothea  aaye  nobody  wondera 
at  it,  and  h^  n<<edit't  look  so  gtiilt.v.  Then  compromise  becomes 
possible  about  the  names:  Jeff  gives  up  Callender.  In  return  for 
his  wife  surrendering  Brndbury. 

"1  thoURht  her  ratlier  a  sweet  old  lady."  says  she,  when  thiit  is 
settled.  "Only  »o  queer!  I  eouldii't  make  out  what  she  meant 
eometinies.  What  was  that  ehe  said  about  'the  poor  Quocn'i  Did 
you  undcnland  i** 
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"^o— /  couldn'l  make  that  out.    Nor  what  she  was  uyiug  about_ 
th«   new   thi-atre.     Wliat   new  theatre  I     There's  Wrt  been    ai 
theatre  burned,  neither." 

"Aud  about  some  shocking  murder  of  a  Member  of  Purlianirnt 
There  was  notliing  in  the  newspaper.  Wliat  name  was  it  she  aaidi 
rprcy,  wasn't  it  f' 

"Ye&— Percy.    /  saw  nothing  in  the  paperl" 

It  was  little  wonder  they  were  pmtxU-d.     Fi>r  the  "poor  Qucea^ 
was  Q;ieeti  Carclint',  and  the  New  Theatre  was  Dniry  Lane,  an 
"Percy"  was  Spencer  Perceval.    And  thiy  were  all  tbiiucs  of  yest 
day  to  poor  old  Jane.     She  had  not  hud  t'mit!  yet  to  gut  nbrea«t 
of  the  age  she  found  herself  suddenly  landed  io,  sixty  yeara  aft 
her  death — fur  that  wuii  what  it  amountul  to. 

We  are  sorry  that  Mr.  and  Mrs.  JerrjthouKht.  of  Circus  Road 
St.  John's  Wood,  conversed  no  further  about  the  dcw  inmate 
their  neisbbour's  iu  Acacia  Road.  They  went  on  to  connidirr  ho 
far  Kit  Pope,  who  was  pInyiiiK  lawn-teimis,  wa*  "desirable."  II 
was  desirous,  no  doubt.  Jeff  said  he  really  didn't  stw  lliat  it  mat-" 
tcrcd  what  a  young  man's  father  was  lilto.  And  his  wife  said  if 
they  didn't  atop  "it"  now.  it  w<itil<hi't  bi!  an,v  good.  Did  JrS  hear 
tbttf  lie  was  eallinff  her  Jessie  ahvadyl  Uowever,  these  youug 
people  rcjilly  <l<in't  i;omc  into  the  «tory.  They  nro  perfectly  happy 
iuet  DOW,  and  what  more  can  they  wanti  And  Jeesie  waau't  atx- 
tccn,  so  there  I 

Kit  Pope'ti  obj«'lioiiHbIe  fatlier  waa  vc-ry  curious  indeed  wlwrn  ha 
heard  that  a  sinit'ler  old  lady  Mr.  llcath  had  sot  from  somewhere, 
who  had  known  No.  40  wlu^n  aitv  wa^  girl,  was  cumiiiK  to  stec  tho 
house.    So  was  Mr.  Chappell,  but  nuich  more  tcnipvraiely. 

"No,''  said  the  former  to  tlur  latter,  in  atiswer  to  a  qiiuvtioit, 
"I  can't  say  I've  exactly  seen  the  old  party  myself.  Hut  I'tc  had 
a  lort  of  NiuintindieuUr  view  of  her  (puttiu'  it  metaphorically) 
owjng  to  that  young  jackanapes  of  a  aon  of  mlnei.  lie's  alway^_ 
flanderinji  round  after  that  tittle  Jeenie  girl  of  Jcffn  at  Circil^| 
Road,  and  thva  seen  her  to  talk  to.  Then  of  course  she  tells  Kit, 
and  Kit  be  lell»  Uwcn,  and  Owen  she  Colls  her  motlicr  and  your 
faithful  "crvanl.  Sir.  Proiloocin'  the  imprT-dslon  of  a  piece  of 
'oary  antiquity — relict  of  a  byjjone  earer.  You'll  be  interested,  Mr. 
Obappell,  without  bein'  cnthooxiaslic.  After  knowiti'  you  many 
years,  Mr.  Chappell,  I  am  quorlificd  to  say  that  enthusiasm  is  niit 
your  gas.  Can't  say  I've  K«n  her  though,  so  far!  Name  of 
Verrinder." 

"Verrinder?  Hum!  Feel  as  if  Pd  heard  the  namn,  too."— And 
ilr.  Chappdl,  who  was  writing  Puqwndicular  lettering  on  a  large 


tplcgrnph-tnp(!  thnt  took  two  Angtb  to  curry  It.  laid  down  liis  piMicil 
to  thiiik  more  easily.  It  didn't  seem  to  help  him,  for  he  pnrseiiily 
took  it  up  tigiiin,  wilL  the  rcmnrk;  "Frit  m  if  I'd  hninl  thi-  minw!." 

'■/  waa  to-iu'  to  ihink.  too."  eaid  Hr.  Pope.  But  it  wa*  quite 
three  minutes  before  thoiiftht,  nwoni|innied  only  by  the  ticking  of 
(he  clock  on  the  chimneypioce.  fructified.  Then  each  esclaiined 
that  he  had  "got  it."    It  was  a  brain-wave,  evidently. 

"Who  do  you  make  it  nut  ti>  Ij*;*"  iiskeil  Mr.  Po|)e, 

"Bauerstein's  pictures  ho  bouxhl,  years  aRo,  at  that  sale  at 
Ncwiiigton  Bulta^/i"  wnsi  Vorrindor!" 

"T^t's  the  bfftKnr,  Sir!  As  lurjie  aa  life,  I  knew  il  was  him." 
Which  was  pnlpably  a  lie,  taken  litcrnlly;  but  was  n  fiifort-de* 
parler  Hint  |inased  mutitor,  taken  Itrtiitttitly.  Air.  Chupiicll  diil  not 
cavil,  and  hia  partner  continued :  "Il  connects  itself  with  the  Bones. 
to  my  mind.  But  at  to  koto,  I  couldn't  sny  off-hnnd.  No  'nrry." 
Presently  he  aeems  to  think  lie  has  been  asked  o  question,  which  18 
not  the  case,  and  poca  on :  "What  Bones  )  Wliy,  our-  Boncw,  on  tlic 
pr«miae«.  Whose  Bonos  did  you  think  f  We're  the  only  house  with 
any  Bones." 

The  reason  we  have  inlerlcnved  these  frugnientary  acrsps  of 
interviews,  is  our  wish  that  .vou  should  not  be  blind  to  the  imprea- 
Bion  Old  Jane  produced  on  casual  visitors  at  Charley  StPCct.  Dur- 
inf^  thti  first  fortnight,  wht-n  Mrs.  Gaisford  was  still  in  evidence  in 
nurse's  costume,  she  was  obviously  an  invalid,  though  not  incapaci- 
tated. When  Afrs.  Oaisford  lore  lirrself  awny  with  tear*,  vowing 
she  would  never  have  such  a  happy  linie  ajjraiu,  the  old  lady  seemed 
really  on  her  way  to  as  much  health  and  strcnfTth  at  her  cighty- 
aix  years  could  be  expected  to  allow.  Doctors  and  nunc  alike 
thought  that  the  careful  syatenutic  routine  of  (he  Hospital  bad 
liad  a  prenervativp  charnctrr,  and  that  her  physique  was  really  in 
better  form  than  if  it  had  had  (o  enduru  the  dangers  and  i^aus- 
tioni!  of  a  normal  life.  Mrs.  Uaisfoid  (whose  strained  relations 
with  her  patient  had  died  a  natural  death)  wan  perfectly  right  in 
her  surmise  that  if  (he  brain  recovered  shi?  would  have  nothing 
the  mutter  with  her.  She  watt  so  well,  when  the  nurse  went,  that 
she  was  much  distressed  in  her  mind  about  what  gratuity  nbe 
should  give  her,  and  borrowed  a  sovereiRn  of  Alice  (to  be  repaid 
by  her  i*had<iwy  relntiv<»>.  which  Mrs.  Gaisford  accepted  with 
gratitude  and  promptly  brought  back  to  Alice,  who  gave  her  a  kiss 
inotead. 

Morally,  she  was  sn-eet-tecnper«d  and  tractable.  She  complained 
much  of  her  inability  to  use  her  hands:  though  in  truth  their 
TCHumption  of  vitality  was  far  more  rapid  than  could  have  basa. 
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■Rticipntixl.  Ilor  Kcnrral  Hititudc  of  mind  and  fcoHog  Mcmccl  tn  be 
that  which  souMtllmes  followa  on  an  ovcrwbdnung  shock ;  an  equable 
acquicKCROo  in  an  existence  that  bad  to  be  oCKDplBtcd,  accrptintr 
sU^t  tempomry  interests  us  thcjr  luicrued,  but  without  anftfaing 
that  could  be  interpreted  as  joy  or  sorrow.  The  ueaieet  approach 
to  the  loTOK-r  was  discernible  ill  her  intviu«  love  for  Alice;  while 
the  latter  had  completely  penueuted  tlie  whole  aUMapfaera  of  her 
existence — even  as  a  fog  is  uniformity  with  one  incideot  only,  a 
disc  of  sun  that  is  out*  spot  in  an  expand.  Alice  wua  the  aun 
thiit  CRKC;  and,  as  wiii<  natural,  she  grew  rery  fond  of  the 
old  wreck;  and  ittrove  always  to  bear  in  mind  tlint  ahe  must  av 
think  of  her,  not  as  ancestral,  but  oa  a  conleiupotary.  Her  oil 
mind,  nhe  rcniiTmbi^rt-d,  was  tweoty-six,  not  eisbt7-«ix. 

The  impreaeiou  produced  on  introduction  wea  that  of  a  prett) 
very  old  lady,  with  very  white  hair  and  most  picturesque  wric 
but  little  fallen  away  in  tlie  lower  part  of  tlie  fact?.     Site  had  a 
good  deal  of  anow-white  eyebrow ;  none  of  the  flternneea  of  faoe  so 
often  nssociatcd  with  old  age — the  expression  cither  ncgBttveljr 
eweet  at  in  Hculplun^d  elBgit.-s,  or  more  iictivuly  bruakiog  into  what_ 
Charles  called  a  #ubmisEive  smile.     There  was  something  abou| 
bcr  that  made  it  moat  difficult  for  him  to  think  of  her  a»  havii 
been  tho  wife  of  that  odd  old  Life  Student  at  the  Royal  Academy^ 
But  thia  very  nomething  quite  explained  why  TerriniJer  had  neve 
faltered  in  his  life-long  vigil;  why  he  had  thought  that  any  chanc 
however  small,  of  any  slightest  revival,  was  still  the  best  char 
left  for  him  on  earth. 

The  slaves  that  we  are  of  the  matter  that  encloses  usi    Think 
that  one  undetected  coutuoioD  and  a!t  it  meant! 


So  Ion;  a  time  passed  at  Charley  Street  without  any  hint  of 
allnsion  to  the  LuttrcllH  and  tlut  story  about  Cousin  Bedcy  and  tbn 
rioK.  that  both  Charles  and  AIic«  began  to  feel  afraid  that  it  mi^l 
never  revive  in  tbu  old  lady't  min<L  Tliey  did  not  like  to  make 
open  attempts  to  stir  up  her  memory  and  put  her  again  ai>on 
narrating  it,  for  fear  that  in  thn  attempt  to  recall  it  her  reooUec* 
tion  nhoiild  lieeome  confused.  They  felt  that  the  moro  sponta- 
neously she  returned  to  it,  tho  better  the  chance  of  a  flleM 
connected  narrative. 

"Much  better  not  fidget  her,"  said  Sir  Rupert.    "H  it  <loeMi*^ 
occur  yet  awhile  it  doesn't  the  Icost  follow  that  it  won't  be  as  cic 
when  it  cornea.    Oive  her  lime.    But  I  don't  sei'  wlty  you  sbotUdnl 
sugg^et  it.    Why  not  take  her  nn  a  visit  to  the  old  bouaet    It 
obMDoee  to  one  it  would  a\\  Gome\ia<^V 
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TMb  was  asked  I^  Sir  Ruport  on  moro  Ih^n  om  <)ocuioii>  and 
the  last  time  bo  aaJccd  it  Alit^,  who  wus  kecpingr  well  jn  touch 
T»ith  Ilarley  Street  by  makinK  afternoon -tea  there  nearly  evwy  day, 
paused  n-ilh  tlic  great  mcdicu's  serotid  lump  uf  sugur  in  tlic  tongit 
to  reply:  "Because  it  is  so  awfully  grisly."  And  she  went  as  far 
»t  she  dttTvd  (for  fcor  of  spilling  the  ten)  towards  ncting  a  shudder. 
PeggT  did  it  for  her,  being  free  from  tea-cupa.  Then  she  enlarged 
npoD  the  Krisliness. 

"Just  fancy,  Dr.  Jomson  I  she's  never  been  in  that  bouse  *incv 
she  married,  and  there's  the  room  her  father  painted  in,  aud  aUe'U 
1k!  able  to  tidl  whirh  her  bedroom  vas,  stud  where  they  sat  in  tho 
evening,  and  all  sons  of  things." 

"And  why  shouldn't  shet" 

"Isn't  he  upnqiie.  Mother  Pi-ggyf  Well  then — becanse  I  should 
burst,  you  stupid  man.    Can't  you  see  J" 

"Of  oountu  Alice  would  bunt.  I  can  quite  eee  that.  I  should, 
myself  r — It  was  Pt^gy  who  said  this. 

"Of  counw  you  would,  darlinfc."  replied  her  hu»band,  "but  I 
thought  Alie<?  wan  rnllcd  xterl  plntrs." 

"So  I  am,  as  a  i^ejieral  rule-  But  there  are  limits  even  to  rolled 
»tecl  plates."    Rupert  takes  up  a  brutal  attitude. 

"If  you  do  burst,  whut  dw-s  it  mnttpri"  ouya  he.  On  which  Alice 
mys  then  she'll  burst.  "I'm  always  ready."  she  adds,  "to  sacrifico 
nxTsclf  and  jump  into  holes.  Iik«  Xhuifumiaybob I"  Unreu»  Cur- 
lius,  possibly. 

PcRgy  thought  to  herself  ehc  would  really  lik«  to  come  too,  if  tho 
truth  wen!  told,  and  said  eti.  Curionity  ia  a  powerful  iuceutive. 
But  Alice  ruled  Petrgy  out,  affectionately. 

"Don't  you  see,  darling,  the  fewer  tlicr*;  are,  the  better  for  the 
tiiiuiceat    /  think  only  me  and  Mr.  Charley " 

*^cry  well,  dear;  only  you  and  Mr.  Charley." 

"Youll  »ee  he'll  think  so  to<i."  For  Alice  had  no  sooner  ex- 
cluded Pejigy  than  she  felt  sorry  for  her,  and  wasn't  sore.  So  sho 
built  in  n  moral  mpiKirt.  But  Lady  JohnHan'n  mind  tuid  wandered 
from  the  point,  and  she  was  thiukiuic  to  herself:  "If  Alice  would 
only  drop  'Mr.  Charley'  there  might  he  a  clinnwl"  For  tlic  use  of 
this  pnrfix  to  her  brother's  nunie  was  a  eoiislaut  afErmation  and 
register  of  tJie  way  in  which  Alice  thought  of  herself;  she  was  stiU 
thp  little  girl  with  the  iH^r-jug,  and  he  was  her  saviour  from  a 
hideous  mieht-have-been  that  ran  alongside  of  her  as  sh«  lived. 
As  long  a*  >}i"  had  ttib  idea  and  wait  ni'hctniitig  other  schenxis  for 
Charles's  happiness,  and  as  lonjt  as  he  wtt6  nMTiivTis  V\9.  WCvA  "«*. 
hie  owa  aullity,  and  watching  for  a  bum&u  v*^**^^**^'  '*''^'*  "***  ^^i 
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m  Alice  on  his  merits — why,  there  8impl,y  was  no  chance  I     If 

would  only  once  call  him  Charley  without  the  'MrT 

ut  there  was  oonsolation  too  in  the  assurance  with  which  Alice 

,  "He's  sure  to  look  in  for  mo,  and  you'll  sec  if  he  doesn't  say 

rtly  the  same  as  I  do";  and  also  in  Charles's  voice,  when  he 

e  an  hour  later,  saying  in  the  passage  below:  "Miss  Kavanagh 

,  Ilaadsworth?    1b  your  Aunt  Alice-for-short  here.  Juicy  J" — 

first  form  of  the  qoration  making  a  parade  of  unconcern,  the 

nd  containing  an  audible  caress. 

fes,  Uncle  Charley,  and  she  wanta  you  directly.     How  yoa 

tchl    It's  settled  you're  to  take  old  Mrs.  Verrinder  to-morrow  at 

e-thirty  to  your  Studio.     To  see  your  pictures  and  to  see  all 

'  the  houae.    And  she's  not  to  be  flustered  for  fear  she  shouldn't 

about  her  Cousin  Becky's  first  ball" 

harlea,  as  he  went  upstairs  partly  towed  by  Miss  Lucy  the  pre- 

linant,    thought    to    himself:    "A  hundred    and    thirty    years 

1" 


CHAPTER  XLin 

OLD  JrtNB's  VISIT  TO  ItER  HOilE  OF  SE\'ESTY  VBABS  AOO.  A  PEEP  WTO 
THE  amiTEi:XTII  CENTI^BV.  who  the  ghost  was,  UNDEK  the  LIT- 
TLe  IMNCUJQ  FIOttltE.     IIOW  LiV[KtA  SAT  IK  TUE  UHAIK  AOAIX 

Ab  Uiss  Lucy  had  said  it.  it  was  no  nee  GODtcstiuK  tbe  point 
When  Charles  arrived  in  thu  drawing- rgom,  hr  found  that  that 
(liclntrix  wii»  <!Orrect  ia  tlie  main;  only,  she  bad  lieraelf  fixed  tlie 
date,  which  bad  not  been  spoken  of.  The  final  decision  was — 
NomvtinKf  nrxt  wifk.  Peggy  would  conxi  und  drive  Alii'r  aii<l  Mm. 
Verriiider  down,  and  go  on  herself.  Oh  no  1  she  wouldn't  come  in ! 
Now  nhc  tliought  of  it  she  saw  Alicf  wnt  righL  But  Juicy  might 
go — she  waan't  like  a  g;rown-up  person.  And  she  was  sharp,  and 
would  do  to  recollect  everything.  .Tuiey  pocktjted  the  nffront  to  her 
dignity  in  consideration  of  the  concession  that  accciin|mnied  it. 

And  thus  it  waj;  sotlled,  after  the  lapse  of  a  long  lifelime.  tJiat 

Katharine  Verrinder,  ne'e  ,  Hhould  rc-i-nter  the  houw  sho 

passed  her  youth  in — the  bouse  she  left,  more  lliau  sixty  years  ago, 
n  hondrtrong  young  girl,  probably  madly  in  lovo  with  her  eqiinlly 
infatuated  companion. 

Charles  and  Alice  discussed,  on  their  way  back  to  Charley  Strret 
thai  evening.  whetJier  It  would  Iw  beat  to  tell  her  thai  the  bottso 
had  been  identitied  by  her  husband,  when  at  work  in  the  Painting* 
Scliwl  with  Ciiarli'^.  or  iiim|ily  to  take  her  to  sec  his  pictiinfs,  nnd 
leave  her  to  find  ii  out.  If  slie  did  not.  they  could  tell  after.  So 
tliey  diK^idcd  on  the  latter.  When  they  told  her  of  the  projected 
expedition,  she  showed  no  Burpri«e.  taking  it  equably  as  slie  did  all 
thing*  now.  Tbpre  was  n  little  utrcss  laid  on  her  readiness  to  go, 
but  both  her  bearers  imputt^  it  to  a  desire  to  seem  courteously 
unxioii«  t«  Ncc  Charles's  pictures. 

"Vou  know.  I  <laresay,"  kbc  aaid,  "that  my  dear  husband  was  a 
painter.    Ko  is  my  father." 

She  knew,  or  hud  known  that  her  father  wa«  long  ditad.  with  tho 
rcNt  of  her  story.  But  she  was  not  able  to  maintain  her  grasp  of 
the  facts,  with  the  inception  of  the  one  tluit  abnorbcd  and  super- 
seded all  others,  her  huaband'a  death.    That  was  never  absent. 

"I  used  always  to  be  in  Studios  once  Wlicrc  did  you  soy  t^^'^* 
was.  Ur.  Heath  t" 
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"In  X Street,  not  very  far  from  Solio  Square." 

"Oh,  but  I  know  I     I  ought  to  knov — for  that  was  where 
father  livnl.     At  mimbcr  seven.    Wliat  in  your  numbcrC 

"Number  forty." 

"Quite  up  the  etrcct.  But  we  might  go  to  look  at  the  outside 
my  futiior'a  house.  He  is  dead — you  kiiowt"  She  had  rcmcm 
that  ehe  knew  ho  was  dead,  but  not  who  had  told  her,  "Perhapa 
they  would  let  us  just  look  in — the  new  people.  I  should  so  like 
my  dear  Cynthia  to  see  over  it.  My  darling  Cyiitliia!"  Imuge 
to  yourself  Alitie  sitting  ut  tlie  fwt  of  an  old  lady  whom  you  at 
ODce  call  a  dear  old  lady,  whosi-  abnoat  transparent  hand  tunooth* 
ever  the  mouse-coloured  hair  that  has  a  touch  of  chestnut,  and 
then  caresaea  the  faintly  uiark'n]  clieek  bi:Iow.  We  want  you  to  get 
rid,  as  far  ns  possible,  of  the  idea  of  a  patient  in  a  hospital  ward. 
You  may  add  a  mental  purtmit  of  Chnrlca,  ax  thi#  nnrratin]  has 
made  you  think  of  him.  with  eyes  of  much  contentment  resting  on 
Alice  through  a  pair  of  double-lensed  spectacles — a  line  ihrouith 
the  middle.  Make  him  square  and  strong-bulU,  and  of  an  age  yuu 
might  guess  to  be  forty.  Don't  put  too  much  gray  in  his  brown 
beard.  Oive  kim  a  meerschaum  pipe.  Tou  may  chance  on  a  good 
group,  true  enough  to  nature^  \Ye  know  we  deflcribe  badly;  and 
shall  think  we  have  not  succeeded  at  nil  in  our  dcicription  if  it  hat 
not  produced  an  ijnpressiou  of  something  airange  about  the  thr«^ 
something  thai  docs  not  belong  to  a  very  pretty  young  woman,  a 
normal  grandmother,  and  a  good-looking  husband  in  spectacles 
fifteen  years  her  senior,  only  that  docan*t  matter.  The  odditj-  of 
it  all.  nevertheless,  should  linnlly  be  within  guessing  ran^;  fdi 
(we  ask  you)  could  it  have  been  guessedl 

Alio<-  kiKHed  old  Kate's  hnnd.  to  elurer  her  up.    "Tht-y*ll  h1i>ow 
the  house  if  we  t«U  tbem,"  alie  says,  and  adds:  "If  they're  U' 
Christians,   at    least   tbejr^   human."     But   obviouslj    it   isn't 
fair  to  condemn  tLete  hypothetical  people   unheard,   and 
lapse. 

"I  daresay,  dear  Cyntbia — (I  know  you'm  Alice  you  know,  b' 
I  like  to  call  you  Cynthia) — I  daresay  it  will  all  seem  very  si 
to  go  back  there  now  my  father's  dead." 

"Very  strange — it  must," 

"I  wonder  if  they've  altered  the  place,  the  new  peopl*. 
have,  T  don't  tliink  I  shall  like  it.    You  see^  Pre  bMo  Ihaie 
oil  my  life." 

"1  sliouhi  think,  Mnt.  Vcrrindcr,"  ChurUa  say*,  "that  what  w 
atrike  you  most  will  be  the  way  the  whole  neighbourhood  baa 
tuilt  up." 
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"Ah.  yps!  I  dareaaj'  they'Te  built  all  over  thone  pretty  Padding- 
ton  fields  where  wo  u«vd  to  walk — John  and  L  I  ebouldn't 
w<ind«rr." 

Alice  said  to  Chsrles  «ftcrwar(1i> :  "When  she  taUca  like  that  it's 
you  nnd  mo  that  want  to  cry.  She  goes  on  quite  quietly."  And 
Cbarlua  said:  "She  only  fopls  here  provisionally,  I  aupposel"  To 
which  Alice  replied :  "Bomethitig  of  that  sort,  and  it's  not  to  Uat." 

When  the  carriage  calh^l  witli  Lady  Johnson  and  her  eldest 
daughti.T  in  it,  to  drive  Alice  and  that  odd  old  Mrs.  Vcrrinder  to 

"No.  40  X Street,  the  old  Imly  walked  duwiiataire  qtiitu  by  bei^ 

•elf;  and  we  etiapect  (for  we  have  only  surmise  to  guide  us  about 
the  working  of  old  Kate's  mind)  that  she  oidy  accepted  assistanco 
into  the  carriage  in  order  not  to  hurt  Lucy's  feelings,  who  offered 
it.  This  young  person  conceived  of  liersclf  as  in  charge  of  thn 
expedition,  and  re-si'onniblc  for  tlic  log-book.  If  abe  had  been 
Boheming  to  write  a  History  of  Uy  Own  Timee  and  leave  out  noth- 
ing, she  could  not  have  hmn  more  atttTiitivi:  and  wat<!bfuL 

She  fcave  Ibe  old  lad.v  a  good  deal  of  information  about  the  butld- 
ingit  and  pine*-*  they  paswd,  which  might  well  hnvc  puwdnl  a 
clearer  mind,  asalgning  to  Uegeutd  Park  and  the  Cbiircb  iu  Laug- 
bam  Place  datee  anterior  to  the  Stunrto ;  whereas,  they  had  no  exist- 
ence, or  very  littK  till  Old  Juiu?'«  hud  pruL-iitally  i-eascd.  Pn^scutly 
the  latter  closed  her  eyes,  perhaps  <|uite  l)ewilden>d.  and  dtd  not 
open  then)  till  the  carriage  stopped  at  No.  ■!().  Then  "he  looked  out 
and  said:  "I  hope  they  will  let  us  iu."  Alice  said;  "But  this  is  Mr. 
Charley's  Studio — this  is  number  forty.  We'll  go  to  your  old  house 
after.  Or  shall  we  go  now!  Slop,  Huldiina!  Wf^'ll  go  on  to 
number  seven  and  coma  here  after."  For  Alice  continued  a  little 
tnized  in  her  mtnd  about  bow  much  wiut  known  of  thu  relations  be- 
tween No.  40  and  the  Verrinders. 

"But  this  a  our  old  house!"'  said  Mrs.  Verrinder.  quite  collect- 
edly. "I  know  it  by  the  corner,  aud  those  thing*  there."  She 
pointed  at  the  extinguishcni  on  cither  side  of  the  entrance,  "Ton 
know  once  tbere  wei«  no  atreet-lampa,  bt^forc  we  were  born,  and 
tlie  running  footmen  used  those  to  put  their  torches  out."  Alice 
hesitated.  Peggy  and  Misa  Lucy  looked  at  one  another.  None  waa 
so  quidc  to  solve  the  mystery  as  tlie  old  lady  herself. 

T  see,  darling  Cynthia,"  alic  said,  "tbcy'i-c  cbangod  the  numbers. 
It's  the  very  same  hooae.  Now  how  strange  that  does  seeml"  It 
did. 

Lfldy  Johnson  drove  away  to  her  Tturtit.\it.\tm-.  W-^^  -s-a  «*«» 
mentioned  jt^   It  waa  a  home  for  theClui\Iit^ai'il\iT^Kii.«Vi^'»»ev^:*■^ 
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und  had  be«n  in  tfao  newxpnppr*  senml  times  for  intcrfrrinK  wit 
the  libertjr  of  ili«  euhject.  Bui  the  subjects'  parents  diaap|)ointc 
th«ir  bfldcers  by  alirays  coming  to  iho  *cnilch  filthily  drut 
P*^ey  "''■>■  driwn  off,  thinking  of  the  Dninkm  Part-nl  who 
heeo  carried  out  half-<lead  betwocn  thorn  cxtiDfruishers,  so 
jrcarii  ago  now ;  and  how,  had  RiipiTt  onlj  chnnofd  (<^Trn  thi? 
to  come  across  tbe  old  lady  who  had  just  passed  in.  there  mish 
etill  have  bcm  a  measure  of  life  Ii^i  for  her  and  her  husband, 
would  not  then  have  needed  to  play  faxt  and  loo£>e  with  rJilcrofonn. 
PrMcntly  die  got  to  the  Institution,  and  forgot  it  all  in  her  delight 
at  a  new  mnln  refugee  of  four  an<i  a  half,  who  waa  being  washed 
for  the  first  time  in  his  life,  and  makinic  statements  about  which 
of  the  atlnndnntK  and  riniton  hi;  could  foight.  "What  very  nice 
cfaunlc;  children  inebriates  do  contrive  to  have  Bomelimes!*'  ahe 
said. 

And  Katharine  Terrinder  stood  nii  iho  ihrtslmld  of  th«  honse 
ahe  left  near  aercnty  years  agol     There  waa  something  m>  creep; 
in  the  reality  of  the  place,  the  actuality  of  the  Old  Jane  who  had 
comv  oiil  nx  Young  Kntc.  that  Ali<»  felt  qiiitt-  didc  and  diixy  aa 
altt!  thought  of  it.    Bhe  must  talk  and  auk  <|Wj(tions  for  T«lic£^| 
Which  was  tbe  dinJng-roora  in  Kate's  tiroef    This  on  tbe  rigbt^' 
But  the  big  room  along  tbe  passage  was  really  the  finent  room  ia 
tbe  bouse — ahouldn't  we  go  in  and  sen  iti     Alic<^  Mid  yea — bu^H 
hadn't  we  better  do  that  when  Air.  Charley  had  given  us  a  cup  of^| 
tea  ujwIairH  in  tlici  Studio)     Yes — suppose  he  did — and  then  we 
could  come  down  after. 

Mm.  Vrrrindcr  did  not  seem  much   impressed  with  Charles's 
piclnres,  possibly  not  90  much  l>pcau>H^  they  wore  not  goud  picturcf^, 
B»  hocansc  tbcy  were  not  of  any  school  she  bad  been  familiar  wtl! 
in  her  youtfa.     Slu;  cnn.itantly  lout  i<ight  of  what  nhc  would 
ecivc  at  once  after  a  moment's  thought,  umply  because  it  waa 
humanly  posHibly  to  be  always  on  the  wntcti  for  contingencic 
evolved  by  a  negative,  for  lliat  wa^  what  <hf  blank  in  lier  life  pr 
amti^l  tx>  hrr.    It  wa*  not  like  keeping  a  term  of  imprisonment 
mind.    That  would  have  been  a  tangible  fuel,  however  monotoiioui 
and  however  difficult  to  assign  its  duration.     She  bad  st 
suddenly  and  begun  again  like  n  clock,  and  the  pauM  was 
vacuum.     So  when  slio  said  10  ChaHca  tluit  his  work  was  a  !itt 
like  young  Mr.  Ilaydon's,  she  apolce  as  taking  it  for  granted  tha 
llr.  Haydon  might  still  be  at  work  in  the  nest  street,  for  anything 
that  appeared  to  the  contrary.     When  Charles  said:  "Benjamiaj 
Bobert  Haydon  {"  aa  a  question,  die  rcplii-d:  "T  think  hi*  name 
Bvnjamin."    They  allowed  things  of  this  liort  to  pass,  as  much  t 
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possible;  Uiera  was  uo  object  in  conataiitly  ramiiidtng  her  of  tlic 
terms  she  had  to  live  on. 

The  inlereat  ruvtwd  seemed  to  net  more  as  a  stimuliinl  lu  vitnllty 
than  as  a  source  of  pain,  and  this  was  a  ^eat  relief  to  Alice.  She 
•oon  Hitw  thni  nnj-iliingr  like  a  breuk-down  on  the  old  Indy'H  pnrt. 
W«a  not  to  be  appreheuded,  uud  even  diil  not  hf-aitate  to  suggtal  iin 
inspection  of  the  rooms  upstairs.  Charles  said  they  wore  full  of 
work-people,  doiug  stained  glass.  Thin  rather  excited  her  curiosity, 
and  the  ascent  was  made.  Some  young  men  who  were  painting 
quarries  in  one  upper  room  wcro  rntlier  astonished  when  a  pii:tur- 
esque  old  white-headed  person  looked  in  and  said:  "This  is  my 
bedroom." 

She  told,  fragrnientarily,  how  the  Luttrell  family  to  whom  the 
hoiisir  had  belongiid  at  the  time  it  was  bailt  hnd  squandered,  ([»m- 
bled  away,  or  sold,  all  their  property;  until  at  lust  what  vtab  left 
of  it.  ehicfly  thi»  hoiiso  and  some  farms  in  Yorkebtre.  was  the  sole 
property  of  the  on]y  survivor  of  the  family,  by  name  Miaa  Rebeeua 
Luttrell.  who  had  let  the  house  to  her  father.  "We  were  very 
intimate  with  hi-r,  John  and  ine,"  shi:  Huid.  "'and  .the  tried  to  make 
it  up  with  my  father.  But,  ah.  dear  me!  how  obstinate  he  was  I" — 
"She,"  of  course,  was  Cj-nthio's  "cousin  Becky." 

Thuy  irere  coming  slowly  dow:i  from  the  nttica,  and  passing  the 
room  the  Miss  Prynnes  had  sle|)t  in,  when  Mrs.  Verrinder  stopped 
nnd  snid:  "We  used  always  to  cull  this  room  Aunt  Enlber'a  room. 
She  waa  Mrs^  Greville  Kaiines.  whose  hui^hand  was  killed  in  a  duel- 
It  made  a  great  talk — ^but  I  told  you  all  this  before T' — »he  Mopped 
Muddenly.    *'On]y  I  can't  ri'Colloct  when." 

"It  waa  at  the  Hospital,  dear  Kate.  Whoa  you  were  in  mch  pain 
with  your  head.    No  wondrr  you  don't  recolhwt!" 

"1  lemember — I  remember,  darling  Cynthia."  She  went  slowly 
down  tbo  stairs,  saying  at  intervals,  "I  remember.  Te^  in  the 
'Ospitai"  For  slie  always  said  "'Ospital,"  as  we  daresay  you  havo 
noliood  many  old  Indies  do. 

When  they  got  back  to  llit-  Studio,  she  sat  down  to  rest,  but 
e««mcd  marvellously  little  fatiffued — marvellously  to  Alice  mid 
CltarleH.  for  ihey  couhl  not  help  imagining  that  the  long  abey- 
suce  or  semi -extinct  ion  of  the  system  must  have  involved  decay. 
It  wa«  an  nHiimptinn;  nil  tho  medical  authorities  took  the  opposite 
view,  and  iucluied  to  the  belief  that  if  she  was  not  already  stroiificr 
than  she  would  have  been  in  a  normal  life,  nhe  would  ultimately 
become  so.  BiiU  of  course,  there  was  nothing  in  itself  extraordi- 
nary in  an  old  woman  of  eightyiiix  waUcing  upBtniro,  and  rvtum- 
iug,  and  talking  all  the  while. 
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"My  head  aches  a  little,  but  not  to  hurt,"  sbr  Miid  when  tfa^ 
Iiii<]  .sf-ttltsi  iluwn.  "Tc-3,  thul'it  riKiit,  put  a  cushion  boliind  Hi; 
bead."  Sbe  sat  in  the  armchair  thai  bss  appeared  once  or 
in  this  story,  with  hi-r  ('yi'-i  olcicufd,  w;cniing  to  like  talking 

"What  was  it  made  nie  speak  about  the  duel  V 

"You  thought  I  wiw  Cyiithia  Luttn-ll,  dear,  j-ou  kpow!"    Ali 
as  she  said  this  felt  terribly  regponeible  Jest  she  should  break  t 
thread  of  memory.    "Then  you  bcgftii  to  tell  mo  how  much  th«  rv 
Cyntbia'a  cousin  Beck^  bad  talked,  and  the  stnn^  story 
had  told." 

"The  real  Oyiilhia's  eouainl     And  all  the  while  gou  an 

She  paused  nitfa  her  dolicato  old  band  prewed  acroM  her  «jw, 
shut  out  tlic  w<ir1d  iiitd  let  bi-r  ibiiik.  Altt.'e  said:  "And  all  the 
while  I  was  Alice  Kavnnaiib.  I'll  close  this  shutter;  then  it  won't 
glare."  She  did  so;  while  the  old  Indy  murmured:  "Alice  Kava- 
nagli — Alice  ICavanogh — I  can't  make  it  out  now."  Alice,  retnem- 
bering  thnt  ahc  had  once  before  got  Into  confu«OD  with  her  namei 
tried  to  turn  her  from  it, 

"And  all  the  white  /  was  Alice  Kavanairfa.     But  you  said  y< 
would  lell  about  Coudn  Becky  aiiotbi-r  time.'' 

"So  I  did,  dear  Cynthia.    Only  it's  all  very  odd!     But  aev 
mind  I    Come  and  «it  down  here  and  touch  me,  and  Pll  tell  it  all 
cow  as  I  recollect  it.    Dear  luo,  how  eleur  it  doea  all  come  Itackl" 

Wc  must  caution  you  that  the  story  as  she  told  it  was  uot  coi 
secutire  like  the  following.    But  it  would  hi-  pun>oi«eh!Kt  to 
pauses  and  breaks  that  you  can  imaKine,  perhaps  belter  than 
Cao  lell  them. 

"Old  Becky  I  Now  isn't  it  strange  to  think,  dear,  that  my  father 
painted  litr  portrait  in  tliisi  very  room,  and  I  sat  berc,  just  a  mere 
girl — wanting  really  to  go  away  to  John  Vorxtnder,  who  waa 
work  in  tint  big  room  downKtnirs.  We  called  it  the  galleiy. 
HoydoD  wanted  to  put  in  a  akyligbt,  and  paint  a  picture  cixactly 
»izo  of  tile  wall.  .  .  .  And  they  made  me  mimic  you  doing  yO' 
hair,  to  amuse  them.  You  kn<iw  what  T  mean,  darling;  I  nwaa 
mimic  the  real  Cynthia — ah.  yesl — dead  and  gone  long  now,  poor 
child! — perhaps.  .  .  , 

"I  remember  it  all  quite  clearly,  like  yesterday.    Something  aet 
Becky  off  titling  about  her  grent-uncle's  qticyrr  will.    I  hope  I  shall 
remember  this  part  all  right.    But  it's  difSciiltl    I  think  tboui 
it  was  tioracthing  like  this: — 

"Old  Sir  Cramer  left  the  Viatcneroft  property — tl  waa  only 
mnnl}  tttrm  or  two  in  Yorkshire,  and  a  lot  of  tnoorland,  to  hia 
wifo  for  life;  ftnd  afterwatda  to  »as  l«au^  ^MMSB&axA.  iAUa 
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was  in  pooeaaion  of  n  irertniii  faintly  diamond  nfter  fats  widow^iH 
death.     If  it  waa  not  in  posseesion  of  a  female  (ieBcenilant,  eidn^H 
Icgitimntft  or  illcKitimnle,  thnt  didn't  mtiltcT,  it  was  to  go  to  the 
School,  at  DlajvloD,  where  hc  was  educated.  .  •  ■ 

*Tou  ainy  fancy,  dear,  hnw  sit  tbn  fi-mnleit  of  the  family  longt^ 
to  get  posscaaioii  of  that  dlanioud.  because  thoujth  Vixencroft  was 
small,  still  it  n-a«  Und^  property,  and  meant  a  aafp  income  of 
some  tii-o  huodre<l  a  ytjac — not  bud.  you  kuowl  When  tlie  old  man 
was  on  his  deathbed,  the  bod,  the  Sir  Cramer  who  was  your 
cousin  Becky's  uncle.  pLTsuailcd  him  to  liuvc  the  diamond  plut^ixl 
in  a  ring  with  a  lot  of  other  atones;  and  he  himself  arraojted  the 
order  of  the  slonea,  lie  told  his  father  if  he  did  not  dn  tfiix, 
there  would  be  a  dispute  about  the  identity  of  the  diamond.  Of 
omtnf,  he  was  right  But  whore  be  was  such  a  cunninn  fox  waa 
that  be  arranged  the  stones  ao  that  the  initisla  made  hi«  wif«'a 
name  .  .  . 

'^he  old  man  had  ahaolutt!  fnilh  in  liiii  son.  and  as  be  felt  bim- 
self  failing,  shifted  all  matters  more  and  more  into  hia  hands. 
He  left  all  the  prupfrty  thut  wus  nut  ciituili'd  to  bin  widow  uncon- 
ditionally, liut  (so  Becky  thought)  he  must  have  had  some  un- 
caitiniMw  about  whetlier  somp  preriomt  woman  wasn't  really  hia 
wife,  who  might  hare  walked  in  and  made  some  legal  trouble, 
^.nyhow,  he  eeemed  to  have  an  idea  that  ho  eoidd  secure  his  daugh- 
ter'a  inheriting  Vixcncroft  by  tliis  expedient  about  the  ring.  When 
his  widow  died,  which  was  not  so  very  long  after  he  did,  she  bad 
aerer  given  the  ring  to  Estlier  Kaim<.i4 — which  is  wtiut  Becky  aup- 
pOMd  he  meant  her  to  do — and  the  ring  wasn't  to  be  found.  You 
underMand  tliat  Esther  was  Sir  Cramer's  lialf-siati-r,  nnd  virry 
much  younger  than  be.  It  was  her  mother's  marriage-lines  that 
might  have  been  fliiwtd,  not  his."  m 

Some  dilEcuity  in  eleariuir  this  up  caused  delay  in  the  atorxfl 
facrf.     To  8par«  the  teller,  Charles  BUggestcd  the  point  should  b<[fl 
waived.     It  waan't  necessary  to  understand  uU  the  motives  for  t^ 
craxy  clause  in  a  will.    There  had  been  thousands  of  wills  crazier 
than  thia.     So  Old  ,Taiie  continued,  occaaioiuilly  mimicking  the 
manner  of  the  original  teller  of  the  story,  perliaps  involuntarily. 
Evidently  it  wiw  all  very  vivid  to  her. 

"Weill  Esther  Kaimes  (she  was  Oreville  Kaimes's  wife)  aua- 
pccti'd  her  hrotlicr  of  having  appropriated  the  ring  and  that  it  wa» 
really  the  one  on  his  wife's  finirer.  The  order  of  the  atonea  was 
narottd  to  identify  it,  in  the  Will.  But  it  did  not  socm  to  tally 
with  this  ring,  which  certainly  miial  K&tft  \)«ftt>  «(A.  «B\iRK^t&s  V«* 
Lady  LuttTvU.    Itn  initials  made  hei  tume,  'jou  meV' 
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"yiy  ring  t>  like  that,"  said  Alice,  but  Chnrlcs  ooDtrived  to  h 
silence.    Hiaa  Lucy  sat  absorbing  the  stor;  with  ahoost  Siavag« 
intensity. 

"Oh,  that's   funny!     Well — but   I  must  be  futisiiing  you  . 
Well  tbcH !  I'll  go  on.    Lady  Luttrell  never  would  show  the  wh 
ring  together,  oni)  t-here  viae  sontc  hitch  nliiiiit  oiu;  of  the  initial 
She  always  uiiiim^ed  to  baffle  attempta  to  count  the  atom-n  fBirl 
But  Esther  fell  sure  it  was  the  riiiR.  because  of  the  splendid  di 
mond,  and  ihut  her  broUier.  whiim  she-  hated,  had  reully  »lok'i]  it 
bii>  father's  lifclimc.    Reeky  Bupposed  that  her  aunt,  who  was  ve: 
vain,  hiid  perauudt.'d  him  tu  let  her  wenr  it — or  pcrhnpH  he  thought 
ic  really  was  safest  so.  as  no  one  could  possibly  suspect  when  ii 
was   sliown   su   publicly.     Anyhow    (no   R<<cky  thought),    E«thi 
Kaiuies  inusl  have  made  up  her  mind  to  attack  her  sister- iii-lw 
about  it  the  first  time  tbry  were  together  with  a  lot  of  people. 

'■That  was  the  bit  of  ihe  story  tliat  excited  roe  and  John 
Because  "Id  Becky  was  sn  eye-witness  and  now  it's  otfr  seventi 
years  uijol    Just  fnii(;yl    One  almost  shudders  to  think  of  it." 
thought  passed  through  Alice's  mind  equivalent  to: — If  this  ol 
Ifldj'  is  Bbiiddcring  to  think  of  it — (being  hefi*plf.  «>  to  upcak,  sixty 
yeara  a*») — what  must  /  be  now.  nearly  twice  as  far  ou  from  tlie 
event!    It  was  not  an  idea  that  could  be  formulated,  and  it  dis- 
solved.   Old  .Inne  went  on  after  «  moment's  puuite. 

"It  was  like  this.  Becky  was  a  Kirl  of  sixteen  and  was  to  come  o 
at  a  ^an<]  ball  at  the  Cramix  Lutlrelln'.  at  our  old  houiie.  ynu  kno 

in  X Street,  ...     To  be  sure,  darling  Cynilua.  I  had  qni 

fo^otton — Ihiti  hoii«e,  of  course.  Ah,  dwir!  .  .  .  Well!  Be«ky 
to  come  out — and  ^e  danced  all  the  evening,  minuets  and  thing*^ 
not  this  horrid  new  waltzing — there  was  nothing  thou  like  itl  And 
there  was  a  youii);  f^ntlitinnn  she  dnnce<l  a  great  deal  willi,  and  he 
told  her  on  the  stairs  he  shoidd  dream  about  her  for  veeks.  and  she 
never  saw  him  again !  Do  you  know  I  almost  cried,  with  her  si^ 
tine  there  as  single  as  you  are  yourself,  my  dear,  and  loolcing  like 
an  old  manpiifw!  .  .  .  John  had  to  kct^  hrr  tn  the  jmint,  or  I 
believe  she  n'ould  have  gone  on  talking  till  now  aboui  that  young 
inan-~«he  told  us  who  he  was.  and  I've  forgotten — o.  nepbew  of 
Sir  Richard  Steele's.  I  think . 

"Where  was  II  Oh,  your  cousin  Beckyl  Well,  it  was  near  the 
end  of  the  ball,  and  )>ho  could  ace  daylight  coming  through  the 
little  skyhght  in  the  ceiling,  when  Estlier  Kaimes — she  calletl  her 
'Mi*tr<!«is  E*thcr  Kaimcs';  wasn't  it  funny? — duddrnly  erieJ  outt 
'A  (ragn^— It  wagorl  1li«  !A>nUlvvv  "titeecii  a  himdred  guiiii-BH  that 
no  one  in  Xhi»  room  hath  a  tVng  ftWwVxus  x>e&  tot'*  ^A.  iAjmik,  wk 
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ecvernl  lionti  to  rAch  sdtins.'  And  then  Rcxilcy  utir  Lfl<ly  Lut- 
trell,  ber  aunt,  close  ter  band  tightly,  and  thrust  it  in  the  bosom 
of  her  dre-ss.  Bui  it  was  Lord  Ferrnr*  of  Toft,  a  gnuit  man  ut 
Ibe  Court,  who  bud  laid  the  wager,  and  every  lady  in  ibe  room  had 
to  show  her  ring^it  i-oold  not  bo  avoided.  Becky  said  she  saw  Sir 
Cramer  BcowliuK  at  his  sister — he  had  an  ovil  (oco.  and  was  a  man 
of  ungovernable  temper — an  evil  man  who  bad  killed  many  an 
opponent  in  duets ;  for  he  was  one  of  ibu  beat  awordatueii  of  his 
time.  But  for  all  his  an^ccr,  the  counting  of  the  jonoU  on  each 
ladf'*  finger  went  on.  till  it  camv  to  his  wife.  Then  he  himself 
drew  her  tiuK  off.  uud  held  it  up.  saying  to  Lord  Ferrara:  'See  you, 
my  Lordl  1  will  not  allow  this  ring  out  of  my  possession,  e^'cn  to 
your  Lordnhip.  But  I  will  count  over  the  stoiiea,  that  you  shall 
seel'  And  be  counted  round  them,  clearly  showing  thirteen  stones, 
nnd  three  occurred  twice,  so  that  the  ring  really  had  ten  Dtonea. 
But  (and.  my  dear,  I  am  trying  to  give  old  Becky's  own  words  the 
bc«t  T  can — no!  it  doesn't  hurt  my  head)  Lord  Ferrari,  before  ho 
would  pay  over  his  hundred  pounds,  would  have  these  stones  named, 
ao  ho  should  know  that  each  one  was  truly  a  precious  atone  nnd 
DO  counterfeit  And  there  was  one  which  stood  for  an  /  in  the 
name,  and  my  Lord  would  have  it  this  was  but  a  bit  of  ivory  and 
no  pruciouB  stone  at  all!'' 

"If  1  can  only  keep  uiy  bead !"  thought  Alice  to  herself.  There 
waa  the  very  ring  on  her  tingerl  Flow  doubt  it!  But  the  troubln 
waa.  to  keep  speculation  in  abeyajice  and  secure  the  whole  story. 
A  false  step — a  wrong  word — might  spoil  it  all.  Still,  the  old 
lady  had  warmed  to  the  narrative,  and  weak  us  her  voice  was.  she 
showed  no  immediate  signs  of  collapse.  She  went  on,  giving  the 
imprcesion  that  sh(>  was  mimickiiig,  cl«v<!rly.  but  in  a  weak  voice, 
tho  spreeh  !ind  accent  of  the  original  narrator. 

"Then  Mistress  Kaimcs  laughed  out  loud  before  them  all:  Tour 
Ifordship  is  right  1*  she  cried  out  so  that  all  could  hear,  'and  none 
ahauld  know  it  better  than  1,  for  that  ring  is  my  mother's,  and 
none  of  Fhyllis's;  for  all  my  brother  ha»  set  tlie  stones  so  that  it 
shall  seem  hers  nlonc'  Then  she  told  out  the  whole  storj  as  she 
guessed  it,  shrewdly  enough;  she  was  a  voluble  wench,  and  full  of 
miiliee  against  her  brother.  He  let  ber  finish,  and  then  said :  'This 
is  a  fine  lule  fnr  the  small  hours  of  the  morning!  I  will  Ix;  account- 
able for  all  that  relates  to  my  father's  property  and  his  devisings  to 
wltoevcr  has  n  right  to  call  me  in  (|uestion,  but  in  the  right  tim* 
and  place.  1  know  well  how  to  answer  any  man  who  docs  so.  who 
has  no  »uch  right.'  But  his  Lordship  cried  omV.  'Ye»c»\  v»c»\Ns!4' 
hare  no  bioodahed  over  a  light  wagct.  to  amaac  &  \a&3-    "ft*!^^** 
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did  not  cRtch  th«t  a  family  feud  was  in  it.  and  tfaoufcht  odI; 
the  rinfT.    'Let  me  but  look  at  it  in  niy  own  hand*,'  t»y»  be,  'and 
if  the  two  emeralds,  or  two  sapphires,  are  of  two  abades,  thev^ 
afaall  count  as  separate  atanes,  and  Mistress  Kaimet)  shall  havdH 
the  hundred.'    Then  Sir  Cramer,  keeping  close  to  luuid.  be  aurel^ 
let  him  liiindte  Uie  ring.     But  just  in  that  moment  there  came  S 
frreat  riot  from  tlie  eard-room  above  where  Mr.  GreviUu  Knin 
Esthers  husband,  was  at  quadrille  with  oihcre,  and  play  had 
high;  an<l  then  atigry  altercntioii  on  the  stairs.    Sir  Cramer  wou 
snatch  back  the  ring,  but  his  Lordship  held  to  il,  and  by  a  ebane^ 
each  relinquialied  it  to  the  other,  at  the  same  moment,  and  it  fclL 
Becky  was  close  and  saw  all  that  happened." 

Thin  had  bocn  a  long  upell  of  narrative,  with  only  trifling  inte 
ruptiona  onillled,  and  Alice  begged  the  Bpt-aker  lo  rf-st,  "1  wai 
to  get  it  all  told."  said  she.  "But  give  me  some  tea."  After  a  fe 
sips,  aha  resumed. 

"Your  cousin  remembered  it  all  so  clearly — how  she  saw  Lad 
LuttrcU  atandiug  juat  undiir  the  little  figure  dancing  on  the  wall  in 
the  middle  of  the  room,  and  how  when  the  ring  fell,  slie  saw 
Kaimca  step  quickly  to  tlm  phiee  and  stoop,  and  then  say: 
thought  it  was  thai!'  and  make  believe  she  had  mistaken  a  murk 
llip  wall.    But  Becky  wnn  WTrtain  she  liad  picked  up  the  ring,  and 
when  none  could  find  it  elsewhere,  tdie  told  her  aunt.  Lady  Lnt- 
trell.  she  thought  so  for  a  surety. 

"  'But,  oh,"  said  old  Becky — and,  my  deiirx.  T  can't  tell  yoo  how 
strange  it  was  to  sit  there  and  hear  that  old,  old  lady  talkingr  about 
it  an  if  it  wax  all  yesterday — just  think  of  it — seventy  years  agol^ 
'But,  oh  I'  ehe  aaid.  'I  was  frightened  and  duinh,  aa  you  may  guew. 
with  terror  when  1  beard  the  shouting  and  the  oaths  upon  the 
aiaira,  and  the  anger  of  the  ^ntlemeu  in  thetr  <lrink.  and  th«n  a 
hnsh  for  a  moment  with  a  sound  of  steel  in  it — for  swords  weie 
drawn,  even  in  the  house  itself.' 

"But  no  blood  was  shed  then,  for  when  that  sound  came, 
Cramer,  who  was  by  the  door,  sliouled  aloud:  'IM  no  one  leam 
room.    That  ring  is  on  my  Lady's  finger  again  before  any 
leaves  this  room.'    And  then  be  threw  open  the  <)oor,  and  as  he ' 
out  I  heard  die  ctaah  grow  louder,  and  llie  door  eloM  upon  It.  an 
then  it  stopped  and  there  was  only  Sir  Cramer's  voice  aaying: 
•Put  them  up,  gentlemen,  put  t!wm  upl     If  y<iii  will  meet,  the 
Park  is  near  enough  to  band.'    Vfhy  we  heard  was  thai  the  athcr 
door  was  still  open,  and  through  it  my  Aunt  Either  slipped  cat, 
henriufi,  I  bad  little  d«ul>i,  the  riTOg." 
Keep  wvll  in  mind  that  a\l  ^iiVa  ^a»  ftAw^wA  Vj  t^N^'^vo^  ta  « 
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▼crbotim  report  of  iho  numifor'a  words.  Ilcr  heams  oould  dis- 
tittgtiiab  tbta  okarl}",  so  murkod  was  thu  old  liidy's  dramatic  power 
— sho  was  litemll.v  playing  the  part  of  old  Becky. 

''Thm  b«ck  tomes  Sir  Cramer,  fuming  mightily,  for  he  was 
BOD«  the  calmer  for  this  encounter  in  the  passage,  Thtry  would 
not  Btand  mc  dowm,'  enys  he  In  hie  Lordship.  'I  bavg  eent  them  to 
Biahc  a  &ueh  in  the  Park.'  aod  Oh!  my  deurii!  how  my  blood  ran 
cold,  mc—fl  young  girl  I  Then  my  aunt  must  speak  a  miuule  with 
Sir  CromtT — and  thi-u  site  poiuta  to  when;  Aunt  Eirther  hnd  gone 
out.  For,  my  dears,  I  bad  spoken  a  word  in  her  ear.  And  ofl  goes 
Sir  Cmmcr  after  hi-r,  liko  mad. 

"'There  will  be  bloodshed  over  this.  Lady  LuttrclV'  "ay*  hia 
Lordidiip.  And  thru  nil  the  guests  hurried  off,  and  there  waa  call- 
ing for  curriagea  in  great  confusion.  But  for  mc,  I  ran  for  my 
room  and  hold  my  ears  in  my  pillow,  to  bear  no  more,  or  as  little 
an  might  be." 

Old  Jane  stopped  short,  and  so  entirely  had  her  mimetic  power 
(aubdncd,  of  course,  by  feebleness,  but  (intirrly  tnw;  to  art)  carried 
her  hearers  with  her,  that  ll  almost  seemed  (o  iheni  as  though  they 
rmlly  heard  the  narrative  of  long  ago  pause  and  viinish  into  the 
paaL  It  ia  useless  for  us  to  tr?-  to  moke  this  part  of  our  tfi!«  sctfjn 
probable,  for  nothing  analogous  to  it  comes  into  common  life.  But 
mMon  from  like  to  like.  Picture  to  yourttetf  the  best  actor  you 
know,  retelling  a  tale  of  his  grandfather's,  heard  in  his  child- 
hood;  and  then  throw  in  the  fact  that  all  that  Old  Jane  told  she 
felt  she  had  heard  almost  yesterday,  and  you  may  be  ready  to  admit 
that  wo  may  have  report-ed  th\»  entirely  exceptional  narratire  with- 
out exaggeratiuD. 

Alice  and  Charles  were  not  a  little  alarmed  about  their  old 
eharge.  She  was  shaking  a  good  deal  from  the  excitement;  and 
considering  her  fragile  appearance,  and  all  the  circumstances  of 
tbo  case,  we  must  admit  it  wait  rather  terrifying.  Shu  had  not 
talked  SO  much,  all  told,  aince  her  revtraL 

*'l*t  mo  alone,"  sbo  said,  alnoct  isaudibly,  "T  shall  come  all  to 
rights  if  I  lie  quiet."  Charlea  recollected  something  opportunely. 
"There's  a  bottle  of  the  dear  old  Goremor'n  preeioua  old  port," 
wiid  he.  "in  the  bottom  of  the  cupboard  Iiere — been  here  for  ages  1" 
Out  it  came  and  was  uncorked  in  a  twinkling.  The  old  Ind.v  did 
Dot  protest  against  it  at  all.  "Oh,  no!  I  like  port."  uid  she.  And 
Charles  and  Alice  and  Lucy  sat  quietly  by  while  the  magic  of 
the  nectar  worked.  Presently  Old  Jane  drew  a  long  brtuith,  and 
epoke. 

«ye»?  rm  glad  of  (hat.    Now  1  ahalV  \«  aUo  \o  «*  iv\A  «»  ■«» 
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old  ballroom,  wher^  it  all  happened.    Only  think  what  a  time  8g0 
it  muKt  b«.',  by  uow !"  ^m 

As  tlie.v  wont  down,  a  vision  an<i  an  edio  pasMtd  through  AlioeiJ 
mind.    A  Tision  of  the  dnxzling  crowd  in  turmoil  and  confiisinn  on 
the  etairs — of  tie-wigs   and   long-ekirted  coaU  magnifioenl  with 
gold  and  silver  Ure — of  loiig-Iappeted  waistcoats — of  jewelled  hil^| 
of  real  rapiers,  uo  mere  court  swords,  but  deadly  impleioeats  dH 
death — of  Icnoe- breeches,  coloured  silk  stockings,  shoea  resptcodent 
with  buckl«s — faces  flushed  wi^  driukl    Au  echo  of  loud  accusa- 
tion, of  licentious  eprach  and  furious  oath,  of  strong  lungs  over- 
bearing the  voice  of  the  peaceuwker.  scarcely  heard  in  the  chaotic 
din;  and  then  when  they  reached  the  ballroom,  now  lierr  Bauer- 
alein's  picltim  gallery,  another  vision  of  the  Btill  more  dnxxlins 
throng  of  dancers — of  tali  toupees  and  powder  and  patches — of 
flushing  diamonds  and  painted  fans — of  wide-spread  stcirtx  and 
high-heeled  shoes.    Another  echo;  of  women's  roices  and  lau^hle 
of  wit  and  ri'partee  not  aitogutJier  unstimulated  by  drink,  of 
music  of  Bach  and  Ramcau.    It  was  all  gone  now,  and  Uerr  Baue 
Htein  was  having  a  row  with  a  picture-frume  mnkLT. 

"I  shall  not  pay  you  one  penny.    It  waa  a  fine  old  Italian  fram^ 
ond  it  ia  ruined.    Before  I  pay  you  one  penny  I  will  »co  yon— 
Ah,  1  beg  your  pardon,  Mr.  Heath,  but  it  is  trying  to  hare  a 
old  frnmo  ruined  with  a  bad  gold." 

The  old  Imiy  wus  looking  wiatf  ully  round  at  the  room.  "Oh  dcarl 
said  tibe,  "they  have  altered  it  so.     All  the  figures  have  gone 
the  walla,  and  tlie  ceiling  is  all  cbangi^d.    But  the  rJiimncy  is  tt 
same,  with  the  wreaths  on  it.    And  the  fireplaoo — and  I  rememb 
the  two  doors,  with  the  rounds  over  the  top.     And  whcro  Jok 
Vcrrinder  used  to  work  to  get  the  best  of  the  Itgbt." 

Alien  noticed  bow,  when  she  apoke  of  her  husband  at  this  date, 
she  always  called  him  John  Verrinder.     It  was  the  way  aba  b§^M 
thought  and  Kpoken  of  him  as  her  father's  assistant.    She  took  B^l 
notice  of  the  numerous  pictures,  and  oroaeed  over  to  the  place 
where  Teri'si chore  had  been. 

''There    was    a    little    dancing    figure    up    there,"    ahi:    said, 
"and  it  was  here  old  Becky  said  she  saw  her  aunt  pick  up 
ring." 

Ur.  Bauerstein  was  interoeted  in  this:  "I  do  not  know  of 
ring,"  lie  sai<L  "No  onn  law  picked  up  a  ring.  I  "honld  have  told 
Mr.  l*ope,  or  Mrs.  Corrigan,"  Charles  explained.  "This  lady.  tin. 
Verrindor,  lii-od  in  the  house  a  good  many  y«>ars  ago."  Tiiis  was 
enough  for  Ur.  Bauerstein  to  know,  be  suid.  and  hu  waved  himaelf 
mtt  of  Jiis  intrunon  with  t.«tt  iaX  Wn&»  Q^uv^«>jd.    But  be 
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^^■j^UftjQUbieot  to  this  correction,  and  observed,  Enterestedly. 

"And  tlien  ehe  went  out  ot  that  dofir."  Slio  liirDwl  round  with 
a  rerival  oii  her  of  her  recollection  of  old  Becky's  tellitia.  "You 
knov.  wc  nlmost  felt,  John  and  I,  thut  we  could  «rr  it  She  ehowod  | 
UB,  a^iust  the  folded  screen,  just  bow  she  saw  Mrs.  Kairaes  stoop  ' 
«nd  picJt  it  up  where  it  had  rolled  ngninst  the  wall.  It  would  hnvo 
been  just  here."  It  was  then  that  Charles  suddenly  reineiubered 
the  person  that  he  fancied  he  saw  in  that  very  place,  who  stooped 
down  to  pick  up  his  speclueles  for  him,  and  then  vanished  myste- 
riously. It  was  so  odd,  that  he  had  to  make  up  his  mind,  provi- 
sionally, tltat  he  didn't  rually  recollect  it,  as  a  siifeguurd  ngnlnst 
ghost-cwn  cess  ion.  It  was  long  enough  ago  for  that.  But  it  got 
»tiU  worse  when  Old  Jane  continued :  "Uisa  Lijttrell  i^aid  her  aunt 
had  an  immense  powdered  toupee,  like  they  used  to  w.-ar  at  dresa- 
b«1)t>,  and  she  saw  it  bob  na  she  stooped,  and  sh&  was  afraid  it  would 
fall  forward.  She  showed  ua  txactly.  And  it  was  just  here  the 
litlln  dancing  figure  was  on  the  wall." 

Charles  felt  ([uite  uncomfortnhle  as  the  old  lady  ro.tt-  up  from  a 
balf-indication  of  the  way  old  Becky  had  shown  them  exactly.  But 
give  him  limcl  lie  would  find  correct  attitudes  of  mind  enough, 
if  he  only  had  linie.  As  for  bis  suddenly  recollecting  a  misgiving 
about  that  woman's  hair,  or  hat,  coming  off,  didn't  that  show 
now  how  fanciful  one  was,  and  how  little  one  could  trust  one's 
ctoetcrat 

Alice,  please  observe,  had  tlie  vaguest  knowledge,  gathered  chlld- 
wiee,  of  this  incident,  which  was  talked  of  at  the  time,  hut  not 
foHtcrnil  fliiil  encouraged  later.    It  was  gixlcvn  yeara  ago.  and  she    J 
was  a  babe  and  suckling.  ^ 

Mr.  B.itierstein  spoke  lo  Cburlcs  under  liis  brcntli,  and  linked  him 

-if  Mrs.  Verrlnder  was  the  mother  of  the  gentleman  whose  pictures 

■■  bonght.     NoT  she  was  his  widow.    Of  course  he  wouldn't  talk 

^wmt  him  to  her.    Of  course  not.  hut  there  was  a  picture  with  a 

name  on  the  back  he  had  just  heard  iin.  Verrlnder  mention.    It 

waa  in  behind  here,  and  he  would  K<^t  it  out. 

Alice  «vplain«d  to  Old  Jane,  who  seemed  pleased.  But  sho  also 
M>em(!d  emharrasseil  by  wluilever  forecd  home  to  her  niind  tliat 
Alice  was  not  Cynthia  Luttrell.  She  wanted  her  to  be  as  much 
Cynthia  as  poasible — not  to  be  <liHfruncbi»cd.  Still  it  would  be 
interesting  to  see  If  there  was  really  any  likeness.  Her  father 
painted  Cynthia  thrvn  limcA.  She  wondered  which  It  was.  Much 
tlie  beat  was  the  round  bead  and  ehouldeTS  i&  a  wyivce  \i«,ii«.  ^^!^ 
dear!  how  tetrungc  it  all  wast 
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H<-rr  Baueratdn  emerged  from  >  contest  with  conrases,  bearing 
what  was  mBsifestly  the  round  Cynthia  in  the  aqiurc  frniiM?.  Ho 
bdd  it  out — it  wai  not  very  lnrg« — fit  arm's  lengtb.  He  loi>ke<l  up 
at  AliUi  It  waft,  he  said  in  German,  not  unlike  the  Franlein. 
It  was  not;  in  fact,  it  was  quite  like  enough  O  warrant  Old  Jane'^ 
first  confusion  of  Identity — ^not  an  astoai&bing  likeness — a  so^H 
of  family  likeness.  ^^ 

The  <M  lady  hereelf  was  pleased  that  this  sbould  be  ao :  the  stood 
jtutified  in  her  own  cyee.  But  what  troubled  her  sroatly  was  that 
the  picture  bad  got  so  blade.  Young  Mr.  Mulready  always  told 
John  Verrinder  her  father's  pictures  would  get  black  if  he  used 
00  much  Megilp.  But,  uh  deurl  this  was  terrible — in  such  a  ahort 
time !  She  had  forgotten  again — but  they  did  not  remind  her. 
And  at  tbiK  moment  Lady  Johnson  appi'uretl.  having  colliW  for 
them  in  the  carriage,  and  been  hunting  for  them  upstairs  for  boors. 
Old  Jnn(!  was  1x-^nning  to  give  in;  so  it  was  juiit  a*  wcUl  The 
wae  no  room  for  Charles  in  the  carriage.  So  he  saw  them  ofl 
wx^t  back  into  the  house. 

lie  went  upstairs  to  finish  a  pipe  and  think  it  over.     And 
ant  and  thought  in  the  djing  light  of  the  late  afternoon. 

It  was  all  so  strange — so  mereilesslj-  strange,  was  how  be  thought 
of  it.    The  chance  thnt  brought  him  across  old  Verrinder,  ia  hia 
studiriilship.    The  strange  reui^wul  of  his  memory-  of  him — almost 
faded — by  the  slight  chance  of  his  brother-in-law's  attention  being 
caught  by  Old  Jane,  in  a  passing  visit  to  Or.  Fludyer,  at 
Asylum.      The    almost    miraculous    Teeu«citation ;    and    last 
strungfjil,  thin  thread — one  might  almost  say  this  cable,  so  stron 
was  it — of  tradition  and  its  vivid  drama  of  a  hundred  and  thir 
jean  ago — of  the  days  of  Wntt«nu  and  Ijincrct — almost  tlw^  days" 
vhen  Handel  was  writing  to  the  order  of  Queen  Anne — when  Sir 
Godfrey  Kneller  was  but  junt  dcnd  and  Oliver  QoUsmith  but  jurI 
bom.    A  pity,  was  it  not.  that  tlus  message  handed  down  through 
the  ages,  all  but  lost  a  thousand  timets  and  only  recavcred  by  a 
chance,  had  no  better  tale  to  tell  than  one  of  a  woundrcl  and  a 
thief,  a  betrayal  of  a  father's  trust,  a  brutal  riot  of  dninlcoQ  prof- 
ligaie*  and  foola.    "It  waa  very  Queen  Anne."  thought  Charles,  si 
he  sat  and  smoked  in  the  twilight.    "1  suppose  JetT  will  be  delighted 
with  hilt  protigie." 

Tbut  broun^t  back  the  memory  of  himself  and  JeS  hard  at  work 
on  the  preservation  of  Terpoichore.  and  then  naturally  on  what 
be  chose  to  tliiuk  of  as  aH  tboee  absurd  sioriea  that  got  hatched 
up  about  the  old  house  and  its  ghosta.  He  suppoood  Poggy-Wogfy 
would  be  triumphant  onti  \lua  co\w:\^«n(M  hXa^v.  \1ba  -ii<»iud  wil 
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the  white  head  who  got  out  of  the  room  without  their  heariiigtH 
Because,  of  coureo,  it  was  clear  enough  that  was  only  an  halluci^H 
nation.     It  only  lastwl  a  few  Becoruls;  niid.  iniii<I  you,  he  hud 
dropped  bis   spectiLcles.     And   wasn't   it  juat  about   that   time 
that ? 

And  then  be  beared  a  sigh,  and  ^ave  up  ahaping  the  thought  that 
•n  abnormal  excitement  of  mind,  caused  hy  the  intrusion  of 
I,avinia  Slraker  into  his  life,  had  ma<le  him  not  quite  responsible 
for  what  he  did  see  and  didn't  see.  He  thought  fit  to  foreet  that 
Lavinia  had  not  rrolly  done  *o.  Sho  accruwl  very  noon  nftcr  tbat, 
certainly  I  But  Charles  wasu't  playiug  fair  in  making  her 
TcaponsibK 

The  image  of  Larinia  came  and  aat  in  the  chair  in  the  half- 
ligbt — made  bis  beart  beat  and  big  eyesight  dim,  for  a  mameat. 
Ob.  what  a  fool  he  bad  been,  in  that  infatuated  past  I 

Yet,  if  it  were  all  to  do  again,  woiild  he  act  otherwise  1  Surely  !— 
and  that  too  even  if  he  knew  the  thing  he  had  now  Icnmcd,  in  vain; 
that  if  a  marriage  of  diasonaut  minds  is  to  last,  it  must  be  in  a 
world  where  no  strong  temptation  shall  cross  its  path,  and  snap 
the  flimsy  bond.  Bin  old  chivalry  came  in,  and  forged  excusen  for 
the  image  sitting  in  the  chair.  What  right  had  he  to  make  her 
hi*  yoke-fclluw  with  so  little  warrant  that  bulb  were  prepared  to 
travel  the  same  road  at  the  same  rate!  .  .  . 

And  then,  were  tbej-  not  hnppy — rety  bnppy — for  a  lirrm  I  And 
waa  she  not  his  boy's  mother!  And  now!  He  thought  of  how 
there  was,  in  eom«  place  of  burial  he  should  never  see,  a  stone  that^ 
held  her  name,  not  his,  and  made  no  record  of  the  life  lh«y  sbaredt^f 
And  bo  held  his  mind  resolutely  closed,  in  his  chivalry,  against 
all  tbougbt  or  Hpeculaticn  on  what  her  other  life  had  bevu.  All 
the  blauie  of  that  he  laid  to  the  score  of  others;  whom  we  are  at 
liberty  to  think  muy  have  b<:cn  no  wonw  than  hcraelf. 

A  sort  of  stupid  idea  crossed  his  mind  of  removing  that  ebair 
tbat  brought  her  memory  bnck  into  ttie  other  room;  but  be  ivh  its 
cowardice,  and  bruahed  it  away  with  the  tears  he  could  not  deny 
tbo  existence  of.  Besides,  whcr«  would  Alice  sit  next  timu  aita 
OAmet  The  moment  the  image  of  Alice  sat  in  the  chair,  the  sun 
shone  again  in  Charles's  beart,  and  the  flowers  bloomed,  and  it  waa 
filled  again  with  tbi.-  Hinging  of  the  birds.  The  eclipse  had  passed. 
It  was  time  to  be  oR,  and  Alice  would  be  at  home  How  Peggy 
wonld  hav4!  iuii<I.  "You  fool!" 

But  it  did  not  occur  to  Charles  that  there  was  anything  fonlisb 
aliout  his  attitude.     Alice  wbb  tiie  Imftt  tbiwg  \yi  >!»!  ■•nrfA.  'A 
eoone;  but  as  to  what  it  would  be  to  iiave  to  Bv\«'Wt  \sv — ■'^■^'^-" 
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cient  for  the  day  waa  the  evil  thereof!     And  was  he  not  due 

is  own  table  at  aeven-thirty,  and  Alice  the  same  ! 

a  he  was  hurrying  away  he  was  stopped  by  Mr.  Bauerstein  to 

him  that  the  portrait  of  Phyllis  Cartwright  had  been  carefully 

lired  and  vamiBhed.     But  there  had  been  a  mishap — that  fool 

eehi,  the  restorer,  had  cleaned  one  stone  out  of  tho  ring  beforo 

'ound  out  that  it  had  been  painted  over  the  varni&h,  after  the 

ure  had  been  finished  some  yeara.     Mr.  Bauerstein  waa  very 

ouB  and  concerned  about  it 

San't  be  helped,  I  suppose  t"  said  Charles,  and  atarted  for 

IB. 


CHAPTEK  XLIV 


PAYCniCAL   REitBASCB.      HOW   HSBOtJLeS  OVEHTOOK   NBSSU3.      aiHT-StX 
FOR  TIIKEE  WICKETX.     SHE  UUST  ItAVK  HEKN  rRITTV  ONCE 

Whex  Cbnrles  wnlked  up  to  tlie  tloor  there  was  Alice  ready  for 
dinner,  leaning  on  the  parapet  of  tho  balcony,  on  the  look-out. 
Charles  wns  very  lute. 

"Now.  Mr.  Charley !    Look  alive!" 

"How's  Mw.  SiddonsH  IIow's  Raclieir  Alice  found  no  difficulty 
in  uiidenttandiag  that  this  was  a  conipliment  to  old  Jaue'a  dra- 
matic fflculty.  *'Shc-'a  gone  to  bed,"  she  replied.  "She  won't 
be  anj'  th"^"  worse," 

"I  hope  not !"  Charles  is  fishing  for  his  latchkey  with  one  foot 
on  the  iIuorstAp.    Alii:e  is  so  full  of  some  topic  sho  cuu't  waiL 

"Isn't  this  etrnnge  about  tho  woman  K" 

"It's  uncommon  strangle  about  Hit:  ring.    But  wbidi  woman  t" 

"/  had  forgotten  her  I  Mother  I'efc  recollected  it  all  iu  the  oar- 
ringi*.    The  woman  you  and  Mr.  Jcnythoiight  Kaw.'' 

"I'm  coming  up."  And  Charles  came  up,  and  devoted  bimaelf  to 
pouring  cold  water  ovrr  that  woman  and  over  Piiychicnl  Research 
generally,  except  in  §o  far  as  it  threw  doubts  upon  its  own  con- 
duiinns.  In  ihat  aspect  it  took  n  rcsiii-ctablc  place  among  the 
exact  sciences.    As  for  the  ring,  it  got  ignortsl  for  the  momtitt. 

However,  he  had  relenlcd  to  a  certain  extent  by  tobacco  time,  and 
vnB  pre|>ared  to  admit  iliut  though  no  onn  of  ihi;  No.  40  ghoHta  wbh 
worthy  of  orodcnce  taken  separately,  the  whole  of  them  taken  to- 
gether deservtHl  careful  con* i deration  with  a  vi«w  to  tbcir  rejection. 
n«  called  this  dealing  with  cumulative  i^vidence.  Alice  treated  his 
Hetfaod  disrespectfully. 

"Now  you're  going  on  like  the  Legal  Mind.  Mr.  Charley,  and 
talking  n  lot  of  non^cnKc  you  don't  betiove."  The  Legal  Mind 
was  brother  liobin,  whom  perhaps  you  recollecL  lie  was  gaining 
laurclH  nt  the  Bar. 

"It's  only  my  intense  love  of  truth,  data  Alice-for-aborL  It's  sa| 
irtrong  I  can't  afford  to  run  the  risk  of  being  mistaken.  1  prefer' 
to  suspend  judgment.    So  ihu  ohl  lady  wnnn't  knocked  up )" 

"Sh*  was  very  quiet  all  the  way  in  the  camaee.    Iw&a,  ■«\iKti.-«* 
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got  borne  I  ibougbt  she  would  be  just  aa  well  in  bed.    FD  go  up 
and  see  if  abc  at«  the  boiled  fowl." 

Wben  Alice  cumu  buck,  alie  was  able  to  report  tliat  uhe 
done  80;  but  had  told  Priscilla  she  didn't  waot  any  tnore 
would  go  tn  sleep.  We  record  these  trivial  facts  because  we 
you  wiib  beiug  glad  to  know  that  Ura.  Verrinder  vfts  being  prop- 
erty attended  to,  and  was  comfortably  asleep  upatain  while  Alltie 
and  Charles  w«re  talking  in  the  drawiug-rooiiu 

"Now  give  me  a  cigarette,"  Raid  Alice.    "How  many  ghosts  bai 
then:  beeu.  all  told.  Mr.  Charley  i" 

"One,  your  own  little  ghost,  my  dear.    I  mean  the  lidy  with 
BpolH.     You  recollect  her?" 

"I'm  not  sure  whether  it's  her  I  recollect,  or  being  told  of 
after.     But— oh  yea  I — aurtly   I   reooltect  her.     And   in.v   poor 
mother  I"     Alice  always  flinches  at  this  recollectiou  and  Charli 
ia  sorry  lie  has  revived  iL    He  gow  on  rapidly  to  his  second  ghost 

Then  you  had  another  one.    The  red  man  with  the  long  knif 
CD  the  stairs." 

"I  remember  him  plainly.  I  vraa  quite  ill  with  terror, 
wasn't  exactly  on  the  stairs,  but  in  the  |wssage — nearer  the 
door." 

"Tbcn  ttioro  was  the  woman  ghost  Mrs.  Jeff  saw  twice  upetairB. 
Sbe  pooh-poohs  it  now;  but  nil  I  know  is  slic  wunti-d  to  take  awftj_ 
poor  dear  Jeff's  irreproachable  charaeler  about  her,  and  then 
was  (he  woman  that  got  out — that  /  saw.     Thai  I  havQ  no  doub 
was  an  faallucioatioD.  because  I  sew  licr  myaelf." 

"Then   whenever  a  disbeticring  Thomas  eoos  a  ghost   it's 
hallucination  ?" 

"OwieraHy  speaking,  yes!"  Charles  is  so  extremely  happy  ji 
now  that  it  is  diSicult  to  mako  out  if  ho  is  in  cnmntt.  You  fw, 
he  has  got  Alice  all  to  himself,  3Ioat  evenings,  there  would  bs 
Pierre  or  the  old  la<ly;  hot  Picrro  ha*  hern  at  a  cricket -match,  aiul 
no  doubt  gone  home  with  a  friend  to  dinuer :  and  Old  Jane  ta  draun- 
ing.  pcrhapa,  of  the  old  days  in  the  old  house;  having  a  Hurrep- 
titiouB  time  maj'be  with  John  Verrindcr,  where  be  used  to  paint 
to  gi^t  the  light. 

"Was  that  aUr  Alice  a^ks. 

"Unldw  you  count  an  absurd  fancy  of  Jeffa  about  a  pictur«^ 
a  man  with  a  itword,  that's  all  !** 

"Well !  that's  one  for  you — two  for  me — two  for  ICta.  tt 
half  a  one  for  Mr.  Jeff.    Not  a  ghost — eaj,  a  phetnomanoa. 
and  a  half  I" 
"WeUr 
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"Well!  whnt  moro  do  yon  wantl" 

"I  want  the  other  half,  to  make  up  sU." 

"There  now,  Mr.  Churlvy,  tlmt's  just  like  you!  Toil  never  can 
be  iu  eanieet.  for  two  minutes  tofr^ther." 

"I'll  be  in  earnest  thpn.  <i<yirl  I  Hon't  think  we've  got  quit*  nil 
the  phtnoroena.  There  was  a  woman  sitting  in  a  cbair  and  laugh- 
ing— at  the  Studio — it  wae  Pit'rrc  saw  it," 

"I  ueirer  beard  of  that." 

'^on  were  at  Mis8  Fortcscuc's  st  that  particular  time  I  recol* 
lect  quite  well."  m 

"Tell  me  atxtut  it.    Was  nobody  else  in  the  room  It"  fl 

"Oh  yea  I  There  was — lieeides  myself — Baueretcin,  •  friend  of 
his.  and — and  Pierre's  mother."  Alice's  face  goes  frrave.  Sh© 
throwK  away  qiiit«  half  the  cigarette,  and  falls  into  her  iittitud« 
of  concentration;  her  chin  in  her  hands  and  htr  elbows  on  her 
kneoe.  She  is  seated  on  a  very  low  chair  at  Charles's  feet,  which 
hfl  haa  deposited  on  a  very  high  otic. 

"Of  course  Pierre  was  the  merest  baby.    Was  he  fright«ned?" 

"He  said  be  wasn't.  He  didn't  seem  so.  I  saw  him  looking, 
looking  at  something;  and  afterwards  he  said  it  was  this  %ure 
sitting  with  her  arms  folded  in  the  chair,  and  laughing  at  bia 
mother." 

"What  was— she  doing?" 

•Talking  to  Mr.  BniierBtein's  friend,  by  the  window."  A  cloud 
has  fallen  on  Charles.  But  they  have  spoken  together  often  enough 
about  "her"  for  Alice  to  know  that  it  is  not  caused  only  by  Mrs. 
Charles  Heath's  appearand^  in  ilie  converaatiou.  Alioe  looks  puE- 
Eled — only  for  a  few  seconds.  Then  she  sees  it  all.  'H)lil  Mr. 
Charley,"  she  siiya,  "I  wonder  you  didn't  murder  him!" 

"I  did,  very  nearly,"  said  he. 

"Mollii-r  Pfg  known  nothing  about  that " 

"1  never  told  her  a  word  of  it.  Don't  you  tell  her.  Alioe-for- 
sfaort  darling,  and  I'll  tell  you.  ,  .  ,  Tcs.  de4ir:  but  I  don't  want 
her  to  know,  because  ahe  alwaya  thinks  it  waei  Iter  fault  we  were 
ourried;  thinks  it  would  have  gone  oS,  but  for  her." 

"Very  well,  /  won't  Iclt.  You  tel!  me."  Alice  ha«  qu>t«  fop- 
ffotten  the  ghosts,  and  listens  intently  with  tightly  closed  lips. 

"I  traced  them  to  Siicmiia,  and  caught  him  on  tlic  ^lairn  of  tho 
Hotel  They  are  funny  stairs,  that  play  you  tricks,  and  you  always 
turn  up  in  the  wrong  place,  do  whnt  you  will  I  He  managed  to  get 
out  at  the  back,  while  I  came  out  at  the  front,  goodness  knows 
howl  However,  J  chased  him  out  in  the  lUdc^V  %tA  c».\^^ix 
him " 
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"And  then  r 

"J  half  miirdrTpd  him." 

"Oh  I  I'm  80  glad."    Alice  draws  a  gr^nt  bn?ath  of  reli«f. 

''Not  quite,  tbut  timr!     And  t'other  time  only  tlirM--qiuirtcrs  or 
eeTen-eights — like  Mr.  Lammle'a  frJendB."     Charles  baa  taken 
feet  off  the  wry  hinh  chuir,  and  Mt  Alice  on  the  Tery  low  on 
He  U  wulkiiif;  shout  the  room.     AIii.>e  nalurHltr  wants  to  knoi 
what  "t'other  timo"  was.    Charles  says  is  she  quito  sure  she  won't 
mention  a  word  of  tbi«  to  Pt:g.    Alice  says:  ■'Honour  bright !"        ^m 

"Well  I  he  didn't  half  like  the  thrashing  he'd  had,  and  wanted  i| 
duel  with  ewords,  like  in  Thn  Corsican  Brothers.     Of  oourve,  I 
eaid  nothing  would  please  me  better." 

"You?    Oh!  Mr.  Churli-yl  you  never  used  a  sword  in  your  lifo."] 

"Exactly.     So  I  went  to  a  great  professor  of  Scherma.  as 
Italians  absurdly  enll  fencing — but  then  they  an  foreigners "* 

"Yes — ^j-es!  go  on." 

" snd  asked  him  how  much  bo  could  teach  me  in  a  fortniffbri 

I  never  having  handlivl  u  sword  in  my  lifn.     He  raid,  llirough  a) 
interpreter,  who  spoke  English  fluently :  "Ko  usefulness.     Not  fo 
you.'    And  tlien  added:  'I  vite  jrou  coat!'     He  gare  mc  a  foil  to 
show  my  paces  with,  and  put  some  chalk  on  the  ei»d  of  hia  own. 
In  a  few  seconds  he  had  put  a  white  spot  exactly  on  every  but' 
of  my  waistcout.  beginning  at  the  top  one  and  going  down!" 

"Good  gracious  me  I" 

"Yes.  he  had.    Tlien  he  (old  me  all  he  couli!  recommend  waa 
[  should  point  my  sword  straight  at  my  adversary  and  keep  qui 
I  did  so,  and  the  cxeetlent  man  wa*  in  Mich  a  hurry  to  murdi 
rae.  in  addition  to  his  olbi-r  beiiefHctioHs.  that  he  rushed  right 
to  my  abominable  spike,  and  very  nearly  hurt  hinunlf  itcriously. 
He  wan  in  hospital  t>ix  wm-Uh,  I  believe." 

"And  she  nursed  him,  I  hopel" 

"My  dearest  little  Alitn-for-nbort,  you  think  erery  woman  as 
as  youT«elf.    No!  she  didn't  wait  for  him." 

"Good  God  r 

"It's  quite  tniel  But.  my  dear  little  girl,  I  tell  you  sA«  was 
dead.  This  was  some  one  else  who  came  instead." — Clmrles  has 
stopped  walking  about  the  room,  and  is  standing  by  Aliee,  who  hu 
got  up  off  die  very  low  chair  during  the  narrative  of  the  duel 

"And  all  ibis  while,  you  poor  dear  Ur.  Charley,  you  atn-vr 
anybody  I" 

'^hy  abould  II    Pegr  would  have  tbongbt  it  was  k*r  fault 
Jbwir.    And  as  for  you,  dcnr  chick.  I  think  you  were  o\U,  but  that'* 
«  mudi  as  one  could  lay." 
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Alice's  eyn  are  flashing,  luid  die  in  fairly  treinlilitig  with  excite- 
mtut.  "Obi  it  was  tw  bad — too  bad  I"  she  cries.  "I  can't  help  it. 
She  was  horrihlc!" 

"Oh I  no— gently,  ilarltug,  gently!" 

"Yesl  she  destroyed  your  life  for  you,  and  set  you  oil  adrift! 
And  ict  yeu  kivp  tier  odiouH  old  mutbi-r  from  Btarvttliou — you  know 
she  did!  And  never  so  much  as  tried  (o  see  Pierre  again.  She 
wa.H  an  unnutiirul  Brast!" 

"No,  no — darling — gently,  gently!    Not  so  bad  as  thati" 

"Don't  care  what  you  say,  Mr.  Charley  1"  says  Alice,  relieved 
and  calming  down,  '■that's  what  she  was.  And  now  you'll  never 
g«t  marriei)  again — Mother  Peg  says  so." — Charles  evades  the 
question. 

"I'm  much  more  interested  about  a  little  girl  1  know  and  her 
offers  than  I  am  or  ever  shall  be  about  myself." 

"No — Mr.  Charley — nol  It's  no  use  your  talking  like  that.  It's 
got  nothing  whatever  to  do  with  my  having  no  offers  worth  cou' 
sidering.    If  it  was  the  Emperor  of  China    ■— " 

"Who  is  married  at  present,  I  believe." 

"If  it  was  the  Emperor  of  China  and  he  undertook  to  divorce 
them  nil  and  become  a  Christian,  I  wouldn't!  Not  until  I  unw 
you  quit«  comfortahly  and  happily  settled  with  a  rftUl]/  nice  wife. 
I  wouldu'tl  I  wouldn'tl  I  vxmldn'l! — so  ihere!" 

Perhaps  nothing  could  Imve  been  more  forcibly  illuatrative  of 
the  fahn  gamut  in  which  the  duct  of  these  two  was  being  played 
than  the  littlo  incident  which  followed.  About  tlie  timi!  of  the 
introduction  of  the  Emperor  of  China  into  the  conversation,  Alice 
and  Charles  were  standing  near  enough  to  on«.'  unoth<>r  for  her  to 
accentuate  her  declaration  and  enforce  it  by  holding  to  the  two 
Iap[>H8  of  his  coat-eollnr.  whirh  she  had  juxl  brushod  Komr  tobacdo- 
ash  off,  for  tidiness,  llor  doiuju;  this  reacted  somehow  on  the  dra- 
matic ensemble.  It  wua  a  species  of  little  ritual  by  the  wny, 
performed  to  attest  a  solemn  asseveration.  Charles  did  not  seem 
to  attach  much  weight  cither  to  the  ritual  or  the  asseveration.  He 
seemed  to  be  thinking  wintfidly  of  Nomcthing  i'\m%  afar  oS,  us  he 
smoothed  over  the  soft  mouse-coloured  hair  with  a  tinge  of  chest- 
nut. For  him,  it  still  lay  on  the  brow  of  the  little  girl  with  the 
broken  juK.  It  was  that  fact  that  made  it  seem  natural  and  con- 
accutive  that  Alice  sfaould  put  both  her  arms  quito  round  his  neck 
and  kiss  his  cfae^    She  was  so  sorry  for  him  in  his  louelincas. 

If  it  did  occur  to  him  (not  that  we  bclicvo  it  did)  to  say  to 
Alice:  "Then,  dear  love,  if  I  can  eecure  you  here,  aliwe  iiwiiSivCvv^^-i- 
ous,  bj!  not  atlacbiiiff  to  myself  some  odious  eWsCa^  »*«n»Jsoii"s  "Jisfc. 
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UH,(i  1  ■\tjV»^-t  WM."* — I  r«»'(.    So  there!"    U  this  did  occur  to 

K  >-4h)J  it  awaj  in  fsvimr  of  itnothcr  thought.    "If  I  mm 

\^  aa  as  iuflueoee  over  this  <Ieur  child,  and  the  hajtpiiieaa 

Miuht  1  not  forthwith  to  marry  Alias  Evrritl  Oollinson  V 

tui  Wt  velectioQ  of  the  council  ill  Harley  Street;  Khn  wac 

[ivpuUr  vith  Charles  thao  Lady   Aiutruther   PaatoD- 

^Mta^  i>uti  bveu. 

Wv  uv  coavinoed  that  thcro  was  otK  thought  that  aever  ente: 
iuW  hi*  ukiud — ihii  thought  that  wluit  his  heart  called  his 
ivwatod,  ihwiirted  life  could  ever  be  liuked  with  this  jouiig  uc 
wu»— alt  tb«  tDorc  becnuse  he  prized  nnd  valued  Alice  almost  abovo 
VVoijfthtQir  elw  in  the  world.  Yes!  ainioat  more  than  PeeS7!  H^ 
weoM  to  yon  and  to  ua  that  this  ought  to  hare  eugscsted  an  im^H 
PiTOvvd  way  of  lookiue  at  the  whole  matter,  but  it  didn't.  It  it' 
UraHgv  but  true  that  any  utilisation  of  Alice's  affection  for  himself 
Wt  tt  atupptiig-etone  to  an  almost  inconccivuble  happiness,  a  rein- 
■tatement  of  his  old  broken  life  by  a  love  sweeter  thou  any  he  had 
ewr  known,  would  have  seemed  to  him  a  disloyalty  towards  her 
youth  aud  inexperience.  "Oh  dear!"  (wc  can  faui;y  many  a  lad; 
uyiii£)  "if  only  men  would  mind  their  own  affairs,  and  let  us  \o6k 
after  ourel" 

Uowevcr,  Charles  was  not  without  excuse  for  what  would  hav^| 
bocn  mure  officious  altruism  in  others.  He  regarded  Atioe  as  s' 
charge  entrusted  to  him  by  Fate.  He  had  all  the  duties  of  a  parent 
towards  her.  and  shrank  (ki  to  speak)  from  tbo  appropriation  of  a 
fund  placed  iu  hta  heo<la  to  hia  own  purpoaea.  lie  might  have 
thought  (only  we  have  no  evidence  that  he  even  went  that  far)  that 
it  would  bare  b<«n  quite  another  mattur  if  he  liad  n«T«r  made  hay 
of  his  own  life.    It  was  all  his  own  fault. 

It  is  almost  needless  to  dwell  on  the  fact  that  crciy  msuifcsta- 
tion  of  Alice's  affection  for  him  only  emphasised  the  character  his 
mind  had  automatically  given  it  ilo  did  not  say  to  himself  that 
the  viyry  freedom  with  which  her  anas  went  round  his  neck — the 
absolute  unreserve  with  whit^  her  soft  lips  kissed  his  cl>eelt — fur- 
nished ■  sutBckst  proof  that  Imr  lore  for  him  was  nut  '^tbut  sort"; 
and  that  she  was.  iu  effect,  a  daughter.  lie  did  not  say  it,  hut  the 
facts  that  might  have  made  him  speak  passed  tfwdi  by,  aad 
HcttW  in  hiji  soul  in  silence. 

We  are  dwelling  (to  your  disgust,  we  doubt  not)  on  these  points 

because   we  really  want  to  take  you  into  our  confidence  about 

Charles  and  Alice,  and  what  ibey  thought  and  felt.    Never  yoa 

jnimj  bow  we  come  to  know  thcao  things  1    We  answer  for  Ibeii 

meearaey.    Be  content  wU\i  \\iaU 
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CbarlcR  rnlhor  Inid  stress  upon  bU  treatment  of  AHoe  its  «  vers 
Uttto  Kirl,  and  when  »he  had  kies^  him  as  above  narrated,  merely 
Mtd:  "Now  tlie  other  side  to  moke  it  ereD."  Bjr  the  time  the  ba]> 
sitc«  was  etTuek.  Charles  was  beaming  agrain.  AliM  had  kissed  tbe 
cloud  away.  A  sense  of  disinissa)  of  the  rerent  coHvemation 
enSDed.  Charles  glaaoed  back  for  a  resumption  point,  and  had 
to  go  a  )oag  way. 

"Let's  see,  Uiss  EaTsnsght  What  was  it  you  interrupted  my 
saying  just  now )    Oh,  about  the  ring " 

"Just  now!  Three  hours  ago!  But  it  is  strange — the  strangest 
thing  of  the  whole  turn  out." 

"It's  all  clear  so  far  as  how  the  diamond  was  worked  in  with 
the  other  stones.  Stick  out  your  little  pud."  Alice  complies. 
There  is  the  ring.  There  arc  the  stones.  And,  as  interpreted  with 
the  help  of  that  stray  cubuiun,  they  certainly  spell — "dearest 
Phyllis." 

"Why,"  Bsked  Alice,  "did  he  go  in  for  such  a  long  string  of 
stones)  Dear  would  have  been  enough  in  all  conscience!"  Charles 
ahook  his  head  with  gravity.  "It  would  have  looked  as  if  it  had 
been  done  after  marriage,  and  referred  to  milliiier'a  bills."  He 
took  Alices  fingers  in  his,  and  pondered  over  the  ring.  For  him, 
it  was  on  llie  little  baud  he  had  led  bcr  home  by,  to  the  extenaive 
basement  wilh  cellar-age. 

"Now,  Alice- for- short,  we  can  consider.  So  far,  we're  clearl 
Except  on  the  supposition  of  an  undesigned  ooincidence.  Of 
course,  it  is  po$tibU,  though  not  probable,  that  this  ring  is  a  ring 
some  one  accidentally  dropped  in  thai  celebrated  beer-jug — some 
OD«  who  came  in  to  look  at  the  premises." 

"Not  so  very  improbable,  compart'd  to  some  of  the  expedients  of 
incredulity  at  bay." 

"1  b(%  your  pardon — I  beg  your  pardon!  It  wasn't  me.  Well 
noml  how  did  this  here  ring  get  into  that  there  beer-jug  1  tJinfs 
th<r  point." 

"I  tbiuk  I  see.  Mrs,  Kaimes  was  frightened  when  the  enraged 
brother  camo  after  her,  and  dropped  it  in  tbc  beer.  I  suppose  they 
had  beer  at  parties  in  those  days.  Then  It  got  orerlooked  and  waa 
left  in  the  jug.  Then  the  jug  got  used  for  common,  and  was 
stood  down  by  the  side  of  the  cask." 

"Probability  itself  I  And  then  when  the  LuttrcU  family  cleared 
out,  tlieir  beer-cask  and  draught-jug  were  passed  on  aa  a  aort  of 
tenant's  fixtures." 

"No,  no,  Mr.  Charley,  dcarl  didn't  you  t«U.n»V-«^  '««rs\i«A.T 
Fve  got  tiie  storj  aU  wrong." 
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JUL- II     >1U     UtJ 

1  tumjbe^ 


"Didn't  I  tell  ,tou  wliatr 

"Didn't  yo«  tell  me  that  it  wan  suppowd  tlist  the  sond  that  wi 
token  out  of  where  tile  bones  were  buried  bnd  been  ahovelled 
on  the  top  of  the  beer-jug  and  that  was  how  it  got  bidden  till  mj 
poor " 

"Father  and  mother  ?" 

"Yes — ffiiiud  itf     And  surely  this  ring  never  eould 
living  in  that  beer-jug  for  Tery  long  undetected?" 
Chiirles    ri-mitrks    that    the    plot    i$    thicki>ning.    and    hr    miift 
fill  his  pipe  to  ihiiik  that  over.     Assialed  by  a  few  whiffy,  he  re-, 
Htitnes ; 

"You  mean  tlie  jug  raiiet  have  been  covered  in  uhen  thu  hoi 
wers  buried  1" 

"And  that  the  ring  cannot  have  been  long  in  the  jag.     Or 
would  have  been  found." 

"So,  if  ifre,  Esther  Kaimes  put  the  ring  in  the  beer  that  evenii 
the  bones  must  have  beeu  interred  then  or  shortly  after." 

"It  seents  to  fix  the  date  of  the  bones,  doesn't  itt" 

"Well — perliaps!    But  if  so  I  should  say  it  tlirew  a  doubt  oo 
date  when  the  ring  wna  put  in  the  jug.    Thtrre'a  the  boj!"    So 
there  is,  and  in  a  few  seconds  he  ruslu-s  upstaira  and  bursti  into  i 
room  shouting.    "Not  outl  sixty-six  for  three  wickotsi" 

Wben  cricket  comes  in  at  the  door,  rationa)  iutcToountc  flioe  ou 
of  the  window,     And  if  you  are  wise,  you  say  it  ia  time  to  go 
bed.     Charlrs  said  so,  and  Alice  and  Pierre  took  the  broad  hit 
and  went.    Chnr!e%  himself  had  another  pipe. 

H«  smoked  hin  pipe  out,  turned  off  the  gas,  lit  hia 
candle,  and  follMved,  When  he  came  to  bis  boy's  bedroom  door  bal 
opened  it  gently  and  looked  in.  Ho  need  not  hare  been  ao  particu- 
lar. The  cricketer  was  already  in  a  dce]>  and  niutiunlnM  sleep, 
lie  looked  at  him  for  a  few  moments,  not  fearing  tliat  any  candle- 
light would  diaturb  such  n  di-pth  of  slumber — a  depth  that  an  after- 
tiooD  of  powerful  off-driving,  etc..  etc.,  deserves  and  reaehea — 
and  thought  to  himiM^If  tlint  a  cricketer  of  thiji  age,  awake,  auit- 
Kests  the  man  be  ia  goiuK  to  be;  but  put  htm  to  bed,  and  fortb- 
w-ith  he  suggests  the  baby  he  was!  The  arm  that  had  not  gone 
quite  to  bni),  and  still  htmg  outaidu,  was  as  aounJ  asleep  na  the 
rest;  and  Charles  remembered  his  old  happiness  in  an  early  day, 
when  ho  looked  at  that  umn  hand  once  aa  it  n.->ted  on  ita  moiher's 
bosom — one  day  when  they  were  going  out  to  a  party,  and  babr 
was  produced  at  his  request,  and  consented  to  bo  took,  but  rofuspd 
/«  mtke  on  any  tcTms.  "Foot  Lav,"  mid  Charles  to  himself.  And 
he  woald  bav«  gone  to  bed  «a«i,  oiA-j  u«  'A  A.>BMi,\«  waft.  Umk 
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in  a  sort  of  blue  tea-gown  thing  in  the  passage,  coming  from  the 
old  lady's  room.  "Sh-eh-sh-sh-sh  I"  aaid  she,  very  soUo-voce,  "jurt 
look  in  at  her  I    She's  like  an  effigy  on  a  tomb." 

So  ehe  was.  "She  must  have  been  a  pretty  girl  once," 
eaid  Alice.  "I  should  think  she  must,"  said  be.  "Good-night, 
dearr 


CHAPTER  XLV 


now  MB.  aCOTT  HAD  WBITTEN  A  NOTOL.     MORE  UEUORY  OF  OLD  3XV 
CHKLS^A  WATEKWOHKa  IN   UTUB  I>A11K>      UOUt:  l^U«£Dal^'T8  POK 
SUPERS  ATI  J  OAL  ME 

Old  Jane  pnid  the  pcTnalty  of  tier  l)igh-«trun|[  edadition  wlm 
she  toll)  the  story.  She  was  below  par  for  sereral  days,  find  attxaed 
to  tike  to  be  quiet,  nnd  tu  rond,  in  an  iib«eiit  wny,  nti.vthiiiic  she 
had  read  in  her  youth.  She  aaked  for  tha  poctna  of  Mr.  Walter 
Scott,  which  she  h«d  bwn  very  fond  of.  But  sh*  wn»  much  sm- 
priaed  and  inlerealed  to  hear  that  Mr.  Seott  had  made  a  grtiiit 
cesB  fis  s  novelist,  only  a  ycor  or  so  after  her  accident. 

"I  have  BiiBfeed  so  many  ihiiiga,"  said  slu;.  witli  a  scntlo  s 
ncM  that  WH«  quite  charnctcristic.     Then  na  if  the  thought 
CToaaed  her  iniud  that  mIic  need  loitu  ti»  man-,  Hhe  continuctd:  "Bat 
Jim  are  alwayn  writing,  darling  Cynthia,  and  it  isn't  letters.     Do 
tell  mel"    Then  Alice  tnid  her,  to  amuMc  her,  what  idie  ws»  writing 
now  was  a  story,  and  ahe  was  to  have  a  hiuidreda  pouada  for  it 
the  pubtialier  didn't  change  his  tnind  when  he  read  it. 

"Well,  that  w  nice,  dearl    Fancy  being  able  to  earn  a  whi 
hundred  poundii  I" 

"Ah,  but  that's  nothing  to  Mr.  Charley!  Do  you  know  lie'*  to 
have  a  penny  a  word  for  the  story  he's  writing  now!  But  then 
it's  ([ot  to  he  exactly  twelve  thuu.iand  words."  This  was  the  case, 
and  Charlea  had  written  an  absurd  letter  to  his  publisher  to  know  if 
the  word  fini*  was  to  be  included.  Would  hn  write  by  rctuni.  bo 
said;  because  it  all  depended  on  that  ti'hat  plot  he  chocal 
didn't  tell  tlie  old  Indy  this ;  it  wn*  too  (S^nipkx. 

"You  must  read  them  both  to  me,  darlinir  Cynthia,  won't  you 
But  I  havo  such  n  lot  to  read.    I  nhoiild  like  to  rr'jid  that  novel  of 
Mr.  Scotl'a  you  told  mi-  of,"     Thia  diii  not  nieait  IVat^rd-v,  nor 
any  particular  novel    All  she  realised  was  that  Mr.  Walter  Sco' 
the  poet,  had  written  "u  Novel"  and  had  a  great  auoooM. 
wn»  slad  to  hear  that  he  had  been  made  a  baronet.    Was  he 
livingl — but,  ah,  ye«l — eho  had  foreottcn. 
^Ii'co  promised  to  get  a  oo^  <A  '^^c^^'^vi^  ^xk  «  grint  not 
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too  smalt  for  Mrs.  Vemnder  to  read.  There  was  more  than  one 
edition,  sbe  eeid.  She  spoko  to  Charles  about  it,  as  »ho  thought 
Warrrlen  would  be  dull  for  her;  Charles  recommended  th«  Heart 
of  Midlothian.  The  old  lady  tried  to  read  it,  but  *hc  had  otor- 
«iitiuuiti.-d  hcT  powiTH  of  fixing  lior  utti^tion  oa  nnyt.hing  tirw.  and 
(cave  it  up.  Hhe  fell  back  on  the  Vicar  of  Waktfitid  atul  the  lliblc, 
Prncticftlljr,  shn  could  only  road  what  she  had  read.  Alice  triod  her 
with  Dickena  and  Tbackiirajr,  but  die  could  make  uolhiug  of  them. 

She  was  perfectly  swe«t-tompered  and  coutentod.  When  left 
alone,  aa  of  eoursn  she  was  for  hours  at  a  time,  nhc  very  rarely 
rang  the  haud'bell  that  stood  beside  her  for  PriBcilla  the  maid,  who 
was  alwayii  at  band.  She  npiiriirird  t<>  rend  and  ru-rcnd  tlui  Goxpels 
and  the  Vicar  of  Wakefteld.  Whenever  Alice  found  her  rcadiuR 
the  fornirr,  she  would  look  over  her  »hould<rr  to  tind  whcrw  nhi;  was 
reading.  It  uaa  almost  alwajrs  the  story  of  the  KeaurrectJon.  Sbs 
onco  accounted  for  this  to  Alioo:  "You  see,  my  darling,"  she  wiid, 
"it  may  be  really  true,  and  not  only  like  Going  to  Gbiu«h."  There 
was  eT«ry  reason  to  suppose  that  the  main  thought  current  in  her 
miixl  wan: — Should  abo  mtxl  her  liuaband  again,  or  nott  She 
had  evidently  had  a  dose  of  Sunday  Religion  in  her  youth,  nnd  did 
not  find  it  a  tower  of  slrengtli.  She  firll  back  on  th<'  best  trim^la- 
tion  she  could  get  of  the  original  stoiy.  It  was  the  Psychical 
Rt'search  of  a  slriitKli'd  and  ahipwrecki^d  soul. 

She  took  very  kindly  to  I^ady  Johnson,  whom  she  called  a 
delightful  person.  Peggy  iisc-d  often  to  come  and  sit  with  lu^r; 
but  she  was  afraid  to  say  a  word  of  tier  wishes  about  Uharles 
and  Alice,  test  it  ahould  puss  on  to  Uiem,  and  only  xcrvc  to  make 
them  uncomfortable,  without  bringing  her  wislies  nearer  their 
fulfilment.  Besides,  Rupert  entrr-al''(l  her  on  no  account  to  breathe 
s  hint  of  "anything."    So  she  held  her  tongue. 

But  there  was  no  i^mburgo  on  convewnlioo  about  No.  40.  Aa 
Peggy  had  been  quite  outside  the  audience  of  tbe  cousin  BecJcy 
atory,  she  could  talk  about  the  old  house  without  seeming  to  con- 
nect thent  together.  One  day  she  referred  to  tho  Phyllis  Cart- 
wright  portrait,  which  had  come  from  the  cleaners.  Kow  you 
must  bear  in  raind  that  by  commoti  cousent  the  whok  of  tll(^  my«- 
tenous  occurrences  at  tho  house  had  been  kept  back  from  the  old 
lady,  for  fear  of  any  portion  of  them  acting  aa  auggcition,  and 
qualifying  her  recollections,  which  were  probably  far  from  qx- 
luustMl.  Oliarlcx  was  esimcinlly  anxious  nothing  ahould  confuse 
or  bewilder  her.    Left  alone,  she  would  remember  more. 

So,  wlwTn  Peggy  spoke  to  her  about  th«  pori.ta\V.  imANi»t«  ■&>», 
cleanier  had  muddled  one  of  the  sUnuw  W  tioe  ium&  ^Onso-os^  "t^i^ 


i 


470 


ALICE-FOR-SnORT 


understanding  tliat  it  had  been  painted  orer  the  first  vamisb, 
was  careful  not  to  Hlludo  to  the  diacorery  in  the  ccJIar,  or  the 
CitndidutP!^  for  Psychural  Ro9ear<^U,  Tbe  portrait  was  merely  nn 
interesting  portrait,  so  fnr  ss  she  wns  supposed  to  be  infornie>(i. 
It  was  the  portrait  of  uu('  Phyllis  CarturrigUt.  but  what  Hlionld  aho 
know  of  PhjtUs  Cartwrifchtf  Sho  merely  mentioned  ihc  name  as 
the  one  she  had  heard  Churli-y  call  it  by.  Thu  old  lady  n.i>cuM^H 
it  after  her,  two  or  three  times.  ^M 

"That  must  bi;  Lady  Luttri-U's  portntil — my  dear  Aliod'a  coumn, 
Rebecca  Lutlrell'a  aunt  by  aiarriap.\  Her  name — yes  I — her  name 
teat  Cartwright."  ^ 

"Not  Alice's,  dear  Mrs,  Verrinder.  Tou  meau  the  Cynthta  sli^l 
reminds  jou  of."  The  thin  colourless  hands,  that  looked  almost  as 
if  they  might  vanish  at  any  ntonic-nt,  mad<!  a  aort  of  dvHpoiring 
moveuient,  "I  am  always  making  that  mistake/'  said  their  owner. 
"but  I  know.  Lady  Johnson,  that  yoti  forgive  mn.  Of  course  I 
meant  dear  Cynliiia  Lutlrell."  She  spoke  in  a  wistful,  abe>eiit  way. 
not  SB  rxpr^'ssing  doubt  of  what  she  said,  but  with  »  kind  of 
reHet-tiun  in  her  voice  of  the  distance  and  dimness  of  the  perMa 
ehp  spoke  of. 

"It  is  HO  difficult  to  tliinV,"  she  went  on.  "that  my  real  Cyntt 
is  gone.    She  must  be  dead  or  she  iwould  hnvo  come,  or  written." 

It  had  l>ocn  found  possible  to  give  the  old  mind  the  idea  of 
actual  kpso  of  time;  but  not  i>f  the  coniplctt!  delacltmeut  it  hi 
eficclcd,  between  herself  and  all  her  old  associations.     On   th?! 
occasion  slie  did  not  dwrll  on  tlic  original  CyiithJa;  she  wt-nt  hack 
to  the  portrait,  speaking  slowly  and  reflectively,  M 

"I  wonder — which — slon*? — it  i«!    Not  the  diamond,  I  hopct"    f 

"Nol     At  least,  I  don't  think  there  was  a  diamond."     Pegjjy 
was  getting  a  little  nlarmrd  Irst  who  idionid  make  a  faW  step. 
If  the  ring  was  inriHible  before  it  was  cleaned,  bow  should  she 
know  what  stone  had  been  taken  out  I    Yet,  of  couiae,  all  the  vl 
abc  did  know:  it  was  tlie  jacinth. 

"There  must  have  been  a  diamond,  dear  La^  Johnson,  the  dii 
mond.  yoo  know!" 

*Terj-   likely   I'm   wronjt— you   see  I  haven't  seen   it 
Charley  tnid  me."     The  old  lady  wa*  not  critical  over  thia: 
mind  waa  fructifying  though. 

"Of  course!"  she  said,  aft^  a  short  rilonce,  in  which  Pecsf 
helpMl.  "I^dy  Liittn-11  would  be  aure  to  have  the  rimnr  painted  on 
with  the  diamond  hidden,  and  only  the  letters  of  Phyllis  risibi*, 
3miiu«c  dear  Lad;  Johnson,  don't  you  we  that  hrr  object  wmi 
to  prove  the  ring  was  boi  own,  w  %^  \ki&  't\  v<'u>^)^  n^^  x  victu 
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that  was  done  of  her  before  abe  married.'*  Old  Jane  wn«  wi>nd<<r- 
full>-  Hhnrp  nnd  brigtit  thw  noming.  Hov  Veggy  did  wUli.  if  alie 
was  juet  e^ing  to  tell  Bometbin?  in  teres  ting,  that  some  one  else 
bnd  b(ien  there  to  hflp  in  recollecting  it  I 

"Can  you  recollect  the  picture  yourself.  Mrs.  Verrinderf" 

"I  dnroBciy  I  shall  when  1  Be©  it.  Only  there  were  bo  many 
picliirea!  Tn  toy  fiilhtr's  liouee,  I  menu.  I  wonder  how  this  came 
to  be  there  I  I  should  hure  thought  old  Bedcy  would  have  taken 
away  all  her  pictures." 

"Had  she  any  place  to  hang  them  inf 

"No — that's  true!  She  lived  with  a  relation,  who  hutcd  lier 
fftmil}',  but  forgave  her.  Of  course;  she  left  the  pictures  in  my 
fiithor's  charge."  This  seemed  not  to  mntter — old  picture*  do  »lc]i> 
about  the  world  iu  a  vui^ue  way,  till  some  ewthonienouA  person 
detects  quality  in  ihcm,  and  has  them  restored;  and  then  fomc 
olber  denounces  his  Vandalism,  and  between  the  two  the  pictures 
get  into  expensive  frames  behind  plate  glass  and  have  Vokins  or 
Agnew  bracketed  after  them  at  «a]cs.  Let  Old  Jane  go  on 
talking : — 

"It  waa  wondirrful  she  remembered  it  all  so  clearly.  VThat  t 
told  you  and  my  dear  Cynthia,  you  know f 

"No,  not  mo.    You  told  Alice  and  Charley,  and  my  girl  Lucy," 

"Tea — a  nice  little  thiiigl  Isn't  she  here*" — She  is.  But  she  is 
having  an  Argument  with  Pierre  two  rooms  off.  Pe^y  discoma 
help  in  r<-colkctioti.  and  summons  her. 

"Yes — my  childl"  says  the  old  lady.  "Itiss  mel  Of  course  you 
were  there,  and  hi-ard  all  about  old  Becky  and  the  but!,  and  the 

duel "    Luey  is  armed  at  all  points  for  inlerroRalion  nnd  record. 

and  immrdintrly  vaults  on  Ui  the  bnc-k  of  nn  intcrvii-wcr'!"  Pirgnauii, 

"Not  the  duel,"  says  she.  shaking  her  head  firmly.  "Vou  didn't 
tell  us  about  it-  Yon  only  anid  there  ho*  n  dwl."  The  old  lady's 
vyi-s  n-sl  wilh  pleiisure  on  the  eomeal  face  of  tin-  new  oiw: — the 
very  new  one — bracinR  il.wlf  up  to  take  notes.  There  is  seventy 
years  iH^twei'n  thrtn !  And  the  iiotea  an  to  be  abovit  what  wan  Area 
and  heard  by  another  very  new  one,  in  days  that  have  become  His- 
tory and  c.nn  bn  researched  in.    Oh,  so  long  ago! — 

1)idn't  I  tell  about  the  duel )  But  1  told  you  how  old  Beoky 
heard  the  men  cinnrnrlling  on  the  rtairs?" — Oh  yea.  Lucy  tcstifica, 
and  how  Sir  Cramer  went  out.  and  came  back,  and  then  went  off  in 
a  rage  after  his  sister. — "Well!  my  dear — those  two  men  that  quar- 
relled wrnt  awny  and  fou^dit  in  the  Park — in  ITy<le  Park — wilh 
swordii.  And  one  was  killed!  It  is  so  dreadful,  di^t  V.^&'j  ^(^^.n^nvi, 
to  think  that  that  wickedness  goes  oo.  even  nattV  T\w^  'wJ\&\asa"&tf«* 
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was  a  man  shot  in  a  duel  at  Nine  £lin»,  only  tlw  oU»>r  Hnj!"- 
pBusnd,  tMeming  ta  tiy  to  remember  aometlting.    "Yea!  I  tenw^r 

now.     It  iraa  Lord ,*  irho  ran  Noville  Eaitnc»  throuffh  tiio 

body.  And  oM  Bc^k;  siaid  the  Btorx  went  that  tliU  Lord  vea*  i^M 
lov«  with  Misimd  Kaimes.  as  ahe  called  her — but.  dear  child.  ^| 
ou£:htn't  to  toll  you  all  this  wickodneaa." — Lucy  allege*  that  »ho 
it  fiuniliar  with  every  enormity  man  is  capable  of.  imA  her  mother 
says  at  any  rate  she  knows  the  commandmenta.  The  old  lady  con- 
tinues:— "Weill  he  and  Esther  Kninics  had  broluin  one  of  them— 
so  they  said!  And  after  the  duel  both  of  them  vaniabed.  lu  fact, 
it  wae  believed  tbot  when  she  slipped  away  with  the  rin^r,  she 
followed  the  dui'Uista  to  the  Park,  and  went  straight  away  to 
Paris  with  her  husband's  murderer.  Old  liecky  said  she  was  bad 
Cnovigh  for  nnything.'' 

"I  wonder  where  they  fought  in  Hyde  ParkP  This  is  Lucy, 
wbo  is  projecting  a  personally  conducted  tour  to  the  spot,  if  it  can 
be  identified. 

"Old  Bocky  told  us.  It  was  on  the  banks  of  what  she  called  the 
New  Serpentine.  But  I  think  her  memory  was  confused  with  old 
age.  Because  she  said  it  was  just  beyond  where  the  Chelsea  Water- 
works uM'd  to  be." 

"Are  you  sure  the  name  was  Lord T'  saked  Pepiry. 

old  kdy  was  tiuite  sure  she  had  it  right.    Peggy,  however,  f«| 
equally  eure  there  must  be  some  mistake.    She  suspected  the  or 
inal  old  narrator  of  having  made  one.    Her  mind  wo*  nrid^it 
wandering,  on  some  sulijectB.     Fancy  the  Chelsea  Waterworks 
Uyde  Parkl    Beeidee,  Peggy  had  a  recoUection  about  Lord 
which  made  the  story  most  improbable.    She  would  talk  to  Charles 
about  it. 

"Did  they  alwa.vs  wear  swords,  all  of  tlinm,  in  those  daysf  Hki 
Luey.    •Tfhat  did  tliey  tlo  when  they  danced  T 

"I  can't  say,  my  dear  child     I  onn  only  tell  tbo  tale  as  old 
Bocky  told  it  to  us — John  and  me.     Ah.  dear!  1  con  almost  dint 
my  eyea  now.  and  fancy  I  hear  her  telling — it  «ocius  only  like 
other  day."    But  the  interviewer  is  not  happy  about  Ibooe  swordiL 

"Perhiips  they  lirft  them  outside.  Uke  umbreUas."  says  she. 

"Perhaps  they  did,  my  dear.    But  Sir  Cramer  must  have  had 
on.    Becaudc  I  mmcmbtT  Ui«s  Rebecca  sayiue  he  touched  it  w 
his  fmsfei  when  he  spoke  to  Lord  Ferrars  about  hi*  father's  wil 
Of  ooursc  tbo  others  may  have  found  theirs  in  the  lobby  when  thef 
came  Amm." 

At  this  point  PeitRy  thought  Mrs.  Verrinder  wu»  beginning  to 
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f<«l  tired.  So  !^  «o1)cetc(I  Lucjr  nnd  curried  Imt  off,  still  not 
quite  cont«nted  about  the  anords.  It  was  the  effect  on  a  young' 
mind  of  being  compelled  to  think  of  a  part  iig«  ns  nn  actuality. 
She  would  have  ai^uepted  any  amount  of  rapiers  on  the  stage  as 
readily  as  tic-wiffg  and  hoops,  when  there  wak  courtliness  going  on, 
and  repitrtee.  But  whi-n  it  camt:  to  talking  about,  i)foplL>  who  bad 
been  seen  by  an  old  friend  of  the  live  pereon  you  were  talking  U^^ 
why  really  I  Lucy  would  go  liome,  nnd  raud  Esmond  nnd  The  Four 
Otorges.    And  her  mother  would  recollect  to  ask  Charles  about  a 

Btory  dhe  hsd  rend  of  the  death  of  Lord which  seemed  to 

her  to  quurrvl  witli  that  of  hia  elopi'mciit  witli  Mrn.  EnimeSi.  AIbo, 
ehe  saked  herself,  why  should  a  man  run  away  to  Paris  merely  be- 
«sn«c  he  had  killed  another  in  n  ducll  In  thoiw  dn.v"  it  woit  oil 
tight.  He  had  oiJy  to  marry  ibi^  widow.  But  perhaps  bt^  thought 
it  would  be  better  taste  to  do  that  in  Paris.  She  would  talk  to 
Charles. 

She  got  the  opportunity  shortly.  A  few  days  after  this,  Alice 
went  into  the  country  to  help  a  friend  to  look  at  a  bouiw  her  hu»- 
band  was  in  treaty  for.  So  Charles  was  lonesome,  and  appealed 
to  Peggy  to  rescue  him  as  much  as  possible.  He  didn't  want  to 
leare  the  old  lady  quitt^  nlone.  It  rr-nlly  wiiri  (■xtruordiunry  what 
a  hold  she  had  unconsciously  established  ou  hlui  and  Alice.  So 
ho  woukln't  come  nway  from  Charley  Street  in  tlm  cniiing.  But 
FeiDcy  would  eome  and  see  the  reistored  picture  at  No.  40 — wouldn't 
«hc(  And  then  he  would  come  to  ilnrlcy  Street  to  tea.  Only  it  I 
be  stayed  ou  to  <liuiier  he  mueit  go  uwtiy  directly  after. 

"So  you  shall,  Charley  dear!"  said  P^gy  after  thoy  had  looked 
at  the  picture;  together.  "Ho  shnll  go  home  to  his  adopted  grand- 
manuna,  be  shall  I  I  don't  at  aR  wonder  at  you,  dear  old  boy,  / 
chould,  if  I  were  you.  There's  something  so  very  Kwrct  nhout  her 
white  hair.  And  llioe*  sad  eyes  that  seem  to  hare  given  it  all  up. 
And  those  Iranspurent  hands  one  s^*  the  veins  in.  I  really  eould 
haire  cried  like  any  little  girl  when  she  belj  out  that  almost  atmos- 
pheric weddtng-fin^r  to  nhow  me  how  clack  the  ring  bad  gone. 
And  then  she  said,  tiuite  with  a  <iuiet  nmik — it  was  /  that  wanted 

to  cry — 'It  was  not  like  that  when  John '"     Peggy  pulls  u|> 

•bort  with  her  lips  very  tightly  shut,  for  aomc  rraaon. 

"I  know  I"  said  Charles.  "I  can  easure  you  she  puts  me  and  Alioe 
to  it  Komctimca.    Alice  has  to  run  away  to  ory." 

"Don't  you  I" 

"Oh  not    I'm  a  male  he^it's  another  pair  of  shoes.     But  it  is 
trying,  now  and  again.     The  CTcning  l«foi«  \si»\,  \wt  '\w«»kiix«, 
she  was  rery  quiet.    Tbeii  AUcv  wtnl  lo  \M:t  aai  Vtf«RA.'to»«  «tA. 
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Hnid  what  wtts  it !  And  what  tlo  you  suppose  tlie  poor  old  lady  was 
thinkins  aboutt  Why.  paiicahesl — of  all  things  in  the  world. 
John  WRS  9o  fond  of  puncaki«  nnd  she  was  so  nfnid  that  all  that 
time  he  never  got  any,  with  no  one  to  see  to  him.  Ue  never  took 
any  care  of  himself  1  But  she  was  quite  (luict,  the  way  tiho  sctid 
it — niHsiually  iiuiel — you  know  Ikt  way  J" 

"I  know.    I  don't  the  least  wonder  at  you,  Charley  dear !" 

"Then  elie  went  on,  'I  ulioutil  tike  to  know  if  liv  evi!r  bou^t  hi 
self  a  new  hat.  One  of  the  last  things  I  recollect  was  wbeu 
w<>nt  out  to  huy  some  strawberries  because  old  Miss  Bcbcccit 
comiuR,  and  I  aaid  to  him  he  really  mu&i  got  himself  a  new  hat.'— ^ 
And  I  thonght  to  myself."  wiid  Chnrloa,  "this  would  account  for 
the  poor  old  chap's  rxlraoniinary  hat.  I  recollect  eoiao  of  th« 
vtiidciits  at  the  Schools  making  game  of  it,  and  trying  it  on,  II 
bulougeil  tu  the  dute — welt  I  say  of  Napoleon  nt  Elba." — Oharlfl^| 
recalled  the  occasion  when  he  met  Verrinder  ou  the  rail,  and  tfa^l 
disTOut  attempt  to  mako  b  polished  coat-sleeve  renew  tlie  nap  of 
that  fitraiigt-Ht  of  hea<Idresses. 

"Have  you  adopted  her  altogether,  Charley  darling  1" 

"Well— mo  and  Alice — we  shouldn't  like  to  part  with  h«r,  yo 
know  I" 

"You  are  so  funny — you  and  your  adopted  daughter  and  you 
sdopt<^!  grandmother  I"     If  Peggy  had  any  hope  in  saying  thi 
that  Charles  would  recoil  from  Alice's  daughtership,  she  was  goii 
to  be  disappointed. 

"Ye» — my  adoiitcd  daughter — AUce-for-ahort  I"  Image  to  yot 
aclf  that  be  is  sitting  at  Peggy's  feet,  sho  being  in  Ulisa  Straker's^ 
old  eJiair  and  ruffling  hin  hi^iid  for  him,  just  aa  of  old.  There  ta  no 
fiort  of  change  between  this  brother  and  sister.  What  tbey  wera 
once-,  that  thpy  are  now.  ChHrlea  continues: — "Dear  little  Alice- 
for-iJiortl  Recollect  her  coniiiii:  iu  here  atid  having  uo  cake, 
because  of  the  man  with  the  red  knife,  on  the  stairs!"' 

"Sir  Cramer  Luttrell,  I  suppose!     Oh  yes — it  seems  only  yt4^| 
terday.     What  a  dear  little  maid  she  wasl"  ^1 

"And  what  a  dtuir  littU'  mnid  she  is  still  I  T  almoat  wish  she 
was  a  dear  little  matron."  And  when  he  says  this,  does  be  aay  it 
rather  artificialLyf  Peggy  feels  annoyed  at  the  way  abe  com- 
uiilttii  Iienalf  to  "adoptwl  daughter,"  It  just  cornea  to  block  her 
pouncing  on  Charles  with,  "Vou  fool!  why  not  make  her  ooef 
CharleH'x  enonnotiit  uncon>ciousnt'as  of  tlie  iioHnibitity  of  mi^h  a 
suAltestioii  is  irritating.  To  have  him  reposing  there  vrilh  hi*  atn_ 
»o  temptingly  within  reacli  of  boxing,  and  showing  on  his  face 
glow  AlieG  lights  in  Vw  WarV,  Vh  "itrj  vrtWa^w^  Vi  Vv^cj.    Bw 
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she  remembera  Rupert's  iiijunL>tioii,  an<)  abowa  sclf-reatraiot.    O11I7. 
the  years  are  going  by — the  precious  years  I    Ilowwer,  Charles  am 
iiwi-11  ou  Alice-for-siiort,  and  blow  rings  out  of  liie  pipe,  and  yet         m 
talk  of  something  else.  H 

"But  I  say.  Poggy-Woggy— Sir  Cmmcr  LHttrell!  Sow  I'll  lay 
any  wager  you've  workei)  Old  Jane's  tale  of  old  Becky  up  with 
all  the  celebrated  ghosts  and  bedevilmiMits  of  this  mansion,  and 
nuidi-  a  regular  Supernatural  Pio." 

"It  doesn't  want  any  working  up,  Charley  darling!  The  pio  ii» 
alrvady  made.  Perhaps  I  oughlit't  to  say  that  though  I  There's 
a  little  uppercruat  wanting  yet." — And  then  Peggy  recapitulst^'d 
carefully  all  particulars  of  what  ehe  and  Juicy  had  lican)  from 
Mrs.  Verrinder. 

"It  cjuldn'i  be  T^rd  ,"  said  Charles,  "because  kit  body 

was  identified  in  the  d«ad-bouae  on  the  Siinplon  not  so  maiiy  years 
ago.  1  saw  him,  you  know! — just  a  sort  of  fro«m  mummy.  FJe  bad 
been  twcroty  years  in  the  Uorgu6  when  I  saw  him.  lie  had  just 
been  identified." 

"And  bow  long  bad  he  been  in  the  ice — or  anow!" 

"It  oould  only  be  guesaed  by  the  dote  of  hia  clothes.  Mind 
you! — there  was  nothing  to  identify  him  by — only  a  purse  with  a 
good  lot  of  money  in  the  pocket.  A  fine-looking  man  in  an  English 
Gcorgo  the  S<;coDd  drt;s8 — not  a  travelling  drc»s,  strangely  enough. 
He  had  probably  gone  up  tlie  moraine  of  the  glacit-r.  in  company 
with  othiTs  and  had  slipped  and  fallen  in  a  crevasse  and  never 
been  found.     Ue  may  have  been  there  a  cculury — any  time!" 

"TIow  was  lie  found  in  the  end  V 

"i)ae  of  the  great  dogs  that  bad  been  miased  for  oome  daya 
come  back  excited,  and  said  (or  as  good  as  said)  tliat  he  had  found 
something  worth  comiug  for.  He  led  the  frate%  to  a  narty  places 
where  stiro  enough  was  a  block  of  iee  some  extra  suu  bad  struck 
on.  and  melted  a  corn<T  away.  And  there  vrcro  four  huninn  fingers 
with  rings  sticking  out." 

Peggy's  atK'Dticjn  is  arrcsitod  by  the  dog.  It  was  Rucb  a  darling. 
She  would  have  liked  to  be  there  to  kiss  it.  Charle*  remarks  that 
alie  would  Iwvc  fiiand  it  large  and  sloppy.  Peggy,  a  little  dis- 
couraged by  the  sloppiness,  goes  but-k  to  tbe  text. 

"But  Iiow  did  thi^  find  out  he  was  I,ord in  the  cndt" 

"\VelII  he  had  got  to  be  one  of  three  or  four  misiwd  tmvellei* 
reeonlcd  on  the  IkioIu  at  the  monastery.  The  question  was  which 
he  was  to  be.  The  only  one  tliat  auswered  at  idl  had  evidently 
given  a  fal»o  name — I  bavua't  details,  you  koow — onl^  <i%3es«v 
Moollectiou " 
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"I  undcwUnd.    Go  onP* 

"Tbeu  I  think  it  was  Uke  thU.  Tbete  was  *  nAtetul  Am 
him  showing  hia  teoth.  It  wna  dotio  by  a  Dutchman — a  rery 
ful  druwing.  What  put  ibi?  family  roakiiig  tbv  comiiariMm  I  don't 
know.  But  s  phologriipb  was  sent  out,  niid  it  w&s  decided  beyond 
a  doubt  ihiit  the  teeth  of  the  skeleton  were  the  tooth  of  the  draw- 
iii|t.  Wheu  1  was  there  they  were  juat  going  to  remove  the  retnaii 
to  Englnnd." 

"And  when  was  that,  and  why  did  you  pever  tell  tne  sach 
intereetiDg  story  i"    Charles  sayH  it  was  when  be  was  abroad  for 
fortnight  aeven  years  ago.     Pi^sgy  kuows  well  what  was  afoot 
that  dale,  and  aeks  iio  more  questions. 


"But,  Charley  di-ar!''  she  says.  "I  do  not  »oc  why  Lord 


coming  to  grief  ou  the  Alps  kIiouIcI  interfere  with  obi   Bi?cky'a_ 
atory.    Why  shouldn't  they  both — liim  and  this  scandalous  Eat 
Kaimea — have  been  lost  on  tlie  Alps,  and  she  not  found  V 

"So  go,  Poggy-Woggy  1    She  would  be  ou  the  record  as 
at  the  monastery.    It  isn't  as  if  they  had  gone  od  by  tbo  dilijtei: 
They  wouldn't  do  that  and  desert  the  diUgenoa  to  go  Alpituwrii 
■lone.    No,  no! — she  nevrr  wns  there." 

"Perhaps  she  stayed  in  Paris  witli  somebody  dae.  She  WM 
equal  I  nowcTpT,  just  you  wait  till  Alioe  is  back  from  Mrs.  Oaia 
ford's,  and  see  if  abe  and  I  don't  put  a  finiiihing-tonch  on  thai 
Supcmatural  Pie.  Whyl  just  look  at  ibe  ring!  There  it  is  on 
the  picture.  Alice'a  very  own  ring  to  the  life.  Only,  why  nvcd  that 
fool  dean  away  the  jaeinthi  However,  it's  on  the  original  still! 
Now  come  to  leu  and  then  go  back  to  Granny!" 

Alice's  friend  was  Mrs.  Ua  is  ford  the  Hospital  nurse.  Her 
huahand  Imd  renewed  bis  efTorta  for  tbo  dcsroo,  and  had  mjate- 
riously  passed  Ho  was  buying  the  house  for  a  private  enterprtaa 
of  hU  own,  and  expected  an  incxhauitiblo  auppljr  of  opu 
Iimatica. 


CHAPTER  XLVI 


THE  tn  CReBPS  (St.  BOW  AUCE  axw  HBS.  KAniC9  AOASt  AT  MO.  •>. 
UOW  CIIAKLES  AXI>  /tUCK  WK.VT  TO  8f.i:  TlIB  TOWCB.  SO  DID  OI.D 
JAXE  AND  HER  HlTiiBAiCD  OWCB.  OP  BIFEBIMEKTa  WTTa  A  WEDDLVO- 
R].\a  IN  EUBAKIt^SsUntTi  AMD  A  UKCtUTlON.  8T1U.,  OCI>  JAXS 
OOCI  TO  ftLEXr  HAP1-V 

Urs.  Vebrindf.r  added  little  or  nothing  to  lier  fcraioii  of  ol4{ 
BeckT's  Btory.  As  time  wont  on  her  recollection  of  tfae  niirnitivo 
bocamo  It'st  vivid,  iiad  niorv  diffuse.  It  might  hive  beeo  expected 
that,  as  it  died  awitv,  she  noittd  cease  to  confuse  between  Alice  and 
tb»  shadowy  Cynthia  Luttri-11.  But  tin:  contrury  nai  thtt  nite;  if 
anytliing  the  coufuaiou  increased.  No  doubt  this  was  partl.v  owinx 
to  the  Bccidcntflt  likenww  brlw<'cn  Alict;  ami  tlw;  portrait  of 
Cfnthia,  which  Cbarl«a  purcbasied  of  Mr.  Bauereteiu.  and  hunjt 
beside  the  portrait  of  her  Aunt  Phyllis  in  his  drawinK-rciQtu  nt 
Acnniii  Road.  There  wiut  alwo  an  element  of  added  confusion  in 
Old  Jane's  memory  of  the  Alice  Kavanagh  who  wa«  some  sort  of 
pcnvionnairc  or  dcpmd'tit  of  old  AIim  I.ultrell.  Neither  AUoe 
nor  Charles  doubted  that  this  pereon  had  been  mentioned  by  old 
Becky  in  that  interview  of  rixty  ycara  ago.  But  thiiy  did  think 
that  probably  Old  Jane  bad  mixed  her  first  hearing  of  Alice's 
name  with  one  perhaps  nearly  resembling  it.  Thin  wn»  mudi  mom 
likdy,  surely,  than  that  there  ahould  have  been  another  Alice 
Kavanagb  in  the  connection.  Old  Jane  herself  awonti^d  to  thi«, 
Mying  very  likely  she  wuji  mialakeu.  Thia  possible  previous  Alice 
Kavaoagh  bad  no  interest  for  Jiei^-in  fact  only  came  in  acci- 
dentally. 

As  for  the  tales  of  the  disinterred  bones  and  the  frequent  shosts 
at  No.  40.  thpy  wcm  told  to  Old  Jano  u  soon  aa  it  u)>pi-ared  that 
she  was  not  likely  to  add  to  her  reminiscences.  But  she  seemed 
to  have  been  educated  in  a  achocil  of  iucn^dulity;  pluuti-a  of  thia, 
and  its  reverse,  pass  over  Society  from  lime  to  time.  Wlien  Old 
Jane  was  a  fc'rl  the  stage  of  provisional  n-c<-ptivity  w<r  now  live 
in  was  undreamed  of.  It  waa  not  then  thought  necessary  to  self- 
respect  to  preface  a  final  rejection  of  supuratitious  fancies  with 
any  parade  at  all  of  our  reodincaa  to  give  them  a  fair  heartntc- 
BSntges  Rays  and  Radium,  Gramophonca  wvi  Nl'vciuaak  'V*wf 
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rophy,  bftvc  produced  the  cautious  npnrring  which  tx^lons*  to  Um 
woond  rouHil  of  a  FighL  Iiivrcdulity  haa  bad  alt  tbo  bouBsc 
knocked  out  of  it. 

Old  Jane  <^ntiic  quite  freah  from  another  ogc;  and.  wbcD  «b> 
fronted  with  Ps.vchical  Research,  vna  nble  to  mjoy  a  fcood  giiott* 
ntoiy  to-<Iny  for  ilH  own  uke,  with  a  well-<tefitux]  intt^ntion  to  St- 
believe  iu  it  altogether  to-morrow.  Her  readineM  to  enjoy  ui 
forget  it  wax  quilo  conclusive  agvin^t  taking  Imt  into  council  ia 
the  oollatioii  and  ckaaifieation  of  the  various  items  tluit  bud  to  W 
woven  into  a  coDoccutivc  iiiory. 

Alice  and  Peggy,  therefore,  laid  their  heads  toother  tlDdj^ 
turWl.  They  made  up  their  mind*  about  all  tlic  fact*  oxoept  ham 
the  ring  came  in  the  beer-jug.  It  looked  aa  if  that  must  renuln 
a  in.v»tcT>-  for  all  time,  tint,  for  the  rc•^  it  waH  clear  that  ibr 
(.'host  Charlie  had  M«n  was  Gather  Kainiea  re-actiiig  bi-r  xharccf 
the  terrible  eveiiiiiK  of  the  ball  sod  the  dud;  thut  probably  dir 
wnH  nlfo  till)  Hity  with  the  spots;  and  that  her  remains  wttre  ihoM 
found  in  the  cellar.  If  this  last  was  so,  the  suggestion  was  ven 
Klrong  thut  till-  hid<«uH  red  ninn  with  the  knife  was  her  murderer, 
and  llial  an  or^auised  attemjit  had  been  made  by  tbe  univdtiBg 
spirits  of  the  murdered  tister  and  bcr  guilty  brother  to  throw  i 
light  on  their  own  mtsdeedB.  Peguy  revived  tbe  story  of  AIi«e') 
father's  deam  (that  he  dcamed  he  deamed)  as  a  contributlnn  to 
ibis  coneluHtuii.  If  you  have  forgotten  aQ  about  thia,  soe  page  IIL 
But  the  theory  that  this  dream  was  an  iiupr«esioQ  ou  the  dreamsr"! 
luind  ef  nn  atleiu])!  to  Hbow  what  had  bappcood  on  the  same  spsl 
involved  the  invest  ijialDrs  in  the  difficult  question  of  how  tbe  mur* 
ilerer  and  his  viotim  came  there.  At  what  bonr  of  the  day  or 
night?  If  Sir  Cramer  pursued  bis  sister  into  this  basement  room 
(as  Alice  anpposrd),  then  where  were  the  servants!  Even  if  tb(j 
were  unable  to  prevent  tlie  murder,  or  dared  not  interpose,  tbeit 
presence  would  bsvo  ensured  a  disclosure  in  the  end.  Bend« 
adopliug  the  only  means  of  Hceounliiig  for  thi?  rinfr  in  tbe  jog. 
nnnutly,  that  Mrs,  Kaimea  to  avoid  detecUou  dropptxl  it  in  as  ■ 
temporary  place  of  coneealmpnt,  it  irurcJy  could  not  have  rvmaiiw! 
in  the  jug  undeteeted.  It  must  either  have  been  uoliew).  or  wasbeJ 
out  unnoticed.  And  supposing  thnt  Sir  Crajner  had  overtaken  hi» 
sister,  and  had  been  convinced  eidier  by  searching  her  or  by  he 
manner  that  i>hi;  bad  no  longer  got  U  conccnlot),  is  it  likely  that  bt 
would  stab  her,  and  cancel  by  her  death  the  only  po<s!iiblo  t««timaD7 
to  its  wbcrciibouls  {  But  Peggy  in  her  own  mind  itijccted  ibU 
jug  altogether — thought  il  a  pious  fiction  of  Alice's  mi>ihi.T 
bcT  <[i-iithbt!d.    Of  course  tbe  woman  bad  found  tho  ring! 
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vas  it  in  thft  Jugt  Might  not  abo  and  her  husband  hare  disin- 
terred ^Dough  of  the  buried  bod;  to  find  the  bancl^  and  romovr  the 
rings;  then  (wvpred  it  up  cariifully.  and  cuncealt^d  their  own  handi- 
work! But,  of  course,  she  could  not  propound  this  tbmr^r  to  Alico; 
it  would  be  too  atrooinun  a  burden  of  criminalitjr  to  h<.-up  on  her 
parents'  memory.  Still,  it  recommended  itself  to  her.  Had  not 
the  fingers  boon  found  rinitlr)i«,  while  a  gorgeoiis  array  of  pi-arU 
still  bung  about  wbat  had  boi-n  u  throat?  But  then  I — sure^  th« 
murdeKr  vould  not  bury  the  ring  he  bad  been  seeking!  Yes,  he 
niigiit;  fancy  the  horror  of  a  cunaciimcf'-strickeu  man  face  to  faca 
with  his  own  deed,  when  the  storm  of  brutal  fury  that  caused  it 
had  subsided  1 

However,  speculation,  though  amusing,  was  of  little  avail ;  &n<l 
there  was  no  appomit  chance  of  anything  further  coming  to  light. 
Churha  and  Peggj-  and  Alice  now  and  again  made  excursions 
among  possibilities,  without  getting  any  forwarder- 

Thc  curn-nta  of  Life  ran  in  tbeir  u^ual  channels.  Peggy 
vished  two  of  them,  instead  of  ruoning  side  by  side  a  pace  apart, 
to  Txtn  in  the  wmc  If  she  took  her  spado  and  just  mndi-  n  start 
for  them  would  it  not  be  poHSibl*^  lo  conduct  them  into  ii.  and  rely 
on  the  joint  torrent  running  penoefully  on  till  it  sliould  be  due 
ID  the  eternal  sea!  Oh,  how  her  fingers  did  itch  to  graup  that 
Spade!  But  her  husband  always  dissuadt^I  hw.  and  tiic  Peggj-  who 
©if  yore  wanted  to  make  all  the  he-rirulets  and  she-rividels  run  in 
opposite  watersheds,  underwent  genuine  exasperation  at  the  idaeid* 
ity  with  which  her  brother's  lifo  seemed  to  tlow,  and  th«  musical 
ripple  of  Alice's  alongside  of  it — just  within  reach!  It  was 
maddening! 

Peggy  was  not  at  all  eun.".  she  was  gmtcful  to  Mrs.  Virrrindcr  for 
rising  (so  to  speak)  from  the  tooib  to  help  in  the  conatilution  of  a 
borne  where  such  a  «tate  of  thing*  was  possible.  She  eotild  not  suy 
to  herself  that  ohe  wished  the  old  lady  was  still  under  that  awful 
dome.  But  she  did  wish  some  asylum  (with  a  small  initial)  could 
have  been  found  for  iier  other  than  her  broiher's  fireside;  where 
(so  it  seemed  to  Peggy)  the  beautiful  old  «ilver-haired  imagn 
tended  to  footer  and  encourage  llio  (i(-tion  of  tlie  adopted  daughter. 
If  Charles  oould  adopt  a  grandmother,  why  not  a  daughtart 
Unreovcr.  although  tfan  mixing  up  of  the  iiapruper  idea  of  "pro- 
priety" with  either  Charles  or  Alice,  or  bringing  it  into  question, 
was  ohviouidy  absurd :  still,  if  Old  Jane  hud  not  lieen  tliere,  you 

know  perfectly  well But  at  this  point  Lady  Johnson's  mind 

alwny*  dismissed  the  subject,  and  we  may  do  ao  too.    VJ«Vom* 
perfectly  well) 
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PcfcKy  aod  her  husband  K)way«  epoko  of  it  as  "the  UB3it«»- 
factory  StAtts  of  Thing*";  and  il  Iwciimm  a  definite  entity  »ilh  1 
title,  like  the  Uitt  of  Rights  or  the  ProteAtaut  Sucoesalon  or  th> 
Statute  of  I.itnilntiotut.  ''Any  tmproTumont  in  the  UnsatiafactaT 
State  of  Thinn^a)"  was  Rupert's  way  of  aalciDg  vrhcthcr  any  aUf 
bad  bcra  mndc  towardi)  the  nwolution  of  what  Pcfigy  tlun^ 
<}uito  aa  good,  or  an  lia<l.  uh  a  discord.  And  hla  wifr  woald  nfJr 
tiiat  there  was  not  a  eitra  of  any,  unleaa,  indeed,  her  patienee  mf 
g^ttiiiK  oxliatiHted.  wbeu  xbu  would  prefer  "Worao  than  ever  I 
dear — how  trying  they  aief 

Tier  oiotber  took  up  a  rery  wvll-doRncd  position — in  fact,  as  LdC 
phrased  it,  Grandmamma  took  it  up  and  harped  upon  it.  It  ww 
one  of  energetic  nilcncc,  to  which  attention  was  frequently  ealM 
by  the  apeechlcsa  one.  "t  aball  »a;-  nolMngl" — thua  ran  the  cos- 
munication — ^"Your  brother  Charley  knowH  I  ahoU  say  notbing.  and 
I  aay  it.  I  said  uotbitif:  Iwfon-.  and  I  aball  aay  nothinti  asm, 
CbarUy  known  what  came  of  it  before,  and  this  time  hu  will  finj 
out  too  lBt«,  aa  be  did  then,  that  \v:  barl  better  bare  tiatcned  to  WL 
Bat  1  do  not  wish  my  opinion  to  be  quoted,  and  I  must  be;  that  it 
may  not  b«.  Charley  and  Alice  must  JuHt  go  tbctr  own  way,  Aal 
ae  for  old  Mt^  Vcrrinder,  1  am  far  from  ea.viiii;  she  is  not  a  vey 
ladylike  pcraon.     But  tbere  an  limits!     Hovotot.  as   long  •> 

Cbarlea  and  Alice  are  aatiafied "    And  the  speaker  entered  oa 

a  career  of  dayinfr,  actively  and  continuously,  nothing. 

Thi#  old  lady  bad  taken  very  Htroiigiy  to  httr  grantlxon — we  thtak 
we  mentioned  this  when  Charles  and  Alice  paaaed  those  two  day*  at 
her  houau  at  Wimblodon,  aftnr  tht-  nmnllpox.  We  ncit)  say  no  mora 
DOW  to  make  it  uoderalood  that  when  Pierre  is  not  at  Acacia  Road 
impaling  bulterflic*  in  a  smell  of  camphor,  cutting  himeelf  with  ne« 
tools  and  not  stopping  hammering  directly,  or  ezplaiiiinB  <iiffieu)t 
technical  points  in  cricket  to  Mrs.  Verrindcr,  he  tfi  either  at  nchMl 
or  at  Oak  Villa  at  Wimbledon,  dictating  new  ooooeanions  from  htt 
Grandmother. 

From  u-hichnver  caiiae,  lu-  waa  not  nt  home  with  bia  father  aaJ 
his  adopted  aunt  (who  should  strictly  have  been  his  adopted  couna 
— but  n<'Vi:r  mind  I)  one  day  in  tbu  September  following  tltv  April 
in  which  Old  Jane  was  operated  on.  All  the  world  was  out  of  toaa 
etcrpt  a  few  stragglora,  who  nocmcd  to  have  had  no  reawn  far 
coming  back,  unless  !t  were  to  establiUi  a  grievanee  amiast  tboa* 
who  remained  away  for  taking  a  longer  holiday  than  tbemselm 
They  could  ha?e  the  double  satiofaotion  of  writing,  "Ob,  bom  I 
enry  you  thooe  delicious  wa  brecsesl"  and  as  many  other  seaaidt 
things  aa  they  could  think  of,  sad  nt  (lie  aama  time  tbor 
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«nj(^ins  tlw  Ajlightii  of  on  aagttjr  lown — ft  delicious  vacancy  of 
swirline  dry  leaves  ia  uupopuloue  squares  and  etreets.  of  di»- 
psMtiiotinte  business  triiniinctious  that  you  and  thp  other  pnrly  can 
take  your  time  over  becauiie  there  la  iio  one  else  waiting,  of  oppor- 
tunities of  dnncing  to  piooo-orfftina  in  what  would  have  been  "tha 
Traflic''  two  mouths  a^,  of  uiidisKuiaed  tendreMteii  with  the  Bresd, 
or  the  ililk,  or  the  Wash,  over  the  Airey-pmlinn,  But  eTen  the 
joy  of  tlioiic  who  stop  in  town  i#  aa  nothing  to  that  of  thuao  who 
return,  esuberant  after  eea-batbee  and  prawns,  to  tits  fag-end  of 
your  parndiHc,  and  find  tlicty  have  got  tho  Mrtropolis  all  to  thcm- 
Belvea;  and  now  they  can  really  get  a  little  work  done  and  not  be 
botborcd. 

Cfaarkit  and  AHee  belongc<l  to  tho  latter  olaaa.  After  actually 
tokinfi  the  old  lady  fiucceesfully  to  Littlehamplon,  and  bringing 
her  safely  back,  tbcy  settled  down  to  work.  Aliou  wrott-  all  tho 
morning — rather  in  the  old  lady's  room  tlmn  otherwise,  that  she 
might  lifleii  to  the  scratching  of  the  pen.  Charles  d<'partc^d  to  the 
Studio,  where  he  adhered  religiously  to  a  fiction  that  he  was  a 
painter,  and  frequently  had  a  good  clean-up  for  n  start  tfl-roorrow. 
But  he  was  really  all  the  time  "jotting  down"  short  stories  at  a 
penny  a  word;  and  at  this  purlicvlar  time  grntifyinjr  his  sense  of 
absurdity  by  writing  a  monosyllabic  story,  with  a  view  to  writing 
a  polysyllabic  one  later.  "You'll  sec."  said  ho  to  Alice,  "the  next 
voliimo  of  this  arrti-B  will  \>e  coiwidL-mi  loo  thick."  He  forviiaw 
a  time  when  literature  would  be  paid  by  letters  and  spaces,  the 
latter  counting  <louble,  so  as  to  ciiHuru  tliu  maximum  of  ideas 
per  line.  Or,  perhaps,  he  said,  words  will  be  paid  for  by  the  gross. 
at  a  special  tariff  for  each  word — for  instance,  Aim  at  thrrcpcncff 
a  gross;  her  at  a  shilling;  love  at  eighleenpcnec ;  and  regular  guod 
plummy  words,  such  as  forever,  erermoiv.  Sin,  and  so  forth,  at  five 
Bhilliiigii  to  half-a-Bovereign. 

It  was  then  at  the  very  beginning  of  this  September  afternoon — 
ten  minutes  pust  twelve,  in  fact — tliat  Alice  made  her  appi-iinincc 
at  No.  40.  in  pursuance  of  an  arrangement  made  at  breakfast  to 
take  Charlei  down  the  river  in  a  boat,  and  sec  the  Towrr.  A  glori- 
ous excursion  I  And  Old  Jane  would  be  quite  safe,  because  Mrs. 
Oaisford  was  coming  to  sit  with  ber  for  nn  hour  or  so  at  tea 
time,  and  stop  on.    So  you  needn't  be  uneasy  about  her. 

At  the  door  Alice  chanced  on  Hr.  Popo,  coming  to  the  Offioe 
from    tine   lower  regions.     He   wished   ber  good-morning   rather 
ebee&tly,  and  remarked  that  we  didn't  sec  much  of  you.  Miss 
KnTaaagh,  in  tfaeee  partd  nowadays.    Alice  replied  Uuil  tJi^TiX  w\sv<!'. 
be  because  Mr.  Pope  was  always  in  Vis  room  Wt&  «.V  ^q^  Vosai  *« 
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catne,  as  eoe  wm  ibcro  nenrljr  evrrjr  day.  Tbn  fnrt  if,  Ur.  Popt 
had  nui<U>  his  roroark  on  the  very  oooinion  aasumption  that  il 
doeMi't  matt«r  vital  you  say,  ss  loiig  u  jou  Mjr  noihinir  pin 
Etch  bo,  wfani  we'nt  got  to  catch  the  'bus  we  remark  that  it's  ■ 
beautiful  day,  when  it's  rcalljr  n  beastly  day;  or  Yicc-veres.  3tr. 
Pope  wnx  roiiM'd  liy  Alii'tr'a  reply  to  a  sense  of  his  own  inaocurw;, 
and  tmplird  sii  admiseiou  of  i\. 

"I  kav«  got  iny  'anda  prc^tty  full,  Atiaa  KaTanogh,  and  thtt*i 
the  truth.  You'd  say  so  if  you  was  to  s««  the  amaKin'  variety  rf 
Ksrtyrs'  heads  vrc'ro  kiioclc<s]  off  and  burned  in  thin  last  moolL 
Large  West  Window  in  inemojy  of  St.  Peter  MartjT.  Pnrlic*  hs 
burned  himself,  turn  and  turn  about  nith  mcdaUions  of  oppuaitioa 
miiriyrdoms.  Pretty  idearl — Sir.  Chappell  he's  attended  to 
side,  nie  to  mine," 

"I  don't  undpTBtnnd!  Did  St.  Peter  e»er  b»m  anyl>ody?" 
Pope  smiled  benignly.  "Kot  bet  Know  belter  than  to  'any  waA 
thing.  Thin  waa  a  mediic^-nlly  diMpoMnl  party — Inquioitor  I  belint 
— ^"Oly  Office  I  You  go  to  tiie  National  Oalleiy — there's  a  pictcr  ti 
bim  bein'  stuck  through  the  gixKnid  in  a  plesMnt  cbsmpognK  coun- 
try. Would  you  perbepa  care  to  see  some  of  the  'endit?  Got  *m 
on  a  bench  downntsirs." 

AlicL'  wa.H  rulhrr  early,  and  was  not  only  lunuicd  at  the  idea  flf 
a  window  commemorating  impartially  the  reciprocal  niurdcrs  of 
the  Holy  Catholic  Church  and  its  various  Diascnters ;  hut.  owinff 
to  recentlj"  revived  interest  in  "the  No.  40  ghotits."  felt  w^nlit- 
posed  towards  a  journey  into  the  basement,  where  slit  had  art 
been  for  a  rcr>-  long  time.  Kreii  though  it  would  be  painful  t« 
her  to  be  reminded  of  her  parents'  tragedy,  she  would  bear  tbtt, 
in  order  to  revive  the  recollection  of  the  tidy  with  the  spots  and  the 
red  man  with  tlie  knife.  She  did  not  specially  relish  either,  fat 
its  oivn  «nkc;  but  her  ounosiity  had  houn  arouaed  by  the  recent  cob- 
Tersalions.  So  she  accepted  Mr.  Pope's  auggealion,  nod  followtJ 
him  ihwugh  tin-  io^Hng-door  nf  her  youth.  Oh,  how  well  aho  re- 
membered the  dreadful  feeling  with  wliiciu  when  she  came  hack  from 
School,  or  fetching  the  beer,  she  would  pu^b  it  two  iuclu^  badi  aod 
eall  out.  *^otber!"  And  how  that  worthy  ta<)y  would  act  it  quiw 
open  and  say  immediately.  "Now  I — don't  keep  me  stuodin'  bemr 
before  »he  had  time  to  pull  her  small  self  tcig<'tlwr  for  n  start. 

She  did  not  wish  Mr.  Pope,  though,  to  suspect  her  of  any  othc 
motive  thnn  a  desire  for  Martyrs.  8n  she  wa*  careful  not  to  kxfc 
back  or  about  her  on  the  way  down  to  the  vrorkahop. 

The  heads  of  the  Martyrs  were  impartinlly  inixiNl  up  on  the 
leading-up  bench,  and  Mr.  Pope  pidced  thein  up  ono  by  i 
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ajg;a!nst  tho  li((ht.  '"Eads  of  Ridl«f  nnd  Latimer" — thus  ran  his 
commtrntary. — "IiitereMtm'  oounti-naincjp !  'Eud  of  an  Albifteuce. 
All  belongin'  to  my  side.  'Ead  of  Joan  of  Arc — Mr.  Gbappeira 
dcTjnrlmcnL  /  call  it  iippenlin'  to  tlw!  Giillory.  Si,  GcorKf,  siralar 
remark! — St.  Lnvrtence — St.  Barbara.  All  Mr.  Chappi^li's — Butti- 
funtl  Whore's  that  superb  bit  of  ruby  you  cut  for  the  flame*  ia 
Na  7— Lalimer!" 

"Sorry  to  say,  Mr.  Pope,  ife  been  broke  in  two,  and  we  Bb&D 
hav«  to  jlne  it  up  with  a  strinK-lead." 

Ur.  Pope  turned  quite  red  with  vexation.  "Now  Ur.  Buttifant. 
vluil's  the  meaning  of  this!"  said  he. 

"You  must  ask  Mrs.  Corrigan  that.  Sir,"  replied  Buttifant,  with 
n  auHpicion  of  satiefaelion  in  his  manner.  "It  ain't  my  fault  if 
she'd  allowed  down  here.  I've  spoke  my  iiiiad  free  enoujthl"  Some 
explanation  followed,  touching  on  the  water-supply.  Mrn.  Cor- 
ripan  had  to  be  allowed  tlie  run  of  tho  haseini-iit.  in  Ibia  connec- 
tion.  If  you  let  hpr  come  in  here  to  draw  water,  how  cotild  you 
prerent  her  ueddliug,  when  as  like  as  not  it  was  six  in  the  mom- 
ingf  Of  eour»c  she  just  went  smashing  round,  Ukc  an  earthquake, 
with  nohoily  to  prevent  her.    Thus  Buttifant. 

"What  does  she  say  herself?"  said  Mr,  Pope.  Alice  looked  round, 
fully  expecting  to  wr  Mr*.  Corrignn,  about  whom  she  had  a  strong 
imprvsHicin  that  she  had  followed  Mr.  Pope  and  herself  down- 
stairs. Thin  impression,  which  she  could  not  assign  ita  origin  to, 
wua  tto  atrimg  that  (although  !ihe  regarded  herself  as  quite  outside 
the  discussion)  she  could  not  help  commenting  on  tlie  absence  of 
the  eipeclc<l  image  of  Mrs,  C.  prefacing  a  guilty  person's  defence 
with  obeisanoos.  and  not  impressing  the  jury  favourably.  "Well, 
but — she  WII3  here  only  just  this  minute.  She-  canto  down  behind 
us."  Mr.  Pope  hadn't  seen  her.  But  she  must  have  been  there, 
dearly.  "Some  of  you  young  jokers  just  :tlir  your  Htiimp^i  and  find 
her,"  says  Mr.  Buttifant  to  the  apprentice  world  generally.  But 
Mrs.  Corrigan  is  not  in  the  basement  now,  whali'vi-r  iihi;  wac  two 
miuutcH  stnoe.  and  the  young  jokers  report  aceordingly.  One  of 
them  seems  to  have  something  on  his  miod,  not  ncccjuiarily  a  joke, 
to  communicate,  and  Alice  says  "What?"  to  him,  to  encourage  him. 
Pope  also  adds.  "Speak  up.  young  Doaf  and  Dumb  Asylum," 
which  seems  to  Alice  a  severe  treatment  of  mere  rcS]Hs:tfu] 
htnitatton  before  seniors.  It  causes  the  hesitation  to  vanish, 
however. 

"There  jctts  a  lady  come  down.     Not  Mrs,  Corrigun.     A  lady ! 
Behind — behind — behuid" — this  hesitation  is  prod*3.wA  Xt's  *i>«s  *Ji«V 
oua  rudo&eM  ot  cnUing  AUcq  *'soa"   Xo  \«t  i&w-    \jVw»»w&"i 
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"Beiiind  UiKlmn" — is  def^Jdetl  on.    Porhapo  tlic  Kpcnkcr  has  a  friend 
or  brciher  io  a  draper's  shop, 

"Bfiilnd  me!"  nuys  Altt'c,  looking  round  unoomfortably.  "Uko 
what  i    What  nas  she  like  I"  ^M 

"Couldn't  «ny,  Missl    But  she  was  a  Indy "  ^1 

"She  must  bsve  been  like  aometking.    Waa  ehe  like  met" 

Two  of  the  jokers  seem  to  have  noticed  tbc  l4tdy.  and  the  one  who 
baH  tipokon  refers  to  the  otlitrr.  After  consults  lion,  to  Alice's  sur- 
prise,  both  Dod  absent  Mr.  Pope  is  impatieut.  "Don't  you  belien 
cither  of  'em.  Mim  Kavanogb.  They're  only  guusin'.  Couple  of 
everlastiu'  .voung  humbugs '."  ^B 

But  it  is  in  xhe  nature  of  thst  strange  iinimal,  the  uneducatq| 
EnKlisbman.  to  he  hopflessly  incapable  of  direct  narrative,  undor 
circumstances  of  peaceful  interchange  of  ideas,     ile  requtree  the 
titimnluE  of  a  ^rievan(.*ir.  or  tlu-  desirr  to  prove  a  fricittd  a  liar,  before 
his  tonicue  will  unloose  itself.     No  sooner  has  Hi.  Pope  put 
matteT  on  a  dinagreoable  footing,  than  the  yotinK  humbug 
their  voices.    The  speakiniz  one,  a  fredded  boy  with  a  ««1 
to  whom  conUoitioD  appt-arit  eonKonial.  extend"  an  indiRnnnt  palm 
(with  his  case  ou  It,  presumably}  towards  Builifuut,  on  th»  int 
medinry  throuith  whom  a  eeam  of  wron;;  uude>crvod  may  bv 
veyed,  even  from  u  druinintr-boy  to  a  Fi<-ld-MarsJiaL 

"ll  ain't  only   mo  I"  he  cries,  indifcnantly.     "Vou   aak    youi 
James!     He  ntvn  her  sh  well  ax  I  did.     IIe'«  h<^r«  to  ask!     Yoti 
ask  him.    Ue  won't  tell  you  no  lies.    Spots  of  fajnk  ou  tier  face 
a  pilltM-  of  wool  on  her  head." 

"I  see  the  ink." 

"Ah,  and  you  see  the  wool." 

*^t  wam't  wool.    Mure  like  scruffy  hair!" 

"Yoa  see  it  though,  whatever  you  eall  it !" 

"Oh  yes — I  *ee  it,  plain  enough !" 

"Wot  did  I  tell  you  t    Young  James  he  see  it — and  I  aue  it. 
you  can  tell  tJic  guv'nor  I  see  it"    The  freckled  boy  retires  tE 
private  Ufe  to  caress  his  grievance,  and  puahes  Ihitigs  about  irrit 
b)y.     Buttifant  doesn't  see  bis  way  to  anything   further,  and 
devotes  himself  to  the  Usrtyrs.     Mr.  Pope  says  it's  queer,  s*d 
you  can't  account  for  things— n  view  which,  carried  far  eoon^ 
would  undermine  Physical  Science.     Aliott  thinks  she  won't  atop 
any  lender  because  ^e  believes  Ur.  ileath  may  be  waiting  for  her. 
Wbi^lber  Mrn.  Corrigan  got  blown  up  or  not  we.  really  cannot  atiy. 

"My  dearest  child,  how  nhito  you  look  1"  said  Chark-K  as  Alice 
came  in.  He  wa»  juNt  fiiiiHbing  Uic  twt^Iftli  thouHind  of  the  mono- 
sji/jihJefl,  and  fancying  liie  p<Aj&:t\u.^V9b'«wi\&\M%VAcuier. 
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"So  nould  you.  Mr,  Charley  dear,  if  you  were  mel  Just  fancyl 
Tbo  lidy  with  the  •pota  came  ctownstaini  bithind  met" 

"Down  what  staire?  Did  you  aee  her?" — Thus  Charles,  and  Alioe 
tella  the  talc.  Wh^D  she  has  done,  Charles  sa^s  that  as  sbo  camo 
in  she  <iutU'.  rcmiiiilcd  biin  (if  h(-nie!f  whi'ii  she  was  friKhtunMt  fay 
the  red  man  with  the  knife,  and  wouldn't  have  any  cake.  When 
•he  waa  a  amall  kid.    Attco  can  r«Mxill«ct,  perfectly. 

CSurlea  and  Alicp's  roynge  dovm  the  riiier  (after  lunch  at  Ore- 
monnni's;  for  which  we  have  given  tliem  liiue)  and  visit  to  the 
Tower,  wa«  an  ideal  experience.  Escapades  of  this  sort  are 
alwaya  <Ielightful;  but  when  you  huvG  n  little  extra  ghuitt  to  talk 
about,  what  can  you  want  more?  They  certainly  wanted  notbinfT 
more.  There  was  no  drnwhiick — vtnles?  it  was  that  in  one  corner  of 
Charles's  mind  was  a  reeoUectiou  of  the  same  excursion  with 
anotbf^r  companion  fifteen  years  before.  The  doubt  whether  it  was 
[ilcaaant  or  painful  was  worse  titaii  thu  ci^rtiiinty  of  titl^  lattor 
would  have  been.  It  wemed  cruel,  all  the  same,  to  brush  it  oat 
of  his  mind,  and  let  the  present  supersede  it  so  complutolj*.  His 
old  vice  of  self-examination  waa  at  work.  Alice  couldn't  COQ- 
Iribiito  consciously  to  the  brushinfc  out,  but  she  was  the  uncon- 
Kciouii  cauae  of  it  in  the  i^nd.  For  nn  intrtisivc  thought  (which 
seemed  brutal  to  "poor  Lavinia")  of  how  diScrettt  ii  would  sti-m  to 
Alice'a  husband,  under  like  eircunistances,  drove  Larinia  and  her 
langruid  iiiteiv-HLi  out  of  her  wiiiowcr's  mind,  and  stibritilutcd  an 
imajce  that  he  tried  not  to  think  a  discomfort. 

Alice'*  huHbnnd!  There !^-of  course— Charles  waan't  blind  I 
Of  course  he  knew  quite  well  it  was  going  to  be  a  wrench,  when  it 
came.  How  could  it  be  otherwiset  Aliee-for-short I — just  think  of 
it.  after  all  the*u  years  t  But  tiien.  consider  the  child's  own  ytoI- 
farel  It  had  to  bo  seen  to,  of  course,  that  this  vague  hueband-in-a- 
mifll  sliould  turn  out  resplendent,  fluwlcss.  chivalrous,  distin- 
guished— a  man  among  men.  Dear  us  I  If  tlie  womi^u  we  love 
could  wed  the  only  men  we  would  be  gind  to  give  them  up  to,  what 
very  perfect  husbands  they  would  have! 

li  the  sligbtdst  suspicion  of  the  absurdity  of  the  way  ho  cla«iu?d 
Alice  crossed  Charlea'a  mind  as  ht-  watchtwl  a  beautiful  youii^ 
woman  (who  was  Alice)  looking  down  the  river  from  near  the  foie- 
cnd  of  the  bout,  it  was  only  for  the  mom<-nt ;  ho  ilid  not  see  her  {mb, 
and  the  individuality  was  less  forcible^  She  might  have  been  Any 
other  well-finished  girl  of  fire-and- twenty.  And  Peggy  might  have 
bcfn  pairing  off  her  lonely  brotlier  with  her  every  hit,  aa  TH\i>-V  «.». 
if  she  had  been  Miss  Everitt  CoUinson.   But  w^^I6Tl.  hXuae  t«.\w«A 
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t«  vhCTe  Chsrlee  was  sitting  smoking,  and  brought  bode  bcr  ani- 
timtLil  fact.'  with  tlie  clear  blue  eyes,  the  ruo use-coloured  hair 
touched  with  chestnut,  a  little  wind-blown  on  tho  forvhcwd,  the  row 
of  utiimpvnchrd  pearls  between  the  lips  that  nobody  ever  kiswd 
apparently  (if  that  slight  defacement  round  tho  corner  icos  where 
people  always  kissed  you) ;  when  in  short  she  came  bock  hor  vciy 
own  Bclf— ^why,  clearly  then  she  was  Alice- for-short,  and  not  a  r«il 
person  that  could  be  mot  in  Society  and  mustn't  on  any  account 
go  out  without  gloves.  And  Alicc-for-sbort  she  vrm  going  to 
remain,  as  far  as  Charles  could  have  any  jurisdiction.  Uecause, 
according  to  him,  when  Alice  was  standing  gaxing  ova  tbo  boa' 
prow  at  a  pernicious  tug-boat  that  was  aDoning  down  the  river, 
abreast,  and  belching  nut  solid  blsck  like  a  cuttle-fish,  an 
chap  was  enjoying  a  pipe  a  few  yards  off,  and  picturing  to  himself 
a  glorified  home  that  was  to  be  Alice's,  and  what  a  satisfaction  it 
would  be  to  iUt!  old  chop  to  talk  over  Alice's  happiness  with  his 
sister,  and  what  a  resource  it  would  be  to  him  to  have  "Alice's"  to 
go  to  when  he  felt  lonely,  and  smoke  a  pipe  with  her  paragon  of 
liuaband!    Certainly. 

A  consciousness  of  Peggy,  inside  Charles's  mind,  seized 
this  point,  and  asked  him  point-blank,  "Why  did  you  say  'Cer- 
tainly' {  Couldn't  you  be  glad  to  smoke  a  pipe  with  that  admirable 
llr.  Alice  without  ratificniion  ?"  His  mind  wrigglod  unoosily,  and 
evaded  the  tiuestion.  It  had  the  effrontery  to  begin  thinking  of 
his  first  wife:  to  caress,  as  it  wore,  his  widoirerhood.  and  confirm 
position.  lie  u'ojt  an  old  cluip.  clearly.  However,  here  was 
back  again  talking  about  the  little  extra  ghost. 

"ITe  wns  an  odious  boy,  with  freckles  and  a  bullet  iMad— «  kt 
of  boy  that  always  tells  Ilea " 

"Boys  of  that  sort  can't  see  ghosts." 

"Of  course  they  can't  I    It  stands  to  reaaoB.    But  th4^  other 
was  a  dear  little  black-eyed  chap.     He  waa  apeaking  the 
Vm  eurt." 

"Bat  if  boy  number  one  always  telU  lies,  and  swears  to  thct  i 
gfaoKt  an  boy  number  two,  who  always  tells  truth,  the  two  tales 
neutralise  one  another  to  a  nloety,  and  there  wam't  any  ghost  al 
all  I  This  t<'4ichrs  us  the  absurdity  of  believing  in  the  supernatural, 
and  the  advisability  of  diatriiating  our  own  judgnicnt,  and  pnlttn; 
faith  in  everybody  else's " 

"Now  you'ri?  talking  notiscnsc,  Mr.  Charlcj-.     Only  I  liko  yo 
when  you  talk  nonsense.    Do  lie  serioua  lliough.  just  for  a  tninutftf 

But  llic  sun  wn*  Rptirkting  on  the  water,  and  the  tide  was  at 
the  fuU,  oikI  detcimmcd  Vi  ko^vh  '\\wc\1  \ia«Kra^Y  until  jt  wat 
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obliged  to  BO  out,  like  n  CuLim-t  whoso  days  are  numbered.  And 
iha  buat  was  hviug  turned  it^tarn,  and  going  too  far.  nnd  tbi-n 
Koing  on  ahead  easy,  and  going  too  far  the  oOier  way.  aud  refusing 
to  hviiT  n-aiton  and  lie  up  alonnside  at  the  suggi'stion  of  n  Httl'* 
bell  amidfihips.  And  we  were  being  exhurtcd  to  conoenlrate  our 
mind  on  gelling  out  titiela  ready.  So  Charles  and  Alice  put  off 
the  minute  ihey  were  to  be  scriona  in,  and  got  Bsho^^  pucktid  tight 
between  backs  in  front  and  fronts  behind,  and  at  last  escaped  along 
Great  Tower  Street,  nnd  were  »oon  enjoying  dcoapitnlion  with 
I.ady  Jane  Grey,  and  the  advantages  of  the  rack  with  Guy  I'awkcs. 
^Vhcreupon  Charles's  mind  went  back  to  the  day  when  In-  and  Jeff 
went  to  setk  nut  Verrinder.  and  iiicountL-red  a  very  [wor  read- 
ing of  the  great  conspirator,  whose  mask  had  to  be  held  on  by 
Cuteiiby. 

"Weil,  Mr.  Charley!"  said  Alice,  who  was  examininK  Coy's  mjt- 
oaturc  before  and  after  torture,  "/  don't  sec  nnytliing  t<i  Inugh 
at."  Charles  explained  the  smile  his  recoUeetiou  had  provoked;  of 
courw  his  doing  bo  r^call^d  Verrinder.  Ahee  went  off  al  it 
tanfrent. 

"I  hope  Mrs.  Gsisford's  wrong,"  said  she,  suddenly. 

"Wrong  about  what  T' 

"About  the  old  lady.  She  thinks  sho  mig^t  slip  off  at  any 
uomcni.  quite  aoddwily." 

"She's  rcry  old.  Any  little  thing  mt^t  do  it — a  sliieht  cold — 
an  attack  of  bronchitis." 

"Mrs.  Gaiaford  thinks  she  might  die  simply  of  old  age.  with 
hardly  any  warning." 

"1  suppose  she  might."  said  Charles.  "I  «ui>|>08t>  she  might." 
But  tho  thought  of  losing  Old  Jane  (you  may  think  it  strange  to 
eay — but  we  do  not.  allugeitier)  bad  made  them  both  ao  aad  that  it 
iKcd^  n  particularly  hideous  dungeon,  with  inscriptions  on  the 
wall  written  by  those  who  had  langiiiiOuid  there  for  years,  wliilc 
the  sua  shone  overhead,  to  make  them  forget  it  and  feel  cheerful 
again. 

At  the  pnd  of  expeditions  of  this  sort  people  get  silent  auil 
thoughtful,  and  even  gn  to  sleep  in  the  cab  borne.  Neither  Charles 
nor  Alice  did  this,  but  both  were  very  eon templa live,  in  diflercnt 
ways. 

Charles  whh  tliinking  lo  himself  how  morr  ihnn  Htrnn^  it  was  that 
that  Verrinder,  whom  he  had  seen  first  before  ibe  dawn  of  AIi<w- 
for-flbort,  was  even  th*'n  a  heartbroken  watcher  for  the  return  of  the 
mysterious  tiling  called  Life  to  n  brftin  'w\\w\\  Tw.ter  ti\i«nMA  *<-" 
itcejre  it;  that  the  woman  he  waited  lot  in  vbau  iIitomi^  «^  'iajaMs 
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mn  wWk  «*«9  twv,  expecting  th«a  at  botae;  and  what  a 
fUMjr  ibi^  it  wM  that  Quj  FawkM,  of  nil  peoplu  in  tbn  i 
•kmtM  htT*  taken  Iug  mind  bock  to  Vvrrinder.  during  a  pleaeure 
•3EWMMM  witb  a  little  girL  who  at  tluit  time  when  be  first  saw  bira, 
«M  bcinsiiiK  home  the  beef  from  pubUce  round  ibe  corner.  There 
WM  no  tad  to  the  rumnna  of  thinff»,  clc«rl}r. 

.\lti>r  WW  wtmdentix  to  herself  what  would  happen  if  Old  Jane 
wviv  lo  go  out  aiKklrntT,  like  tbo  sua  all  ovi»  the  house  the  otber 
(Ur>  whro  Pierre,  in  the  course  of  scientific  research,  tamed  it 
ofl  at  the  main.  The  question  had  a  twofold  nmniuff  for  her. 
OlW  war  it  mi-«ut: — How  much  will  jou  and  Ur.  Chnrlcj*  miM 
tbo  dear  old  silver  hair  and  patient  musical  voioet  the  other,  huw 
will  hrr  dcjith  nflect  your  rwiiivnwr  iil  Mr.  Chnrlcy'iil  Alice  could 
answer  the  fii»t  question,  both  for  bersidf  and  Charles.  The  second 
WM  mon:  trDublit<om<-.  It  did  not  connect  itself  with  Hrs. 
Orundf  in  the  least.  It  was  entirely  a  matter  of  Charles's  com- 
fort :  nemr  was  unselfishness  more  absolute  or  lees  egotistic  Tbeiv 
was  no  traeti  in  it  of  the  siiirit  of  sKgrcmivio  self-sucrificc  which 
runs  a  debtor  and  creditor  account  with  God.  and  usually  maknt 
false  (-ntricv  on  both  n'ukm.  It  was  simply  r»olvabte  into  sub- 
inquirii'H,  such  as: — "If  I  atop  on.  will  it  come  in  the  way  of  Mr. 
Charley's  marryine.  and  being  really  happy  ?"  or,  "If  I  go  away. 
will  Mr.  Charley  be  properlj-  attended  to.  and  not  be  put  off  with 
underdone  loin-«f-mutton  much  too  fat,  uud  watery-  potatoes  f" 
tUeu  caisc  a  twinge  of  doubt  that  had  never  crossed  her  mind 
before: — "After  all,  my  stoppini;  on  atiil  making  the  place  com* 
fortable  may  be  bad  for  Ur.  Charley,  even  if  Old  Jane  is  there." 
Conofrivubly,  Miss  Everitt  Coltinnon,  or  some  equivalent  benefit, 
miffbt  come  to  pass  more  leadily  if  she,  Alice,  were  out  of  the  way. 
All  thii"  wbilr,  mind  you,  she  wns  quite  awnrc  that  there  was  a 
mOMMW  quart  tTheure  in  store  for  her  when  her  final  surn-nder  of 
all  rjghls  in  Vr.  Charley  should  come,  and  bo  should  be  carried 
away  by  Miss  Everitt  CoUinson.  or  Miss  or  Mrs,  Somebody-Some- 
thing, anyhow  1  Did  it  much  matter  who — it  would  be  all  one 
Alice!  iler  mind  raised  a  slight  invohmtnry  probntt  agninsi 
exclusion  of  the  possibility  that  she  might  keep  some  of  Char! 
for  all  ho  found  a  real  wife  elsewhere.  But  it  gave  up  the  poi 
after  a  perfimctory  effort.  Tlwre  1 — it  wouldn't  bi-  the  same  thing, 
and  it  was  no  use  pretending.  If  Mr.  Charley  bad  a  Mrs.  Charley, 
when  wotild  Alice  get  a  ride  alone  with  him  in  a  Haiuxiin  t  Nobody 
really  enjoys  riding  bodkin.  And  ihluk  how  long  ago  it  wna  thsl 
AUcr-  had  her  first  ride  in  «  liansom  with  Mr,  Chorh-y.  Ob  doI 
//  Mn.  Charley  was  in  ^  TiKn««m,  *«  ■«o\Mk.  V\Ai.  »ijtm.  aa  vlaat- 
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ant   a  ride  as  hers  was  iiow — but,  sb  for  bodkia,  not  if  ebo 
knew  it ! 

Pcrliaps  we  are  all  wrong  in  our  inlorprelatiun  of  little  frirU,  or 
women,  but  we  certain!}'  believe  that  nioet  of  them  would  hnvc  felt 
exactly  ns  Alien  diii.  Tbi-  i>nlj'  diffiTcnocr  wi-  can  nunniM:  belm^-u 
what  she  felt  now,  and  what  she  felt  when  as  a.  iner«  baby  she  tried 
to  put  a  spoke  in  thn  wbivl  of  Chnrliii's  fnoliKh  wrdding.  i»  tlint 
then  she  said.  "Oh.  Mr.  Charley,  don't  go  away  from  us."  WUereaa  I 
now,  she  misht  hn?c  Mi<l,  "from  inc."  But  wc  don't  touch  for  it, 
because  vm  don't  know. 

Whatever  Alice  would  bare  thought,  under  circumstnnccs  | 
whicli  hud  nut  anMni  so  far.  her  tboughta  in  thin  pn^-nt  Fraiuioin 
had  to  come  to  a  clo§e.  For  the  delightful  ride  which  ended  the 
delightful  I'XcurKtou  did  so  on  iln  own  account;  and  Chnrlo«  and 
Alice  were  on  the  doorstep  at  Acacia  Koad.  saying  well ! — they  had 
hnd  a  dcliciouii  timet 

Priaeilla  the  handmaid  was  on  the  watch,  and  just  in  time  to 
make  the  door-bolt  overshoot  Charles's  latchkey;  a  thing  he  anid 
always  trif^d  hi*  temper.  But  they  werfr  very  late,  nixl  she  and 
cook  had  wanted  Mrs.  Verrindcr  and  Mrs.  Uaisford  to  have  dinner 
null  not  wait.  They  pmfcrr^Hl  waiting,  and  Mrs.  Verrinder  was 
asleep  in  the  drowiiiK-room.    They  looked  in  at  her, 

"She  really  is  wonderfully  pretty,"  aiiid  Alice  to  Mrs.  G.iinford, 
"but  we  must  look  alive  for  dinner,  Mr.  Charley.     It's  awfully 
Intel"      Whereupon    Mrs.    Ooi»ford    snid:    "Pon't   hurry    on    my 
account — I  shall  catch  my  train."  in  a  tone  vfaiob  clearly  meant —       J 
do  hurry!  I  shall  lose  my  train.  | 

So,  when  tl«?  coffi»-»tngc  arrived,  it  was  natural  that  Mrs.  flais-       1 
ford  should  pull  out  her  watch  and  apparently  see  wrilleu  on  its 
face  tlut  it  would  take  her  thriT'-quarti^n  of  an  hour  to  get  to 
Victoria  and  the  train  was  nine-forty.    Alice  went  away  with  her 
to  find  her  thingii.    They  had  only  time  for  throo  worda. 

"I  expect  it  will  be  as  I  said."  said  Mrs.  Galsford,  through  a 
nfcty-pin  she  was  holdinfc  in  her  mouth :  "Shell  so  on  a  bit  lonffer       | 
— perhaps — hut  one  day  Hhcll  go  out — liko  the  flame  of  a  aiidhi. 
Tou  needn't  be  uineaay  about  her  I"   Alice  thoujibt  this  verj-  incon- 
sequent, but  it  was  just  like  Mrs.  Gaisford.    She  was  always  Itko 
tliat.    "AD  thxi  same  she  may  live  to  be  n  hundrei).    She  was  talk- 
ing very  funnily  about  you — I   must   run!     It's  the  last  train       ' 
to-nig!il.  and  it  won't  do  to  mixs  it.     Qooil-byc !"  and  off  went 
Hn.  Oaisford.    After  raising  Alice's  curiosity  she  left  it  unsalis-       I 
fied.    "Never  mind,'*  Hiid  .Mice  to  herself,  and  "KCTiV  W-^*.  Vi  Satvfia. 
her  coBee  in  the  dnwin^room.    Sbo  coviVA  \m»w  >!o«  'iA  xa>a».t:^J 
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Toicc  talliing  od  to  Charles  as  she  opciicd  (lie  door.    It  interrupted 
itself:  m 

"Ib  that  my  darling  Cynthint  I  was  just  sitjriiis  to  your  huaH 
bond,  my  dear,  that  John  and  I  wi-nt  to  the  Tower.  We  had  to  Ket 
tickets.  And  we  eaw  all  the  things  yoo'vo  seen  to-day.  Only  w« 
didn't  go  in  this  queer  boat  thing  you've  lieen  down  the  river  in. 
Fancy  ntwiin  (ngiuea  on  board  a  boat  I  Why  do««u't  it  siokl 
They're  all  made  of  iron,  and  it  nmst  be  such  a  weight !" 

The  only  efftft  produced  by  the  old  lady's  ituddeacription  at 
Charles,  vas  that  Aliee  looked  up  at  bim  io  an  amiiwd  intcrrofca- 
tive  wny,  nnd  ho  smiled  and  shrugged  his  ahotildi-rs.    If  they  hnd 
been  a  pendine  eouple,  not  quite  ripe  but  very  touchy  and  senaitiv^^ 
it  might  bjive  be«n  ctubarrnssing.    They  let  it  paaa  uuuuticod,  bh^I 
Old  Jane  continued ;  ^ 

"I  suppose  it's  right,  making  all  these  railways  and  things.  But 
there  were  none  when  I  was  with  John — none  in  London.  Fm  aure. 
It's  all  very  strange  I  We  did  very  well  without  them  then.  When 
John  and  I  wi*nt  oil  to  Scotland — we  ran  away,  you  know,  to  get 
married — wc  went  in  the  stage-coach.  We  went  a  deal  faster  than 
tlieso  trains,  as  you  call  thcni."  She  <]isb(.-UevL'd  nltogellier  in  the 
speed  of  railways,  tr«atiug  speed  as  a  kind  of  abstrsict  idea — » 
thing  timetables  anil  mileage  had  no  bearing  on.  "T  wan  a  wilful 
fiT],  and  1  suppo^  we  did  what  was  wrong.  But  my  fatlier  turned 
againat  John,  and  then — ah.  <lenr!" — it  was  alwaya  when  ahe  spoke 
of  her  father's  quarrel  with  her  husband  that  her  voice  ahowod 
most  distress.    Alico  tried  to  get  her  mind  oS  hitn. 

"But  you  did  go  to  the  Towftr.  like  us?" 

"Oh  }-cs!^and  then  wc  took  a  little  boat,  and  »  man  rowed 
down  the  river,  and  wi-  saw  a  gn-ut  Wcxt  Indinman  goins  into 
the  docks.     Jt  was  a  beautiful  8uu^iiu,v  day.  only  it  camo  on  a 
•hower,  nnd  wetted  us  through.    But  we  didn't  mind,  John  and  If 

"We  didn't  gu  in  a  liltln  Itoat,"  Hiiid  Alice    "Another  tine 
must.    This  time  we  shouldn't  have  had  time  enough." 

"We  had  plenty  of  tim<;— all  day  I     We  went  eff  early  in 
morning,  with  sandwiches.     Some  with  mustard  and  some  wi 
out— for  roi%  hccauiir  1  didn't  like  mustard.    And  we  lired  all  day 
lom  OD  Ihem  and  penny  buna  and  ginger-beer.    And  when  wc  goU 
hami — punt  twelvo  nt  night — there  wnii  nothing  to  t-at,  because  b 
cat  had  been  in  the  larder.    But  wi-  didn't  mind.  John  and  1 1" 

Her  thought*  wnr»  back  in  the  dnys  of  youth  and  slrength  and 

confidence.    When  she  was  firat  rceuacitulc-d,  those  <luya  had  seemed 

/('icojT^tcrday.    AsshcKWtcls  abMtltod  the  facte  (that  is,  if  she  reallr 

didabaorh  them)  the  long  V'^^*^^^^'^^'V^^'"^vu^v»>j3\\«ak 
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though  slBtementa  in  figures  coiiI<l  h«ve  buil  little  mpntiing  for  her, 
and  tbo  wfls  stilt  far  ^ort  of  grnsjiiug  them,  she  uniii^rstood  the 
poaition  belter  thnii  ewri  Cliarli^  or  Alice  had  exivrtcil.  Somr- 
tbing  of  a  need  of  apology  for  her  slowness  seemed  to  be  Imugin^ 
in  her  mind  now.  Dwerthclese, 

"You  know,  darling  Cynthia."  she  went  on.  "and  I  know  T  ouBrht 
to  know,  how  very  very  long  ngo  it.  is.  But  it  is  so  hard  to  think  it. 
If  I  let  myself  forget,  it  grows  to  be  the  other  duy  tliat  wt-  bought 
my  new  Irich  poplin  and  John  wanted  it  made  without  Bounces. 
And  it  was — how  muny  years  ago,  my  dt-nr — you  sny !" 

"More  than  fifty!"  said  Alice.  And  Charles,  who  had  been  very 
silent,  n-{H'iit<rfl  hi-r  words.  Something  seemed  U>  bare  made  bim 
very  grave  and  dreamy. 

"More  than  fifty — more  than  fifty."  Old  Jnop  repeated  it 
sercra)  times.  "Bui,  oh.  how  little  use  word*  are!  It  seems  aa  if 
it  CAutd  not  be  I  Why,  it  really— really — warcely  seems  a  day 
^ince  my  dear  John  puthtl  thn  bell  too  hard  in  our  littli'  vilting- 
room  at  Stoke  Newington  and  the  rope  came  dawn  and  Imoeked 
my  wi-dding'present  oil  the  msntplshelf  and  broke  it-  It  wao  a  littln 
Bresden  China  sheplierdeits  old  Miss  Liittrcll  gave  me — we  called 
it  my  wedding-present  because  it  was  the  only  one  we  had — it  and 
the  little  shrpherd  in  n  thrw-comcred  hnt>  playing  on  a  pipe.  Wo 
called  it  John's  wedding-present.  John  mended  up  the  sheiiherd- 
cs»  with  glue.  Only  the  other  day!"*  Alice  had  drawn  her  cbair 
uloae  to  the  old  lady,  anit  put  ber  arm  on  the  enshion  the  old 
silvered  Iiead  lay  back  on,  with  the  eyes  half-cloacd.  She  atrokcd 
the  whito  locka  rmponxivcly.  but  would  not  trti^  hentelf  to  speedi. 
Old  Jane  talked  on  quietly:  there  was  no  audible  pang  in  her  voice. 
It  was  n  quiet  musieni  ripplo. 

"There  was  a  tumbler  knocked  down  t«o.  with  John's  grog  in 
it — 1  had  just  made  it,  only  Eliitnbcth  hadn't  brought  tin-  sugar."— 
She  senmcd  to  he.  hooking  at  Iicr  hand,  sjintading  and  closing  the 
delicate  finger-tips. — "I  can  almost  hear  my  hiisbandV  voico  now, 
i>aying,  1)on't  cut  your  prrtty  hnml.  dimr  lov<%'  because  I  atooped 
to  pick  up  the  glass.  And  then  Elizabeth  cane  iOt  sod  I  said 
bring  another  glass  and  tho  augar- basin." 

She  kept  on  looking  at  her  band,  aud  moving  the  alack  wedding- 
ring  up  and  down  on  tho  finger.    In  a  moment  she  resumed: 

"And  do  yon  know,  durlingt — (I  am  old  n<iw  and  it  doeau't  mat- 
ter!)— I  thought  to  mjself  what  a  pretty  hand  it  was.    And  I  said — 
I  really  did,  dear! — 1  said,  'Yea,  Sirl  boo  what  a  pretty  hand  I  havti 
givun  yoTiI     And  much  j-ou  deaervii  llV     BwV  yoiiNt^ww".  *v».<wi«. 
Qrot&ia,  that  was  toy  joke.    For  \  \ovf4  3qVu  A«ax\'s\   V  weA.-*** 
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call  him  John  Andenon,  1117  Jot  It  waa  a  x^nff  thcro 
about  'four  locks  are  like  the  snow' — I  should  like  Jobn  to 
mine,  now — 'John  AndcrtoD,  mj'  Jo  I' "  8bn  «till  dwelt  on  hn  hud 
and  (iikiiiK  Alice^a  in  her  other  one,  placed  the  two  left  band*  tidi 
by  side.  compariDC  them. 

"Ten,  dear  Cj-nthia,  you  mnj-  find  it  luird  lo  lieli»>V((,  but  my  pwttr 
bond  then  waa  like  your  prrtty  hand  now!  Aad  now — look  M 
minf-l"  Alict!  wanted  to  tuij  how  pretty  it  wa*  atill.  But  the  w«cdi 
stuck  in  her  throat.  Charles  did  nothing  to  reiuforoo  her; 
tho  conlrjiiyl 

"Oh,  my  darling,  what  is  it  I  See  now — that  ia  stupid  toel  Ja 
think — that  I  should  sot  you  off  crying  with  all  thin  iiinlaiuhifr 
talk  I"  But  AUco  colkictcd  her  self-poaseaaton,  the  more  eaatlr  tliil, 
tears  haviiiK  heen  publicly  epoken  of.  etie  could  now  prodao»  • 
pock<-t-linndk«rchi«f  without  diegojao.  WhiMi  it  bad  retired  to  in 
lair  aKain,  she  kieaed  Old  Jane,  affecliunutely,  but  did  not  fa 
loquaciouJt. 

"Vou  ore  really  ao  much  younger  than  me,  dear,  thafa  wfaf! 
oaid  Old  Jane.  She  seemed  to  mean  that  youth  could  not  ink 
death  in  the  faco  a*  old  ugu  can— or  aomcthing  to  that  effect.  Alaoi 
aho  seemed  to  imply  that  the  strange  thing,  on  the  fuoc  of  it,  woi 
Alicu'»  youth,  not  her  own  age.  Every  one  Is  normal  in  hia  o«B 
eyes.  Alice  felt  aho  rouat  try  to  aay  aomething,  if  only  to  oooriaet 
herself  of  her  own  self-control.  She  pulled  oGF  bar  own  rin^- 
the  celebrated  ghost's  ring,  as  Lucy  called  it. 

"You  ought  to  have  a  guard-ring,"  she  said,  "to  ke«p  youra  <«■ 
Likn  thin." — And  ehe  slipped  it  on  Old  Jnnc*s  finger,  outaide  tbt 
gold  rii^.  But  Old  Jane  said  it  was  just  as  aloppy,  anil  one  wovU 
have  to  Iw  made.  Tou  soo.  thoy  wero  talking  so  Qulike  pvnpla  ia 
hooka! 

"Now.  Cynthia  darling — just  to  please  me.  soel  Vou  tir  sV 
ring  on  s/our  fitigtT."  Alice  took  tlic  gnid  ring,  and  was  about  M 
put  it  on  her  wedding-finger,  when  the  old  lady  intert>oHe<d.  '^Nt>— 
nol"  said  she,  "tlmt  will  nc^'cr  dol  Mort  unlucky!  Mr.  Ofaatloj 
must  put  it  on  Uiat  hand.  You  must  only  put  it  on  the  right' 
Alice  thought  this  was  eome  funny  old-world  superatitloii  aha  d*J 
not  know,  and  stippml  tlit-  ring  on  her  right  hand. 

"Of  course,"  added  Old  Jane,  "I  should  have  Uk<rd  it  on  lb 
other  hand.  Because  it  would  have  looked  juit  like  iniuo  Uiat  day! 
But " 

Alice,  with  the  most  perfect  simplicity  and  unconaoioUBBMh 
withdrew  tlie  ring  from  her  right  finger  and  held  it  out  to  Char^ 
Old  Jane  iuterposed  again. 
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*No— no!    Thul'a  unlucky  too." 

*^0]uen8e  unlucky  I  Stick  it  on,  Mr.  Charley,  and  have  done 
with  it!"  Thus  AHcr,  and  out  goes  ber  wedding- fin gi?r  propiir 
lowaida  Charles,  He  baa  been  very  grave  and  quiet  for  some  tim«. 
Now  he  spuiks. 

"1  think,  ilarliner  girl,  that  perhaps — perhapa  you  don't  quite 
underEtand  what  Mrs.  Verrindi>r  meant."  He  comes  and  aits  oa 
tilt,  otlier  sid^  of  Mrs.  Verrinder,  and  speaks  to  her  by  her  nninc, 
gently  and  affectionately. 

"Dear  Kate,  I  am  afraid  you  have  got  a  false  idea  about  ini-  and 
Alice.  I  am  not  going  to  many  Alice,  and  Alice  is  not  going  to 
marry  me " 

"Oh,  Mr.  Charley  dear,  what  a  silly  old  goose  you  are !"  Alice  lias 
flushed  ecarlet.  and  her  pulse  has  gone  tip— very  much  up  1  "Dear 
Katcl  she  never  thaugbt  any  auch  uouaensc  Do  tell  her,  Ur. 
Charley  I" 

"You  tell  her,  Alice  t"  This  was  mean.  You  see,  the  fact  is 
Charles  had  not  the  dimmest  idea  what  be  was  going  to  say.  Alice 
nigbt  try  her  band. 

"Fou  don't  understand,  dear  Kate.     It's  not  like  that.     Mr. 

Charley  and  I  arc^Mr.  Charley  is— well!  it's  quite  different " 

And  Alice  doesn't  feel  that  sbi-'d  scoring.  Charles'^  delicacy  U  in 
terror  lest  any  form  of  diecUimer  should  be  interpreted  into  some- 
thing  dreadful,  and  feels  bo  miut  clear  the  position. 

"Alice  was  a  baby  when  I  knew  her  first " 

"And  picked  me  out  of  the  filthy  street  and  the  area  full  of 
cata  and  my  bedroom  near  the  water  coming  in,  and  took  me  home 
to  Mother  Peg.  and  saved  mol  Yes — my  dear — my  dear — you 
did!"  Alice  is  getting  excited,  but  vxeitetncut  mny  not  1^  good  for 
Old  Jane,  and  ahe  sees  her  way  out  easiest  by  turning  all  to  a  joke. 
Sh('  remembers  Charles's  letter  Sister  Alcthca  read,  and  tlie  stolen 
turkeys,  and  winds  up:  "And  instead  of  that,  suppose  I  waa  to  go 
oud  marry  you  I    Poor  Mr.  Charley !" — 

Charles  is  juat  jjcoing  to  avail  himself  of  tliu  proffered  exit 
through  laughter,  when  he  ia  stopped  by  the  tears  be  sees  running 
dovn  Old  Jone'a  cheek.  During  the  attempted  explanation  ahe  haa 
been  looking,  puzzled,  from  one  speaker  to  the  other.  How  she 
beraelf  epcuks. 

"Oh  no  I  oh  no  I — it  isn't  true.     You  are  only  joking  with  me. 
But  do  not — do  not  1    Oh,  do  tell  mo  truly — ori-  you  not,  you  two — ■ 
tie  you  not  to  be  married — to  be  made  man  and  wife?"    She  kecjia 
looking  from  one.  to  the  other.    The  poRitioa  «be  \ia&  ^\ws&  <crx<x 
in  ia  ■  convolution  ol  emhurrasanteuta. 
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Alice,  oonfronted  for  the  first  lime  witii  ibe  prct>I«]n  of  ha 
relatioDS  with  Cbarlcv,  which  from  childhood  shr  hax  alwnyi<  takm 
for  gnuitod.  rfaioka  first  Rnd  foreraoat  of  kit  difficult  pMition.  nod 
bow  she  ehall  beet  extricate  him  from  it.  She  thinks  of  EAviiifc: 
"^  lore  Mr.  CbarliT:^  m>  Ae»t\y  that  I  certainly  wouldn't  marry  bim 
on  any  account.  Ho  must  man?  somebody  he's  passionately 
attached  to,  etcetera."  B»t  what  an  idea!  Fancy  tnwting  Hr. 
Charley  with  an  admission  of  that  sort  I  He'd  order  a  ring  at 
once,  if  it  was  Alice-for^hort.  own  if  be  was  bead-OTCT-ears  in 
loK  witb  two  or  thren  duchi-^ees.  Tbea  ebe  thinks  how  would  it  ba 
to  My.  "I  hate  Ur.  Charley  so  tbat  notbing  would  induce  me,"  and 
turn  it  off  as  n  joke.  But  ehe  is  not  certnm  the  joke  would  avert 
tbe  further  discussion  of  the  point,  aad  lieaidesi — the  stiver  hair, 
the  bcKCCching  look,  the  tr^-mbling  hands  still  holding  bers  and 
Charlcs'a — bow  could  a  icAui  tie  thought  of,  much  I«m  xpofcen  t  She 
ia  sorely  puzzled  what  to  tiny.  But  ehe  is  always  full  of  mtrepidity 
and  rcsonrw,  in  Aliw!  An  iilwi  crosses  bor  mind.  She  knows  Old 
Jane's  hearing  is  not  equal  to  a  soHo-vnce.  and  she  epeaka  acnna 
bcr  quickly,  under  ber  hrcnth. 

'Van't  you  think  of  anything  to  sayf* 

"No!  whatever  I  think  of  seems  wrong." 

"Tlx-n  do  as  I  tirll  you.  Mr.  Charley,  sod  iul>  no  quGsti<Mi£. 
tend  we're  engaged,  for  her  sake!" 

"For  her  unkoT'  Alice  nod*.  She  stoops  over  tbe  old  wrinkled 
face,  and  kisses  it  nSectioniiti'ly. 

"Dear  Kate!  don't  cry — I  will  tell  you.    We  mean  to  be  tnorrii 
one  day — m<(  and  Mr.  Charley — when  we're  in  tbe  humour, 
we'll  tell  you  all  about  it  when  we  know  ourselves.    There !" 

An  rxppwwion  of  perfectly  seraphic  rapture  illuminates  tbe  old 
face.  "Ob.  my  darlings,"  ebe  says,  "I  was  right.  I  was  right-  And 
it  will  bor 

"Oh  yea — one  day !    But  we  are  very  happy  os  we  are." 

"And  you  will  be  happier  yet — as  Johu  and  I  were." 

Alict!  had  to  uilmit  to  hi^rnelf  tlint  her  adventure  had  been  a 

taw.    She  had  not  had  time  to  coustder  the  consequences     It 

apt  only  thst  the  old  Indy  wn*  Hurc  to  talk,  whatever  promises  of 

eecreey  she  mi^ht  make,  btit  that  she  herself  fell,  tbe  moment  tliat 

Old  Jane  gave  wny  to  her  delight  at  the  announcement,  thai  ihe 

was  not  really  prepared  to  play  out  her  part  in  the  drama.     Sbn 

oonld  have  simply  made  ber  misstatement,  and  there  an  end.    Bui. 

to  huTC  to  itttv.  the  oonMnnt  recurrences  that  miRht  be  expected, 

nnd  to  supply  the  lilrtc  \iive\\VM>\»fc  '^itl^.  -fcovM  o^rtainly  bo  called 

iort    How  about  thal\     iwA  "aoTwt  *\\\.\.««  *«wft.  vm*-;™*,"*!. 
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Charley  to-morrov  rooming?  Juet  for  to-night,  and  for  an  expe- 
dient, it  didn't  matter  what  nonsense  we  liilked !  But  how  about 
Ihc  cold  lig^t  of  dayt  It  would  iit-ver  be  ^joasible  lo  keep  dlsoreet 
eUenoe  on  the  subject  by  mutual  consent.  That  would  breed  a  etib- 
ConVciouBncsB;  thai  would  never  do.  It  might  ti^ven  umlerminu 
them — Alice  shuddered  to  ibinkl  And  if  it  was  bad  for  her  it 
would  be  worse  for  htm.    Spc  what  elii'  had  done  J 

At  tlie  same  limL-,  what  was  the  alternative!  Sticking  to  the 
truth,  and  letting  the  dear  old  thing  break  bor  poor  heart  over  it} 
A  pretty  choice!  No — she  couUi  rub  iIk;  uuitollislincss  of  tlw 
motire  into  Ur.  Charley,  and  square  it  all  up  that  way. 

These  rcflci^tions  passed  rapidly  througli  Alice'ji  min<I.  probably 
in  aom«  modified  form  through  Charles's  also,  as  they  stood  by  the 
old  lady,  neither  liking  to  withdraw  the  hand  i^be  held;  both  at  a 
loss  what  to  say  next.  Presently  ber  own  iingt-rn  nOnxi^d,  and  «b(i 
reniained  perfectly  motionleea  with  her  eyea  closed — so  motionless 
that  Charles  thougbt  she  had  fainted.  But  she  had  not.  It  was 
only  the  eudden  alefrp  possible  to  old  ago  snd  low  vitality. 

"She's  all  right."  said  Alice,  after  examination.  "Very  little 
pulse — but  it's  there!  She  ought  to  have  something.  There's 
some  brandy  in  the  cellan;t  of  the  Bidel>oard."  But  bufuri!  Cliurlcd, 
who  went  immediately  to  get  it.  returned,  the  old  lady  opened  her 
eyes  and  drew  a  long  breath.  "I  must  have  dropped  n»len>  for  n 
minute."  she  said;  "I  wonder  whetlier  I  was  dreaming  or  not," 
and  then  eeemed  to  become  partially  unconscious  again. 

"Oughtn't  we  lo  send  for  Shaw  ("  said  Charles.  Shnw  woi*  th* 
local  medical  resource.  But  at  the  sound  of  his  name  the  old  lady 
roused  herself.  "No — don't  send  for  any  doetore  for  me."  she  said, 
not  without  aitperity,  "I  -diall  be  best  in  beiL" 

She  tried  to  get  on  ber  feet,  but  succeeded  so  ill  that  Charles 
Betlli-d  (he  matter  by  picking  her  up  like  a  baby — she  was  almost 
a  featherweight — and  carr.viug  her  teiwlt-rly  Ki  her  room.  Alice  »uin- 
moDcd  Priscilla,  and  the  two  of  them  got  her  to  bed.  Theu  she 
becaioe  wakeful  and  remembered  the  evr.nl«  of  the  <!vening  clearly. 
80  Alice  decided  on  sitting  with  her  till  she  slept;  Charles  on  a 
final  pipe,  und  made  himself,  s\s  Alice  requested  him  to  do  ao, 
scarce. 

"Tkly  darling,"  naid  Old  June  when  she  was  comfortably  settled, 
and  Priscilla  had  wanc-d.  "I  can't  tell  yovi  how  hnppy  you  linvo 
made  me.  Pve  been  thinking  that  it  was,  and  thinking  that  it 
wasn't,  off  and  ou — off  and  on !  And  llii-n  wlmn  T  heard  your  cab 
back,  Homething  made  me  fancy  it  viae,  lot  cttXavn.  '^\«mi^'s»-^ 
pose  I  »uid  someihiite  and  you  bodi  tboujibV  \  'Ct«»M^\  !•»"*  -«v!i» 
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goinn  to  be  tHArricd  at  once.  Of  courae  I  nwant  io  the  end.  Bat 
now  it'll  nil  qiiilr  righf,  und  I  Bbal)  ulrrp  and  vakt  quite  happjr.'' 

"Do  you  dream  mucli.  dear  Kate!" 

"Yen,  a  grmt  deal.  It>  always  mr  and  John.  ThcK-'g  ono  dream 
1  dream  ort'r  aud  ovut  again.    Wc  are  walking  about  in  dioM  preltj 

PaddinKtoD  fields,  and  he  caIIb  me  Ui^ juA  aa  he  used  to 

do  at  fint.  Becaunv  that  was  before.  We  weut  there  again  though. 
Only  this  particular  dream  is  alwaja  before.  And,  oh  dear!  I  oau 
anutll  tlu>  iliiy  blnMtnm.  nnd  hoar  the  »iiiging  of  (lie  liird*.  W« 
beard  a  mfrhtin^ak,  I  know.  Ob  jee!  I  dream  that  dream  OT«r 
and  orer  again."  Alice  felt  the  lutnp  in  bcr  throat,  and  for  reply 
onlf  stroked  the  speaker's  hand,  aa  it  lay  on  the  coverlid.  OM 
Jane  went  on,  speaking  more  with  pleasure  than  pain — wilb  p«t- 
feet  avlf-commund  at  any  rate. 

"We  walked  more  than  eix  miles,  John  said.  I  daresay  the  fitildl 
nrc!  not  an  pn^tty  now.  W«  went  idl  round  by  Wimiboumr  Gr«vn 
and  the  Orand  Junction  Canal,  and  saw  a  barge  go  through  th* 
lock,  and  nil  tho  water  bubbling  up.  liow  wo  did  unjoy  it,  that 
dayl  I  ahull  never  enjoy  anything  again  so  much.  .  .  ."  Tht-n; 
carD<>  a  little  pause,  giving  tlie  tdeit  (to  Alice  at  least)  that  aba 
bad  reiucinbered  tier  age,  ntxl  vriui  r<;fLt«ting  that  fuium  unjoymcQl; 
if  any,  must  needs  be  elsewhere. 

"Oyntbiu  darling,  do  jnu  know  wliat  I  xbould  rniUy  liko.  it 
of  going  to  HeawH  when  I  dii>— because  you  know,  dear,  they  mi 
want  mir  to  go  to  Tlcaven,  and  John  might  not  be  there— I  d« 
think  he  believed  in  anything  at  all — do  you  know  what  I  shou 
tike — r«ally— if  I  could  have  my  own  way  I" 

"No!  what.  dcarT 

"Why.  1  ehould  like  to  die  in  my  sleep,  just  in  the  middle 
tliat  dninm.  Only  to  havo  the  dream  go  on.  Because  the  atnell  n( 
the  May — ^in  the  dream — and  the  ainglng  of  the  birda— «tid  ob, 
the  ronlight  I    Now  you  go  to  bed,  dear.   1  aball  slvcp." 

She  turned  her  liead  again  and  cloud  htr  eyes,  bat  left  her  hand 
Ftill  on  the  cororlid.  Alice  said  good-iughtj  kiwed  her  agnia.  and 
left  the  room. 


OHAFTER  ZLYH 
kOT  sns  ton*  var  wakb,  thk  tiui:.    axd  !tBF.  Dipjt  vm>v.it  a  oeurstoN.'^ 

NOW  BLiPPOgE  IT  HAD  UEEN  THL'E  I  HOW  CliABLCS  UET  UJB  BEAU- 
rntE  IN  TIIK  KKCIiKTS  PARK.  THE  WI'TOIies  IN  MACUETU.  A  LET- 
TER OF  UlftS  HTRAKER's.     ilOW  tF  ALICE  HCBSELT 1 


AucB  herself  slept,  uiuniatakably.  Only,  owing  to  her  general 
arraiiReinent  about  beinfr  called  in  the  morning,  it  waa  very  late 
indeed  before  ehe  waltod.  For  her  Hjrsleni  was  that  Priwilta  iihould 
remain  ia  abeyance  until  &he  rang  her  bell,  and  should  then  appear 
with  hot  water.  This  plan  of  life  had  btirn  ejitabliHhod  with  a  view 
to  its  iuevilable  oorolUtry ;  that,  however  early  Alice  rang,  the  hot 
w«ter  should  be  ready  for  delivery.  In  fact  it  was  only  the  corol- 
lary in  disguiae — a  palutnblf  way  of  introducing  it,  to  avoid 
u  np  leasau  Iness. 

So  when  she  awoke  at  nearly  nine  o'clock,  aho  said  good  gndous 
hxm  late  it  was,  and  pulled  the  bell  violently.  Not  because  ahe 
supposed  the  hot  water  would  come  any  quicker  on  that  account, 
but  as  a  foretaste  of  compensating  alacrities  to  oome.  Let  no  raah 
rctaini-r  presume  on  an  exceptional  delinquency  like  this! 

"What  is  it  by  downiitnir<("  said  «he  to  Priscilln  as  ehe  opened 
the  shutters.  And  Prisciila  replied,  "Five-and -twenty  to,  Mtsa." 
Nine  undcrntood. 

"Oh,  well!  tfaat'a  not  so  bad  ns  I  thotight.  Is  Mr.  Cbarlea 
down  i''  lie  bad  been  down  an  hour,  and  waa  writing  in  the  draw- 
ing-room. Veiy  well  then — say  brenkfnst  in  ten  minutes,  and  Alioo 
would  be  ready  by  tfien.  And  tell  code  not  to  boil  the  eggs  too 
hard,    Testerday  they  were  not  eatable. 

"Am  I  1o  wake  Mrs.  VeTTindi--r.  ilia*!" 

"Ocrlainly  not.    Is  she  sound  asleep!" 

"Oh  yes.  Misa — ijiiile  sound  1" 

Alice  was  so  preoccupied  with  the  difficult  taak  of  getting  through 
ablutions  and  into  gnrments  in  ten  minntcii,  that  she  did  not  Rotiot>, 
or  postponed  noticinir.  that  Prlacilla's  question  was  unusual.  Oen- 
eral  inslnictions  interdicled  Mrs.  Verrinder  ever  being  waked,  at 
all:  in  fact  Charles  and  Alice  (fortified  by  Sir  Rupert)  rcsardisl 
much  elecp  as  likely  to  prolong  life,  and  quite  invalo^tla  ta  ibn 
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old  Indf.    It  was  not  until  Alice  lind  br(iki>n  the  back  of  lier 
and  was  combine  out  hor  hair,  that  ber  minil  went  back  on  Ibe 
lag-end  of  her  conforeiioe  witli  Princilln,  and  tht-n  dctoctcJ.  rotro*j 
spoctivel.v.  some  kind  of  uncertainty  in  her  last  worda.    Had 
(tone  too  far  in  taking  for  granted  tlmt  stupidity  would  sccou 
for  anything  ajid  overythinK  Princilla  aaid  or  did!     Sht-  mop 
combing  a  moment  with  a  thoughtful  face,  then  hurriedly  puUe<I 
•lippers  and  a  nurt  of  peijcnuir  or  t«a-gDWU,  uud  wuit  out. 

Priseilla  and  cook  (unueual  again)  were  standing  at  Mrs.  Ti 
rinder's  door  convMBiiij;  in  an  undertone.    They  looki'd  frigh' 
and  PriBcilia  said,  "Hero  she  isl" — aa  tbougli  thej-  bad  been 
ing  of  her. 

*llas  Mrs.  Verrinder  rung  f 

"No — Miss!"  Alice  glanced  at  the  speaker.  Cook.  Her  rcplyi 
inat^-nd  of  Pritxiilla.  who  stood  silent,  was  contmt;  to  routin' 
an  invasion  of  I'riseilla's  provlnee. 

"Ilavw  yon  Uvn  into  the  room  V'  Alice  asked.  And  Cook  ajrain 
replied.  "Yes,  llisa."  Priaeiila  reniained  gii<'nt.  Alice  waived 
explanation,  and  puling  the  door  gently  open,  looked  in.  Only  for 
two  seconds;  for  almost  immediatL-ly  slic  cloeeil  it,  and  tutiiiug  ran 
quickly  downstairs  to  the  drawing-room,  where  Charles  was  wri: 
ing.  He  turned  as  she  entered  and  snw  something  was  wroi 
"Another  ghost,  doar!"  he  said.  Jokingly. 

"I  want  you  to  come  upstairs  at  once.    Come  now!" 

"IIow  white  the  child  looks!    I'll  come,  darling."    But  *ho  l 
as  if  she  intKht  fall,  and  Charles  passed  tua  arm  round  ber. 
not  I'm  all  right,"  she  said.    But  nhe  leaned  on  him.  too! 

He  pauitt^d  an  instant  at  the  stairfoot,  and  glanced  round  in  ber 
face,  "Old  Janel"  he  said,  interrogatively.  She  nodded,  and  tfaey 
went  upstairs. 

On  the  landing  were  Cook  and  Frisoilta,  aa  before.  Both  vat 
crying,  as  though  the  short  interim  had  ma<)o  things  cloaicr  to 
them.   Tliey  followed  Charlea  and  Alice  into  the  room. 

The  old  band  that  Alice  bad  held  the  night  before  still  Uy  wbera 
slid  had  left  it  on  Die  coverlid;  but  what  it  bad  of  colour  tlw^  wai 
gone.  It  might  have  been  alabaster.  The  old  face  that  Itxiked  so 
hnppy  to  Alice  ns  slic  said  farewell  to  tier  wr!i  almoal  n"  white 
the  hair  upon  the  brow.  But  for  that,  what  Charles  and  AUci-  bo 
knew  at  once  was  Death  might  have  been  sleep.  So  little  had 
lips  parted,  bo  nearly  did  the  ey4:lid  still  close  over  the  glazud 
that  it  would  have  been  hard  to  say  wherein  what  was  now  left  of 
Old  Jane  differed  from  wWl  bad  b«n  Old  June  in  hor  half- 
ceatuiy  of  Uving  Dea^  in.  Uiu  XftTjVim.  'fciv  wi  «e»  '^b>i>ttft&. 
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and  noted  Death  that  is  really  dttnd,  could  hnvn  doubtvd  for  a 
moment  that  the  end  had  come.  For  a  short  half-year — no  morel — 
shu  had  Ml*pi)m]  from  the  tomb  into  thi^  light;  and  now  thv  duKt 
would  return  to  Earth  as  it  was.  as  the  Spirit  had  rvtumtM]  to  Ood 
who  gavp  it.  But  ntiithcr  Aliw  nor  ChiirW,  if  tJinUKht  took 
aliape  thus  as  they  stood  by  the  niotiMilesa  form  t}iat  hud  movt-d 
and  spoken  for  them  so  few  hours  before,  eould  have  (loue  furthoi 
with  tlw!  Preui^ticfr,  and  Auid  tliul  all  wu*  Vanity.  Hod  not  Old 
Jane,  in  that  brief  span  of  time,  wound  herself  round  the  hearta 
of  both}  And  what  was  the  mi^niug  of  it  nil  t — of  the  thread  that 
was  now  broken — of  the  memory  that  would  remain)  All  was  not 
Vanity,  prench  whoiio  might  I  So  long  as  Love  itself — ^thc  mystery 
of  all  inyateriea — tJiuH  remain  wuaolted.  ibero  is  an  immeasurablo 
music  beyond  the  octave-stretch  forlorn  of  our  fingers,  an  unfath- 
omable ocean  beyond  our  little  world  of  pebbles  on  tlie  shore. 


Alice's  nurse-experience  had  taught  her  nil  the  minor  duties  that 
weiiih  us  down  iu  the  presence  of  Death — all  the  "things  that  have 
to  be  done."  She  knew  them  better  than  Cook  or  Priacilln,  who 
went  away  to  provide  some  neeeaaaries,  after  a  few  words  of  in- 
ctnictioti.  Having  given  these  Alice  returned  to  Charles,  who 
after  writing  a  few  words  for  Priscilla  to  tako  to  Mr.  Shnw  the 
Dtedical  man,  had  come  back  into  the  room,  and  stood  looking  at 
the  seeming- sculptured  effigy  upon  tlic  bed.  lie  phiced  his  arm 
round  her  agoin,  as  it  had  been  before.  She  found  her  voice,  in  a 
whisper  ahnust. 

"Oh,  Mr.  Charley  dear!  To  think  that  she  was  here  with  us — 
leiw  than  ten  hours  ogo — and  now 1" 

"And  HOW  we  don't  know  what  to  think." 

"No,  nobody  doe*!  I  was  thinking  what  shall  we  do  about  her 
wedding-ring)     It  will  eome  ©0  when  tliey  move  it." 

"Tio  something  round  her  finger." 

*Wo.  I  won't.  I'll  put  it  on  my  own  finger  till  .  .  .  wclll  Mo 
did  last  night,  you  know." 

"All  right,  dnrling.  I  don't  objeet  You  can  put  it  back 
after." 

Alice  asked  pardon  in  her  heart,  as  she  stooped  over  the  old  white 
face,  and  ktsae<l  the  ivory  l>row.  The  hair  atill  felt  iw  it  would  haw 
felt  yesterday.  She  drew  the  ring  from  the  finger — how  easily  it 
came  offl — and  placed  it  on  her  own  hand  behind  the  Ghoirt'a 
ring.  But  it  brought  back  the  evening  before  »o  vividly,  that  she 
wan  fain  to  hi<le  her  Noba  on  Ohnrlcs'a  shoulder.  Cook  ftt\A  V'ta- 
cilla  wouldn't  be  back  for  a  minute  oi  two.   B\&  *«a  dw«!&.  i^*-"*^^ 
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her,  M  his  free  hand  caressed  the  loose  hair  that  had  only  been 
half-combc'd. 

"Poor  little  AIic«-f or-sbort !"  said  he.   But  it  would  have  p 
any  one  to  nay  if  it  wa«  a  father  or  a  lover  that  e|>oke. 
cejvably  llie  latter,  ^leekiug  reiuforcemcut  for  a  Kpurious  pati;mi' 
in   the   name   bcetonvd  on    Alice's  babybood,   preeervcd    thro 
Alice's  girlhood.    Or  ponsibljr,  ha  did  not  know  himnrlf. 

Alice  felt  happier  for  her  torrent  of  teara;  but  though  abe  drii 
her  eyea,  alio  did  not  dissociate  herself  from  Mm,  but  looked  up 
his  face  with  eomethicg  on  lier  mind.  The  clear  blue  eye* 
into  his  through  the  lost  of  the  shower,  and  the  bands  Old  Jane's 
were  onoe  so  like  folded  themselves  on  hia  shoulder  as  tlw^  fiii^t-n 
of  the  left  moved  on  the  third  finser  of  the  right  over  Old  Jane's 
weddiug-riii^.  It  was  that  tlutl  k<^)t  taking  Iier  mind  hack  lo 
evening  before. 

"It  does  seem  sueb  u  sbamel"  said  she  at  last. 

"What  seems  a  shame,  darling)" 

"Whyl    To  tbink  that  the  last  thing— the  wry  lout  thing  < 
when  we  were  together — you  and  she  and  I — was  a  deception 

"What  wiw  Ihii  dcecption  (" 

"When  we  said  let'a  prt-tend — nil  that.  It  wasn't  you,  dear  Mr. 
Churlc-y,  J  know.  It  was  I  did  it — nobody  but  mc.  And  she  believc-d 
it  all  and  never  knew  it  whh  pretence!  I  felt  so  guilty  up  faer« 
when  sbo  said  how  happy  it  made  Iier." 

Whether  it  occurred  to  Chnrlea  then  that  bo  might  «ay,  as 
infallible  logical  sequeuce,  "Then  why  not  make  it  a  reality  f 
do  not  know.  But  if  it  did,  wo  feel  certain  he  dismissed  it  at  oac& 
The  serene  uncousciousnesa  of  that  aspect  of  the  matter  in  tbo  blue 
cycfi  that  looked  up  again  so  tnietingly  at  him  as  their  owner 
pleaded  guilty  to  her  duplicity;  tlie  evident  rtTliaition  by  that 
duplicity  and  that  only  of  the  foreground  of  her  mind,  completely 
forbade  any  rcfercmee  to  ■  K-lli.ih  nsiiect  of  ihe  case  on  either  parL 
The  predominant,  indeed  the  only  aspect,  for  Alice,  woa  that  her 
lo»t  intercourse  with  her  old  dead  friend  had  been  soiled  by  a  di 
tion  on  her  part.  Charles  could  never  avail  himself  of  a  fulne 
tcact  of  ideas:  he  accepted  Alice's  thought  of  tbo  matter  aa  the 
one  possible — the  only  ground  on  wbidi  it  could  be  discuaaod. 

"What  made  her  happiest  wns  best,  wasn't  it?"  be  said.  "Don't 
grieve  about  tliat,  dearest  little  Alioe.    What  <loea  it  matter  1" 

Alice  dried  her  eyes,  ''i  daresay  it's  only  a  fancy,'*  said  sbe, 
"hut  ono  does  hare  fancies! — I  vroidd  .-Kxini^r  evcuTtbiiig  I  said  ta 

her  had  been  true "     Alice  was  interrupted  by  the  advent  'jf 

t/ie  (foctor,  koocklesaWl  Vv\KinMuc>k\.\M>Aa.  ^ncUk  hod  left 
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street-door  on  (ho  jar.  She  and  Cook  wnr«  throwing  their  viho\o 
souls  itito  nvcrtinK  slftin?.  outQankiiig  rlnge.  end  making  under 
their  breath.  Cook's  attitiide  appeared  to  Alice  to  connist  of  imper- 
fectly iJigested  reminiscences  of  correelituiics  (rldt- where.  All 
unwarranted  Prayer-book  that  lived  normally  in  a  soup-tiireen  on 
the  dresarr  was  seen  liy  Aliee  in  the  Tcu-AnJiydridc  on  the  litll« 
wooden  («ble  in  the  kitehen-  It  wbb  not  on  aervtee;  a  mere  imple- 
ment of  bcrcavenietit.  The  doctor's  verdict  wbs  soon  given;  nud 
then,  his  function  discharf^d,  he  went  hia  way. 

If  Charles  had  ever  contemplated  straining  Alice's  words  to  a 
nw-jining  she  had  not  ecva  in  them,  hi'  must  have  felt  glad  now  that 
he  did  not  do  so.  Her  detachment  from  any  such  meaning  was 
nhioiiilr.  She  would  soonpr  everything  she  said  hml  liecn  imc! 
And  what  she  had  said  was  that  he  and  she  were  to  be  man  and 
wife.  But  though  ChnrW  oonld  not  jnmp  at  a  misinterprcintion, 
to  (fain  an  end  he  had  never,  so  far.  dreamed  uf  aa  possible,  hu  could 
repent  over  her  words  to  him»rlf,  as  he  went  in  to  town  to  givo 
directions  for  the  funeraL  He  wu»  to  mw't  Alioc>  iit  Harley  Street, 
where  she  would  go  at  once  after  she  had  got  things  settled  at  tho 
hotiJK.  But  thcni  wasi  no  htirry,  nnd  he  wnnti-d  a  walk.  IIo  witlkcd 
■crow  Regents  Park  rejwatiiig  to  himself  Alice's  words:  "She  would 
sooner  ci-erything  she  said  had  been  trucl" 

Ah!  Now  Buppost— only  suppose — he  h&d  been  the  young  man 
who  crossed  this  greensward  sixteen — seventeen — years  ago,  instead 
of  tlu!  old  Tnan  he  had  elected  to  think  himself  now!  Or  rather, 
the  worn-out,  used-up,  spoiled,  disfranchised  man,  who  could  not 
oflfcr  nn  unsullied  Wn  (according  to  his  own  romantic  notions)  to 
any  woman.  But  suppose  tt!  Just  for  oncel  Let  Imagination 
looitR — give  her  the  hit  in  her  tiMTthI  And  then,  auppoae! — how  if 
everything  that  Alice  had  said  had  been  truet  Charles's  heart 
quickened  as  his  blood  ran  riot  in  his  veins — as  it  mounted  to  fai.-4 
head.  He  wuut  dizzy  with  the  idea — the  dream  of  a  happiness 
almost  too  infoxicnting  t<>  be  borne! 

Just  conceive  il  I  If  the  words  could  have  meant  what  he  knew 
they  could  not  mean,  that  she  would  rntlwr  it  had  been  true  that 
they  weru  to  be  tnan  and  wife!  Shut  your  eyes  to  think,  Charles! 
Ve«l  squeeio  your  fingers  on  them  If  that  is  any  help— to  think 
what  tlint  would  mr^nn  for  all  thu  days  (o  come  that  you  have  left 
of  life ;  of  the  life  you  have  chosen  to  think  of  as  a  dried  leaf  hang- 
ing to  it«  Htcm  till  the  winter  shall  !iwc«i>  it  away.  What  would 
that  sweet  impoenble  reality  really  be! 

Charles's  diziiness  was  «o  genuine  a  vrrtigo,  that  \».  ■mA.'m^i 
stvpiied  and  dropped  on  a  park  seal  to  coVWa  \tYVMip\i  ^»«  'fc  'tntvcawtft. 
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— to  unthink  bis  dangerous  thoughts.  Uigbt  not  this  sort  of  thing 
disturb  bis  eodsting  relntion  with  AJioc — his  mort  prrciovio  po»- 
sesdon,  and  substitute  nothing  for  it  t  Abtit  omen!  Sbak«  it  ofl 
and  have  done  with  it! 

The  seat  had  unothor  ot^upunt;  a  pteviouB  one.  Had  CbnrleN 
been  in  a  mood  to  examine  and  observe  he  would  not  have  sat  dotvB 
beside  him  ito  caail;.  He  wait  a  Pai4i-wnif  of  iho  dinsiost  tjrpe 
possible;  all  the  dingier  that  each  and  all  of  his  mouldj'  garments 
cried  aloud  that  it  hnd  bv^cn  black  and  mpccUblo  once,  and  in 
some  m.vsteriouH  way  laid  claim  to  having  always  be«D  worn  hy  iti 
prr.tnnt  owner.  Oflenest,  the  miserable  nondescript  tJiat  haD)rs 
about  the  purka  i^  cIotluHl  in  a  style  more  rpli-clic  than  any  koown 
to  the  Arts  in  their  rery  latest  Periods.  Hia  coat  maj  cry  aloud 
that  long  ago  it  wuh  nn  Ar<-h<l<-neonX  and  tliat  )t«  pm*cnt  owner 
is  &  layman;  his  trousers  that  they  once  adorned  a  Buck,  in  thb 
dayK  when  thry  hnd  all  their  buttons;  n  Buck  six  inches  longer  ik 
the  lega.  His  hat  ma.v  have  been  touched  by  a  Groom  in  tho  day* 
of  ita  gloiy,  and  his  boots  may  have  been  "bespoken'  for  anybody. 
except  himaeif.  Then  you  probabtj-  diswrn  tliat  he  never  was  any 
good,  and  arc  not  impressed  that  he  has  seen  butter  days,  or  de- 
served them.  But  with  Charles's  decayed  neighbour  it  was  otber* 
wise.  Charles  decided  on  the  better  days  at  once,  and  againal  the 
deserts  immediati.-ly  uftirr;  then  followed  a  misgiving  that  he  bad 
seen  tlie  face  before,  the  deprared  old  fac«  that  insisted  alike  on  its 
claim  to  Imlong  to  the  riinpirctablr  and  the  criminal  clasaee.  Tt 
was  possible  that  it  might  be  the  Reverend  Theoplulus  Strakcr, 
Lavinia's  fntliirr,  wnt  to  the  I ravaux- forces  by  a  Fn-nch  coun-of* 
law,  twenty  years  before;  convicted  since  In  England  of  what  th« 
ncwiipnprfji  call  blsckinail,  nnd  the  French  police  chaalage,  mean- 
ing thereby  extortion  uf  money  by  diiigran-ful  threats;  living 
always,  as  Charles  had  well  known,  even  when  subsidising  tbi-  old 
Pn-nchwoman,  hi*  wife,  nftitr  her  daughter's  <hM!rtion,  on  what  be 
could  extract  by  complaints  or  threats  from  the  ono  or  th«  other. 
It  wna  to  powtible  that  it  was  he,  that  Charint  imnM-diately  rose 
to  walk  away.  Ue  thought  aa  he  did  so  that  he  beanl  tl»e  wordi^ 
"Stop,  Sir  1"  but  he  went  on  without  noticing.  Then  the  other  benas 
shouting  after  him,  "iir.  Charles  Heutlt — Mr.  Charles  Hesthr 

It  was  just  the  hour  of  the  morning  when  tho  Park  ia  nt  it* 
fullest — late  enough  for  complete  cnjoyineiit  of  the  autumn  monk- 
ing:  too  early  for  absence  at  lunch.  People  n-cro  pAsstng.  atkl 
OhartcH  tumctl  back.  The  old  reprobate  evidently  meant  to  coai|M) 
liiin  to  stop  by  attracting  the  attention  of  passers-by.  an<l  ther*  was 
no  Baying  what  dtvicv.  \\e  wvVi^vX  ti«.  wewwV  v».  ^i«l^^iM,  dx^  aecoai 
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thouglits,  VSR  it  not  posiiible  be  might  know  something  about 
LaTiiiis'd  Ust  dayst  It  vas  not  in  Cliarle»'8  nature  to  expel  alto* 
gcllier  from  bU  mind  tbc  nu'mory  of  ii  pant  lovu.  Tho  (Iniuglit  hud 
tamed  to  wormwood,  but  was  it  not  once  wine — wiiio  from  the 
grapt*  that  bud  riix-jiod  la  the  sun  of  bin  carl}-  dnyM  ?  And  had  no 
he  and  abe  rejoiced  iu  tbcir  sireetness,  and  dreamed  uu  furetaete  of 
Uu  bittcmcM  tn  stored  He  turned  back  and  sot  down  again  be»ide 
hia  respectable  fatber-fn-Uw. 

"You  were  in  too  great  a  hurry,  mon  gendrel"  Charloa  knew 
be  would  try  to  be  an  irritating  an  poH&ibht  and  ruaolvcd  not  to  ba 
irritated.     He  replied  with  perfect  equsnimit?. 

"I  was  not  iinxiuuM  to  ri'co^iiti-'  you,  Mr.  Siriikirr.  But  if  you 
have  anytbinjc  to  say,  1  will  hear  it." 

'Toil  talk  tianily,  mon  gcndre.  You  talk  an  a  man  tallu  who  baa 
slept  all  nijiht  in  a  warm  bed.  warm  abeeta — warm  blankets — a 
pillow  for  thi;  head !  A  man  who  baa  had  hot  ooScie  en  famillc — hot 
coffee— buttered  toast  I — Eugbl"  The  sound  he  made  ibrougb  hia 
closed  tevtb,  and  a  lort  of  grin-Klare,  cannot  be  npeltcd.  It  com- 
bined pity  for  himself  witli  res«tDtni<;iit  ugniD.it  Charlies. 

"Where  do  yon  suppose  I  have  slept.  Mr.  Charles  Heath?  When 
do  you  suppose  I  sbiill  break  trnj  hft'l  I  will  tell  you.  I  evaded 
the  park-keepers  last  uigbt  when  tbej-  elosiHl^lay  hid.  I  slept  on 
thi^  grass — what  sleep !  I  was  thawing  in  the  sun — like  a  froMTi 
snake,  Sirt — when  you  came  by.  A  muu  ttiaws  alow  on  an  empty 
•tomach.  Oui  vraimcnt! — bier  j'ai  din6  par  conurl"  Charles 
remembered  that  this  man  had  been  a  pn-aclicr — (in  fact,  a  very 
fwnous  one  in  a  puny  world) — and  he  could  be  eloquent  in  English 
■A  weU  as  in  Frenoii.  Probably  he  was  lying.  Had  he  really  bud 
no  diDiier  yesterday) 

"I  am  aorry  you  hare  got  your  deserts,  Mr.  Straker.  But  comft 
to  the  point.    How  luueh  money  are  you  going  to  aak  me  fort" 

"Enough  to  pay  for  the  breakfast  I  have  not  bad  yet.  A  pint 
of  coffee — «ucA  coffee  I  Stale  bread  rficbauff^  it  I'eau.  and  butteritio 
kept  OTCr  from  yMterdHy— kept  under  tbo  firm's  bed,  I  should  say, 
Tou  bad  fresb  butler  this  morning,  mon  gvndrot" 

"I  bolieTe  so — I  don't  remember  taking:  any."  In  fact.  Cbarles'k 
morning  meal  had  been  n  mer«-  form. 

"Madame  would  remember— Madame  I'fipouae.  Cette  fllle  char- 
mantc  quo  j'ai  vu  promener,  toujours  au  bran  de  Monsieur— 
loujouts  en  oarrosse.  I  saw  you  and  your  pretty  wife — mais  cumma 
die  est  gentille! — in  a  Hansom  yesterday.     Yes,  mon  gendre!" 

Cbarlo  eould  not  tell  why  it  wa«  that  W*  mWVw^  tA  Y^sitiiia.  «sA. 
En^rliab  should  wake  him  more  irrttatVnEV  ■p'OtwisA.'S  '^  'SiiJ»s'^ 
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hardly  noted  which  ho  wns  using:.  But  so  it  was.  He  bad  bard 
work  to  reply  <|uiirtly:  "That  young  Indy  is  uot  my  wife"  Mr. 
Stroker  broke  into  an  offimsivo  laiigli. 

"Ho — ho — lid!  ITBieur  CharWs!  Not  your  wife!  Et  puia,  <Je 
qui  pBl-ello  r^-pouse!  De  quflqu'un  (iiit  n'a  pos  au  bion  gnrdcr  h 
seragli)  Monsieur  Charles — Monsieur  Charles — d'un  honoeur  ai 
diUcat!     I  auy,  Mr.  ChurUy.  I  say-yl     Clckl" 

And  the  foul  creature  made  a  olucking  sound  (o  «xi>rc3.s  mutual 
uiidera  tail  ding  in  enjoyment  of  wiekcdness.  Ho  half-closed  one 
eye  over  the  upper  eiile  of  a  twisted  griu,  and  tapped  bis  nose  in 
furtherance  of  his  position. 

Charles  waa  uuablo  to  endure  him  aity  longer.  Ho  started  lo 
his  feet  scarlet  with  nnger,  and  seizing  the  reverend  geutlcman 
by  the  collar,  in  apite  of  bia  strong  reluctanou  to  touch  it,  shook 
him  to  and  fro  until  his  disreputable  old  head  vibratM]  on  hit 
shoulders.  It  was  not  sn  act  of  prowess;  and  Charles  often  idl 
ashamed  when  he  thought  of  it  uftt;rwurds.  But  ho  was  irritated 
beyond  all  bearing. 

The  old  miscreunt  gathered  himself  togF'ther  on  th«  grass,  whem 
Charles  had  flung  him;  and  sat  muttering  curses,  not  too  audiblv. 
A  repetition  might  be  feared. 

There  were  very  few  people  close  at  hand  at  the  moment— two 
ladies  who  were  frightened  and  look  to  their  boela— aoroe  btn-* 
who  thought  it  interesting,  and  were  building  up  hopM  of  a  6ght— 
and  a  park-keeper  with  a  Crimean  medal  approachiti^  along  tfar 
walk,  leisurely  enough.  Straker  reeoyered  his  iutX  and  his  lem 
alowly,  and  then  turning  to  Charles  said:  "Voua  m'en  rcndrrt 
eompte.  I  will  pay  you  for  this,"  Charles  gave  him  teSTe  lo  do 
his  worst.  To  his  surprise  the  park-keeper  who  now  camo  up 
seemed  to  take  the  juxtiee  of  his  position  for  granted,  over  and 
beyoml  tlie  normal  deference  to  the  batter  drcs«Kl  of  two  dis- 
putants, which  is  inherent  in  const abularii-s  of  all  sorta. 

*'Do  yon  wisli  to  charge  him.  Sir!"  said  be. 

"Does  he  wish  to  charge  met"  said  Obarle*. 

"IIbt«  ]wu  any  cluirge  to  make  t"  said  the  Crimean  hero,  addteia- 
itig  Straker.  The  Latter  made  no  roply.  and  bngan  to  more  off. 
Charles  called  after  him.  "I'ou  pretended  you  were  Starving,"  be 
said ;  "I  don't  want  you  to  starve,"  and  gave  him  a  aoTeraign.  Tb« 
reverend  gentleman  said,  "Damn  you  I"  but  to<^  the  ntonejr  tai 
wi-ni  hill  way. 

"]]e  was  at  his  usual  game.  Sir,  I  supposcf 

"Vou  know  him  thvnV 

"He's  pnitly  well  Unoww,  S«.    \  AwkJA  \C«a -jow  «»3A..«i«,'4. 
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you've  no  objection."  Cliarlce  gave  it,  and  adtkd  that  Mr.  Straker 
wa.4  uiihnppilf  n  coitncction  of  hie  own,  nnd  thnt  he  had  no  fom- 
plaiut  against  him  except  that  ho  had  beeu  offensive  and  iiuperii- 
ncnl.  lie  had  lost  hi?  temper  and  was  sorry.  The  park-keopcr  wiid 
tliat  sort  of  ibiuK  was  iryiiiji.  and  llieu  CliarVa  walked  on  to  com- 
plete his  busiiKiss  and  recover  bin  eniianiniity. 

Up  w«s  jiiat  ndmiiiiittfTJng  to  himaelf  a  dose  of  Alice,  mentally, 
to  clt-ar  the  filth  out  of  his  mind,  when  be  beeaine  aware  that  ho 
had  been  overtiiken  by  three  boys— the  name  that  bad  witnessed  tho 
fracas.  The  smultest  of  ihi?  lhre«  aeemed  to  be  the  Efpokeaman; 
ho  opened  his  case  by  saying  that  be  said,  Quv'Dorl 

"What  lio  you  say.  old  man  t"  said  Charles. 

"\  say.  Guv'norl  The  boys  has  got  a  letter  wot  they  picked  ai>— 
they  picked  up — they  pieked  up " 

"WhoK.  did  they  pick  it  up  (" 

"Orf  of  the  ground.    Vou  nr«k  'cm !" 

"Could  you  iudicati'  ihe  locolit,v!"  Charles's  manner,  and  the 
beaming  good-nature  of  his  face  as  be  looks  at  the  little  Arab 
(wbo  ia  sucking  bis  cJip  when  not  sjiuLkiiig).  remind  us  of  the 
Charles  who  talked  to  the  tittle  girl  with  the  beer-jug! 

"Sliow  ycr  wlicrci  Over  thcr(%  Tou  come  along  of  ns.  IV/tf 
show  yerl"  And  the  three  all  point  simidtaneously  like  the  Witches 
in  Macbeth,  to  tho  place  where  the  row  was.  Itut  the  eldest  boy, 
who  may  be  eleven  years  old,  suddenly  dintiiigiiislies: 

"You  young  bass!  Wot  do  you  want  to  be  walkin'  the  Guv^B 
*nor  all  tht-  way  buck  tbercj  Don't  you  listen  t^  him,  Guv^norI'*^| 
And  then  the  speaker  turns,  ineonsistently.  on  the  youngr  asa,  UldH 
»«1(9  bim  wliy  he  don't  tell  the  Ouv'nor  it  wn»  where  tho  mmistei^^ 
bloke  was  on  the  ground  t    Cliarlea's  old  manner  grows, 

"Let  us  avoid  recrimination  T'  be  says.  "I  am  to  understand,  am 
I  not,  that  tbe  boj-a  picked  up  this  letter  wfainx;  the  minister  bloko 
was  on  tbe  ground  T'  The  Witcbea  in  Uacbeth  nod  &iniullane- 
ously. 

"Then — where  are  the  boys  i    This  is  in  strict  order,  and  orlse*^ 
□Btumlly  from  tho  question  before  the  House."    Tho  Witclies  lookV 
at  one  another,  puadcd.    Then  the  First  Witch  (the  youtig  bass) 
in  illuminate. 

"Them  two!"  he  says,  and  indicates  Itis  companions  as  if  ibey 
wein  on  a  distant  promontory. 

"Is  tfaere  any  objt^ton  to  llui  production  of  this  contspondentie  T' 
Tbe  lone  of  tbe  colloquy  is  parlianji-ntary.  but  the  conduct  of  the 
Second  and  Third  Wilcli  io  not.  For,  instead  of  s&ynug  tha.<.  \^  \h 
not  at  present  consistent  with  the  puhV\c  wcrtvcn:  \o  4a  «iA,'CD«st  *^ 
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oneo  produce  two  folded  diMts,  ono  npicci^.  Charlc«  wonders  wbst 
would  bappen  if  tli»  Homo  Secretary,  for  lustanot!,  <m'm  to  prk 
duce  n  document  from  the  ioterior  of  his  trousers,  unbuttoning 
his  waiatcost  to  get  at  it,  as  tbe  Third  Witch  did  t 

"Thruppiuce I"  AU  tbe  three  Witches  ta.v  this  at  once^  like  ■ 
wcll-trainnd  Opera-cliorus.  Charles  givca  thetn  n  penny  apieoe. 
and  takes  the  papers.  The  three  walk  away,  coun^ning  nbwU 
investments. 

Charles  saw  that  the  letter  or  lettera  had  probably  fallen  otrt 
of  his  nniial)l«  father- in -law's  hr.t,  and  ought  to  be  returned  to  bin 
if  an  opporiuuily  ever  occurred.  Ho  thought  mo»t  likvly  none 
ever  would,  and  was  content  that  it  should  be  so.  But  as  be  wna 
putliup  tht-ni  away  in  his  pocket,  his  eye  was  cauglit  hy  tlto  writ- 
ing. ^t  was  his  Intc  wife's.  Possibly  jfou  would  haro  been  loo 
acrupulouM  to  look  at  them.  Charles  was  not,  utiilcr  tHo  circum- 
Stances — and  we  confess  that  we  should  have  done  exactl^r 
did.    He  found  the  bediming  and  read  oii>  m  follows:— 


a^^ 


"Mon  pJre — You  do  not  dewrre  it.  but  I  will  send  it — it  La  the 
urgi-ut  wiab  of  la  bonne  Ma  man.  Elk  raffole  liv  aon  niumble  mari! 
Pour  moi,  je  no  m'engouc  pas  autant  de  mon  pi^re.  But  take  tbe 
mo:iey — 1  hope  it  may  keep  you  out  of  gaol  for  a  time. 

"As  I  told  you,  tlie  letter  came,  I  fell  sans.  Co  jcune  homiDe 
est  lo  vrai  dindon  do  la  farce;.  Sa  famillc  est  liien  ricbe — U  n'a  pa« 
bcaoin  tie  I'argcnt.  Pour  Ics  Beaux  Arts,  ce  sont  son  dads — ^11  n'en 
ga^nera  jamais  ricn  I  But  I  shall  not  ask  him  for  any  more  jost 
yet— jo  vaia  tondre  le  brebis — ^je  ne  veus  pas  r(!-eorcher. 

"You  nx — j-ou  could  not  catch  inci    Voii«  aurue  bcau-faire 
chercher  trouver  notre  petit  cbcz-noua.     Let  it  alone— you 
never  have  nootlKr  penny  from  me  if  you  find  ua  out. 

"Voire  £llo — pas  trop  devouoo. 


Charles  opened  tbe  aecond  letter  without  refoldiof  tlie 
read: — 

"Mod  p^re — I  shall  not  come  myself  to  briuff  you  the  oaa 
Sfauricx!  will  meet  you,  and  I  write  this  note  for  him  lo  take. 

"Would  you  believe  itf  Ce  pauvre  Charles — lie  saw  me  in  thv 
Park  after  I  ran  away  irtna  you — i'ui  pcur  qu'il  m'a  rvconnu.  1 
have  told  him  I  was  at  Exeter  Hall  at  the  time — 1  do  not  winh  bim 
to  know  about  my  rcpf-ctiiblc  parent— and  yet  I  ahould  hare  na 
«toi7  to  tell  vithout  VnnauiS  ^wi  v\u    h^  ■evtieia.t.  bu  is  lu 


ALICE-FOE-SHORT 


507 


sleep,  n  dort  iL  poings  f«rm^  Uni«  Je  ne  veux  pna  I'fircillcr. 
And,  therefore,  mon  ami,  be  coDteot  not  to  see  your  dutiful  daugh- 
ter for  the  prmeiit.  Or  else  fix  another  mocting-plnce,  farther  from 
Monsieur  Charles's  daily  round  He  says  he  often  ualka  that  way. 
Toll  Maurice  somewhere  e]t>e.  Ampthill  Square)  He  won't  go 
over  that  way, 

L. 
"O  bon  Oharlcs  va  mti  roccommiinderl    But  first,  bo  must  hear 
me  sing.    Cela  B'enteud." 


Charles  angrily  crumpled  up  both  letter*,  and  walkud  bridikljr  on. 
lie  thought  he  could  scoount  for  their  long  preservation,  and 
reappearance  now.  The  old  fos  had  evidently  kept  them  to  ti^r- 
n>ri«e  his  daughter,  and  Laviitia's  frequent  intereecisiona  for  this 
father  of  berK,  nnd  dnnntion*  to  him,  hnd  been  made  under  appre- 
hension of  their  production — and  perhaps  oiliers.  Probably  bo 
carriral  theni  nhout  with  him  latterly  in  case  he  should  ever  get 
speech  of  Charles.  He  had  htvn  strut  away  from  th«  houMi  more 
titan  once.  But  he  could  easily  hare  need  them  to  get  money, 
Slid  may  have  had  ibi-m  in  bin  hnndu  with  that  view  at  the  time 
of  the  rupture.  Anyhow,  it  was  certain  that  he  left  them  ou  the 
grass. 

It  was  in  fain  that  CbarW  said  to  himself  that,  after  all.  the 
letters  told  him  no  more  than  he  knew  already.  Why  should  not 
Lavinia  write  vo  to  her  father?  He  cnueht  rnth«T  di-Hpoiringly  at 
her  oontemptuouB  way  of  meuliotiing  him.  as  evidence  that  at  that 
tinw  ahc  was  forming  no  whcme  of  entangling  him.  whatever  shi> 
did  later.  But  aometliing  in  tlie  iKiHiacript  that  tie  could  not  define 
came  in  the  way,  and  this  attempt  to  whitewash  Lavinia  failed. 
Besides,  the  whitewash  was  not  white.  It  might  obscure  a  dittg^ 
alain,  but  it  was  of  a  grimy  tint  itself.  There  was,  howercr,  an 
eleraenl  in  the-  Ii-tlcn  for  the  force  of  which  perhaps  Charles  <lid 
not  make  full  allowance — may  not  have  been  actively  conscious 
of — namely,  the  half  English,  half  French.  It  rcmindi^d  bim  tbat 
the  repulsive  object  lie  had  just  got  rid  uf  so  sunimnrily  w.^s  bone 
of  the  hone,  6enh  of  the  flesh,  of  Oiia  woman.  And  she  wu»  Pierro'a 
motfaert  Tho  lulmixture  of  totigui-a  by  both  did  not  of  necessity 
imply  like  character  in  the  two.  but  the  dose  of  it  from  both  so 
near  together  hnd  tb«  ciTt^ct  of  n  nightmare. 

Poor  Oharlesl  He  was  so  wrenched  and  twisted,  so  put  on  the 
rock  by  the  «rholn  incident  nnd  itfi  crtiss-firt?  of  thought!!  nnd 
niemone-i.  fJial  he  was  almovt  glad  to  remember  he  had  nthc.'t  Vtii-i- 
bles  in  hand,  so  sweet  by  contiaat  was  \\»  ftTO>M£aV.  «>\.  "^jr  -^-^  \»»=» 
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and  silver  hair  of  yesterday;  ao  sweet  was  it  BtiH,  even  witli 
pallor  of  Dcfltb  upon  it,  that  to  (to  back  on  it  was  like  awakeni 
from  B  dreadful  dn:am.  Anil  with  it  vame  agiiin  lhi>  iirvAmirc  o 
two  soft  hands  upon  hie  shoulder,  the  memory  of  the  clear  blue 
eyes  that  had  looked  up  into  bis  with  so  eoniplctn  a  faith  thnt  he 
would  understand.  There  was  trouble  and  grief  ia  all.  a*  then 
might  be  in  a  winter's  moruiug  for  die  escaped  pri-y  of  nn  incubus. 
But.  oh,  the  freshness  of  the  air  and  the  sparkle  of  the  jewels  in  tba 
CDowI  Chnrles  tore  up  ihc  letters  into  pieces  caougb  for  sail 
and  scattered  them  to  (he  winds. 

One  thing  was  certain— ho  wouldn't  say  a  word  to  Pegg^y  nbo 
it.  Her  old  self-blume  for  the  inarriBge  would  eome  back,  ntid  no 
end  be  gained.  lie  might  tell  Alice.  Ue  would  like  to  tell  Alice 
everything — only  all  this  would  be  pain  to  her.  Wliy  tell  h^r  what 
would  hurt  her!  Still,  it  could  be  nothinj;  but  balm  to  him  thai 
she  should  see  his  whole  soul ;  only,  thought  he,  I  wouUI  not  ha 
ber  look  down  into  a  charnel-house. 

This,  you  soc,  was  exaggeration.  Alice  would  not  have  lool 
down  into  a  charnel-house:  only  into  a  dwcUiug  the  laat  tenn: 
had  made  n  disgraceful  litter  in,  and  run  away  from.  But  dm 
would  hare  seen  that,  though  llie  owner  )uid  not  made  the  place 
tid.v  for  a  new  tenant,  bo  had  dusted  every  tabic,  iiolished  every 
pedcBtnl  and  conwili-.  ck-aiml  up  every  wiiidow-lodgi-  and  mantel- 
shelf, that  he  could  place  an  image  of  herself  on.  She  wouhl  have 
nftm  one  of  n  vrry  little  girl  with  a  very  large  bonnet  and  an 
full  of  something;  and  another  of  the  same  little  prl  well 
and  dried,  nnd  drcMcd  in  a  little  blue  frock,  throwinji  her 
email  soul  into  a  spasmodic  delivery  of  tlie  memorable  tjilc 
spotted  lady.  Then  many  another  image,  of  the  growinif  achoo]-' 
girl,  at^uiririg  inforinalion  ut  a  gn-at  rntit  en  every  conoeivabla 
subject;  of  the  oxperimeutiil  nurse  of  ti'o  or  three  yeara  ag»);  si 
last,  but  not  li-ait,  a  conHtant  double  image  of  herwlf  a»  she 
have  been,  and  herself  as  she  was— the  former  exceeding  llie  wil 
aspirations  of  the  Smallpox  llospitsl.  tbc  latter  a  deal  too  bcautifi 
and  not  doing  proper  Justice  to  (hat  awful  mark  round  tho  co 
where  people  kissed  you.  She  would  have  seen  all  these,  and  pro' 
ably  would  have  .luid :  "Wtiut  a  pity  I  ^loiild  not  come  in  nnd  clean 
up  all  this  mess — for  I  love  this  house  so  dearly,  and  it  breaka  my 
heart  to  M-c  it  iiegl'^ctcd  and  forsakt^n-" 

Of  coursu  sjie  would  have  said  so,  and  Cbarlea  knew  iL  .^nd 
thot  would  have  Iwen  reason  enough  alone — cbamcl-houae  apart— 
for  Charles  not  to  want  his  soul  8c--n  tbrou^!i  by  jVIice.  flHiy,  if  sb* 
came  to  know,  fconi  uu  auUipfts.Wra  t^woiVvca^-j  Vd&V^ivHi  ber,  sba 
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would  at  once  fUng  all  her  own  feelings  to  ihe  winda  and  saj-:  "Oh, 
dear  Mr.  Charley,  how  can  you  be  bo  silly  1  Do  you  really  suppose  t 
would  ever  leave  you.  i£  you  wanted  me  to  stay  If  Morry  me  right 
off  if  you  like — nothing  would  please  me  better  1"  Yea — Charles 
knew  that.  But  would  nothing  please  ber  bettcrt  There  wna  the 
eruxl    Charles  couldn't  have  Alice's  happineaa  tampered  with. 

Then  lliere  crppt  into  his  mind  again— be  co\i!d  not  keep  it  out ! — 
the  same  strain  that  bad  sent  the  blood  flj'ing  (o  his  bend  before — a 
QflUeluJEih  ChoniE  brenking  into  a  I'nKtora)  Symphony,  and  filling 
his  whole  soul  with  ita  triumphant  reaouuneea — "How  if  Alieu 
hcraelf — it  slwaya  liegan,  and  always  lost  articulate  expression  in 
ita  admiaeioD  of  the  poMibility  of  an  afErnintivc  answer.  "It 
might  even  be!  Such  things  have  been,  and  will  be  again."  But 
if  so,  how  hud  human  reason  Burvivwl  for  the  after  life — for  the 
hours  of  fruition!  Absurd  speculation!  Be  still,  ambitious  soul  I 
Beniembcr  wlwt  you  arc,  for  your  own  soke  and  hers.  Do  not  givo 
nay  to  extravagance,  uml  destroy  tho  hupiiiueas  tliat  is  real,  for  iba 
n.ike  of  a  dnzsting  chimacra. 

Charles  silenced  the  im|>ortuniltca  of  hia  soul  and  waked  up  from 
his  dangerous  dream,  aa  be  passed  through  the  gate  where,  years 
aiRo,  he  had  seeu  Larinia  give  that  intolerable  father  the  slip. 

"Poor  Rirll"'  naid  be,  "perhaps  if  one  only  knew "  and  walked 

briiikly  on  to  hia  buvineaa  in  a  humour  of  invnrrigiblit  forgireneas. 

I'erha|)s  you  may  not  see  oa  plainly  as  we  do  that  the  difficulty 
betwciTD  .Miw  nnd  Chnrlrs  was  an  epitome  of  all  man'n  Htumbling 
blocks  that  are  laid  in  his  path  by  Sclltshness  and  Altruism.  Just 
as  Am  miilta  work  out  the  same  under  consisteiit  SeKiKhneja  or  con- 
sistent Chrifltianily.  so  would  theirs  have  done  had  eaeh  had  either 
a  mimeulous  insight  into  the  true  well-being  of  the  other,  or  a 
blind  abaorbiog  gret^  for  that  other,  regardless  of  obstaelea  and 
forgetful  of  everything  but  its  object.  Wo  prefer  the  latter  mo- 
tive force  in  Iovit-ii flairs,  but  unfortunately  it  is  only  poaaihle  to 
Borneo  and  Juliet,  itaturity  tfill  be  thinking  about  other  folks' 
wclfart<.  with  painful  results — Poor-Laws,  population*  paupcniH-'d, 
and  collectively  eoiigisled.  but  with  personally  empty  atomacbs. 
There  ix  much  to  be  snid  for  the  Stone  Age.  What  the  exact  par- 
allel of  the  Poor-I.aw  was  ia  the  ease  of  Charles  and  Alice  we  do 
not  know,  but  we  do  soe  that  the  chiralric  scTUplc*  of  the  former 
didn't  do  the  Iatt«^r  any  good,  and  made  Charles  poor  indeed. 
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CHAPTER  XLVm 


DONE  SO  BUNT)  AS  THOSE  WHO  CAN  T  KBK.     PEOOy  OirKS  ALKTE  ITP.     yOT 
WANT  TO  UARftl  ALICE — KUBBlilH  I     A  oaXAT  BEVKtATld.V,  WIIICJ 
PaCMATtlBB 


!  can  I 


That  night.  Old  Jane's  last  on  this  earth.  Lad.v  Johnsou  an 
husband  were  rocjipitulating  in  their  bedroom  and  drrssing-i 
aa  we  have  known  them  to  do  before,  celyinic  oi»  the  aolidltj  of  ■ 
Harley  Street  houno  to  prevent  that  little  monkejr  Luo7  orprhead 
faeuring  everj-  wurd  tliey  eaid  aa  they  abouted  from  one  rooro  U 
the  other. 

"I'm  niire  T  don't  know  what  to  a^y  lo  Ncllj."    This  conm  in  ■ 
puxzled  tone  from  PegKy  in  the  bedroom.    Uupert  first  stya  he  can't 
hf'iir,  and   lluni  n^plifm  without  wiiiting  for  a  rwpcaL     Why 
people  alwa.v^  so  inconsistent  iu  conversation? 

"AdriwT  her  not  to  awk  for  advice — tell  her  to  many  faiiu  wil 
iti    She's  done  it  once  before,  and  may  aa  well  do  it  again." 

"Sho  saya  hc'e  auch  a  boy  I" 

"Doea  he  wipe  it  ofi  when  she  Idasea  bimt    It  sterna  to  me  ttmi's 
the  point  r    Each  smiles  and  knows  the  other  docs,  in  apite  of  tfa^H 
wall  hi^lwonn.  ^| 

"Vesi  your  youngest  daughter  was  funny,  Dr.  Jomson.  Sbt 
wouldn't  mally  that  little  boy,  because  he  wipi^l  it  off  when  «he 
kiaaed  him.  Did  you  hear  the  little  boy'a  perfectly  disgustiug  apol- 
ogy  for  his  conduct  T" 

"(A  jv»  i — there  wna  eometlitng  to  be  said,  tfaouKh.  As  for  Nelly, 
she  wants  to  marry  this  one,  whether  or  no — otily  thia  time.  ^ 
particularly  wanla  to  do  it  a  eonlre  cceur,  and  beoatiao  otbi-r  folk 
adviae  it.  One  abe  can't;  t'other  she  can  try  for.  But  theg'U 
do  YBiy  well — ^never  fcarl" 

"I  supjioae  he  went  to  Vevey  on  purpose.  I  wish  1  waa  half  aa 
cany  about  the  other  two  as  I  am  about  them." 

"Tlie  Contented  Vacillatowt     Couldn't  ihey  be  forbidilen 
another's  society  ?   That  would  do  it,"   But  they  couldn't  obTiou 
Peggy  reviews  other  poMibilitica. 

"I  can't  bear  to  think  of  t}ie  old  lady  dyiiw— one  gflts  ao 
£ond  of  her.    But,  oi  coiKae " 
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"Of  course,  tliot  would  make  »  difference  t   I  say.  Lady  Jomson !" 

"What?" 

"Couldn't  you  pcreuade  the  wuBberwoman  not  lo  tio  up  all  my 
ahirla  n-itb  beastly  little  red  tbreada}  That  woman  is  an  incarnate 
fiend — she  knows  1  hate  it  and  docs  it  on  purpose — i^tc,  etc.,  etc," 

But  tlie  conversation  loses  interest  for  ua.  Why  we  are  con- 
cerned in  anything  so  incon»>cutive  is  that  when  VcsKS  hpnrd 
next  rooming,  at  iin  unusually  curly  time,  an  unusually  early  voic« 
as  of  Alice  oii  the  stairs  asking  if  Lady  Johnson  was  in  the  biick 
drawing- room,  and  then  Alice  came  in  with  n  pale  face  and  tliu 
news,  her  firat  rftmark  was:  "Oh  dear!  and  1  was  talking  of  her 
last  niffhtl"  For  it  struck  Lady  .Tohnxon  as  a  cruel  and  cold- 
blooded tiling  to  spealc  conversationally  of  any  one  who  was  near 
death  elsewhere,  or  dying,  however  iirnorant  wo  might  be  of  tlic 
fact.  She  put  by  the  letter  she  was  writing  to  ber  sister  Ellen — a 
letter  not  very  likely  to  deter  that  still  young  lady  from  her  new 
enterprise — nnd  sat  down  besidn  Alici-  on  the  sofa. 

When  was  it  and  how  was  it?  Particulars,  known  to  us,  are 
given.  Doctor  says  lie  can  call  it  hcnrt-fniliire.  for  the  sake  of  a 
BAme.  Really  it  was  just  what  Anne  Oaisford  anticipated — a 
natural  end  of  her  term  of  life.  Stimulated  perhaps  by  a  littlo 
cxeitetnent  just  before  site  went  to  bed.  She  burned  up  a  littl«  too 
much  overtught  and  flickered  out  in  tho  dull  small  hours  of  tbo 
morning — t)elwee:i  one  and  two,  Mr.  Shaw  tliougbt. 

"You  darling  childl  And  you  found  berl  And  where  has 
Charley  gonoJ" 

"Gone  for  Mr.  Mould.    I  don't  know  what  his  real  name  is." 

"And  will  Charley  cmo  on  hcrcC 

"Ves — he  was  to  come  straight  on,"  And  «o  keenly  did  Peggy 
scan  vri-ry  word  Alice  said  about  Charles,  that  she  absolutely 
noticed  the  omiauon  of  the  name  with  Uie  invaHuhlc  Mr.  and  thu 
accepted  pronoun  Charley,  and  thontiht  to  herself:  "Now,  how  nice 
it  will  be  if  next  time  she  q)onka  of  him,  she  calls  him  ChurUa  or 
Cluu-byt"  But  she  said  nothing  except  "W!mt  had  the  dear  old 
lady  been  excited  abouty  and  Atiee  disappointed  her  in  her  fir»t 
sentence.  For  she  lookei)  [uilii-sitntingly  slniight  into  Pcggj's  fueo. 
Ibi-  blue  c>TK  full  of  tears,  and  answered:  "I'ojr  darling  Old  Jane! 
Do  you  know,  deer  Mother  Vag.  s!ic  had  absolutely  got  it  into  her 
head  that  Ur.  Charley  and  I  wei«  fiances.  lovers.  Darby  and  Joan, 
don'l  you  know)  And  vtew  going  to  be  marriod  and  she  asked  ua 
when.  And  poor  llr.  Charley  bad  lo  tell  her  we  weren't  1  Oh!  I 
waa  to  sorry  for  him.  Tou  know  how  he  hntes  giving  pain.  And, 
ebc  cried  sol    And  then  I  did  what  I've  iA\  wt  woTn  ^"^  ■»siwt,N>»»- 
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cnu>w  Hfae  really  C3ci«d  n  ve  thought  she  would  be  hart — ^you  know 
how  frail  ehe  lookedf 

"Wh»t  did  you  dof 

"I  told  her  a  ^rreat  fib  just  to  make  her  mind  easy.  I  said 
Charlpy  and  I  wore  gnmg  to  \x  murricil,  Homt-  <iu,v,  if  cv«r  we  wcra 
■a  the  humour,  au<l  h  uiado  her  so  happir,  and  Mr.  Charley  ditlu't 
mind — it  was  only  nnneensc!  But  yau  woild  hnr<'  done  it  you> 
»df,  Iteeuuiie  she  cried  ao," 

"I  don't  wonder !"   Peggy  cannot  for  the  life  of  her  rcstet  eayl 
this.    When  site  hiui  said  it,  for  one  moment  ahe  fonciea  the  cat 
out  of  the  bag.  aud  all  the  fat  in  the  fire;  but  bow  little  she 
Binnds  her  Alicel 

"No  more  do  I  [    I  should  have  been  so  bitt^Iy  disappointed 
arlf  if  I  had  thought  any  girl  /  wiiii  vrry  fond  of — and  t>lie 

very  fond  of  me "    And  Aliee  breaks  down  in  the  middtr 

loses  speerh  in  sobs.    She  recovers,  however,  and  finidras  up:  "waa 
to  mnrry  Mr.  Charley  and  thea  I  found  it  viaa  all  a  mistake!*' 

"That's  why  I  didn't  wonder,  darling  [  because  I  am  vciy  fond, 
indeed,  of  you !"  Alice  looks  puKxliMl  over  tlita — doesn't  aiiuiil  to 
follow  the  reasoning — prefers  to  finieh  what  she  was  aajins:. 

" — Because,  just  think  what  she  would  lose!" 

"Oil  1  Ah'cy — Aloey,"  cries  Peggj',  finite  out  of  patience,  "do  coi 
here,  my  ducky,  and  tell  your  Aunty  Lissy  she'a  the  biggeiit  lit 
goowt  of  nil  Aunty  ever  was." 

"Well.  I  do  not  see  auytliing  goosey  in  that!  Isn't  1m^  better 
than  any  other  man — any  man  we  know,  1  meant  And  just  think 
how  uneasy  one  would  be  nhoiit  tho  poor  girl  herself — why, 
night  have  fancied  Ur.  Charley  was  goin^r  to  marry  h<!r! 
simply  cannot  bear  to  think  of  it— it  would  be  too  dreadful 
her." 

"Alice!  you're  hopeless!  I  give  you  up,    Tell  your  Aunty  Li 
iihc>  hopeless,  Diiclty !"    Rut  the  Hpoilod  youngent  of  the  family 
bu^,  and  says  so  explicitly.     She  is  reading  from  a  hook 
upside  down,  a  talo  of  two  mouaoa  and  a  worm,  which  she  baa 
make  up  us  she  goes. 

"Very  well,  darling— you're  biddy  and  you  shan't  be  diatarbod. 
Sut  your  Aunty  is  quite  hojich^M,  and  I  eiw  her  up." 

Alice  says:  "I  don't  see  whj-  I'm  hopeless!"  But  she  sits  on  with 
the  puxzled  look  growing  on  her  face,  and  hutlnns  and  unbattoos 
the  glove  she  has  not  taken  off.  Piiggy  having  given  her  tip,  leaves 
bcr  to  think  it  out.  even  as  the  propotmder  of  a  conundrum  that 
has  made  up  his  mind  not  to  say,  "Qive  it  upt"  Alioo  sp«aks  fint 
ia  the  end: 
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"J  can't  see  what  you  moan,  unless  it's  something— that  you  can't 
possibly  mean," 

"AVliy  not!"  Observe  rbnt  t>oth  thuae  Indies  lake  what  it  is  for 
grranted  1 

"Well— pT;d^ntlvr 
"^VhyevidMltIy(" 

"Me  and  Mr.  Chnrley— juat  fancy  1" 

"Wh«t  ia  there  absurd  in  that?    It  vould  be  verr  nice." 

"Very  nice  for  me — yes!  Of  course  it  would  prevent  any  Other 
girl  marrying  bim  and  taking  him  away.    Besides " 

"Besides  whatT 

"Oh,  tlie  whole  thing!  But  how  do  you  know  Mr,  Charley  would 
liJic  itf     That's  the  point  I" 

"I  don't  know,  but  I  can't  sec  bow  there  can  be  any  doubt 
about  it." 

"Did  you  rrver  ask  him  V 

"Never!    But  I  know  Charley." 

"I  could  ask  him  myself,  of  course."  Alice  doesn't  seem  pre- 
pnred  to  do  any  biislifulncss  on  the  inibjcct.  She  tiikcM  the  mattt^r 
quietly  enough,  as  the  baiht-r  fruni  tlje  shore  takes  the  chill  on  his 
feet  in  the  shallows — the  gasping  in  to  cpine  lat<'r — the  glorious 
eomitleie  immersiuu  Wt.  But  bi-r  principal  feeling  is  couf uHton  at 
tin  unforeseen  combination. 

"Of  course,  I  cnuld  ask  Itim  if  he  would  lik«  it — but,  of  course, 
he  would  say  yes  directly.    That  would  never  dol" 

"Why  not*" 

"Because  he  would  ho  doing  it  for  my  sake.     You  know.  Mr. 
Oharlry  would  do  anything  for  my  nako.    TTc  would  hung  him«ot|] 
to-morrow  if  I  a«kt^d  hira — he's  ai>  fond  of  me.  don't  you  see! 
Bometimcs  think  bo's  n»  fon<l  of  me  an  I  am  of  bim." 

"Ali<!ti  dear!  you  are — witliuiit  cxoepticni— one  of  the  most  be- 
wildering little  miii:<ce  I  ever  came  across.  What  on  earth  you 
expect  I  can't  make  out!" 

Alice  substitutes  a  pulling  ou  and  off  of  the  glovo  for  buttoning 
and  unbuttoning,  [f  Peggy  is  not  mistaken,  there  is  tfao  faintest 
fiush  in  the  world  ou  tht?  bewildering  minx's  eh«k. 

"You  see,  Margarrl  dearest," — an  unusual  method  of  address, 
•Iwny*  implying  tti-riouaiiess, — "it  would  lie  very  nioe  that  way,  and 
I  should  love  Mr.  Charley  dearly  for  it.  But  it  wouldn't,  you 
know,  be  quite  the  mhdic  thing  an  if — as  if ^  The  fluah  in  cer- 
tainly inereaaiug,  and  Alice's  eyea  aro  much  preoccupied  over 
that  gloTe. 

«Aa  if  H-lut  V 
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"It  wouldn't  be  quit«  the  Kiim«  thing  a*  if— iw  if — iv-  wanti 
me  all  for  bis  own  sake.    I  Xhiak  many  other  tP^h  would  feel  tfae 
same.     Like  greediness,  you  know!" 

ImAj    Johnson'*  Uugb  rings  out  all  through  the  IiouMv 
Chflrlea  and  Sir  Bupert,  who  have  just  met  on  the  doorstpp.  wond 
whnt  is  Tnnking  Mother  P<;ggy  laugh  so.     She  \»  laughing  at  tlia 
naivete  with  whioh  Alice  lias  expressed  a  universal  truth.     She 
kisses  her  a  great  deal  on  both  sides,  and  says:  "What  s  very 
human  minx,  after  all  I" 

"Ven  TG  two  mouses  tooked  hold  of  each  end  of  ve  wum, 
pulled  ve  wum  in  Imlfetl,  and  vc  wum  kjed  because  it  burtcd  to 
pulled  in  half  and  ve  mouses  didn't  kye  because  they  wag  bi 
mouses,  etc."     Thus  continues  tlu;  logtrnd  in  a  sweet  alott 
monotone,  which  has  been  theoretically  reacbinc  the  ears  of  il 
audience  all  along. 

Charles  walked  into  the  great  physician's  private  sanctum  with 
hint.  Patients  who  could  not  minister  to  themselves  were  waiting 
in  the  anteroom,  but  let  them  waitl  Opinioni^  like  Sir  Rupert 
Johnson's  were  things  to  bo  waited  for.  The  moment  be  mw 
Charles  be  guessed  Ibe  news  from  bis  face. 

"When  did  it  hapi^en?"  said  be  after  a  few  words.  Cltarlcs  garo 
particulars,  "I  should  like  to  examine  the  brain,"  resumed  Sir 
Ruperl  "Would  Alice  object  to  a  post-mortem  J  Ton  «»,  I  regard 
you  and  Alice  as  the  old  lad.v's  representatives."  Charles  iinid  it 
would  hardly  bi-  possible  to  refu«'  it.  under  the  circumetancts: 
after  all,  it  was  an  ante-mortem  that  "the  case"  had  owed  her  short 
spoil  of  n-Burreoticn  to. 

"This  will  upset  you  and  Alice  very  much." 

"Very  much  1    Ali<■^^  has  brcn  very  mac^  upset  by  it.    Tou 
she  had  got  ver^-  fond  of  the  old  lady.  «o  had  Pierre.  .  .  ." 

"So  had  you  I    .\Iwayit  tell  truth  and  shame  the  Devil.  Charley. 
But  I  didn't  mean  only  that  sort  of  upset.    I  meant  your  hooafr, 
keeping.     We're  not  going  to  let  you  have  Aliee  all  to  yonnelflH 
and  80  I  tell  you  plainly.    While  the  old  la<!y  was  tfacr« — well!  ]^| 
pould  only  hare  been  for  a  sbort  time.    At  least,  that  was  my 
forecast.    But  now " 

"I  SCO  what  you  mean.  Of  course,  it  will  be  much  bettor  for 
Alice  to  come  back  here.    For  her  own  sake." 

"Ah! — and  for  yours,     (Never  mind  ilie  patient,  he'a  only  tbt 

heir  to  half.a-million  and  the  relatives  want  to  know  if  he'a  St 

to  look  after  it  and  1  can  teU  'vvcv  Uc  Un't  in  five  minutes.)    Attd 

/oryoun.    Where  were  wcX   Xca— ^W6\>»4\«!»«»  *«>afc\««k  \«a 
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for  your  snke.  Bepatito  look  at  it  this  way,  dear  boy!  Tou'r*  a 
Tountc  man  still,  and  oufiht  to  marry  ngsin^ — g«t  thut  boy  of  yoiira 
a  mother  to  look  after  biin.  Jl'ii  Gruuny  s^ila  lum,  and  if  Alice 
remains  with  you,  you'll  never  marry." 

"Ocrtainly  not!"    EmpliBititt  itself,  on  this  point 

"And  she  von't  marry  either.  I  fe«l  it  in  my  bones,  and  Pcff 
fceb  it  in  hers.  And  wr  wnnt  hnr  bnck  heru — thti  houik.'  liaiia't  been 
the  same  house,  without  herl  So  make  up  your  mind,  old  boy,  and 
give  Alien  up.  And  Peg  will  toll  hrr  to  mnkd  up  Imr  mind  und 
give  you  up.  Tliere's  no  way  out  of  it,  uoleaa  you  marry  each 
other!"  The  physician'*  sbrcwd  i^c  tumn  round  on  bin  brother-in- 
law,  with  mereilt^Hii  dcciajon,  and  leusina  fixing  him.  Charles 
wavers,  but  thoughtfully,  not  morally. 

"Perhaps  you  don't  want  to  niarr>-  ber)"* 

"No,  Rupert,  that's  absurd,  and  you  know  it  I  Fanoy  any  man, 
in  hta  senses,  not  wanting  to  marry  Alievl" 

"Some  people  do  vant  to  marry  other  girls,  for  all  that!" 

"They  mustn't  cxjiet-t  any  tiymi>ulli.v  from  mc,"  wya  Charles,  with 
a  touch  of  bis  paradoxical  bomour.  But  he  puts  it  aside,  and 
meets  e&rnestoeM  with  vxmcstacM.  lie  sere  that  Rupert  has  a 
n't^ll-ddiDi-d  purpose  in  what  bo  saj's,  and  that  evuiticm  would  1m 
shabby.  "Look  at  it  this  way.  Rupert,"  lie-  says.  "If  1  wei«  to  ask 
Ali«c  to  marry  me.  she  would  accept  me  at  once " 

"Well — what  harm  would  that  do  yout  (Never  mind  tba 
patient)" 

"None  whatever — unlciiu  T  went  out  of  my  senaes  with  happiness! 
I  am  making  you  my  father-confessor!  Hut  remember  this, 
Ruportl  All  her  life,  slmoM,  Alice  ban  fancied  that  she  owee  it  to 
me  that  she  is  not  a — w<rll!  God  knows  what  she  might  or  might 
not  hare  b«en  had  I  not  pick«]  her  up  and  put  her  in  it  Hansom  and 
brought  her  home  to  the  nardeua."  (Charlea'a  voice  fluctuates 
towards  tenderness  as  his  mind  picks  up  the  little  blue-cyed  mid- 
get's imAgu  and  places  it  in  a  spectral  cab.)  "And  slie  hasn't  the 
least  idea  that  she  is  lo  me  a  precious  jewel,  a  diamond  that  I  tm»- 
ure  all  tin:  mow  that  I  found  it  on  u  duait-hciip.  Rbr  fauciea  her- 
self, the  darting  girl,  deeply  indebted  to  me,  when  really  it  is  I  that 
taa  her  debtor.  She  cnn't  jiomiibly  know  wlietlu-r  or  not  lier  feel- 
infrs  towards  mc  are  or  are  not  such  as  a  girl  ought  to  feel  towards 
n  man  who  is  to  be  her  hiiiibinnd.  8h<>  only  knowH  she  is  rea<ly  to  do 
whatcvt-r  I  ask  her.  I  know  all  that  iu  a  dozen  ways.  Would  it 
be  fair,  Rupert, — now  think  of  it  seriously. — to  lake  advantagi-  of 
the  position,  and  allow  her  to  make  an  irrevocatV;  *\k^  «a.\ii{w«  -«Vi»s. 
I  myself  bcJjere  may  be  a  misappicWQBwn  o^  Wx  owtt  ^.^^^SJJ^v 
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Chnrles  knows  he  lit  itt  carneat,  but  fvel»  tlat  be  Bounds  lik«  ■  mnl   . 
of  liU  graiKlmother's  jrouth.  ^M 

"Don't  you  be  too  meUpIiysicnl  over  it,  Charley.    Let  Alioe  f^M 
her  own  fish — you  see  to  .voutb.    Don't  imagin«  Alice  would  do  her 
boncfnctor  such  an  injustice  oa  to  tnnrrjr  him  out  of  gratitude;  the 
has  jour  interests  far  too  much  at  heart  for  tliat.    Now  you  know 
what  1  think  about  it.    If  I  didn't  consider  you  were  s  Meat 
Cam  I  wouldn't  keep  the  Duke's  nephew  waiting." 

At  this  momoDt  Pbillimore  appeared,  and  said  lie  believed  Ul 
Kavanogfa  wanted  Mr.  Clinrlcs,  and  hid  liccn  unking  for  bii 
"There !  you  see — Charley  1"  said  hie  brother-in-law,  but  Phillima 
didn't  understand,  naturally  I 

In  due  course  the  whole  of  Alice's  conversation  with  P<>8iEy, 
Cfaartee'a  with  Rupert,  were  communicated  by  vwA  of  the  latter 
to  the  other.  Due  course  in  this  cose  was  in  the  confidence  of  tl» 
ni^ht — the  next  night.  And  narrative,  comment,  and  iHrcrMary 
qualification  went  on  into  the  small  hours  of  the  moraioK;  and 
Lucy  above  wondered  what  on  curth  papa  and  manuna  could  han  r 
got  to  talk  about.  ^M 

\o  wonder,  after  each  had  heard  the  other,  that  they  looked  J^ 
Charles  and  Alice  as  joint  couatituenta  of  u  lighted  firework  vrltieh 
ie  now  nothing  but  a  red  spot  in  the  dark,  but  means  to  diatioguiBh 
iUelf  as  Eoon  as  it  is  on  the  job.  They  retaained  ijuite  silent,  not 
(living  way  to  the  weak  impatience  you  show  wheu  you  tip  calh- 
erine-wheels  Eligbtly,  to  start  llicrni.  It  inn't  any  ukc;  and  just 
aa  like  as  not  yxiu'll  jigirle  tbeni  on  their  pin,  and  they'll  gat  «tack. 
The  eame  holds  Rood,  in  principle,  of  Orchentraa  and  the  Drama. 
Ko  reoaonuble  Conductor  or  MaiiaKer  allows  himself  to  be  influ- 
enced by  catcalls  and  noisy  stamping.  Much  better  to  be  quiet, 
and  wait  with  pnttcnoe  an  Rupert  and  Peggy  did.  | 

Tbey  had  not  to  wait  lonjr.  For  on  the  afternoon  of  the  day  on 
which  what  had  been  (or  hud  lield)  Old  Jnntr  waa  laid  in  tbc  enrtb 
-4Bbes  to  the  asbes  of  her  long  dead  husband,  dust  to  his  duat— 
Tuggy  was  con»ciou&,  as  she.  came  downntairit  to  go  out  xhopiNiiff 
with  her  eldest  ilaughter.  and  then  call  on  the  somebody  •miot- 
thuise>  of  a  certain  emprestcment  in  the  behaviour  of  the  f,ttve\ 
door,  or  tbo  umbrella-stand,  or  Charlotte,  who  had  been  dustinc 
the  Utter  and  answering  the  former,  or  Lucy,  who  bad  rushed  down 
in  front  of  her,  armed  cap-a-pi«  either  for  Slioolbred'a  or  Society- 
It  wait  indefinite  and  unusual,  and  made  ber  tell  Spaoe  aho  won- 
ifered  what  all  that  was.  Space  must  have  told  Cbarloa  to  ansatr  I 
tbo  quctttion,  for  wWt  Ww-v^  K&\ve  <:»)fift  >&v  ^^"^  ^A^u-xft  Bt  a  txtat,    '' 
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to  Ultieiplte  "Pteer.  iras.  "It's  us  I"    H<!  was  so  radiant  that  sha 
simply  stood  at  gS2«— heart  and  epeoch  stopped — to  bear  what  waa 
coming  next.    For  reincmbcr,  Cliarka  and  Alice  were  hack  from  ft 
funeral,  and  the  speaker's  faee  waa  out  of  keeping. 
"I've  brought  Alice  back."    That  wasn't  all,  cicnrlyl 
"Yo — rea — Charley  Jarling!  go  on — go  on  quick!" 
"Not  for  good,  you  know!    I'll  let  you  have  her  for  awhile,"    But 
his  sister'a  armn  are  round  hiii  neck,  and  the  icur*  and  laughter 
of  her  joy  show  that  no  mon;  i«  nwded;  the  murder  is  out,  and 
wild  excitement  and  felicitation  reign  in  Hnrtcy  Street. 

"Yes — Mr,  Cbarli-y  and  I  nnr  going  to  be  marrie<I  unless  I  changs 
my  mind.  I've  promised  not  to  marry  him  if  I  change  my  mind." 
Thus  A  lie*. 

"We  shall  have  to  see  about  your  things."  Thus  Lucy. 
"S'ant  I  have  trnrter^  off  the  tat^  to  pull  fuw  mynrlf?"  Thus 
Allco  junior,  who.  whenever  anything  in  the  nalutt  of  a  celebra- 
tion is  afoot,  imrrenders  herself  to  an  uncurbed  psMion  for 
crackera,  which  aluiotit  alwaya  turn  out,  so  to  apeak,  De«d-Sea 
crackers. 


But  this  18  all  anticipation — mere  story -spoiling,  in  fact !    If  you 
wish  to  know  bow  this  result  came  about,  go  on  to  the  next  chaiiter. 
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THE  LrTTLR  ARO*DUX»,  AND  HOW  CB.UIU»  BOraBT  THBU.      A  FtnnWAl 

in  a  fog,  and  how  alice  cleaned  ttle  sllkpiieio.  a.\d  wuat  sue 
pounttl  how  cliakle)!  could  ktand  it  so  longes,  amd  cook 
wasn't  candid 
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When  Oharlea  left  Sir  Rupert,  makinc  way  fpr  the  Dl 
nephew  (who  looked  more  like  a  wolfs  ntiilipw,  for  hi«  wir« 
out  like  bstx'  wiiign),  be  found  ibiit  Alice  <li<l  not  want,  aa  miglit 
have  been  supposed,  to  lead  him  glraiKhtway  to  the  Altar  of  Uyraen. 
but  to  toll  him  that  nho  and  Ltic^jr  w<rru  going  to  Jay's  tii  Rcfivnt 
Street.  They  would  come  rouiid  to  No,  40  aftor,  if  CbarleB  wag 
goinK  to  be  there,  in  timp  for  lunch;  and  thi^i  they  ooald  sll  go 
and  lunch  togi-tber  munewhere,  or  come  badt  to  Hariey  Street 
Agreed  to.  And  Charles  was  to  be  sure  to  rrvollcct  thi«:  to  bx 
pnrtictiliirly  ocrtnin  to  n-nicintxrr  that ;  iinil  to  make  a  point  of  net 
forgetting  the  other.  Afrreed  to  alsi>.  anJ  Alice  and  Lucy  took  an 
imputient  cab  that  vrotild  hardly  stand  still  for  tbctn  to  ftet  in.  and 
wewt  off  to  buy  details  of  mourniu^.  Cbarlee  took  the  cab'n  num- 
ber carefully,  as  pnrt  of  a  nonsensical  iifntem  of  fidicctingr  about 
Alice  whenever  she  went  out  of  his  aight,  and  walked  away  to  kia 
Studio. 

His  brain  was  retlier  in  a  whirl  after  the  event*  of  iIki  last  day 
or  two.  WhcD  he  arrired  at  No.  40  he  was  not  altogether  oorrir  to 
exchange  a  fitw  word*  with  Mr.  Poi>c,  whom  ho  met  t'otninfc  dcntn- 
Stairs.  It  tended  to  settle  matters  <lown — to  recognition  of  iho 
routine  of  every  day  lift  lie  told  about  thn  d«nth,  spoaking  of  it 
ne  a  serious  loss  to  himself  and  Alice.  By  tbe  merest  ncoidcni  he 
called  her  Alice:  deli  born  tion,  in  speaking  to  Pope,  would  certainlT 
have  made  her  Htas  Eavanagh.  It  would  have  aeemed  mere  prig- 
gam  to  correct  it. 

"Sort  of  maternal  parent  to  llm.  'EathC*  Mid  tlic  xtained-glasi 
maker.  Ue  was  always  allotting  Alice  to  Charles — )>erliup!(  he  h*d 
derived  a  npirit  of  propliecy  from  the  numiTou*  lauiahs.  Habak- 
Icuks,  and  Jonahs  whom  ho  had  delineated,  all  looking  as  if  thef 
had  a  low  opinion  of  the  fiitiirxv— and  naturally  thi«  meation  of  htf 
by  her  Cbristiaa  name  ^wi  v\&  <A<±cv  a<D.>E^vaL. 
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"Ther©  i»  no  Vre.  HcaUi,"  Mid  Cfawles,  aoeing  the  raifitake.  "Mir* 
wifp  dii-tl  *oine  yean  ago— dont  you  temcmborr'  Poor  Mr.  Pofrtrfl 
looked  di^eoncortcd. 

"I'm  puttin"  my  foot  in  it,"  said  he.  "I'm  wftntin'  that  lccft«nant 
of  mine — my  son.  Kit — to  keep  me  on  the  nqiiare.  Yow  oak  him  I 
n^  tell  jron  hi*  guT'itor  spcuda  hia  time  forgettin'  himself  and 
cotmnemoralin'  other  people." 

"How's  KitT'  »Bid  Ch«rlM,  to  change  the  subject. 

*%pooney  young  eustomer  I  That's  what's  the  matter  with  Kit. 
Otherwise,  lawn<t«nnis,  football,  swimmiu'  mntches — unythiu'  you 
liker 

"Is  it  Miss  Jerrythoiightr 

"That'll  the  y<iung  ludy.  Sir! — if  you  call  her  u  young  lady. 
I  don't    I  call  her  a  little  girl — a  little  girl  in  her  teens,  and  notH 
too  many  of  'cm.    Can't  see  why  their  mothrrit  can't  let  'cm  alone,^ 
for  my  part!    He  and  Mr.  J.  'old  to  the  opinion  of  lookiu'  the 
other  way  when  there's  any  kissin'  goin'  on.  and  lettin'  *«m  alone. 
Conple  of  infanta  in  nrms,  ncoordin'  to  me!" 

"A  long  engagement's  tlie  liest  tiling  in  die  vforld  for  a  boy,"  satd 
Charles.    Tm  on  your  side  and  Jeff's.    They  can  wait." 

"So  I  tell  'em.  But  what  upsets  iht^ir  n.-iti>ectivA  maumiaa  is 
the  way  they  have  of  going  about  looking  for  furniture  for  their 
hontti.  Catalogues  all  over  the  place — best  white  wool  in  auper 
tick  mattress — combination  chest-of-drors  and  washstand — three 
fifteen.    That  sort  o'  game  1    Xo  knowiii'  whatll  come  next  I" 

"Xothiiig  like  being  U-fonhaa<l,"  said  Charles.  Ho  wanted  to 
go  upstairs,  but  Mr.  IVipe  was  full  of  his  subject. 

"Yon  auk  Mr.  Bnui-r»ti-in — hr-w  he  comt^al — how  tho»R  two  young 
shavers  were  going  on  in  lhi>  Galleiy  yesterday,"'  Mr.  Bauerstein, 
appealed  to  for  fiirtlicr  cxiilanntion,  shook  with  laughter  internally, 
and  recalled  bow  that  uieo  little  girl  bad  pitched  upon  a  very  *wcct 
little  pair  of  I>Tf»lcn -china  figures  and  made  a  note  of  the  price- 
She  was  Htire  tier  Aunt  Sarah  would  give  tliem  to  her  and  Chris- 
topher for  a  wedding-present,  if  she  asked  her.  and  her  mother  said 
thcroon:  "3ul  you  are  not  engaged.  I  will  not  have  it."  Mr. 
Bauerslein  became  inarticutate  with  laughter.  When  he  recovered. 
h*  wiped  hia  eyes  and  his  spectacles  and  wiid:  "They  are  valuable 
figures,  but  one  in  broken.  I  bought  tlmm  with  Mr.  Verrinder':i 
pictures.     Mr.   llcath  would  rememberl" 

Mr.  Heath  remembcrt-d   the  pictures  (but  had  never  soen  the 
china)   and  also  recalled  where  he  had  been  hearing  of  Drca- 
den   porcelain.    These  little  figutoe  wete  OW  ^wu^x  ■wv^'otiir 
pr&atat. 
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Chark*  hnd  no  difGcult.v.  when  lit.-  Iiat!  told  Ur.  Baueratein  o( 
thu  ilcatli  of  Hre,  Ycrrinder,  and  ihat  she  had  mcntioDm]  ibeee 
figures,  in  negotinting  a  purrliasp.    He  carrietl  the  little  shcphcr^^ 
And  sbepberdesa.  in  Court  dreases,  up  into  the  Studio.    And  li|^te^| 
a.  pipe,  and  wondered. 

Sixty  years  e^l  old  Becky's  gift  to  Old  J«iie.  when  she  was 
young  Jbiic — when  life  was  new  and  bright,  and  tKc  •un  ahone  on 
Paddingttm  fields.  In  the  days  when  a  Greiua  Green  elopement 
from  London  meant  four  days'  posting,  dsty  and  night,  thruufth 
pnatorul  silences  tJiat  are  now  resonant  with  i)uinpiiigt.-iitrno', 
under  skies  then  clear  that  now  are  tainted  wilb  a  Cimmerian 
gloom,  or  blacked  otitngfat,  like  Hell — tbrousrb  villages  that  havt 
become  railway-stations  and  viUage-inns  that  bare  become  Hotels, 
with  lifts.  That  like  was  tiie  wt^ddiiig  jouniey  of  young  Jane  and 
her  bridegroom,  and  the  wedding-preeents  they  came  bade  to  weie 
this  Tery  same  little  Arcadian  pnir,  and  no  olbRn.  And  how 
alrangely  (Aey  had  come  back,  by  a  succession  of  unoonnecteil  aoei- 
donta,  to  a  link  with  their  original  donor — to  the  old  ballroom 
where  ehe,  j-oung  Becky,  then  a  girl  in  her  first  aeaaou.  had  wit- 
neeecd  an  infamous  scene  of  the  good  old  days;  the  days  of  Vauxliall 
and  Ranelagh  in  their  glory,  <if  a  Court  that  ttpvd  a  Harem,  of  a 
Press  that  dared  not  apeak  for  dread  of  the  Fillorr,  aad  a  Parlia- 
ment packed  with  placemen ;  the  days  when  no  woman  could  call 
her  »oul  or  body  her  ow:i — in  a  word,  the  days  of  u  hundred  and 
thirty  years  ago.  That  wae  the  image  of  those  days  Clinrlc*  had 
in  bis  mind — maybe  a  fttlw  one!  How  he  would  have  liked  to 
follow  out  the  story  to  its  sequel,  the  oellar^murder!  For  that 
the  two  wen-  connected  he  did  not  doubt.  But  now  there  wert'  no 
further  data  to  ground  aurmisca  on.  The  mysterj-  muM  remain  a 
mystery,  for  all  time. 

If  only  we  could  hare  oblivion,  juat  wbcre  w«  want  it  I  If  we 
cotdd  but  use  tbo  curtain  that  bides  from  us  a  paat  our  curiooiiy 
craves  to  fatlunn,  to  veil  the  things  in  our  live*  that  wo  are  crav- 
ing to  fortret  t  So  Charles  thoueht  as  he  watched  bis  amokc-ritiga 
tni'It  t(.  nothing,  and  die.  If  only  that  cloud  that  hid  that  murder 
and  its  story  could  bo  lifted,  and  become  inatead  an  iiiii>onetrable 
darkne«R  brtwct-n  him  and  hia  own  pMtt  He  was  not  of  that  aort 
that  consoles  itself  with  llus  reflection;  "At  any  rat<r  I  was  not 
to  blame."  Rather,  be  was  always  se<Jcing  to  whitewash  others  at 
hia  own  expensa  He  would  far  sooner  have  treasured  his  last 
weak  attempts  in  his  dead  wife's  favour  than  have  t«  lotdc  at  her 
JO  tbe  ugly  liK^t  of  ihow  two  VcVim*  Vw  hod  torn  up  and  throws 
away  ao  gladly.    Bui  t^turo  w^  wnaR^lo^'n^  m  "^au  \»Qia  (A.  *&»  W 
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ters  that  was  worse  ervn  than  the  oonteroptuoue  osprcssiona  about 
himM'lf.  "T^  vrai  dindon  do  U  farce."  vma  bad  enough — (n-cii  with 
the  forced  excuse  thai  she  harjly  knew  him  at  the  time — but  the 
Mmi-joculsr,  hnil-fcllow-wclt-mct  tone  in  which  she  wrote  to  her 
criuiual  old  poreut  bed  sickened  Charles  of  bia  task  of  extenuation. 
"I'eu  afraid  1  caa  do  nolhiiiK  for  poor  Lnrinia  after  that,"  said  ho 
to  himself.    Only  note— he  Ktill  said  "Poor  Lnriniiil" 

By-the'byc  (apropos  of  Larinia),  he  was  all  thie  time  forftctting 
that  dear  toy  nt  home,  who  wa«  ju«t  oa  dcnr  to  hira  nii  if  his  mother 
had  been  an  anKel.  Of  course,  the  poor  child  would  be  coiniugr 
hmck  from  his  tiranny,  and  there  he  would  find  his  "other- wicket 
fiTaiuuy,*'  as  ht  calW  Old  Jane,  lyiuK  dead  and  cold.  Aud  tha 
hay  had  never  wen  Death  near.  So  Charles  gave  up  tlie  intention 
of  be^nning  a  glass-i-nrtoim  hi-  hnd  promised  Pope,  and  writing  it 
hniTied  line  of  esplanatiou  to  Alice,  which  he  directed  and  attached 
to  hi*  <loor,  went  back  to  Acacia  Road  an  fawt  an  n  cab  «ould 
take  him.  Elut  he  wrapped  up  tha  Dresden  figures  and  carried  them 
home  with  him. 

Poor  Pierre!  He  had  arrired  and  hc&rd  the  ni»vfl.  with  no  one 
but  Cook  and  Prisciila  to  console  bim.  As  far  as  Charles  could 
make  out  he  rouMt  hurr  divided  bis  despair  between  Khcddin;;  ti'iira 
on  Cook  (who  was  ktud-lK-orled,  though  greasy)  and  listening  out- 
Bidc  the  de-ath -chamber  with  no  tannible  motive,  and  with  liis  shoes 
off  in  c»!n;  he  sboid<l  miikc  n  naisc!  Wlicn  he  saw  hin  futher  liiei 
Boba  made  him  almost  inarticulate,  but  he  managed  to  convey  that 
ho  hat!  hwn  looking  forward  to  tttlling  the  old  lady  that  on  Satur- 
day he  made  three  sixers.  And  now  she  would  never  know  I  His 
faith  in  her  interei!^  in  cricket  wa«  touching.  (It  w«a  a  holiday,  for 
aome  reason,  and  Pierre  was  engaged  to  go  to  a  schoolfellow's, 
where  he  was  to  spend  the  night,  and  return  to  eehool  with  his 
friend — it  was  a  large  public  day-school — in  tlic  nioniing.) 

Alice  would  be  pretty  sure  to  slop  on  in  Uarley  Street;  so 
Chsrln  made  up  hia  mind  to  ntuy  ut  home,  and  writL*.  lie  wa« 
near  the  end  of  his  polysyllabic  story,  and  the  publisher  was  CI?- 
ins  oloud  for  it.    lie  miirt  unpack  the  ArcndinnH,  th<iugh. 

Where  should  lie  atjind  litem  I  On  the  chimney-piece  would  be 
best.  But  first  ho  must  wadi  the  mate.  The  female  had  evidently 
been  the  brok<.-n  one,  and  lAr.  Bnutrnitcin  bud  hud  biir  cleaned  from 
frlue  and  properly  mended.  She  looked  as  Kood  as  new.  But  the 
male  (as  well  n«  herself)  had  been  on  inkpot,  or  mtber,  lived 
in  a  cfaampaign-eouutry  where  each  tree  had  an  inkpot  at  its 
roots.  Be  had  been  careless  and  the  ink  hiul  eot  in^  Su^^  %«eer^-o.- 
Ban>-  ailk  stockiiig& 
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There  WM  a  piece  of  pnper  Toughljr  summod  or  posted 
hia  hollow  base.  On  it  waa  faint  writing',  tiearij-  rantshed.  Bm 
"For  Katc^r"  «Iill  remitincd  legible.  Oh  I  how  etrange  it  was,  vitb 
Lvr  lying  <l4-ad  upatairal 

The  writing  was  so  faint  that  if  hot  water  was  uasd  to  wash  K 
or  to  (lotnch  tlu!  iiaper,  the  forest  ink  might  go  outrigbt.  Charln 
decided,  as  the  safest  course,  to  st^nd  it  in  cold  water,  and  let  the 
paper  vonlc  off  slowly.  That  would  not  hurt  it.  and  it  could  be 
rep)ac«<I,  if  Alice  liked.  Every  arraugiement  Charle*  mndo  wa* 
nubjcct  to  this  condition.  H«  k-ft  that  courtly  little  slii-'phtrj 
sitting  on  au  island  in  a  basin  of  water,  well  out  of  reach  of  Pri»- 
cilia's  Irop  dv  teta,  for  which  she  was  celebrated.  Then  be  aat  dowo 
werioualy  to  finiah  hia  story,  and  to  work  in  all  the  longnat  words 
he  knew. 

A  pnuiMt  for  refreshments,  and  three  hours  more  writing  Kod 
was  at  the  end  of  the  twelve  tliouauod  words.    H<i  acknowlv 
fatigue,   and   rang  for  ten.     Just  as  be  was  measuring    it 
BGrupulousl;^,  came  the  aoimd  of  Alioe.     So  he  put  in   Another 
heaped-up  si>oonful.    Alices  footstep  on  the  stairs,  and  her  voict. 
in  the  rooms  above,  giving  instructions  to  PriwHlU,  put  a  new 
heart  in  him,  iu  place  of  the  mere  workaday  heart  uf  tbc 
three  hours. 

"Now,  Mr.  Charley  dear,  teal  Have  you  stirred  itt  Only  j 
made — very  good!  I'm  not  going  to  stop,  you  know.  I'm  going 
hack  to  Harley  Street.  Vvn  coma  for  my  tilings."  The  new  heart 
fell — went  down  below  the  level  of  the  old  one. 

"Muni  you  go,  Alice-f or-ehort  I  Doea  Pc8S7  My  TOO 
must  i" 

Alice  longed  to  say  that  PegtO'  would  be  only  too  glad  to  give 
hor  up,  under  certain  circumstiuices.  But  nltbuugii  ahi;  had  made 
claim  to  be  able  to  speak  of  those  circumstances  to  Hr.  Charley 
with  perfect  self-command,  sho  found,  faoo  to  foeo  with  the  under- 
taking, tliat  it  waa  not  bo  easy  as  it  had  seemed.  The  water  wst 
up  to  the  bather's  waist,  and  she  was  gapping. 

"She  thinlcK  I  hu<l  liotter  go  bnuk,  all  tJiiiigs  considered." 

''Whatever  tbaU  I  do  without  you.  my  deanst  girl  T  Alice 
made  a  complete  falM  step.  Perhaps  the  gasping  was  u 
trollable. 

*^f  couree,  if  you  were  iH,  dear  Ur.  Cbarl«y>  I  would 
dinsctly,  whati-ver  tliey  iMii(L" 

What  a  ntistaket  Immediately,  whatever  Chnrkn's  mind 
«/Iotred  itself  of  itnugininei^  that  Alice's  lieart  might  be  his 
right,  aa  though  be  wtsro  llie  ioiMi4'B»a««'^^B*^'AMc».  i^isMnl 
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to,  wss  swamped  ia  a  Tiston  in  which  Gratitude.  Bcnerolenco,  ereu 
Duty,  cnnw;  on  the  xtngc,  whilu  jioor  little  I^vc  fliittt^rod  away  cnst- 
fdlkn  to  the  flies. 

"I  dnresA.v  tbry  nro  right.  But  I  don't  know  vhat  I  shall  do 
without  you.  Alici^fwr-sliort,  for  all  that  1" 

"You  don't  know  wiiat  you  can  do  till  you  try,  Mr.  Charley  deart 
Just  you  tryl     Anyhow,  back  I  gu — that's  <^rtnin.*' 

Aud  back  Aliee  wt-ril  sure  enoufrh.  And  so  burl  oad  discon- 
certed was  Charles  at  being  roughly  brought  face  to  face  with  tho 
inovituble  full-iitop  to  bis  daily  Alice  thai  be  actually  forgot  tlie 
poor  little  Arcadian  shepherd,  and  left  him  playing  on  a  reed  in 
liiH  little-  thnf^^-c^ornert-d  hat,  with  never  a  abei^ierdcsa  t/>  con»ole 
him,  on  a  ^helf  in  his  own  bedroom  where  nobody  eUe  would  touch 
liim  and  hi-  would  Ik-  saft*.  if  B»ywh(!rv.  So,  B4  it  vbnnced.  Alico 
heard  nothinn  about  him,  that  time. 

Charlc*.  when  he  nppi.-an;d  next  morning,  went  b«  near  bi-ing  ill* 
tempered  aa  Priacilla  could  recollect  Mniiug  Iiim.  She-  mode  mat- 
ters worse  (abc  was  <)uit«  without  tact)  by  saying  Miss  Alice  said 
cuffue  wna  to  be  made  for  two  jutt  the  mimir  whirtber  master  was 
alone  or  not,  because  good  coffee  couldn't  bo  made  for  one,  aud  it 
oould  always  he  tiiiiiihrd  in  the  kitdicn.  This  rubbed  Alice's 
absence  in.  and  Charles  felt  it  waa  undeserved.  So.  instead  of 
conrersing  amiably  with  Pri«ciltfl,  he  told  her  that  would  do.  This 
was  B  hint.  aD<l  Priscilla  took  it,  and  left  him  to  the  Daily  Tde- 
graph.  Ho  ate  a  soiille«>=i  eiiji;  and  prepared  to  go.  He  glanoed 
in  at  tlic  room  where  xlx:  body  lay.  The  gleam  of  momiug  sun 
that  struck  across  it,  as  he  opeue<l  the  closed  shutter,  showed  where 
Alice  had  placed  «ime  flowers  about  the  figure  on  the  bed,  when 
she  had  come  upstairs  the  day  before.  The  motioule^  remnant  of 
ogfaty-six  years  of  nominal  life,  that  had  only  been  actual  for  less 
than  tme-tbird  of  ite  itmc,  wax  m  pale  nnd  unaiibirttiiitial.  auclt  a 
men  tedtnical  record  of  humanity  passed  away,  that  the  little 
China  shephenl.  could  he  have  seen  it  and  spoken,  would  hnn; 
called  it  porcelain  like  himself,  and  never  could  have  dreamed  that 
tiutl  vitu  once  the  bride  that  owned  him,  sixty  years  ago!  Look 
at  his  ahefdierdeso — how  little  the  changcl  True,  abc  bad  beeu 
broken,  and  mraded  I  So  had  Old  Jane,  but  the  mending  had  como 
too  late:. 

Charl««  uncovered  the  face,  and  let  hie  imaftination  put  down 
the  perft-t't  lutppinciu  of  ila  scrcnily  to  the  last  impreadons  on  her 
mind  at  death,  the  memories  of  her  old  days  with  her  bu^iand; 
of  ihn  bappy  liourn  in  Pnddington  fields,  that  arc,  &t^dik  \m  ■voirt*.', 
and,  not  leasl,  the  delusion  about  lilmiwAl  txtii  Wlvtie™  "^«h\Oi».*«» 
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<lid  wijUi  ahf.  had  been  uuder  do  delusion  when  ahe  died. 
Alice  wished,  but  not  in  exactly  the  liatne  way. 

Huw  uliout  tbut  ring?  He  drew  tlie  corerlld  atao  off  the  hsnd. 
Yes,  there  was  tho  ring  al!  right  Alice  bad  ri?placed  it  yefitenlay. 
Charles  wondered  whether  Mr.  Mould  (wliosereal  uniDewBS  ignorad, 
thougrh  no  doubt  he  had  one)  was  really  to  be  trusted  about  valua- 
bles, when  no  tiwtnber  of  the  family  stood  by  to  «»  the  coffin-Ud 
screwed  on.  We  wonder,  too.  Let  us  hope,  with  Gbarlea.  that  ■ 
strong  professional  feeling  prevents  mnlprscticc*.  But,  what  do 
we  kiKtwT  ChariM  took  faia  last  look  at  thv  ailrer  hair  and  old 
featurea  Alice  had  ^nwa  to  love  so  in  eo  short  a  time,  and  wondered 
where  or  what  thi:  young  soul  was  now.  lliut  liail  E<k-pl  nn  curth  for 
Eixly  years.  lio  cloecd  up  the  room,  gave  some  directions  about 
the  undiTtftkcr,  who  woidd  probably  come  U-fore  he  ri-liimcd,  and 
some  others  in  case  Sir  Kupert  or  Dr.  FIud,ver  should  oonui  to 
examine  the  body,  luid  went  away  to  qicnd  at  ilw  Studio  the  work- 
ing houia  of  the  loneliest  day  he  had  had  for  a  loog  time. 

llowm-cr,  he  complete  a  cartoon  for  Hr.  Pope,  nho  was  umatl; 
delighted  with  it.    Willi  a  niiigular  pervi-raity.  Fate  had  ordained 
that  Charles  should  develops  a  capacity  for  doinc  respectable  woi)^ 
the  moment  bo  had  another  emploj-ment  he  wo*  better  fitted  fo^l 
Had  some  guardian  Angel  been  purpoKnly  blodcttig  bLt  path;  tad 
now,  having  turned  him  into  a  bettor  frroove,  was  allowing  him  a 
little  luxury — a  pleasant  self -justification  for  bin  many  pictures 
that  clung  about  bioi  stilL    Every  day  aa  he  looked  at  the  dm' 
backs  of  the  canvases  against  the  walls,  they  aoomcd  to  him  years 
locust  had  E-ntvn  and  l>een  unnblo  to  digMt.     And  evi:ry  day 
wished  he  could  burn  them  all  and  see  tbe  taat  of  them. 

llo  did  not  wish  it  Icm  nt  the  end  of  this  lonely  day  than  on  any 
otln-r.  but  he  put  very  liltlo  didu  on  in  hi»  wishiu^.   For  he  felt  that 
all  life  had  gone  colourless  and  Sat.     He  had  inuiEtnod  he  could 
really  give  up  Alice,  for  Alii»'s  own  .'titke;  end  be  waa  not 
pleased  with  himself  for  bcfrinnlnft  to  suspect  that  he  might 
kly  be  mistaken.    He  waa  honcctly  (hut  quite  fallaciously) 
Tiiiced  that  the  surrender  waa  neoeMary  and  inevitable,  and 
of  course  make  it.    Dut  he  was  by  no  means  sure  be  would  not  erf 
out  on  the  rack,  and  di'Htroy  nil  tlie  meril ;  an<l,  what  waa  mom 
important,  all  the  inteudod  pood  effect  of  his  self-deniaL     Tel 
every  throe  of  disquiet  (and  each  was  worse  than  tbe  last)  endad 
tbe  same  way — consider  AlioKl    Nobody  could  say  Charl«H  Ilralh 
did  not  mak«  a  Kood  %bt  against  nn  opponent  who  never  attackj 
without  a  certainty  that  Oicre  i*  a  traitor  in  the  cueiny's  camp— 
biniseitt    And  he  is  au  u^votunxV^W  tsKa\»>AB\i\;k  >^m» — tthn  can 
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afford  to  wait — whoso  ctitrenchinciit«  are  secure;  whoso  commis- 
suriat  is  iinimpL'Schuble,  and  whusu  name  ie  Love. 

Wheu  Charli?a  had  completed  his  cartoon  (a  coloured  cartoou, 
brcnii«t  it  had  Httlo  numerals  nnd  letters  nil  over  it  to  »how  what 
glusste  lo  ufte)  he  went  away  to  Harley  Street.  But  he  fell  that 
llarlcy  Stretit  had  got  n  little  dog's-eared.  Are  wo  too  metii- 
pfauricaH  Our  nieuuliig  ia  that  Cbarka  waa  cunscioutt  of  Scimii- 
thiug,  and  conscious  of  a  consciousness  of  Something  on  the  part 
of  Alice  nud  P<iVST  and  RuptTt.  And  further  lie  was  conscious 
that  each  and  all  of  them  were  doing  their  level  best  to  enable  all 
and  each  to  pretend  that  lliero  never  was  a  community  with  so 
tittle  below  the  surface.  A  parade  wafl  made  of  the  abnormal 
usualness  of  current  life.  It  was  an  epidemic  sensitiveness  that 
nlways  breaks  out  in  familiea  where  enitugementa  are  brewing,  or 
BU<pcc1cd.  Under  these  circumstances  it  has  always  seemed  to  us 
that  the  kith  and  kin  of  the  two  principals  might  he  described 
as  their  strained  relations.  Peggy  and  Hupert  talked  a  good  deal 
into  tlic  iiiglil,  and  rathi^r  ri-gTvt1«il  that  tlicy  should  hav«  said 
snythinfc  about  it — the  Something!  And  Lucy  overhead,  this 
time,  felt  quito  sure  she  knew  what  papn  and  mamma  were  talk- 
ing about. 

But  to-morrow  was  the  funeral.  It  was  an  early  October  day,  on 
whi<'h  London  was  tunii:ig  over  In  its  miud  how  it  would  do  its 
first  November  fog. 

Alice  and  Charles  wiirc  to  be  the  only  inoumcra — Lucy  wanted 
to  come,  but  her  mamma  overruled  her.  She  had  a  coldj  cor* 
tainly,  but — well  I  perhaps  tliere  was  a  mixtum  of  molivai. 

Old  Verrinder'e  will  had  determined  that  he  should  be  buried 
at  Kensal  Green,  in  tho  Dissenters'  Ground,  and  that  the  r^mnins 
"of  hie  dearly  loved  wife,  when  actual  Death  shall  ensue"  should 
be  laid  "beside  my  own."  Dr.  Fludyer  had  carefully  observed  all 
tho  (cmis  of  his  will;  and,  therefore,  it  was  at  Kctimil  Gn^i-n  OAto 
that  the  hearse,  after  a  respectful  crawl  tlirouj^h  suburbs  in  which 
the  middlc-elass  was  leading  what  it  called  its  life,  and  a  <'hi.'crful 
trot  (after  a  pause  to  eolltfcl  itaelf)  through  what  were  once  the 
fields  its  tenant  walked  in — thinking  perhaps  to  herself  all  tlw 
time  what  a  very  nice  sort  of  young  fellow  tliis  young  man  beside 
her  was.  papa's  new  aasiatanti — that  this  hearse,  bearing  her  ashca 
to  fais  ashes,  her  dust  to  bin  dnsi,  rcmcmlxTi'd  what  was  due  to  itself 
and  the  oecjiaion  ami  went,  under  a  profuuml  conviction  of  our 
common  lot,  very  little  quicker  over  the  soft  gravel  road  tlian  If  it 
had  contained  tlie  chryMilis  of  a  bygone  cbtirchwaidii^a. 

IiOndoD  waa  tryiug  a  curious  expenmeiil  V\!iNi  a  ^iwoS.  Vi»ra«- 
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cloud  orerhead  nben  Alice  and  Charles  followed  tbo  eoffin 
gravp.  The  fofr  had  risen  from  the  frroimd  and  hunf;  above,  like 
a  pull.  Tilt-  8piirr<>w8.  ubo  iilwuya  si-oni  to  know  nbotit  th<-H!  things, 
twittered  to  one  another  that  it  was  abnormal,  and  oik*  appeared 
t»  nsk  iiudd«n1y  if  it  wasn't  an  t'dipno.  Alice  tliaught  tbcy  quar- 
relled about  it  violently  in  tbe  dual — or  the  asbce.  Then  tl«y  left, 
in  the  bands  of  a  local  HtoncmaiKm,  tbc  lettering  to  follow  her 
busband'a  uame  on  tbe  headstone :  "Katlmrine  V«rrinduT.  Wife  of 
the  aboT«.  Died  September  1S76,  aged  cigbty-six."  And  then  we 
driven  off  for  home.  Tbf  mouruing-coacli  was  cbctrfiil  about  it 
that  job  wax  done,  anyhow  I 

On  tbe  way  Charles  waa  silent — very  silent.    But  then  bo 
been  that  five  years  before,  at  bis  father's  funeral.  vbeD  Alice  went 
bImo,  and  n-tumc^]  witli  him  and  liia  mutlier  mid  P<-gKy  in  ono  of  tl; 
coaches.     She  remembered  that  he  hardly  said  a  word.     This  tii 
however,  he  did  xpcak  in  the  end,  just  as  they  got  to  Pracd  St 
"I  never  told  you.  Alice  dear,  about  the  little  shepherd."  said 
And  then  be  told  her;  and  alic.  who  bad  bad  an  uncotnfortab 
iiniireasiuu  that  she  should  somehow  leave  him  at  bis  dour  nnd 
driven  home  alone  to  llarley  Street   in  this  lugubrious   aneie 
carriage  llutt  nnelt  of  tin:  Georges,  replied  that  sht!  muHt  con 
in  then  to  see  that  little  pair  of  Utopians,  and  she  supposed,  bnt 
hoxitutingly,  (but  tliry  might  send  tliix  thing  away,  and  she  go 
home  in  a  hansom.     She  spoke  as  though  doing  ao  might  outrag* 
some  fiinernl  propriety  unknown  to  bur. 

"Ill  ritik  ill"  said  Charles.  "But  it's  rather  like  sending  Guild- 
ball  away,  or  the  l.ion  and  Unieom." 

Dut  it  made  no  difficulties,  touching  its  hat  in  the  person  of  it* 
head-steward,  who  may  have  felt  nearer  pewter  than  before.  He 
looked  that  sort.  Cbnrlc*  and  Alict;  ilruw  fn^er  breatli  nic  tbe  last 
obsequy  dispersed,  and  she  ran  into  the  house  to  open  the  shutters. 

"HowuTCj  tboxc  mm  get  any  wivos,  I  can't  imagine,"  said  >!be> 
whejn  abe  and  Priacilla  had  opened  everywhere  and  let  in  what 
light  there  was. 

"I  belie^'e  they  all  marry  pew-opeDers,"  said  Cbartee,  with  per 
Mriouanes*.    And  Alice  believed  him  for  a  momi-nt ;  then  her  laug 
tang  out  quite  happily-  and  naturnlly.    Th<!  funeral  was  over. 

"Oh  I  here's  tbe  little  lady  I  What  a  pretty  little  thing  I  Ho* 
abe  muat  be  mi&aing  hor  littlo  fbcpbcrd !    Where  i«  he  t"  ^j 

"Up  in  the  bedroom.    On  the  top-shelf— by  tbe  window."  ^M 

"Wliich  bcdrot>m — your*  or  minci"  ^^ 

"JUine.    Beside  Julius  Cssar  above  tbe  books.    He's  stood  in  • 
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"AH  ri^bt !"  and  oS  goes  Alice,  twice  as  quick  at  Cbtrlea  would 
bsve  done,  and  comc«  back,  basic  kud  alL    He  rits  grsTcIy  bf, 
looking  nl  ber.     He  ia  very  itaddpni'd,  or  dviitnit,  <it  aomeUunbH 
This  vou't  do!     Alice  can't  go  off  iu  hansoms  and  leavo  him  likfl^f 
tbiit.    Shf  mii»t  cJuH^r  him  up. 

"Take  care  of  the  bit  of  paper,  stuck  underneath  him,"  says  he, 
but  abiwiitljr,  as  if  he  didn't  caie  so  wry  mucb  about  ths  little 
ahepberd. 

"There  is  no  piece  of  paper.  Yc8,  there  is!  It**  floating  in  the 
water,    I  My.  Mr.  Charley- " 

"What,  dearr 

"What's  tlwT  meaning  of  this — written  on  it?" 

"It's  what  Misa  Luttroll — old  Bwky,  you  know — stuck  on  it. 
Some  dirnction  to  nomc  one  she  left  it  with — 'for  Katey.'  '* 

"Ves,  1  see  all  that,  but  this  on  the  other  side!  Uow  comes  my 
iiiimi'  to  Ik*  written  im  it  nt  nllJ'' 

"Hullo,  Alice-for-sbort,  darling!  What's  all  thatT  .  .  .  Let's 
havr  a  look Well,  I'm  blowodi" 

So  was  Alice.  For  there,  on  the  aide  of  the  paper  which  for  sixt;- 
odd  years  had  stuck  under  that  little  shepherd  who  had  passed 
Btraight  from  Verrindor's  tttrange  i^yrle  itutt  looked  out  on  Bedlam 
to  the  bach  slums  of  Hi.  llaueratetn's  collection,  and  only  beoa 
rcsui'cilated  for  repair  tho  other  day — on  ihut  inexplicabli-  scrap 
of  paper  was  written  plain  and  clear  for  all  to  read,  Alice's  own 
name.  "Alida  Karanaghf' 

If  Charles  bad  been  by  himself  when  this  came  to  light  he  would 
very  likely  hovo  given  up  trying  to  gues*  the  conundrum.  But 
Alice  was  sharper.  She  only  wauted  time  to  put  two  and  two 
(ocether. 

"Then  there  was  an  Alice  Kavanagh.  That  vraa  what  ehe  meant 
— ^iear  Old  Jane!"  Alice's  eyca  are  full  of  tears.  "Don't  you 
rcm<!mber,  Ifr.  Charley,  how  she  nuid  there  was,  and  vm  didn't 
believe  her,  and  thought  it  was  brcsusc  she  heard  my  came  just 
after  tin:  came  tof  Only — how  struiige  tliut  it  should  be  Aliciu, 
tool"  Charles  remembered  it  nil,  but  proceeded  to  discover  that 
then  was  nothing  rery  riimarkalile  in  tlic  coincidence^  Hi?  biul  a 
diapoeilion  towards  minimising;  had  always  shown  skill  iu  this 
direction  in  dealing  with  thir  No.  40  ghoats.  There  might  bo  fifty 
Alicia  Kavaaaghs.    Why  uotl 

•Said  Alice:  "Why  not  indvedt  Tin  one  myaelf,  and  it  would  bo 
tAO  !>t>lfish  to  expect  everybody  else  not  to  bel  But  I  muat  wash 
thi«  tittle  man's  ink  off  and  make  him  as  smsrl  as  his  UuIa  «be. 
ni  do  it  directly  ww've  bad  aomc  lundi."     ^ivi  ^itaa  &A  w,  ««we«. 
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some  soap  and  eod«  from  Prlficitla.  Cbnrlc*  vu  atoiMt  too 
occupied  to  nui  imytbing;  mid  she  could  9ec  plainly  that  all 
efforts  to  produce  that  tinpoBeilile  thing,  a.  chronic  lunch  to  bceonuTi 
acuto  at  pleasure,  had  turned  out  useless.  Alice  was  sorry,  but 
then  she  was  nearly  aa  bad  herself.  However,  Charles  soothed 
his  troubled  soul  with  a  pipe,  and  wati-biiig  Alice's  pretty  finger* 
removing  th<-  ink  from  the  soiled  Arcadlau. 

"Don't  pour  my  coffee — not  till  Tve  quite  finished  him,"  said 
«hc.    "The  ink's  in  ell  his  frills  and  folils."    But  she  got  him  quttfltf 
smart  like  his  little  love,  and  stood  them  on  the  chimaoy-picoiH 
together — rather  far  apart  certainly.     But  as  they  wen;  indijxihle 
and  sounded  when  tapped,  what  did  that  matter? 

The  great  glootn   of   London's   little  experiment,  now    sever*! 
hours  in  operation,  had  brought  ehiil  as  well  aa  darkneaa  on 
John's  Wood  eertninly.  probably  elsewhere.    The  firo  was  li^^t 
and  flickered  on  the  faces  of  Charles  and  Alice  as  he  puffed  at 
pipe  and  she  drank  her  coffee.    Both  were  sad,  but  each  in  its  0 
way;  Charleii's  an  abaorix'd  iiudueB.H,  full  of  thought;  AUce'a  a  wd- 
aess  of  tears  that  may  have  their  way  and  leave  the  soul  in  ptMoe. 

''Ob!  Hr.  Oharlc-y  dear,  thitik  bow  long  agol     And  thcgr  tna; 
have  placed  them  on  their  ehimnoy-piece  just  as  we  do  now " 

"On  ours?    But  I  iihall  have  the  chimncjr -piece  all  to  mjaelf, 
deareat  Alice- for- sh ort  1     Alice  haa  run  away — gone  to   HaHi 
Street  now,  instend  of  Charley  Street" 

"Ohl  don't — please  don't  1  You  know  I  can  alwaya  como  ai 
pay  the  little  China  shepherd  and  shepherdess  a  visit — wbeuever 
like." 

"yw,  dear  child  I  I  know.    And  you  will  come — often — tiU- 
Somelhiui^  n  little  queer,  surcJj-,  in  CharWa  voice 

"Till  whatif" 

"Till  after  I  have  made  them  n  wcdding-presont,  dear,  to 
And  then  you  will  alwa.vs  be  able  to  aee  ibem,  at  home. 
time  will  come,  and  you  shaH  have  them,  darliuft!" 

Charles  tried  a  laugh,  and  it  turned  out  a  miwroble  fail 
Alice  got  up  and  went  to  the  window.    "I  think  the  fofc'a  oloariag,' 
she  said.    "I  ought  to  be  going."    A  minute  or  two  dapaea,  a»  aba 
•tando  ut  the  window,  very  tremulous.    Then  she  turns  round.  Dot 
concealing  it  well  at  all,  and  suyH.  ax  abe  put»  on  her  cloak: 

"You  know  how  I  bate  to  hear  >'ou  talk  like  that — yee;  aboat 

me — raarrj-iiig!     I  ought  to  go  now,  dear  Mr.  Charley.     You'w 

coming  this  evening,  of  course?"    Alice  i»  going  off.    The  fu<t  '« 

clearing,  no  dnubl.    ChatWs  farewell  se«nis  to  hang  fire.     Tba 

Act  i»,  that  if  Alice  ift  MtxauWvu  C\KKftiift  'vb  'wtn^.   Qk  txas  put 
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hiB  pipe  dovn,  for  sDiokin;:  lins  become  a  mere  pretence,  and  each 
hand  nltcrnatcly  grasps  the  other  to  keep  it  stiJl,  anil  betrays  its 
own  weakuess. 

"Alice!  StopI"  He  has  made  uo  eflort  to  control  his  voicfr— 
l«aves  it  to  its  own  device*.  So  left,  it  simply  announces  to  Alice 
what  is  comiu?  nest  She  knows  what  it  will  mean,  though  fho 
dontn't  know  wluit  form  it  will  take.  Uer  heart  thumps  painfully, 
uncontrollatil]-,  as  ahe  closes  the  door  ahc  is  juat  upemng.  and 
goes  hnlf-wny  back  to  Charles. 

"Yes— Mr.  Charley  ileai^whati" 

"It's  no  use,  darling,  I  mual  speak!  I  simply  can't  bear  to  be 
without  you.    I  simply— can't — bear  it !" 

Alice  saya  uever  a  word.  She  can't.  But  she  knows  Charles 
won't  misinterpri-t  her  silence,  if  she  does  not  flinch  from  the  unria 
that  come  so  naturally  round  her.  After  all,  a  girl  can't  be  ex- 
pected to  speak  when  ncrTc-thrills  are  all  through  her  arms  and 
hands,  and  making  her  twth  chatter,  as  a  galvanic  battery  does 
when  you  hold  the  handles  and  the  proprietor  puts  it  on  too  much. 
In  Alit^'a  onsc  tbe  current  is  only  perceptible  because  It  is  inter- 
mitteui.  Soon  it  will  be  cousiaot,  and  then  we  shall  have  all  the 
idvaatagc  and  nonr  of  the  fuss. 

Cbarlea  was  able  to  speak  first,  and  be  spoke  to  Alice's  head  that 
WM  on  his  shoulder,  to  Alice's  face  that  he  was  kissing.  And  ho 
had  the  meanness,  the  iinmanlincsB,  to  say:  "Ob.  my  darling!  how 
you  shake!"  Alice  had  thought  of  saying  it  herself  of  him  and  to 
him,  <mly  really  it  was  just  the  critical  moment;  1ik«  the  bather  of 
our  former  metaphor  she  was  balf-way-in,  and  the  gasping  made 
speech  impossible.  This  was  the  motnrnt  of  the  plunge,  and  thu 
easiest  way  of  takinit  it  was  to  leave  it  to  llie  other  bather  who  had 
hold  of  her  hand.  In  a  very  little  time  both  fdt  that  the  plungn 
was  taken,  niid  that  tliey  were  fellow-swimmera  in  a  sunlit  ocean 
of  happiness.  The  last  phase  of  the  metaphor  had  come,  and  was 
to  last  a  long  time  It  has  in  fact  lasted  till  now — it  is  no  breach 
of  confidence  to  tell  you  this.  However,  for  the  present  our  faun- 
Qcsa  is  to  round  o9  this  little  perturbation  of  two  human  souls,  and 
to  qualify  them  to  go  and  tell  Rupert  and  Peggy,  as  wc  believe  wc 
have  already  shown  them  doing. 

Tlicy  sat  on  the  table  to  rest.  This  could  be  done  without  preju- 
dice to  the  status-quo.  Then  Charli's  found  the  voioc  of  fv^ryduy 
Kpvcch,  after  one  or  two  dee[>  drawn  breaths,  like  the  sigh  a  big 
dog  gives  as  he  settles  down  to  sleep,  after  gyrating  on  his  axis  in 
search  of  it:  ^ 

"Yea— darling  love— Alice-£ot-*bort\  tiata  »\iwiV  \V-=^  '=*»-'^ 
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liv«  without  yoa.    T  knew  I  cou)iin't  ftrcr  «o  long  s^o,  and 
on  making  believe.     Oolj  I  don't  think  I  ever  eucoeeded  in  mak- 
ing myself  Wirrt^." 

"Poor  dear  Mr,  Charleyl"  It  iao*t  mncfa  to  say,  but  it'a  tamo- 
thing — a  contribution  townrd*  future  poasibilitj  of  speech. 

"Of  eourae,  tf  you  had  t^k^D  kindly  to  any  other  fdlow " 

"Only  I  didn't  I"  A  ohado  of  resentful  spirit,  tbe  origiual  Adam 
of  contradictiouBncaa,  h<-1ps  Alice  migfatiljr  nt  this  point.  Sbi 
will  speak  like  faerwlf  directly. 

" that  was  really  fit  for  you,  dnrltng  (whtcli  w«8  impoea- 

blel),  I  should  have  had  to  give  you  away  to  him  with  the  bc*t 
grace  I  conlil.  But  there  whk  no  «uch  person  tocminglf ;  only  I 
kept  on  thinking  there  might  be." 

"And  then  I  should  have  been  Mrs,  Uarri?,"  says  Aliee,  coco- 
ing  up  out  of  Cliurlea's  neckcloth,  and  Rpi-aking  coHw-UHlly.  Per- 
hflps  you  can  nnalj-se  her  remark  to  the  bottom.  She  did  not.  her- 
self;  but  »iii>mc<l  content  with  it  for  nil  thnt.  Thrn  as  nhe  look 
at  Old  Jane's  empty  chair,  on  which  a  ray  of  strange  unexf 
sunlight  wu*  iihtniiig,  for  the  fog  had  vitninhod,  flbo  broke  into  > 
flood  of  tears  and  cried  aa  if  her  heart  would  bradc 

"Oh,  Knt( — Katet  dear  old  Kate — if  only  you  could  have  knoml 
Oh.  my  dearest,  lliiuk — think  how  she  was  Kitting  erring  tbciw,  only 
fire  days  ago,  because  it  wasn't  true!  Think  how  happy  it  wouM 
bare  made  her!     Anil  then,  perhaps,  she  might  hurt!  lirpd  a  Uttlt 

longer — and "    Alice  was  conscious  of  the  absurdity  of  adding 

what  her  ingrained  naiviS  of  character  suggentrd:  "And  atm 
the  little  shepherd  and  shepherdess  again."  But  the  trutli  ia,  tha 
absurdity  would  have  boon  a  natural  absurdity,  and  tbe  escluaioa 
of  it  was  an  artificinl  deference  to  the  spirit  of  tlie  mourning  coadk 
She  had  seen  what  was  professionally  possible  done  In  tha  morn- 
ing at  the  cemetery;  and  she  felt  that  the  mutoa,  if  apeeeb  couU 
have  been  lawfully  ihinra,  would  have  rtrliuked  lier  for  Hoying  eu^ 
a  thing,  and  would  have  looked  reproachful,  anyhow.  She  would 
wait  to  say  it  another  time,  when  those  august  but  stuffy  creatnraa 
should  be  forgotten.  At  present  the  sun  had  not  poured  into  (ha 
room  long  enough  to  rinsn  their  meraory  away. 

"It  would  have  come  to  the  same  thing  in  the  end.  darlinfc" 
soy*  Chnrle.*,  eareiwing  tbc  hand  Ah'ce's  return  to  n  une  deraemnanr 
has  left  him.  He  doesn't  feel  that  his  remark  is  vi-rj-  prufound;  bol 
it  will  do.  He  won't  be  answerable  much  for  what  he  aaya,  until 
he  and  hia  fellow-swimmer  are  a  little  uaed  to  the  golden  sea  tb^ 
bare  just  plunged  ialo. 

"Evcrytkna  does  \ittAV  »5»  *'^5^«*'  ^»«  -Aawa.  '^r*  Ma.-^  -^ 
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plead  tbat  at  present  she  is  an  irrespoiisibU-  imbecile.  Some  little 
reminder  of  the  claims  of  daily  life  is  wanted  to  niuse  thcxc  pci^plo 
from  thi;  Mtatc  of  collapse  they  have  fullon  tutu.  Tliey  mustn't  &it 
on  that  table,  moralising,  all  the  rest  of  the  afternoon  I 

Wbat  came  to  rouse  them  was  Priscilla,  who  had  an  inspiration 
to  tako  swa;  the  coffee.  In  pursuance  of  her  Method,  she  chared 
the  drawing-room  door  like  a  ateam-ram,  and  entering  suddenly, 
aaid  Ho!  as  if  *hc  bad  been  addressing  a  varlct.  This  wo*  duo  to 
finding  ^taster  sitting  ou  the  table  willi  hia  arm  round  Utas  Alice. 
On  which,  PriscUla  letirrd,  saying  it  was  nothing.  She  Micmcd 
aidiHDied  of  the  wmkiu-na  of  this  coitcluition,  ihuugh;  for  hIu?  eloaed 
the  door  with  tenderness,  and  retired  stealthily.  Her  retention  of 
her  »ouI  In  !"i!cii«r,  howi-virr,  went  no  fortlutr  thnn  tlif  kitchen  door. 
"Now!"  said  she,  triumphant!}-,  "what  did  I  tell  you.  Cookl" 

But  Cook  W3«  turning  cataracts  of  water  into  her  sink,  to 
alooshy  it  well  out  after  u  rtuil  good  wu^-up.  and  Priscilln  had 
to  wait  until  the  drumming  sound  of  an  ovcrwroucht  watcr-jct  on 
a  inirttil  puil  bud  nofti-ned  down  to  n  titiuidy  niirrutivc  gf  itM  wronga. 
Then  she  repeated  her  question,  and  Cook  turned  round,  wiping  a 
gr«at  den  I  of  flesh. 

"What  did  j/9u  tell  mef  Oh,  Priscilla.  you  nniruthful  girl  I 
What  did  /  tell  youf"  Now  please  obaen-e,  that  neither  wiid  what 
it  was.  Full  partieulara  were  in  the  expression  of  Priseilla'a  fuee, 
in  which  Cook  saw,  distinctly  reflected,  an  image  of  Charles  and 
Alioc,  exactly  a»  wc  l«ft  th<;m,  or  its  equivalent. 

"No,  Cook  I  Now  you  ain't  candid!  It  waa  ms  told  nou.  Ask 
tlie  Wash — ask  Pinnoi^ks — I  can  sec  their  boy  vtandin'  thcro  at 
the  time — their  boy  kimndf.'  etc,  etc." 

Wo  are  sorry  wc  cannot  give  eDotigb  of  this  eonvrreation  to 
ahow  at  what  point  Cook  and  Priscilla  recoguiiied  iiw  fut-t  Uiut 
the  matters  that  provoked  the  discussion  had  as  strong  an  interest 
as  the  question  which  of  tliem  liad  first  pointful  tliem  out  to  tho 
other;  that  is  to  say,  if  they  did  so  leoognise  it.  We  confess  to 
doubts  ou  tliu  point.  This  discussion  wan  i>till  going  on  when 
Charles  and  Alice  came  downstairs  after  tinging  for  Priscilla — 
when  the  latler  was  informed  that  Mr.  Cbnrles  might  como  back, 
but  it  wasn't  certain;  but  that  anyhow  Prijscilla  was  to  leave  a  big 
can  of  hot  water  for  him  that  would  hold  the  heat,  and  put  a 
towel  over  it.  or  it  was  no  use.  And  then  tfac^  wi^ut  off  in  a 
cab.  And  in  due  course  invadc^^  Uarley  Street  tempestuously,  with 
the  news,  as  we  have  before  related. 


CHAPTER  L 


HOW  CHAB1.es  CLEUteO  OUT  BIS  OLD  OOPBOAItnS.  Or  LAnXIA  BTStKES'} 
EPITAPH.  OF  A  WEDDISQ  AND  OSE  OF  ItS  SEOfElS,  OF  A  HEMOTAU 
AND    A    nOCfMKNT    THAT    OAMB    TO    UKK.      HOW    TUE    FATUP^    (IP 

Alice's  red  man  hxd  been  in  peak  op  ooo.  axd  AOKXowLcixiaD 

AXOTUER    op    UIS    S0N8.      tlOW    ALIOK    WAS   I>£SCSM)EO    PROM    Tl 
nonil  OP  A  DEVIL.      IIEBBeWil  THIRTEEN 
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And  alt  tkat  bappc^ncd  two  years  ago.  How  tbc  timo  doea  run 
awa;,  to  be  sure! 

Two  >T»rH  figo  from  now — thnt  i»,  you  know,  from  the  now  td 
this  particular  chapter.  How  loug  a^  it  ia  from  the  ttntc  of  qs  nbo 
write,  or  you  who  road  does  not  tnatler.  Quite  a  UttLu  lifctiiDO 
bnck  from  tlie  former  date,  that  of  the  ink  we  »iv  now  usin^.  An 
oLvioualy  indetertniiiable  figTire.  from  the  latter.  PerlmiM  you  hare 
picked  up  n  forgott«n  vnlump  frnm  the  wnstriS  of  a  bookmllcr'i 
Rtatl — the  twopennyworths  that  would  be  sut^i  barsnins  if  tbey 
were  wanted  at  all.  Or  your  attention  may  have  been  cnti^t  by  a 
wealth  of  unsold  sheets  that  its  publisher  baa  used  to  pack  a  prat- 
ent  from  a  friend  in.  Throw  ua  away,  and  read  the  present  I  Ton 
can't  poeidbly  do  nnythiug,  by  reading  this  laM  chaplrr,  except 
excite  A  languid  curioKity  ntwut  what  haa  gone  bcfort?.  which  will 
never,  in  your  case,  be  satiafied.  And  nothing  ia  moro  irritati^ 
than  tiyiii£  to  follow  a  story  on  an  unfolded  sheet. 

When  Charles  and  Alice  bad  a  wedding-,  about  three  racoitfa* 
after  we  anw  them  last,  it  was  after  much  discussion  of  wbetho 
they  ahould  take  a  nnw  houKe.  or  remain  on  at  Chnrley  StKcL 
Tfao  author  this  street  was  called  after  was  really,  at  bt-art,  annow 
to  clear  out  of  it,  and  get  some  more  oblivion  of  bis  moat  unforto- 
Date  earl^'  marria^K^  But  happening,  befont  overt  declarntioo  oi 
Uua  feolinit)  to  dete<;t  or  suspect  a  strong  attachment  to  tbe  oU 
residence  on  the  part  of  the  atiliiorenH  ho  wan  marryinfc,  he  not  onb 
concealed  it,  but  affected  a  reluctance  to  rooviug  that  bu  did  n«< 
feel.  The  rcconstitution  of  all  old  arronncments  that  followed  waf 
flccompanicKl  by  mwij  v>^"^ful  incident*  in  the  way  of  rmppoor 
jinco  of  little  o\d  ianulm  \Jain»»  ^twoi.  «>ujvmx^  ^!a».^,  Had  noter 


AUCE-FOR-SUOBT  U» 

been  opened  since  the  day  when  Lavinia  went  to  see  her  mother^ 
never  went  OMr  her,  nnd  never  came  hocJc,  for  m»on«. 

Unplensantries  of  this  eort  are  always  unwelcome,  allbotigb  as 
soon  BB  they  become  memories  they  are  forgotten  with  alacrity. 
The  Hnwom  pair  of  gloves  with  the  little  wrap  of  silver  paper  round 
thc!  button;  ihc  long  bottle  with  Tean  Maria  Farina  un  it.  nnd  a 
little  eau-de-oologne  in  it  still ;  the  comb  no  longer  practical,  being-J 
in  two  halves,  but  kept  because  it  was  tortoise-shell;  all  these—' 
irom  a  drawer  that  had  mislaid  its  key,  uud  bed  to  bu  broken  into 
—brought  back  a  thousand  other  things  to  Charles  that  he  did  not 
mind  faeing  in  solitudu,  but  thiit  Ik-  hated  when  Alice  wits  lo  hand. 
On  a  high-up  shelf  in  a  cupboard,  under  a  stack  of  paper-eocered 
French  novels,  was  quite  n  cubio  foot  of  soprano  eonge,  most  of 
which  Charles  could  remember  Lavinia's  rendering  of;  some  cf 
which  had  been  put  away  unsung,  having  probably  been  sent  by  the 
author*  to  induco  her  to  sing  thum  at  concerts,  with  or  without 
remuneration.    Most  of  tbt-  olbere  wef«  favoiu-ite  soii^  of  hia^. 
sod  made  it  clear  to  Charles  why  so  often,  when  latterly  he  aakfldfl 
im  special  soDg0«  these  favourites  were  never  to  he  found.     Afl' 
time  went  on  tiis  wife's  tastes  had  always  been  in  rovolt  against 
his  own. 

It  w«8  all  very  trying,  and  a  good  deal  of  burning  had  to  be  done. 
There  was  the  usual  "Oh.  you're  nevir  going  to  throw  thai  uwayl" 
whidl  comes  hke  a  millstone  round  tbc  neck  of  the  Augean  scavcn- 
gn  every  time  he  thinks  ho  has  registered  an  instalment  for  tlio 
dust-beep.  But  it  was  got  through  in  the  eud,  and  all  Lavinia 
was  swept  away  except  a  glass  paperweight  with  perishable  annuals 
blooming  inside  iL  "Let's  keep  just  somelhini;,  Churley,"  xaid 
Alice— about  the  time  when  after  a  severe  contest  she  was  dropping 
tho  "Mr," — "Only  just  a  little  Hom(Eopathic  Monument  of  poor 

Aunt  La!     Perbaps,  after  all !''  and  nH  it  was  io  very  much 

after  all  Charles  consented  to  the  paperweight. 

But  strictly  speaking,  this  paperweight  wan  not  the  only  monu- 
meul  of  "poor  Aunt  La"  that  eame  to  tight  just  at  this  time.  For 
Pierre,  turning  over  stray  sheets  of  paper,  stopped  suddoaly  on  a 
peikcil-«ketch  of  u  tombstone,  with  "Whafa  this,  Auutj- 1" 

•TPhat's  what.  Pierrot «"  said  his  father.  "Let's  look!"  Bat 
Alice  had  got  it  first,  and  was  looking  at  it  with  grave  eye*. 

"It's  nothing,  Charley  deoreat,"  said  she,  and  suppressed  it. 
Pierre  was  conscious  that  it  wasn't  exactly  nothing,  but  something 
that  called  for  sileoos  on  his  part.    Hr  acquiesced — tlic  more  read- 
ily as  tombstones  were  grown-up  people's  conceTOti-ao^  Vv&,  ^kwAjw., 
Alice  inreoted  a  message  to  tho  gaidsnet  ».v  Vkwe  iwiw  \»\»fc,  »5A. 
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packed  UftHtCT  Pierre  off  to  give  it  liim.  Then  she  reproduoed 
tbu  akfiteh,  tad  mat  acroee  to  Charl«s  with  it,  vbere  be  was 
burrowing,  hatf-cfaokod  with  dtuit,  in  forgottm  lumber, 

"I  thought  you  aatd  it  was  onl.v  her  name  on  the  atone,  Churlp; 
darliDg,"  Baid  she,   Charln  took  the  sketch  £rom  hor,  and  his 
too  wer«  grare  orcr  it. 

"It  iTM  only  her  Dame,  on  the  oM  rtone,"  said  be.    "  *L«' 
Straker,'  nod  just  the  date  of  her  death.    I  bad  this  put  up  instead. 
poor  Lar!" 

Alice  read,  thouBhtfolly,  from  the  drawinc:  "'Under  thia  stooe 
lie  t)u-  mortal  nfuintna  of  Lavinia,  aomctime  the  beloved  wife  of 

Cbailes  Heath  of  Xo.  40 Street,  Sobo.  Londoo.    R«quicscal 

in  pace,'"  and  then  recoained  silent. 

"Anything  wrongr,  petl    I  had  it  done  in  Engllah  ...  it 
any  busineaa  of  the  Vona,  after  all.  ■  .  ." 

"I  waan't  thinking  of  that,  darling.    I  wa*  think  of  the  'Beq 
eecat  in  pace.' " 

"Well.  Alice-for^hortr 

"I  thought  yoa  didn't  belitire  people  rcqui<!.Hcattcd  in  paee.' 
There  was  a  perverse  paradoxical  twinkle  in  Charles's  face  as  ha 
ftnnwL-rud : 

"Of  course  I  don't  1    It  doesn't  mean  her.    It  means  me. 

"You!" 

"Yes.  iliss  Eavaiingh.  mel  So  you  needn't  bo  so  bou 
Are  you  not  aware,  Kadam" — Charles  goes  on  with  a  trace  of 
own  old  ntanocr— "that,  when  two  consecutive  Kenitives  are  fol- 
lowed fay  a  word  lliut  demaudu  an  niitrcislent.  the  latter  of  the  two 
is  referred  to.  That  is  my  recollection,  aiiybow.  The  mmntng;  is 
obriouH;  that  I  idiall  be  obliged  to  everybody — except  jrour  own  dear 
aelf — to  eay  nothing  to  tne  about  her;  and  let  me  hare  the  luxury 
of  forgiving  her.  if  I  choose.  .  .  ." 

"It  was  m>  like  him.  altogether,"  mid  Alioo  to  Lady  Johnaoa 
when  she  told  her  of  this  incident. 

"Oh.  jta  V  anid  Peggy,  'Hhat  was  Charley  down  to  the  ground." 

Did  yoo  ever  reatiae  that  before  Alice's  teens  aet  in  Mrs.  Charies 
Iloath  was,  for  years,  .\unt  La;  a  showy  woman  and  a  brilliant 
aiimer,  of  whom  her  husband,  "at  any  rate,"  wsa  fond  1  W«  are  not 
prepared  to  eay  that  we  do  ereu  now,  without  thinking  it  over. 

However  tadious  the  job  was.  it  was  all  sot  throuiib  in  the  rnd. 

And  then  the  whole  domicile  was  repainted  and  papeit^  with  TrI- 

lis  Rosa  and  lloneysuckle  and  Sunflower — (we  can  ^ive  thi<  addrw 

ot  the  firm  that  maliuA  Uwae.  v^vcrs  if  you  want  it ;  but  pa.-rhflFt 

it  is  hardly  necenoiy) — «nA.C^ax\Hk  «xA  hlcwn'^.'at.'^-w^cfi.wiKS^ta 
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tite  North  and  South  of  Ttnir,  an<l  Uie  Nort])  of  Egypt,  and  vera 
flwa;  CTcr  no  long.  And  when  they  came  back  ivia  tho  Atlantic) 
ttej-  were  almost  offensively  robuRt  and  b<:nining.  Tlon-cvt-r,  lliey 
settled  down  to  producing  copy  and  utre  not  disturbed  until,  more 
than  a  y«ar  after  their  marriaite.  they  vore  intruded  on  by  an 
exceasiTfily  usly,  riolent,  und  i!I-t(?mpi!red  ixrson,  coloured  purple, 
who  had  never  l>een  in  the  world  before,  and  didn't  seem  to  approve 
of  it.  In  i=pito  nf  his  nasty  temper,  and  hin  innl>ilily  to  keep  hia 
hn'ukfHsit  down  when  jolted,  he  got  hie  own  way  iu  everything.  ' 
And  ODO  of  his  demands  a  trifle  later  was  that  more  rnoioy  prt-mlsea 
should  be  provided  for  him.  rather  nearer  Ilarley  Street,  eu  that 
his  couain  Lucy  should  be  able  to  take  him  and  have  him.  and  lii« 
Granny  whrrn  iihr  eamc  to  Harlry  Street  ahould  be  able  to  eall 
on  him  by  Oie  way.  nnd  show  him  her  watch  that  said  ting  I  Alice 
said  he  said  so,  anyhow — said  so  frequently! 

"Ami,  oil.  Chnrh-y  darling."  ahe  added  once;  "poor  dear  Old 
Jane  1    Think  how  she  would  have  enjoyed  this  baby  1" 

"Do  you  rwnemlier,  sweetheart,"  Chnrli-s  uHkt^,  '"that  time  about 
three  weeka  before  she  died,  when  you  said  it  was  the  second  week 
in  Scptombcr)'* 

"Yes  I  and  she  aaid.  It's  just  about  now  my  baby  was  to  have 
come  I'  Ob  dear  I  I  can  hear  her  saying  it  now.  I  don't  believe  she 
lemembcins]  tlie  inlt-rviil,  nt  tlint  mommt,  the;  leant.'' 

"OIoBt  likely  notl  Take  care — Rupert  I>aQiel  has  got  at  the 
ink." 

"It's  his  hereditary  iuatinct,"  Alice  referred  to  Rupert  Daniel 
for  confirmation,  asking  him  if  it  was  not  his  little  hereditary 
instinct  then,  and  ■nying  that  if  ho  wanted  to  blnck  binui^lf  all 
over  he  should,  he  should.  Thia  was  translated,  as  Rupert  Daniel 
txH-mcd  to  require  it,  into  one  of  the  dialects  in  use.  But  hia 
mother  was  not  as  good  aa  her  word,  and  strangled  him  off  the 
inkstand. 

"What  does  his  hi-reditory  instinct  tell  him  about  the  bonne  in 
Avenue  Road  f  asked  Charles,  slttjug  sidt^waya  on  his  chair  to  fold 
his  anna  over  the  back,  and  contemplate  his  family  through  bi» 
own  smoke. 

"He  says  it's  no  nearer  Uarley  Street  than  this,  but  that  there 
would  bo  lots  of  room,  crtTii  if  he  ever  hiu  a  littln  «i«ter.  Ue  votes 
for  going  there,  and  says  take  it  on  lease  from  Lady  Day.  Seven, 
fourteen,  or  twenty-one  year*.  Onlj-  the  Inndlnrd  must  put  the 
faonae  iu  thorough  substantial  repair.  IIo'lI  <:buuse  the  i^t.^^T?, 
lunwelf  and  see  the  painter  about  t!he  eoVym  o^  "^vsi  '«^«A'««*«- 
when  abeady  jminted.    Won't  you,  mj  'ji«''M«*Ji*^«  wacn^xv*^'^    ■ 
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"Wliat  docfl  he  say  abont  the  rentT  asked  Charlea,  who  fell 
neponsibility  of  tho  proposal  »tcp.  He  look  vx^  kindly  to  tbis 
indirect  iray  of  gtitliiig  Alice's  aaQdion.  It  bad  a  kind  of  flamitt 
of  consultation  of  an  OraclE. 

"He  sajv  his  papa  is  k  silly  goow  for  not  offering  n  hundnxJ  aaj 
twenty — only  if  he  woa  a  little  older  be  wouldn't  splutter  »o  and 
hie  mamma  would  undcretiind  him  better.  Oh,  my  swecl — my 
precious  tri-«siire — do  take  care!  Ht;'a  got  bold  of  mo  i>y  the  cat- 
rioji  and  he'U  scratch  himself.  Come  and  set  bim  off,  Charley 
darting,  before  he  mtirdtim  himaelf  and  me  too." — 

The  Oracle  was  detached  from  hia  prey,  and  bia  counsel*  ac- 
«cptcd,  prwumoWy.  For  a  few  weeks  after,  in  spito  of  the  Charley 
Street  reiiovutioiia  bi-ing  an  good  as  new,  the  tiicgotiations  "xcn 
completed  for  the  other  house,  and  Rupert  Daniel  was  amuaging 
the  di'corutign)!  and  allotting  tlic  rooms;  at  least,  Mrs. 
Heath  aaid  he  was. 

And  now  the  event  we  have  to  relate  wiH,  we  hope,  justify 
lttt1<'  excursion  into  the  happy  married  life  of  Charlvs  and  Alice; 
of  which,  eUe.  we  Imve  no  reason  for  diacoureiog.  Whether  it 
threw  an  indirect  light  on  the  activity  of  the  No.  40  ftbosta.  at 
was  alleged  by  the  party  we  may  speak  of  as  tbinr  aupportcrs,  you 
will  judgt!  when  you  nro  in  posnession  of  the  facta. 

A  Firm,  Cotiuuuuity.  or  League  that  described  itself  broadly  at 
Semovaii,  but  ownerl  the  name  of  Tnmwell,  and  in  Hinall  confi- 
dential itidiea  on  its  card  added  that  it  was  also  Joba  done  with 
Jlorse  and  Cart,  by  the  day  or  hour — this  agency  had  for  two  days 
had  possession  of  both  houses;  stood  with  its  vana  at  botii  doors; 
covered  the  pavements  in  front  of  each  with  a  mixed  myateriout 
flue  of  mattings  and  strange  chips,  white  it  dect-ived  ita  horsea  with 
a  vain  show  of  empty  bogs  upon  ibeir  noses;  augg^estiug,  but  not 
fullUting.  the  idea  of  oats.  Its  coDstitucnts  had  bandied  iualroc- 
tions  across  pieces  of  furniture  at  criti<-al  anglea  of  Ntairoaaea. 
leciprocully,  and  hud  expressed  the  lowest  opinions  of  each  other* 
faculties.  There  was  not  one  of  them  who,  starting  iu  a  putv 
atmonphnn'.  could  not  have  bM^n  traced,  by  tlie  amell  of  bo«r  he  left 
behind.  t!iroiif;h  the  worst  intricacies  of  the  Itiiri  forest.  And  any 
two  of  them,  coming  npstaini  forwnrdu,  gave  the  liatiater  unseen  tha 
imprt^H^ion  thut  oin-  csrt-horse  was  coming  downstaira  backwards. 
And  the  hoarseness  of  them  who  shall  tell  t  Or  their  sustained 
pow«-r  of  coiivcrrsution  witliout  auh)M:t-malt»rl  Or  tlicir  perspi- 
ration? 

It  waa  on  the  accouA  4»3  «t  'iisAT  -nCuCiatos— ^n««v^  th«  dude  of 
it— that  a  spirit  ol  i«\>\\tt\i<itt  iwiOw^  \»AV  %xb»6*, -aaBBL,  <* 
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tbo  very  last  van  left  the  ioon  of  Charley  Street,  purfiu«d  by  its 
youugcst  al)ettor  known  aa  "llic  Bojr"  with  a  forgotten  atiicio 
that  never  should  have  seen  the  light.  He  was  jiroud  of  tlie  rescue, 
and  pinciid  it  innidc  n  feeder  on  tho  tail  of  the  ran.  Which  then 
went  round  by  'I|j;fa  Street,  iaatead  of  goin'  straight,  to  gi't  a  cup 
of  Tea.  This  took  a  lonfc  time  to  drink — was  perhaps  hot,  and 
Tamwt'U  hud  to  put  it  in  tfac^  miuoer  and  blow  it.  It  wa«  not  whole- 
some Tea,  because  when  Tamwell's  components  came,  quite  an. 
hour  Intvr,  to  Avenue  Boad,  they  were  all  (except  the  Boy)  arti- 
ficiall,y  concealing  its  effects. 

But  no  cfFort  could  difiguise  a  thickness  of  lipeech,  nor  succeBs- 
fully  affect  tt  power  of  walking  straight.  And  they  did  not  BmcU 
of  Tea. 

"What  U  to  be  done,  Charley  t"  said  Alice  to  her  husband,  who 
had  come  from  his  last  last  last  look  at  thct  old  home,  turning  over 
many  things  in  his  heart,  as  you  ma.v  well  believe. 

'"What's  wrong,  darling  lovrS" 

"Why  I  all  these  men  are  as  drunk  as  they  can  be — they  can't 
possibly  get  the  things  in  to-night!" 

"Can't  they*  They've  got  to  I"  The  delinquent*  were  in  th© 
ba»emeiit.  chiefly,  Charles  penetrated  below;  and  found  them, 
poKsihly  endeavouring  to  collect  tbcmaelvcs,  in  the  front  kitchen. 

"Xow,  Ur.  Tamwcll,  what  do  you  mean  by  oomLog  here  drunk  t 
You're  all  <irunk — as  drunk  as  you  can  be!" 

*'Xti,  8hir!  NoMh  drunk  ni  we  con  be!  Sbolier  aa  wo  can  be, 
Mish  ilealhl"    Charles  appeared  to  (tive  this  consideration. 

"Perhaps  you're  right,  Ur.  Tamwcll.  At  any  rat^,  you're  not 
quite  so  ^runk  a*  you  can  be.  Now.  look  here,  all  of  yoii!  You 
may  jtiat  go  to  n'ork  again,  and  get  the  job  through.  But  every 
single  thing  you  break,  every  scrap  of  damage  done, — if  it'*  only  a 
scratch  on  the  walls. — will  come  off  your  account  Now  you  under- 
stand!" 

At  thi>  juncture  the  Boy,  who  was  sober,  struck  in:  "It's  my 
dad'a  the  beat  on  'tm.  Sir!  Send  him  'ome.  Me  and  Sam  and  the 
Dock — (what  we  call  him — tho  Book) — can  slop  on  and  eml  up 
the  job.  I'll  w*  to  V-m."  CharUis  was  pu«led  about  his  dad.  and 
the  Boy  explained:  "The  best  on  'em,  in  tlie  msouer  of  K)icnking; 
the  forradcM  you  might  wy !"  So  Sam  nnd  the  Dook  stopped  on, 
in  charge  of  the  Boy.  who  did  his  work  nobly. 

It  was  towards  seven  o'clock,  and  the  diapoititiona  of  furniture 
were  going  on  by  gaaliglit.  when  PegS7  ond  Lucy  drove  up  to  the 
house,  and  waded  upstairs  through  unallotted  furniture  hte«ik- 
btgfa  to  the  back  room  with  the  big  b&j>  09«n),ms  o^  ^Cua  ti^«:t^tESb 
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"Now — yoa  ptor,  (irwJ,  dirty  people,  we're  come  to  fetch  yoiL 
Aontr  lAasj,  jour  sou  has  been  reproachtnc  ron  bitterly  for  your 
sbMtDoe.  Doflwc  the  thiriR:^  in  anrbow — tkcr'H  Ktnnd  till  to'morro* 
— tnd  come  homo  to  ijiniier!"  It  woa  Peggry  who  s|)<dce.  But  Lucy 
«hlm«d  in. 

"Oh,  do  look  Kt  tJitR  poor  Aunty  Li«*y,  iibi/ii  qxiitc  worn  out 
and  done  for.  Do  come  along,  Atioly,  at  once^  Merer  miail  the 
things  t" 

"It's  not  the  fatigtie.  Juicy  dMirt  It's  Ihoae  men  being  ao  abon- 
iiLfibly  drunk.  The  Boy'i;  worth  the  whole  lot  put  toother.  BriiiK 
it  in  beret  No — not  upHtaint,  PrtJtcilla— in  here."  This  vu  tlw 
very  last  piece  of  furniture.  It  wa§  the  old  table  that  we  ban  w 
often  mentioned— Alice's  poor  motbrr's  w<^l(]in5-prvMcnt  that  bail 
stood  BO  lonir  In  ChorWt  room.  Alice  thought  of  it  att  "tfao  taUs 
Z  sooepted  Charley  on," 

'Tou'll  haw  the  lefft  off,  t  tell  yrrt  T»m  her  OTor!  Now. 
down  your  eii<l  under  the  gairoe— down,  your,  eud!  £'«ep  yotir 
eye  on  the  bookoase — you'll  jam  tbo  bookcnw— k<«p  her  off-^ceep 
her  off,  Snni,  yi-r  thirnod  fool  I  .  .  .  Th<:n-!  wut  di<l  I  t<-tl  yer,  botk 
on  yerl  A  tidy  job  you've  made  of  it,  and  then  you'll  say  /  dona 
it  I"    Thus,  volubly,  tlic  cnpnlile  Boy. 

Snm  was  on  tlu!  floor,  sobered  by  having  a  tolerably  hravy  table 
on  the  top  of  hiju  as  he  fell.  Alice  and  Charles.  IVkjo'  «nd  Luey. 
were  a  frroup  standing  buck  to  keep  out  of  the  way,  in  the  toon 
into  which  the  table  had  pitched  itself  and  Sani.  Priitcilla  and 
Cook,  attracted  by  the  noise,  were  on  the  Ktalrs  outside,  bariag 
come  from  an  upper  mora.  The  Duke  and  the  Boy  in  tbo  doorway, 
the  former  trying  to  lay  claim  to  havinfr  foreseen  tbia  and  mdear- 
ourcd  to  prevent  it  It  happened  because  be  wasn't  listened  to,  hs 
■aid  drunken ly. 

As  soon  «a  it  was  c1c«r  that  no  bones  were  broken  the  table  «M 
ned  face-up,  and  public  opinion  had  leisure  to  reflect  bnw  muA 

iise  it  would  have  bet-n  if  something  totally  different  had  bap- 
ed.  It  was  at  this  point  that  Luey  asked  what  that  was  that 
fell  out.  It  was  detected  on  ibc  floor  and  picked  up.  A  little  nad 
pin.  or  rod,  with  ii  wooden  head  on  it. 

"^ut  it  back."  Alice  snid,  "it's  a  thing  to  stop  the  dmwer  oonbf 
out.  I  wonder  it  didn't.  You'll  Be«  the  little  hole,  just  the  shape 
of  the  head " 

"I  don't  SCO  (iny  little  hole."— "Oh  yes,"  Alice  said,  **it  ««• 
there."    And  she  came  to  fin<l  it  herself. 

"This  is  funny.  Charley  I  There's  two  little  pins,  oxaetly  sUka 
There  must  Lc  two  little  holes,  exactly  alike." 
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Tve  nev^r  seen  more  tbaa  one."  bbjs  Cbarlea.  and  cornea  to  look 
for  it.  But  both  art  looking  along  And  round  the  table-comer,  just 
OT«r  tin-  druwer. 

"I'ou're  lookinn!  in  the  wrong  place."  sajB  I.UC7.  "There  it  UI 
Kight  out  in  the  middle  of  ihe  tabk."  So  it  is.  and  under  a 
monuintiiry  impnimion  tbitt  it  is  an  extra  atop,  it  la  replaced.  Then 
Alice  ia  suddenly  perceptive  and  aajE :  "Us  opinion  is  we've  all  sons 
Rilly.  If  it  had  bwn  liko  that  we  never  could  have  oiwncd  tli« 
drawer  without  finding  it  out  I" 

"Of  course  not  1"  sajB  Charles.  The  Duko  and  Sam.  an  authori- 
ttca  on  funiituri',  oIIit  valuclt-iu  opinioiui,  wliicli  acquin-  [lotlaii); 
from  a  display  of  much  reepectful  reserve  and  dniiikou  dcfcrencA 
on  iJwir  part.  The  Boy  in  more  to  the  piirpoac.  only  he  «pc«k« 
ivilb  a  tone  of  absolute  contempt  for  the  whole  humau  race. 

"It  don't  h'long  with  that  diore.  No  c'ncctiou  1  'Xothcr  droro 
inside  I  Secrecy  drore!  OjK'na  into  tlie  wacaiicy  when  tbia  is  took 
out  You  look  t'other  sidel  Correspondin'  sitiwation.  corrc- 
spondin'  'ole!  ...  Oh  nol  don't  you  bi?licvo  mc  unlt-sa  you  like — 
but  that's  the  way  of  it.    You  aec,  Mias!" 

He  iMssea  over  opaque  seniorttiea.  and  establishes  direct  com* 
miinipation  with  the  other  creaturo  in  tlw  room  that  i>  hid  owq 
age.  ur  tbcn-iibdutM,  The  four  eye*  of  the  two  are  in  an  iustuit 
concentrated  on  the  table  surface.  Which  will  sec  it  fint,  he  or 
Lucyl  It  is  K  draw.  Both  shout  exactly  in  a  brvntli,  that  there 
It  isl  And  Lucy's  clean  glove*!  finger,  and  the  Boy's  dirty  one, 
touch  it  at  the  same  moment.  The  Boy  i»  a  proud  boy,  oh  tho 
second  pin  is  extracted,  the  drawer  pulled  out,  and  two  small  hidden 
unsuspected  drawers  brought  to  li^ht;  pulled,  ns  ho  had  foretold, 
into  the  wncancy,  by  small  sunk  handlt^N.  There  was  a  folded 
k^heet  of  foolscap  paper  in  ono  of  them  with  writing  on  it.  But 
nSbthing  else. 

"Charley  dnrling— what's  this!" — Alice,  who  speaks,  is  reading 
the  paper,  which  she  Itas  unfolded. 

"A  Billl"  says  Charles  at  a  guesa.  But  there  ia  no  printing  on 
it,  nothing  but  handwriting.  A  formal  document,  on  old  foolscap 
with  uncut  edges  like  a  legal  document.  It  has  the  mHrka  of  uge — 
the  faded  ink,  the  spots  of  many  sixes — )>l«ck  asteroids  in  a  spaco 
that,  faehl  to  the  nose,  smells  of  a  law-stationer's  lumber  room — the 
damagixl  edge  where  a  moose.  long  dead,  pauwd  for  refruhments. 
Three  or  four  singltr  sheets  tifyl  at  llie  comer  with  a  piece  of  tape, 
conreying  an  idea  of  a  claim  to  bo  engrossed  on  parchment,  and 
rjHlorned  with  the  usual  column  of  ^irafcrK  onu 
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eignntiircs  bimI  aa  intormal  atteataUon.  An  infonnal  docunMl 
eltoKClluiT,  but  apparently  baTJag  a  formal  inteotion. 

"Well,  Charley,  don't  stand  gmpi»s  nt  itl" 

"Whdt  on  forth  i*  it.  dtar  old  \ioy  r 

"Now,  Uncle  Cliarley,  don't  bo  ridiculous  I  Sitre — sivm  it  OM* 
I'll  wad  it,  if  you  won't" 

Thus,  r«Bpectirdy,  Alice,  Peegy.  and  Lacr-  But  Ch&rlea  reniaini 
immovablG.  with  hie  cjnos  on  thv  piipcr.  He  is  looking  at  d» 
aignaturea.    Suddenly,  be  folds  it  up  and  thrusts  it  In  hia  pooluC* 

"Shan't  tell!    Wait  till  after  dinner!" 

"Oh — what  a  thameU"   Sic  omnt». 

But  Charles  stuck  to  his  point  and  carried  it,  otnnAiu  em- 
tradicentibtu. 


rc 
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Picture  to  j'ourself  that  after  dinner  ha<  coiac,  and  the  male*. 

^^r  Rupert,  Charliw,  and  hia  brother  Robin,  the  Legal  Mind,  ban 
miscd  to  smoke  quick  and  (riven  their  words  tbey  won't  look 

'at  tho  pnpcr  before  thry  como  up*taira.  "All  right,"  Charles  amjt, 
1  won't  hi  it  out  of  my  pocket.  Honest  Injun!"  Further,  that 
thej  have  come  upstair*  and  Cbailee  ts  tantalisioK  tbem  nil  b;  the 
deliberate  way  in  whicli  he  pn!|>arc»  to  ntud.  Hou'ercr,  all  is  resdj 
at  last  I  But  Srst  be  says  to  bts  wife,  whose  anas  art>  round  hi* 
nock  from  behind  as  she  looks  over  his  shoulder,  "IxMk  at  the  signs- 
tures.  Miis  Rarannghl"  and  adds,  "What  do  you  say  to  that. 
iUsternal  Parent  I"  His  ways  of  deaiKoatiu^  her  are  considered 
scandnlouH  by  hiit  mother,  wlio  its  present,  but  whom  he  is  not  ia 
this  case  addrefaiug. 

As  ti)  drscribine  the  bewildered  surprise  on  Alice's  face  it  ■■ 
simply  iinpoaaible.  Use  your  imagination  to  the  utmost,  is  all  «l 
can  say.    What  follows  is  what  Charles  read: 

"I  the  underBi|i:aed  Edward  Cramer  Stendlull  Luttroll.  baronet, 
of  Crewys  Morduird  in  tlio  County  of  I>en>n  and  of  No.  7  --  — 
Street.  Soho  near  the  city  of  London,  beinjr  in  frnr  of  Ood  ami 
daily  expectation  of  death  from  mortal  disease  which  hath  for  thiM 
whole  yean  biddon  do&inco  to  tho  skill  of  phydciaiu  whvtber  of 
this  country  or  of  France  or  Italy,  do  hereby  aiGnn  and  declatv 
as  my  true  testimony  in  retnird  to  my  relations  with  Alien  iIm 
reputeit  wife  of  .lohn  Knrnnitgh  of  tho  dairy-farm  koown  as 
Flete  on  die  road  from  HiKhfrate  to  London  in  thi-  pariah  of 
Saviour  by  Gospcll  Oak  tield.  ThDt  Edward  Kavana^ch  now  app 
tioed  to  a  Taylor  and  reputed  the  eldest  won  of  the  aboTO-oa: 
John  iuiTaoagU  is  iu  truth  my  own  son  by  the  said  Alice  bora  ia  a 
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false  uspcct  Dn<l  belief  of  luwful  w&ilock  in  her  father^a  houae 
Samuel  Le<;heminant  of  Barnstaple  in  the  coimty  of  Dovon.  And 
is  rpgi«tcr«d  in  the  Purieh  registers  of  that  town  us  Edward  Lut- 
tr>-tl  tbft  son  of  Edward  and  Alice  Luttrell  to  whiob  name  tbe  said 
Alice  did  at  that  time  believe  herself  truly  entitkiL" 

"Thst'a  a  very  funny  thing  too,"  said  Sir  Kupert,  interrupting, 
"tiowevcr,  nercr  mind  I  Oo  on.  FU  tcU  you  after."  Cburle* 
continued  :— 

"For  by  no  other  means  than  a  false  ceremony  of  marriage  could 
IhiB  young  wench  be  wou.  being  then  but  seventeen  yeura  of  age 
and  tilled  up  with  high-flonn  ideas  above  nud  beyond  her  place 
in  lifr.  Whcrt-fore  I  lieing  now  on  nij'  di-uth-bi'd.  ua  I  truly  con- 
ceive, iio  humbly  pray  that  God  may  forgive  her  eln  and  tulue,  and 
many  another  that  I  have  done  of  a  like  snrl.  For  it  iw  not  to  her 
alone  thnt  I  havn  done  wrong,  neither  couli!  I  uccuunt  to  luysulf 
for  all  ibe  wrongs  I  have  done  nor  of  all  the  woiueu  to  whom  I 
have  forsworn  myself  to  deceive  them.  For  whom  too  I  prny  that 
their  sin  may  be  forgiven  bb  I  doubt  not  mine  will  be.  through  no 
merit  of  mine  own,  but  through  the  grace  of  Our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ,  Amen  1  But  in  the  cnae  of  this  same  Alice  Lfcbeminant, 
called  ICavonagb.  I  yield  to  her  uneaaineaa  of  cousoienci-  end  her 
earnest  and  repeated  prayer  and  do  now  solemnly  affinu  that 
nho  ri-8olutely  defied  all  my  advances  except  elic  should  be  truly 
and  honourably  xay  wife.  On  which  ground  seeing  that  tbe  recent 
death  of  my  dearly-loved  first  wife  Barbara  Lady  Oglethorp  had 
left  me  without  rf-oaonahlc  cxcncn  for  otiier  conduct,  I  was  fain  to 
give  way  to  her  scruples,  and  do  aiBrm  now  that  uothing  was  left 
undone  ihnt  could  contribute  to  deceive  so  shrewd  a  young  person, 
whose  father  was  by  good-fortune  bctlriddf^n,  and  whoso  mother 
waH  besotted  against  myself  and  full  of  malice  and  ill-feeling,  OD 
which  account  her  daughter's  mind  was  easy  towards  her  exclu- 
sion from  our  councils.  But  there  was  nmxl  of  <!ontrivaiteu  and 
expenditure  of  money  (whieb  had  been  better  spent  on  discharge 
ing  debta  on  my  Devonshire  tstatv)  to  make  nuch  arrangement  a* 
would  soothe  all  auspieiou  of  treacherous  action.  Ami  1  doubt 
now  whether  I  t^hould  have  gained  the  end  but  for  oid  experience 
in  like  advenltin-n  whi<'h  had  taught  me  wiwlom.  And  I  now  make 
tliis  solemn  affirmation  on  Oath,  being  iu  fear  of  Death  and  witli 
•crious  and  awful  appr^^hmsion  of  Futurity:  in  part  that  Alice 
Lechcroiuunt  (or  Kavanogh)  may  bear  in  mind  thsA.  \.l  -^vi  \sn:^'a«> 
not  toea  their  trespasses  neither  witt  your  ^aNXwit  lawjwte  -awk"!**** 
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trespuan  (Uatt  ti.  18)  nnd  majr  turn  in  time,  a«  1  have 
uiiio  the  Rodt  of  our  8n)Tatioti ;  btit  in  some  pArt  also  on  this  i 
ijiiion  lh*t  tbe  aald  Alice  shall  ei^  an  nndertaking  that  abe  ' 
ioivfco  all  claim  aocTcr  on  mv  as  a  hushand.  ncknowled^ing  bv] 
ci'rcmonial  of  maniaf^  with  me  to  have  be«n  invalid  and  info 
however  much  she  mov  have  thought  othrnriwj  at  ttie  time, 
fiirtlicr  that  for  zny  grvutfr  aociirity  from  all  Hucb  claim  she  i 
eolempniae  IIolj  Slatrimony  with  the  said  John  Kavaiutgh, 
incurring  tho  potwltjr  of  Bigamy  ahouM  mine  owti  marriage 
her  ever  be  proven.    And  further  that  the  aaid  John  Kavanai^  i 
consideration  of  his  accommodation  to  this  end  ahull  cnjof 
iiae  and  emolumi-nt  n-iit-frev  during  hia  Hfc  of  iho  Farm  lie  : 
occupies  aforesaid  without  prejudice  to  my  own  manorial  ri^] 
thi-Tvin.    And  shall  bo  indemnified  in  reipect  of  all  expenses  be  M?  | 
iueur. 

"And  in  confirmation  of  the  above  attestation  I  now  append  nr  I 
vignutiin;  thi«  third  day  of  February  scvcnteon  bundr«tl  and  tliirtr  | 

three,  at  my  bouse  situate  and  being  No.  T Street,  Subo. 

"(sKiXKD)  Edwakd  duuER  Stexdhall  I.UTTBBU  , ', 

"(WITliESSBD)  DOBOIBT  KkLKXT, 

"(Housekeeper  to  tbe  above)." 

This  singular  docummt  could  not  bo  undsrslood  in  one  reaifin^ 
Charles  had  no  sooner  fini«luH]  it  than  be  turned  back,  and  re-nsj 
the  whole  more  slowly,  no  one  interrupting  him.  A  pausfl  of  lilcnei 
followed,  and  thtm  Peggy  found  her  voice: 

''What  a  hidfous  monster  1" 

"And  what  a  louthnomc  hypocritol"    This  was  Alice 

'Okfan  of  tbe  world,  my  dean,  man  of  the  world."  This  «M 
Charles. 

"But  T  want  to  know  what  relation  Alioo  Lc-tliiniruxnmy  was  <d 
Aunty  Lissy."  This  wsa  Lucy,  who  perhaps  only  half  ifrraapn)  tht 
full  iniquity  revealed ;  certainly  slie  could  not  grasp  its  moUvM. 

"Uy  cicnr  Lucy,"  tbJa  was  her  Qrandmothcr,  majestically,  "I  eta 
only  say  when  I  was  a  little  girl  of  your  age,  1  was  always  tcai 
to  bed.  Yes— 4i/tuay«— whenever  documents  of  this  sort  wei«  iM 
out  and  read  aloud." 

"Von  never  aaw  a  document  like  it  in  your  life— come,  OraodiMl 
besidf-N,  I'm  rifchl  I  How  came  it  tu  Aunty  Lissy'e  fathm'a  dtavffl 
Thai's  what  /  want  to  know.'* 

"Suppose  you  shut  up,  some  of  you,  while  I  read  the  lect."  Tlwa 
Charles,  and  popular  assent  followe<i  On  the  back  of  o&»  iMI 
was  written  in  a  woman's  hand,  ia  blacker  ink. 
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"January  16,  175L— I,  Alice  Luttrell,  nef  Lechcmiiuiiit,  actually 
tbe  wifo  of  Sir  IMward  Orsntor  Luttrcl)  whooe  signature  U  onrrleaf  j 
did  fiishl«i-n  yean  since  ai|^  In  exchange  for  this  a  relinquish- 
xoetit  of  all  claim  as  a  wife  on  the  said  Sir  Crami^r,  and  did  then 
contract    Iiiwfiil    mBtrimony    with    my    niippoi!i'd    huKhnnd    John ' 
Karana^h.  thereby  iucurrtn^  risk  of  bigamy.    This  I  did  for  tbeJ 
i«a«OD  that  had  I  not  done  so  I  myself  and  my  supposed  busband 
John  Kavauagh,  then  iu  broken  health  and  o  cripple,  had  beta 
turned  into  the  stn«t.    Yot  oven  this  1  refused  to  do  except  thisi 
wickml  man  whom  ncvcrtho.loo  I  conld  not  but  low,  wving  lie  waa 
my  husband,  should  bear  teatimony  to  hia  own  deoeptioD.  practised 
on  a  young  sirl  quite  innocent  of  this  world  and  its  wickedness. 
And  as  he  has  doiui  thin,  ao  will  T  pmy  for  liim  as  he  for  ni(%  for 
that  I  have  loved  him  iu  despite  of  myself.    £tae  I  should  have 
pnycd  that  be  might  expiate  his  sins  in  IlelL 

"AucE  KxrxsxoB." 

"Here's  tcmt;  m^ro  in  another  hand,  written  in  pencil,"  said 
Charles.    And  then  read : — 

"Edward  ^vanagh  bom  1710  was  my  preat -grandfather.  My 
grandfather  John  Karanagh  was  born  lTS4  or  S.  This  Alice  Kav- 
nnsgh  wns  his  grc^t-grandmothcr.  If  this  document  is  found 
after  my  death  I  want  whoever  finds  it  on  no  account  to  let  my 
half-brother  Jonathan  get  it  as  his  game  tn  doinic  so  would  be  for 
no  good  and  to  Kjnte  mc  Also  tlic  same  io  uutnistworthy  and  lui!* 
no  right  to  anything  of  mine.  I  have  seeit  luwyera  to  tiud  if  then- 
is  money  in  it  but  all  go  asainst  it.  Samuel  Kavansgh  114  I*ratt 
Street.    Camden  Town.    November  16  ISM." 

Tho  tempest  of  discussion  that  followed  this  no  doubt  cleared 
up  the  i<k'u*  of  those  who  took  part  in  it  about  wlint  tlie  actual 
story  was.  iia  moral  and  legal  asjiecta.  To  our  mind  the  former 
was  well  expressed  by  the  lady  known  to  P«Bgy  and  .Mice  as  poor 
dear  Robin's  uninteresting  wife.  We  have  seen  nothing  of  her.  and 
feel  she  ought  to  say  something  in  the  story.  What  she  said  was: 
"Oh  dear,  oh  dearl  this  i*  all  very  sJiockingl"    We  agree. 

We  are  not  qualified  to  agree  or  disagree  with  her  husband'* 
exposition  of  the  legal  aspects.  But  we  cannot  help  suspecting 
that  the  faet  that  tlie  inlercsta  of  fl  very  dear  broihcr  (for  Charley 
was  very  dear  to  all  hia  family)  and  his  wife  were  concerned 
c-BUHcd  him  to  infuse  an  unprofomoiial  amount  of  oonHunKi.''Wi>9n 
into  the  letlcr  he  wrote  to  Cbarle*  nlwx  ^xxtivaigSy.'V'^'^'i't. 
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If  you  will  j'uBl  hare  i>ntii^c«  till  w.  have  i«cordcd  an  tEoarrt 
of  (Tonvenation  l>clw«4;n  Sir  Rupert  and  huAj  Johnaon  after  tbQ 
had  retired  (rery  late)  for  tbe  niRht,  ve  will  fiivo  you  Kobiu  Q.  Oh 
letter  in  full. 

"I  wiy,  Pr.  Jomnoa-^-^' 

"Wail  (ill  I've  done  «pla8hin(r!    "Sow." 

"Why  (lid  you  say  'tiiat'e  a  virry  funny  thing  toot     Nerer  i&iii4i 
go  on  t'    I  forgot  to  aHk  you  in  all  the  rumpus." 

"Oh.  ah  I    To  be  sure!    Do  you  renutmbfT,  darlinc,  bow  I 
down  to  Slicllacombe  in  a  boating  niitf 

"Rather  I"   Eupbasis  can  wj  no  more. 

"Do  you  remomber  I  told  you  about  my  old  nurse  at  Btiw 
«top1e— old  Sarah  BarxeUl" 

"I  reineinbci^-«he  waa  nine^  and  a  twin — and  hod  had  foB 
husbands  and  no  childnin." 

"Well!  the  secoud  husband  waa  a  Lecheminaot.  And  «be  ilicnceJ 
me  in  the  churchyard  n  curious  epitaph  of  an  aunt  of  hi^  wh» 
muHt  liavc  been  this  very  Alice.     An  iii^ar  as  I  recollect,  it  raa: 

'Alice  L .    The  victim  of  a  Devil.'    Then  there  was  a  Scriptvre 

reference  Hebrews  thirteen,  I  think  it  wha.  I  rermember  I 
resolved  to  look  up  Hebrews  thirteen,  and  you  knotJcL-d  it  all  unt 
of  my  head.  Then  nejt  day  was  Aliw  and  Tbe  Beetle."  (Thii  is. 
as  it  were,  tho  title  of  a  chnpu^  in  tlicir  liniA.) 

"Xow  really.  Rupert  darling,  you  might  hare  told  ui  that  don- 
stain.    Think  how  interesting  I" 

"Weill — I  hiid  it  on  the  tip  of  my  tongue  to  t^ll  it.  But  thm 
I  tbought  as  lilte  aa  not  Hebrews  thirteen  was  just  an  well  not 
trotted  out  witl)  prnielrating  intelligent  Locjs  all  on^r  the  pbi>r, 
like  lynxes.    We'll  look  it  up  to-moirow." 

"Do  you  rcmomber  tho  great  white  cloud  ovor  the  offing  that  day. 
that  never  went!" 

"Vcs  I  And  the  dog  that  wouldn't  go  In  tbe  water  after  mj 
xtirkt    Ami  Atiw  the  pony!" 

"And  Alice's  performance  of  tlie  Hily  with  the  apotaf* 

"Tho  spota  that  flowed  away.  And  tlie  sheep  tbat  ran  aboutl 
And  how  scared  you  were  at  tho  a<M:id«ntr' 

"Well,  love!  who  wouldn't  have  been  scaredt  Just  think  bov 
different  things  would  have  been  note,  Busposing  we'd  ali  gone  tn 
the  water  together."  ■  ■  . 

And  no  thi!  Mtnreruition  ran  on  till  sleep  stopped  it.  You  ban 
read  the  substance  of  it  all  tn  Chapter  XV. 


OHAPTEB  LI 

or  tat  CR-VUES  8TEXDBALI.  ttlTTRELL'S  WILL,  iKD  HOW  kWCH/t 

tRTV  WAN  TOO  LARQE  TO  CLAIM.  ROW  BBB  LBT  FT  ALOKI  AJKD  TAB 
BAPPT.  OP  A  CAT  KUB  COULD  RKMEUBER  tN  TUE  ASEA,  AMD  TDK 
STRANUKNBSS  Or  THINOfl 

A  WKRK  or  mora  ckpsod  before  Bobin's  letter  cKmc.  Churlea 
and  Alice  bad  already  decided  that  under  no  circumstanoca  vould 
they  institute  proceediiiics  to  prove  their  claim  to  one  of  tbo  Inrtmt 
oollivritTM  in  England.  Ntverthdeaa,  they  wcru  glad  to  liave  their 
decisioD  supported  by  It^al  opinion. 

Bobin'a  letter  wa«  as  foUowa; — 

"107  DevoNBiuBE  Place  W., 

Apr:  11, 18T9. 
•'My  Dead  Cfiarlkt, 

'Tve  found  the  will  after  hunting  half  throng  the  Preroga- 
tive Calendars.  Copy  enclosed.  You'll  »ee  that  the  testator  vas 
entirely  under  the  influence  of  hiit  *on.  Ho  nets  'alwaya  with  the 
knowledge  and  conacnt  of  my  dt'nr  Aon  ...  in  whom  I  haw  abao- 
tuie  confidence,'  and  whom  be  names  sole  executor.  His  dear  son 
had  evidently  convinced  hi»  dear  father  that  if  lie  left  the  unen- 
tuil^sl  proporlT  to  Ettber  Kaimea  na  the  daughter  of  bis  lawful 
wife  the  Dowager  Lady  Luttrell,  and  Esther's  lc«itinuicy  was  called 
in  quention,  her  inJitritonoi  might  mi»carry.  No  dciubt  W  wiid  to 
bis  papa:  'Yau  can't  auggest  that  Esther  is  illegiiiiuate.  but  j-ou 
can  make  sure  that  she  shall  inherit,  whether  or  no !'  And  then  be 
dcveltiprd  bis  ring-triclc,  elway*  aftecting  givAl  concern  on  Esther's 
behalf.  As  to  whether  the  old  scoundrel  was  too  easily  duped  by 
the  young  one — well!  coiLsider  what  failing  power*  and  npiiraach- 
ing  death  mmn.  Fancy  yoiiriu-lf  .linkiag:  and  how  you  would 
lean  on  the  strong  support  of  a  devoted  aoni 

"Ae  to  the  validity  of  such  a  Will,  it  must  have  depended  entirely 
(to  my  thinking)  on  how  far  th<!  ring  was  produced  simply  kh  trvi- 
deuce  of  identity;  I  can't  conceive  any  judicial  ruling  that  the 
chance  pofifw^fiion  of  that  ring  by  an  illegitimate  daughter  not 
inttuidud  by  the  Testator  could  constitute  a  legal  claim. 

"Apart  from  this,  if  a  claim  wet«  m&da  V»  ■ptovsttrj  «&»«  '^m* 
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"When  oM  Sir  LTamer  4 
trap  of  bi8  own  ertting. 
CToft  becsme  tbi;  propcrt; 
became  eo  legally  is  more 
OS  it  atood  at  the  date  of 
•  beqaest  uf  real  prapert 
Etardoo  Scbool.    But  U>  a 
argdc*  thnt  no  Icffnl  advice 
and  aon  cooked  it  up  betwi 
MiMflf  about  the  Kcvcrsic 
to  iohcrit. 

"But  even  i(  the  title  wai 
far  from  ccrtaiu  that  it  wai 
n'lu  nppcndt^d,  oddlr  ciioui 
Statute  of  Jlortnutiu  came 
If  (ho  last  ■ignaturc  wo»  v 
ISae.  the  Will  might  hare  1 
bot  if  at  twolve-flro  it  won 

"So  thi-rc'»  n  chanw  of  »o 
they  prore  thai  the  Will  wa 

*Tou  and  Alice  must  not 
and  the  proof  {«iiifiei<;nt  to 
deac«Ddant  of  Sir  LuttKll 
carrow  Weald  Colliorica,  w 
<:At»U^  of  the  Wmt 
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and  Alice;  and  as  the  Utter  has  alreailv  giTeo  you  some  of  it 
contents,  wo  iiliall  not  k>to  tlie  whoto.  Tk«  Important  point  v 
dut  nflcr  dealing  witli  a  very  considerable  property  outaide  his ' 
entailed  family  cstato,  vhich  with  a  few  )r^cic«  made  up  thia 
total  not  dcvincd  to  hia  widow  for  life,  in  tlie  erent  of  bts  not 
marrying  again,  the  will  went  on  to  what  mas  really  only  a  ?mall 
Item  in  this  total,  iho  Pcncnrrow  Wf-nld,  or  Vixvncroft  farm  or 
farms,  in  a  very  peculiar  way.  Old  Mrs.  Verritider  Lad  remem- 
bered rightly;  this  property  nss  actually  toft  (without  »pecifyiiv 
any  heir  by  nanu')  "to  whomsoever  of  my  fvmalo  d(.<si:endauM  shall 
bo  by  lawful  meaas  in  poEseasion  of  the  rinfc  oontaininjr  the  Mysoor 
diamond  tAken  by  my  brother  Denis  Sicndhall  Luttrcll  from  Iho 
fingi^r  of  Shubadar  Khait  Bnliadoor  at  tlu!  battle  of  Ohiugleput  and 
IttTen  to  me  by  him  ou  the  dfty  of  his  duel  with  Lord  Cairndrum 
of  Ssltoun  whereby  ho  came  by  hi*  death.  Whit-b  I^ird  hiilh  rcn- 
dcrod  account  to  me  sine©  of  hia  deed,  and  may  Ood  have  mercy  on 
his  Soul!  And  this  property  of  Pcncarrow  Weald  in  the  north- 
riding  of  Yorkaliirt!  1  give  and  b)K]U4ui(h  to  mieb  firmulu  deaeendaut 
of  mine  whether  ahe  shall  have  been  born  in  lawful  wedlock  or  not, 
if  a  dau«htor;  but  only  if  lawfully  born  in  otber  cn^c  And  that 
there  muy  be  no  doubt  whatever  of  the  identity  v(  ihia  diamond  I 
hare  caused  it  to  be  set  with  other  stones  in  a  rinfr  in  a  manner 
to  plaro  it  bc-yond  doubt  tliat  it  ia  truly  thia  diamond  and  no  other. 
And  1  have  arranfred.  with  the  full  eoneurrencd  and  eonaent  of  my 
de»r  Son  and  Sole  Executor  of  these  pieaoilta,  that  these  stones 
shall  ho  oa  followtilh:  Sapphire,  L«pia  LaxuU.  Jucj-utli.  Pearl. 
Tourmaline,  Emerald.  Ituby,  Amethyst,  and  the  Diamond  afore- 
named.  Aim  thirrvin  a  aocund  Sapphire  and  Emerald  and  Lapis 
Lazuli:  and,  by  the  advice  of  my  dear  Sou.  on  whom  I  rely  in  all 
matter*  of  prudence  and  forcsiRht,  I  havo  cauwd  one  blank  spaco 
to  oontaiu  no  precious  stone  at  all,  and  but  a  pin-v  of  plain  ivory, 
that  beinff  in  his  Judgment  a  tnost  sure  and  safe  aid  to  a  perfect 
identification  of  thisi  ring  wlioiild  any  doubt  ariae  to  call  it  in  qac»- 
tion."  Then  followed  an  appointment  of  rererstonary  k^tees: 
naming  first  tho  achool  in  his  own  county  of  Hereford  where  the 
testator  (presumaMy)  waa  e<)uoated.  It  hiul  bocn  ntoeriained.  ainoe 
tho  tinding  of  the  Will  (from  the  Penoarrow  Company's  solicitors 
— intimate  friend*  of  Robin),  that  the  property  had  paaaod  to  tliia 
school  and  remained  iu  its  poasesaiou  for  thirty  i,-eiar^  It  was 
then  aold  to  a  private  individual  who  died  shortly  after.  Uis  »>n, 
who  inherited  it,  lost  it  at  curds.  The  sueee^ful  vurd-player  found 
out  about  the  coal,  and  promoted  the  Company. 
Ab  Alio^  after  reading  thus  fu,  lo-iuvA  \^to>u^  >^:lA\vs^■  ^ 
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stones,  Cbarlce  took  her  band  in  his,  and  turned  the  ring — tlie  ntj 
rime  itself  I — round  oa  bor  fingor. 

"Tfaejr  «re  all  there  nov,"  aaid  be.  "Ivory  anil  all." — Alico  «hud- 
dered  and  felt  ettepj.  "Uut  juM  thiak.*'  Charles  continued,  *1i0> 
tho  nmiablo  bob  mutt  havu  chuckled  w  be  read  thruusb  the  stood 
backwards  I" 

"I'm  »o  glad."  eoid  Alices  "that  he  ran  Lord  Caimdruot  tbKwlb 
for  ruuniiijt  bin  brother  through.  It  tihowed  he  bad  somethiq; 
good  about  him." 

"Did  it?"  wild  Charles. 

"Well!  you  know  what  I  mean,  <larline.  I  memn  tliat  a  litdi 
honeet,  savnge  rereugo  is  like  a  breath  oi  fresh  air  amoDg  such  a 
parx^v)  of  Kkiinks.'*  Charlca  ngiced.  Was  there  any  tnore  of  tl* 
Will  t  he-  uBknL  That  was  all  there  was  of  interaiL  Tbere  was  no 
mention  of  Aiice  Lecbeminant,  uor  of  any  of  her  feUovr-virtimL 

"And  this  maa,"  said  Alioe,  "was  tho  father  of  the  red  msu  I 
saw  with  tho  knife.  Ugbl  Do  you  know,  dearest,  I  can  ahrsj* 
shiver  lit  ibo  recollection  of  liini.  even  novl" 

'^Dearest  love,  when  you  talk  like  tliat  you  remitxl  me  of  Ali» 
for-ehort  in  tho  cxtcnviro  bnscmenl  with  celUrtij{<R.     1  can  a' 
see  tfao  horrid  black  area  again,  atul  the  cats." 

"T  remember  the  cats.     There  was  a  yellow  one  with  one 
out.    It  nms  named  Barli'ycorn.    I  don't  know  why,  nor  who 
it    I  hud  forgotten  it  altogether  till  this  minute,    Uow  fuony  il 
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"(Tbb  foUcming  is  on  (^xtrnct  from  the  diary  of  the  late  Abbfi 
BamardiD  Psbrot,  of  Boulcntin  I'Aiinonny.  n  most  nocomplished 
man  and  induatrioua  scholar,  who  died  in  1848,  The  diury  U  full 
of  such  Imgthy  nsrratives,  chiefly  interesting.  It  is  to  be  hoped 
ibat  the  whole  may  one  day  he  given  to  the  world.  Ak  the  AbbS 
ejpreasea  stron?  opinions  about  the  oblig&tiona  of  Fatlii-r  Con- 
fessors, wc  must  suppose  that  he  did  not  regard  this  communica- 
tion na  eoming  uniler  ihi;  sea!  of  confession,  nod  ncod  be  under  no 
scruple  about  publiaLin^  it.)" 

(The  ahove  is  tlie  editorial  note  Bccompanyinp  ita  publicntion  Id 
the  Journal  d'Hier.  February  29,  1833.) 
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"May  27.  1813. — 1  have  juat  come  from  viaittng  the  poor  Mi- 
cbaud.  Latterly  1  have  seen  him  twice  in  the  week.  But  this  is 
the  third  time  this  week.  For  be  cuiinot  last  long,  )e  psuvrc  Is- 
ruttl!  His  eough  haa  been  better  since  the  mild  aeaaou,  but  be  is 
very  old.  He  will  not  see  his  hundredth  birthday,  assuredly. 
Nevertheless,  two  years  ago  I  had  anticipated  it. 

"I  will  cbargft  mjself  with  the  painful  labour  of  writing  out  the 
strange  story  he  has  told  mo  of  the  murder  in  .  .  .  But  here  I  feel 
myself  stopped.  1  cacmot  give  the  name  of  the  street  nor  the  quar- 
ter in  Poria  where  this  frightful  crime  was  committed.  For  Israel 
Sfichaud  will  toll  nothing  of  its  whereabouts.  He  has  only  told 
me  one  or  two  nam(-s  (us  he  has  said,  'by  a  lapsus  lingiite').  desir- 
ing always  to  shrink  from  invniviiig  others,  or  their  uncestors' 
memory.  I  cannot  identify  by  these  tutmesi  they  are  not  uucom- 
mon  names,  and  the  time  is  long  ago. 

"Two  days  past,  the  poor  Israel  accosted  me  thus  bn  I  aat  by  his 
bedM(Jr  thinking  how  strange  it  was  I  should  know  this  man  so 
well,  for  himself,  yet  know  so  little  of  his  provenance  nnd  ante- 
cedents.   I  will  giw  his  words  the  nearest  that  I  can  recall  them. 

"'You  have  well  said.  M.  I'Abbe,  that  it  is  in  vain  wc  choke 
back  (on  a  beau  suffoquer)  a  guilty  knowk-dgc;  for  that  God  knows 
all,  and  can  read  nil  henrljs.  But  your  blameU-sa  life  has  left  you 
to  know  nothing  of  how  a  guilty  secret  maj  butdfia  ^3uj  v*\S.  ^^' V-m 

64« 


CSO  ADDENDUM 

wbo  posseMtw  it,  little  a>  he  ma^  huva  «liar«d  the  suitt,  but  ailing* 
— ttlwa^i  (Ireadins  the  conaequeDc^s  of  his  oonfessioa  to  otben— 
to  others.  U.  1'Abb£,  whom  be  cannot  absotre,  but  must  aieb 
lovp.  .  .  .'    He  wiw  interrupted  by  bis  cough. 

"  'Tell  me,'  I  said,  wlien  he  bad  recorered.  end  In;  cxhauEtei 
tell  me  a§  much  as  you  arc  willing  I  should  know.  Ho  more!  I 
will  not  n«k  you  for  natno  nor  pluee.  I  will  guard  your  secret  u 
though  I  were  of  your  faith,  and  your  confesaor.  But  I  will  fortfn 
the  confessor's  right  to  bear  all.  All  I  desiro  is  that  you  shenU 
<:B8e  your  mind.' 

"  'Ah — uiuu  p^re — but  you  ar«  good  I  And  you  will  oak  me  nois- 
ing— nothing  of  the  others — only  of  myself  t* 

"'I  promise.-  it.    Trust  yourself  to  mc' 

"  'Then  I  will  tell  you.  But  I  will  tell  you  slowly,  else  I  may  b 
arrested  ty  my  cough.'  He  then  continued  as  foUowa,  with  psuiei 
as  I  buTi'  tn<licatod  them,  I  sitting  alwaya  aileot  by  his  bed: — 

"  'As  a  boy  1  was  pUoed  out  in  scrrioo  by  my  father  with  tb 
Sieur  Lntreilic.  .  .  .  Ah,  my  God!  how  confused  I  is«tt  (oodik 
je  me  confonda)  ...  I  had  promised  myself  to  t«l]  no  Qsme  e*a 
(o  youl  ...  Ue  had  a  son  of  my  own  age — a  bravo  lad.  bat 
furious  an  n  wild  l>caHt  when  roused.  Sn  made  of  mo  a  fiioid. 
servitor  though  I  was.  Wu  were  together  as  boy*,  in  tlw  pUr 
ground  as  also  in  the  schoolroom,  for  my  elder  patron  his  fatlvr 
gavi^  nK  ahio  aomr  oducation,  which  I  twcded.  Had  I  not  land 
him  otherwise,  I  ahould  have  loved  him  because  be  was  the  son  d 
an  old  and  beloved  master,  to  whom  I  owed  everything,  and  for 
whom  I  would  hiivc  divd.  .  .  . 

"It  is  seventy-fire  years— yes!  it.  FAbb^  aemnty-five  y«m 
since  I  was  first  in  sernee.  after  the  old  nan's  death,  in  the  iuaHj 
of  his  son — ^you  will  pardon  mo.  M.  I'Abb^,  that  I  do  uot  gin  tit 
taunt,  nor  that  of  his  residence:  I  thank  you  for  allowiuj^  me  M 
omit  all  names.  To  what  end  should  I  rvsurae  ihem,  when  io  fad 
the  whole  nffiiir  relates  to  sCTcntyfivc  yearn  ago— and  ncm  they  aft 
nil  dead!  All  dead  long  dnce;  my  master  and  hia  wife,  iheir  sas 
and  daughters:  even  the  last  one  I  knew  of  as  still  Hvinir—lu* 
hnilher's  dnii^trr — rt-ry  old.  tM!arIy  ns  old  as  I  am.  Fi>r  I,  }L 
I'Abbf ,  bare  nine^r-seren  years.  It  is  true,  and  so  ts  the  late  I  haw 
to  cell,  for  m;  moDMy  is  clear,  and  all  comes  back  to  ue  u 
yesterday.  .  .  . 

'^  'Tta — and  It  ia  aerentyfirv  years  since  that  terrible  nl^L  tl» 
most  terrible  I  have  ct«*  expM\«wwL    Sefvoty-fire  sincr  be^  m 
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T  ekpt:  and  nhakiiifc  me  hy  thci  abotilder,  for  T  slept  soud<].  said  iii 
a  voiw  that  I  mui  he«f— yrji!  mjr  Ooil,  I  can  hi-iir  it  now^"Wnkc 
up,  Israet,  vrsk«  up  «nd  hdp!  I  lutre  sbtiu  niy  aister,  bimI  know 
not  where  to  put  her  awny.    Wake  up  and  help  I" 

"  'Figure  to  youmrlf,  XI.  rAbW,  that  in  thn  first  moment  I 
belierod  myself  ihe  rietim  of  a  frightful  nightmare  from  Hdl  (un 
veritable  caiichemar  d'Knfcr),  for  we  were  without  any  llffht.  But 
1  roK!  tn-nibliiig,  am)  coutil  itcnm  ittrik<!  a  light  for  trrmbling-^ 
indeed.  I  had  much  ado  to  find  the  fliul-aDd-atecl  (piernr  &  fustl) 
while  bo  chafed  witli  impnlii-ncc  in  the  dark.  And  then  when  ibo 
lamp  bnmed  elowlj-  up.  I  aun'  him.  AtkI  hiit  facv  wok  wliitc  anj 
like  a  Devil's,  for  the  anger  was  still  ou  it.  He  was  alil!  in  his 
co«tum<-dc-bo! — for  tberr  bad  bwn  a  great  ball  in  the  house,  and 
card-plajr  till  lale,  aud  somewhat  of  riot  and  confuKion  at  the  end, 
as  was  not  uncommon  in  that  day.  And  as  be  atood  there,  Ms  coat 
of  Tvd  oilk,  worked  over  in  brodcrics  do  Boio,  and  the  red  faciugs  of 
liiii  long  waiMcoat,  nfaditug,  a^  was  thvn  the  cuatom,  lutarl;  to  his 
knee,  were  not  so  red  as  the  drops  I  aaw  on  tlie  blade  lie  atiU 
grasped  in  his  right  hand,  while  his  left  was  on  his  heart  as  though 
from  pain. 

" '  "lUy  master,"  H>d  I.  when  I  refound  my  voice,  "all  I  am  is 
jroura.    Tell  me  all,  and  truxl  nic." 

" '  "1  have  killed  my  sister.  Israel,"  said  ho  again — "I  have  atrtick 
her  here,  through  the  heart,  with  this  sword.  This  blood  that  ^rou 
ace.  is  her  blood.  an<I  tlin  lilaoti  of  my  father,  and  lier  motlutr — not 
mine !"  And  he  lifted  the  baud  that  was  on  his  heart,  and  Btiook 
it  liack  u*  he  said  ilie  word.  Then  hp  cried  out,  y<!t  keeping  his 
voice  under  as  in  fear:  "Quiok — give  me  some  rag — Qod's  curse 
be  on  the  blood!"  Then,  with  some  clout  of  ra«  (torchon)  that 
1  gnvo  him,  he  wipe<l  the  mvord  all  its  length,  and  flung  the  rag 
from  him  as  though  it  stuog  him.  But  he  coutinued  holdiu^  the 
•word  and  1  saw  there  was  no  scabbard,  and  wondered.  But  1 
beard  after. 

"'"It  is  not  true."  he  cried  in  the  same  voioe,  but  as  though  he 
anawerod  some  one.  "It  is  not  truci  I  am  not  Cain,  «iy  what  tboy 
marl     Sho  wait  no  more  my  »islor  than  a  many  otheta — some  I 

know  not  of "    Then,  stopping  suddenly,  he  caught  me  by  tho 

arm,  and  said:  "Help  nic,  Israel!  She  is  dead,  by  her  own  fault. 
Why  did  xlu!  madden  me  as  alie  did  t  Oh.  that  I  had  not  bad  this 
accursed  snordl — But  to  what  good  is  all  thist  She  Is  doad. 
Would  j\>u  tluit  I  whoiild  die  too — on  a  gibbet  f  For  in  thoae 
days.  M.  I'.M'W-,  we  bad  no  guiUotine.  .  .  .' 

"At  tbit  point  the  old  man  atoppad.    Ub  vm  «:^a&<u^ 
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aaw  tbnt  I  should  have  to  be  patient,  and  accept  the  ttory  m  it 
came.  I  made  him  takr  a  little  <x>ff«ie.  with  a  few  drops  rf 
y^C^"  in  it,  and  it  revived  hint.  I  uw  hi;  wan  anxious  to  0D» 
tinae. 

"  'TIow  ma«fa  hav*  T  told  of  it,  M.  I'Abbff 

"Tour  maater  says  to  jou.  H.  IsneL  would  you  thai  be  to* 
should  di«,  on  a  ffibbet' 

*"Ah,  tnily,  yu!  I  can  ace  him  now.  as  he  hen n  me  BW«ar1^ 
whatever  be  may  have  done,  be  may  entrust  hinuelf  to  my  fidalili'. 
"Come  with  mc,"  he  says.  And  we  go  logrtfacr.  And  then  I 
foQow  him  along  the  long  paaaagc  that  lends  from  my  room  to  dw 
kiteben.  And  I  am  able  to  aee  that  it  U  olreadj  daylifht—jut 
bfffore  Eunri»i? — and  that  what  I  thought  was  the  dniimrns  of  nigk 
was  but  ihi;  viosed  shutter  of  my  room,  and  that  he  bad  shut  ibt 
door  before  he  spoke.  Ai>d  when  I  am  going  to  blow  out  the  lanqr 
I  carry  he  says  to  me:  "Do  not — it  will  be  wanted."  For  it  m 
troubleeome  to  get  a  light  in  those  days. 

"  '^Ve  go  into  the  kitchen,  where  all  is  dark,  though  one  may  m 
the  dawn  through  the  tb utter-cracks.  I  go  first,  for  be  pnU  ^ 
fint,  ntid  follows  mc,  Pinching  back  (rcculsnt).  I  go  &ret.  ahrait 
iu  a  fthivffriug  lit  (loi  frisLjoii).  There  ia  a  draught  down  tbe  tUm- 
ney,  and  a  smell  of  soot,  for  the  weather  is  suddenly  wans,  as4 
the  air  in  the  houne  cold — at  lout  in  houses  of  this  sort.  Fat  1 
moat  tell  you,  U.  TAbbf.  that  this  house  was  not  like  the  housM 
in  this  quarter  of  Paria;  there  were  many  like  it  tkvrm,  ihou^I 
Ihc  entresol  was  below  the  level  of  the  street,  and  one  ih  ii  s  imViI 
to  it  by  a  stairway.  It  was  dark  too — very  dark — dark  at  all  tinM 
even  in  the  day.  So  one  aeee  it  was  little  wonder  I  should  ban 
elmck  the  light,  believing  it  nighL 

"  ^i-II !  Wi^  go  ill.  T  place  the  lamp  on  the  <^ran^-aheU.  n 
abkid  it  from  the  draucbt.  and  ko  to  open  the  shutter.  Bat  bt 
will  not  permit  mc  to  open  it  fully — nor  to  touch  but  only 
nor  to  go  near  ibe  other  window  tiD  there  ia  HghL  Theai. 
the  frteam  comes  in  of  day  from  without,  I  see  what  U  lyinfr  unis 
the  other  window. 

"•Underiitaiid   me.  H.   l'Abb£!   I   did  uoi  love    this    Uadam 

Qoeanes.     Who  did  I '     He  stopped  suddenly,  and  ntproacM 

himsplf  for  having  again  Irt  slip  a  iinme  Iw.  Imd  wished  to  roKm. 
I  pointed  out  to  him  bow  Utile  it  must  matter,  after  aa  many  ytwfc 
If,  I  Mid,  it  had  even  been  twenty  or  thirty  years,  and  the  eolpfH 
had  been  »tiU  living,  it  woukl  have  been  another  matter.  Btil  I 
should  not  coo^der  Vl  1119  dvA^c  lo  reveal  any  portion  of  what  l» 
might  tcU;  an&  indeed  ocm^AepA  tutv^  \twte.  •&»  "ifid^  <d 


ADDENDUM 


543 


Becreoy.  as  mudi  as  thouKfa  th^  etory  had  bc«n  ttiron  in  tfa«  Con- 
foMional.*    lie  wcmcd  rcrismiri'd,  niul  [irori^iiid. 

"*No  one  loved  tliU  laily— haughty,  defiunt,  rain,  close  with 
money,  and  in  her  »>iil  cruel,  and  bitter  of  tonKuo.  But  to  see 
her  lying  th«M* — stubbed  to  ihi?  liciirt  by  her  own  brother,  ber  blood 
Btill  ousiug  out  on  the  flowered  silk  of  fie  rich  robe-de-bal  she  had 
bwn  dancing  in  bnt  nn  howr  «nci— Oh,  but  it  was  horrible,  hor- 
ribl<^!'  Michand  psiuted,  pressing  bis  fint^ers  »ii  liia  eyt^it.  an  (}ioii|:b 
be  Ban  it  all  ajzaiii  and  would  shut  out  tho  sights — then  went  on:  'I 
c&n  tee  tho  white  fucc  now,  M.  l'Abb€. — the  arms  ibrown  xlruight 
above  tlie  fai^ud — the  eyea  lliat  glare — the  bloodleea  Upa  that  part — 
the  teeth  atill  close  set — for  she  was  but  juet  dead.  I  sec,  s  pac« 
away  upon  the  Soor,  thi;  band-lunp  she  hud  curried — I  know  it  for 
hera — and  the  broken  glass  that  had  rolled  upon  the  floor.  Then  I 
look  round  and  sec  bcr  brother,  iny  mastffr;  still  boldinc  the  nword 
that  bad  ithiin  her.  guzing  aHlmtt.  with  hts  fiu'^!  aet,  on  the  work  ho 
could  not  undo.  And  I  bear  him  speak  atrain  a  quick,  suffocated 
whisper  (demi-voix  itouffantc)  that  hnt  to  fight  with  his  teeth.  I 
can  h<:ar  thtm  cloiu;  agninHt  it  uud  cut  it  abort,  by  jerkii. 

""There  ia  no  time,  IsraQi,  no  tiinel  It  must  be  done  now,  at 
once — before  the  hoiwehoW  wake*.  Thrr«?  in  none  I  can  trust — 
none  but  you,  mun  lamcL'*  Tlieii  he  gaaps  twioc  before  he  can  Kay : 
*^t  must  be  done  now  at  onco— unden^round  I"  And  he  poinu 
down. 

"  *  "But  where,  mon  maitre  t    If  wu  rwnove  it " 

"'"Hah,  my  friend,  you  arc  a  fool!  We  cannot  remore  it.  We 
must  find  a  place  here — h'-re  nt  linnd — some  dark  cellar.  There 
are  plenty  eucb.  and  you  know  thuin  belter  than  I  du.  Think  I— 
Ood  has  friven  you  wits — think  I" 

" 'And  tlien  I,  hulf-stunTud — more,  to  say  truth,  for  pity  for  my 
mSMer.  my  brother,  thau  for  aiiy  sornw  for  that  dead  Jfjsebel.  who 
had  struck  me  with  her  list  nioro  than  once,  M.  I'Abbel — 1  think 
nt  my  Iwst.  And  I  <^an  tiiink  milv  of  a  dark  cellar,  but  little  used, 
witttont  the  house,  openiuK  into  an  enclosed  ar^e — I  know  of  no 
bouse  near,  like  it,  to  make  you  understand.  I  tell  him  of  this, 
and  be  says  1  am  un  brave — it  i*  good !  But  we  Khnll  b«  »cvn  from 
the  strwt— is  it  not  true!  But  I  say  no!  For  I  will  wuteh  from 
tbii  stair-top,  level  with  the  street,  (hat  no  one  comes,  while  he 
carries  it  across  the  arene.  And  nam:  will  hear  in  tho  house,  for 
the  door  at  tlie  st^iir-head  within,  tbiat  always  doeea  of  it«elf,  and 

*  Til?  Abb4  (emi*  tn  liai'o  hetu  oaiinttilr  nniMiiigdDUS  of  Ilie  abninllly  of  piit- 
tiii([  (til  pHpitr  a  IaIii  Ibat  wtA  la  Iwawrrtl!     HowiiTcr,  othet*  hk,i«  4iaaBS3M> 
Uiiug,  toc^uo;  Uuilr  own  liability  hi  dii&t^  «.a^  mi  cuwWdt. 
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is  heavy  BO  that  no  eouad  nay  poM.  M7  miatcr  would  thra 
I  iihould  cnrry  it  acrowt  tlic  siiiic,  while  he  would  wutch  abovft. 
I  say  to  him:  "How  then,  my  dear  master,  tf  the  watchman  wbo  ii 
alwajTB  on  hi«  brat  (qui  wc  lient  toujoura  aux  o^cta)  abould  ooM 
you  in  pasniiigl  What  woulil  j-ou  aay — you  who  nerer  deaoeod  M 
this  ilage^  lie  knows  mo  well,  and  that  I  sleep  below.  It  is  n 
affair  of  a  word,  mid  he.  juism^:)  on."  So  then  my  master  asMOt^ 
with  a  sort  of  frowl  or  snarl  (esp^  d«  gro^emeat)  terrible  H 
hoar;  and  I  find  th«  key  of  this  cellar,  and  open  it  with  some  fom 
for  it  is  seldom  <q>ened.  It  Is  a  lar^e  cellar,  or  woahhouae,  TC17 
dark,  for  the  window  is  closed  over  with  boards. 

"  1  carry  my  lump  with  Kr<^<*t^  ^are  across  the  ardoD,  and  plaoc  it 
safely  in  the  cellar.  Then  I  find  in  the  fuel-cetlar,  near  by,  a  spadi 
and  a  crowbar.  And  then  I  tell  my  master  all  is  ready,  and  bt 
must  listen  for  my  stKuul  that  none  is  near  to  see.  Than  I  (t 
to  the  stair-top  and  watch.  And  there  is  no  one  near  but  ioiDi 
drnba  and  young  gsllnntH,  singins  discordantly  and  all  drunk.  I 
wait  to  aeti  them  well  past,  and  to  see  that  they  have  asanulted  ibt 
wntch,  who  sounds  his  rnttlo  (fait  sod  allarmo  de  aouuelte).  S« 
I  know  they  are  employed,  and  s>vc  n^  aijinal.  a  tap  on  the  kitchia 
window. 

"'U.  l'Abb£,  I  con  sec  him  nowl  I  con  sue  him  come  bcariai 
IT  acrora  his  shoulder,  round  tha  corner  of  the  houao,  and  pMt 
under  an  archway  that  crosses  the  artne.  Aud  as  b«  corai-s,  m 
hcnd  etrikcs— hard  !^*n  (he  pier  of  the  archway.  But  he  giwa 
no  heed  lu  thiii,  for  what  he  carriea  has  no  feeling.  Oh— >-horribl^~ 
horriblel  .  .  , 

"  '3f .  I'Abbfi,  I  can  tttll  no  more  now.  If  Ood  plvasea  that  I  shall 
live  till  to-morrow,  I  will  tell  you  more.'  - 

"May  25. — I  have  thought  it  better  to  defer  my  risit  to  the  poot 
old  Uiohaud.  lie  was  exlisusted  by  his  eSort  the  day  before  Jtt- 
terdny.  I  found  him  much  mated  this  momins,  and  most  anxious 
to  resum«  Ins  uarrative.  I  told  him  he  should  do  so,  but  would  be 
iinswor  firvt  a  question,  to  satisfy  my  curiosity.  It  waa  not  to  fiod 
any  name  nor  pincc.  'Tell  me,'  I  said,  'as  to  this  master  of  youn. 
Was  he  of  noble  birth!' 

•"A«urcdly,  M.  TAbb^r 

"'And  was  hp — thin  uncontrollablo  riolcDce  apart — an  boDl>II^ 
■hie gentleman,  just  111  bis  diuilinga  witli  hut  fellow-raen,  and  geusf 
ons  and  fnrbenring  to  those  weaker  than  himself?* 

"'I  iiover  knew  him  M^dtrt  any  other  cfaaractor,  M.  VAbhii;  until 
indeed  be  gave  mu  tihe  '«\w>\fs  ^Xnti  tA.  ^Am  t9idMtt<£Si>nium.\.  «Wh  lol 
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to  liiim  iiwful  business,  t  hod  alwnys  figiin-d  him  to  mywilf  utrictly 
honourable  in  all  tooney  niottera,  Ab  to  galanteriea,  uo  doubt  ho 
was  like  his  fathpr;  but  in  these  matters  we  know,  M.  I'Abb^,  that 
all  young  men  of  spirit,  in  d  high  position,  arc  the  same.  VThat 
would  you  r 

"1  would  many  things,  mon  chcr  Isractl,  that  I  shall  never 
kttain,  tti  this  world — among  otlicra  (hat  mon  of  spirit  should  tie 
neither  vermio  nor  dorils.  But  do  not  l«t  us  wnst«  your  strength 
over  disoustion.  Go  on  and  t«ll  rai-  w!int  Imiipt'-u-i  wixt.  Tour 
roaster  carries  this  poor  lady,  his  Yictim,  to  the  vault  for 
buHnl * 

'"All,  M.  I'Abb^,  do  not  speak  eo  cruelly.  Mon  iiuuvrc;  mnitret 
Sut  1  wiil  Irll  you.  LiBt«nI  Uy  master  cnrriea  her  to  the  vault, 
but  I  do  not  see  him  go.  For  when  the  head  ittrikcs  on  the  hard 
brick,  I  am  sick  oud  look  away,  to  see  no  more-  Ami  I  see.  down 
the  »trert,  that  the  youiiK  bloods  and  their  women  have  gone  their 
ways,  in  great  glee,  and  Uii.'  wuti^hmun  is  in  pnin  silting  doubled  up 
on  the  piivemcnt  edge.  Then  I  hear  my  master  say,  "pst  1  larael  1" — 
And  I  niu^t  go.  .  .  . 

'"There  on  the  brick-floor  is  what  was  the  woman,  all  askew 
(toute  de  biais).  She  that  was  dancing,  gay,  full  of  repartee;  for 
she  wuM  a  bid  i^prit — one  cannot  deny  itt — And  now  look  at  her  I — 
ah.  my  Qodl 

"  'Itut  thero  i»  no  timo  for  caquetag«.  We  must  vork.  We 
chooBO  a  phieu  fur  the  grave  that  no  prayer  will  be  said  over.  And 
I  take  the  erowbar  and  loosen  up  the  first  floor-brick.  The  brieka 
art!  Met  xig-zag.  and  it  is  diflieull.  My  maatcr  becomes  impatient, 
liut  in  time  it  is  dom-,  and  I  tuki:  ihit  spade  and  we  work  alter- 
nately in  silence  for  what  I  should  havo  believed  an  hour.  But  it 
is  less.    We  arc  both  utrong  and  con  work  quick. 

'"Then  cornea  the  terrible  moment.  Ah,  M.  l'Abb&— a  moment 
to  make  the  strong  man  shudder.  I  can  hardly  spcsk  of  it  now. 
But  it  has  to  bi^  domt.  .  .  . 

"  'We  have  straightened  out  the  body  when  I  entered  the  vault. 
That  is  well  done.  And  my  mnstcr  throws  back  tlw-  dnTSs-lappet 
to  bide  (mu»quiT)  the  face.  We  necsl  not  see  it  again.  Then  says 
ni}'  master  to  lae:  "You  merit  your  reward,  my  Israel.  Take  the 
rime*.  It  would  be  a  pity  to  loto  the  good  rings."  But  no  1 1  would 
not.  Then  my  master  moopit  and  takeJi  tlit!  rings  from  the  hand, 
bague  d'alliam*  and  all.  and  would  have  me  take  them.  But  1  still 
rofttK,  and  he  calls  me  fool;  but  slips  the  rinits  in  hin  pocket.  But 
be  will  not  unmask  the  face  again,  for  nil  tliu  peark  UtftN,  %x<&  '4'm. 
the  nouk.    I  »«h-  them. 
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*"So  he  tike*  the  head  and  I  tMiue  the  feet,  and  wc  lay  it  in  ibt 
new-made  irrave.  And  wc  fill  in  the  taady  mould,  so  muck  «»  wHi 
enter  in,  and  aiinnM'ii«;  to  ni)lno«;  the  brick*  an  birforc.  But  oat 
foot,  with  its  saliu  shoe,  will  protrude  do  what  we  nuj'  Tba 
zoy  master,  impatient,  siuitchm  up  a  brick  and  beaia  it  uito  th» 
ground.  And  I  turn  nick  nnd  hide  mjr  cyca,  for  I  bear  the  beOM 
thut  c-raek  (la  fMit«  des  os), 

"'Then  ve  flush  over  all,  and  rcplncc  th«  brickwork  with  can 
Then,  there  ia  quexiion  about  the  mould  we  hare  takvn  out.  It  wiD 
show  itself,  and  reveal  all.  bs.vs  m.v  master.  But  I  tell  him  that  M 
ODD  eomcH  to  lbi»  Tnult — that  I  will  lock  the  door,  and  take  tks 
key.  And  jreors  may  paas,  but  iMoe  will  know.  Bntidcs.  if  at 
work  lonicer  now  we  shall  be  teen ;  for  the  sun  bos  come,  nnd  w«  Imr 
lh«  fgotxtcp*  of  the  workmi-n  itoing  to  their  work,  and  Iboir  roEna 
And  tlu-  clink  of  the  tin  cans  of  tlie  laitidre  na  she  boos  down  thi 
etreet  en  criante.  It  is  timo  to  net  back  to  bed.  "MadaiM  it  ■ 
wound  flccper,  grace  it  Dicn,"  says  my  master.  And  we  go  batfe 
to  hide  our  hearts,  as  beat  we  majT'  ■  ■  ■' 

'"Ah.  poor  Israel,'  said  I,  'how  I  weep  for  jroul  For  jrou  hal 
done  no  crime,  you  j'ouruclf !  Your  only  crime  was  that  rou  P^ 
help  to  a  man,  who  eurcly  seems  to  me — pardon  niy  frankneatl— 
to  have  gone  near  to  be  a  dcril  incarnate.' 

"'Ah  no,  mon  p^?!'  rt-plii-d  tliu  old  man,  'It  is  not  as  you  thidL 
For  what  merit  have  we  of  our  own.  the  best  ainMig  uat  And  I 
know  this,  that  my  poor  cnaeter,  ere  he  died,  turoed,  an  hi»  fatbtf 
had  done  before  liini,  to  tlin  blc!«>cd  Lord  Jesus,  by  whose  blood  M 
can  alone  be  washed  free  from  sin.'  And  then  the  old  invalid  *m 
on  to  conwk  himnclf  for  the  crime  of  a  man  Itc  bold  iu  loricc 
memory,  by  a  long  tioruid  of  gibberiiih  (r^it  ilo  harnRouitiap»)  tt 
the  so-called  KvnnircticHi  eeetaries.  For  there  is,  I  know,  jam 
than  ODO  cotrric  of  heretics  that  flatter*  its  conscteDce  with  ■  Mwi 
that  sin  Is  safe  for  all  provided  that  the  sinner  applies  in  IJa* 
(oven  to  the  hour  of  his  death)  to  the  Lord  Jesus  as  IiIh  Tiiti  timmt 
and  Ucdiator;  luid  yet  fnilo  to  km  that  thi?  surest  way  to  Ilia  mtKI 
is  throufch  the  beatified  Mar;',  His  sweet  Mother.  Yat  1  too  btft 
that  this  intcrccvMion  may  not  be  for  sinners  only,  but  for  tbam 
who  have  lived  to  give  what-may-be  of  happincxs  to  their  foDov 
man.  Bui  1  will  not  be  tod  away  by  this  theme.  Let  me  eontjaot 
Michaud's  Ktory.  lie  hnd  broken  down  at  thiK  point,  and  I  wonli 
have  had  him  desist.    But  preacntly  he  resmuct).  of  his  own  accord 

"  'I  would  you  should  know.  M.  I'Abb^.  the  story  my  master  ti 
me  of  the  event*  thM  awiwiprttiHi  thin  murder.    He  Inld  tne 
all,  keeping  noOiuvg  \»,<i^— Iqt  -nVm  ^cm  -*«>.  "^i^  \)^  '•ilunn  be 
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speak? — but  bj  fits  nod  atarts  (a  batons  roinpus),  not  in  OM  con- 
tinuouii  tiarralive.  It  is  too  long  to  tell  at  what  intervals  piv 
cisely.    1  will  t«)l  it  in  one. 

"  'This  Mudume  QuesDCd  waa  the  balf-aister  of  niy  maater.  as  he 
had  aaid.  She  had  ever  (so  he  told  mc)  been  Bcbcming  and  plotting 
to  rob  his  daughter  of  an  inheritance  speciallj'  devised  to  hor  by  bia 
father.  It  was  owiug  to  an  entanglement,  he  said,  that  it  all  came 
about.  For  bis  father,  being  whimsical  in  bin  old  age,  and  not 
IwinR  in  good  terms  with  his  hplle-fille.  my  inustL-r's  wife,  though 
inuL'h  attached  to  bis  grandchild  her  daughter,  bad  thoujUit  well 
to  attach  a  epcciul  cnmiition  to  this  bequest;  namely,  ibat  on  com- 
ing of  nge  his  grundchild  should  bu  iu  iiosseaaion  of  u  certain  ring 
be  had  given  her,  else  she  should  not  inherit.  "Naturally,"  said 
my  master,  "I  entnisted  this  ring  to  the  care  of  Madame,  my  wife. 
enjoining  her  to  wear  tt  ui^ht  and  day.  Aud  tfaia  elie  did.  until, 
as  I  shall  tell  you,  it  wse  stolen  from  her  by  my  sister,  Mfldama 
Queuie;,  on  the  evening  of  tlio  ball  tliat  <mdod  no  disastrously  for 
her."  .  .  . 

"  'X  need  not  sny,  M.  l'Abb£,  that  it  was  not  for  me,  s  poor  servi- 
tor, to  understand  tlw  ins-and-oiitn  of  the  inheritance  of  proi>erty. 
I  was  content  to  make  no  enquiry  about  this  matter. — though  it 
seemed  to  me  straiiKe, — and  to  be  content  tbat  all  was  as  my  maater 
told  me.  I  mjself  saw  somewhat  of  the  thrft  in  the  ballroom,  and 
C»n  answer  iu  part  for  the  truth  of  my  inuBter'«  narrative,  of 
which  I  can  repeat  the  words,  liut  first  I  must  tell  you  of  the 
reuKon  no  cnqiiir^^  van  made  about  the  diaappcurunci!  of  Undnino 
Quesnea,  It  was  this.  At  the  end  of  this  ball,  it  may  be  at  two  or 
three  in  <he  morning,  there  broke  out  a  grcut  quarrel  among  cer- 
tuin  ge-ntlcmvn  who  in  an  ujipcr  room  had  bnen  playing  cards  for 
high  stakes.  And  some  would  have  it  that  a  certain  Milord 
AnKiais,  who  wss  reputed  to  be  the  lover  of  this  Madame  Queaiea— 
but  wlnit  do  J  knuwi — had  provoked  her  huabund  lo  tbi>  duel  by 
accusations  of  cheating  at  cards,  whereon  blows  were  struck  and 
nwordu  drawn.  But  my  ma«ter— this  I  saw— enmiiig  from  tho 
(lanuiug-room  in  auger,  bade  them  jiut  up  their  swords  and  bcgoue 
to  the  Pare  to  bxht,  as  became  gallant  gentlemen,  ralbcr  than  to 
hiiSvt  one  anotlier  on  the  stairs  like  drunken  ciliwnM  in  a  tavern 
brawl.  And  they,  all  in  fear  of  him,  for  none  would  face  his 
sword, — as  it  wa«,  lo  say  the  truth,  sn  assured  death  to  do  so, — 
u'Cnt  uH-iiy  to  tht!  Pare  ak  biddnii.  and  thero  M.  Qnemee  met  his  end 
from  the  sword  of  Milord,  who  fought,  having  won  the  choice  of 
plow,  with  his  back  to  tho  »on.  But  from  that  hour  Milft-cA  '«'•» 
not  again  seeji,  and  the  title  went  tliut  W  ttttA  "j^a&^mfe  ^y>Basisa.>»il 
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fiod  kwvtfacT  and  wvn  tiring  togcthsr,  in  Italy  or  Corsica,  men 
licoauM)  ibviv  was  much  ongor  at  Court  over  the  dentil  of  ber  ln»- 
baiul  tluui  from  any  mauraiee-honte  of  their  amoiira.  iDdMd, 
M4u«  Mtid  he  hnd  mado  brr  hU  wifr;  but  otlicn  made  light  of  tlti». 
Ujciutf  he  liuil  little  ii«vd  to  do  !N>.  and  mui  tuA  tHc  man.  Tim 
aUwy  was  tho  more  easy  of  belief  that  mj  maaler  offimiRd  (bat,  an 
hoar  or  w  af Ut  all  had  departed,  he  came  from  hie  room  h«ariiie 
a  uoLtv,  and  aaw  Uadanw  Queaiws  going  downstairs  as  tbongh  n> 
le«\-i»  the  house.  And  this,  M.  I'Abb^.  yon  wiH  see  voa  true,  if  I 
U'll  you  the  rcMt  of  my  master's  tale  in  his  own  words : — 

"***Thia  arramcement  of  the  inberitance  beiae  seen  and  wcS 
understood,  mon  Israel."  said  he.  "fi^re  to  yonraelf  mr  anew  a^ 
disfiui't  whm  I  htnr  this  woman  proclaim  aloud  at  the  ball  thsi 
tdii-  luu  taken  a  wager  that  no  lady  in  tlie  room  baa  ton  atooea  in  a 
rintr,  eeliimc  aside  email  stonee  that  encircle  other  aionca.  Well,  I 
know  tbi«  IK  a  wlxmic  of  ben  to  get  my  wifcr'f  ring  from  Iter  Sngtr 
and  suatvh  it  away  and  hid«  iL  For  I  know  ber  capable  of  audi 
coodncL  And  1  bear  her  tell  son»e  cock-and-bull  t«]e  (hirtoirr) 
when  I  nrfuM!  to  allow  thin  ring  to  Iravr  my  wife's  finjEer,  of  hmr  ll 
is  really  a  ring  of  her  mother's  that  my  wife  has  Btolen.  And 
then,  as  I  would  not  oSend  the  ^reai  Duke  who  had  laid  the  warn. 
I  ngsslf  kw  faoM  of  the  ring  for  him  to  coont  the  atooea.  And 
betwaem  na,  eadi  thinking  the  ring  in  the  olher's  keeping,  we  \tt 
go  at  the  insUnl.  And  then  as  the  ring  rolls  away  on  the  grmiBd. 
!  am  called  away  to  make  peace  without.  And  tbrtt,  wbeo  I  t«tun, 
where  is  the  ring  (  Wbeie.  truly  t  But  Madame,  my  sinet,  kacwir 
and  koowa  welL  And  I  see,  from  ber  face,  what  my  wife  briicrc^ 
aitd  I  speak  with  ber;  for  I  would  know  also.  What  Ab  teHa  me  k, 
ibml  MaderooiaeUe  my  nirve  has  aeen  her  auni  «loop  and  pick  V 
the  ring^ — Ibis,  3C.  I'Abbf.  was  the  young  orpbeline  datigfatar  d 
his  brother  the  soldier;  she  had  but  axtasa  yasri — a  cUld— «ad 
this  marmottr  repeats  again  what  she  baa  awn;  and  that  Ijailsn* 
her  aunt  eiicaped  by  the  other  dotw.  at  ifae  bbmbsoI  that  I  rHamad 
It  ia  eaou^l  I  pursne  ber.  and  awet  you  without.  Von  i laiiiia 
bert .  .  .- 

« <Aad  U.  rAU>£,'— thus  i^cJb  IBdMud  himseV.— 1  Timriiibrml 
w^,  and  Aal  I  bad  seen  3Cada»e  Qneanes  anke  swaj  Afovgk 
tha  door  leading  down  to  tfan  oitnaol  And  ber  iwOim  at  diii 
wanent.  and  A»t  ny  naster  taxed  faer  with  the  theft,  and  ifea 
d«&>d  him.  and  deued  all  knowledge  of  ike  ring.  Bnt  dte  aaib 
but  a  pour  uj,»>t  for  ker  ineipKeaUe  nsit  bafaw.  wlwn  At  wag 
tun  teen  thnc  niKMes.  brfai*  my  tnaMer  met  me  cm  tbe  stebs 
•borMwkii«k«,s»AVa«Ata«fcw«t*aft.ii«-«^i*AM«V 
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''I  did  not  irant  Micbaud  to  waste  bis  strengtb  in  making  clear 
points  of  small  tmportanoe,  so  I  recalled  him  to  the  narratiro  of 
the  murderer  hinisclf. 

"*I  will  tell  you  tout-de-suite,  inon  pSre.  But  now,  I  wish  to 
make  j'ou  seo,  so  to  speak,  the  excited  confusion  of  the  guests  wHo 
disperse,  ond  to  hcor  the  voix  terrible  of  niy  ninittor,  who  aileneee  all 
recrimi nations  by  vtitUiiK  out  that  be  knows  well  who  has  the  rinir. 
■nd  it  win  be  found  lu  time.  But  for  H.  le  Due,  the  great  miin, 
be  has  only  apologies  that  thitt  frucns  should  croas  the  pleasure  of 
bis  guests,  and  tries  now  to  ireut  the  whole  concern  as  contemptible 
(fairo  fi  de  I'affaire  toute  entiftrc)  and  the  ring  itself  us  a  mere 
brimborion.  And  for  tho  Duke,  he  speaks  him  fair,  hut  shows 
himself  incredulous.  And  then  the  last  earria^  and  the  last  Sedan 
chair  (chaise  k  porteurs)  is  gone,  and  when  my  master  turns  to  seek 
bis  sister — behold  I  she  is  gone  away  to  bed,  for  she  and  Iter  hualiaud 
were  to  slocp  in  the  Iioiimc-,  having  ooi:ie  from  the  eountrj-  expressly 
for  this  ball.  And  HJadame  pacities  him.  and  swears  tlut  it  is  but 
that  his  sister  is  only  maldng  gamo  of  him  (veul  phuaanter) ;  and 
•t  least,  sbe  will  not  leave  the  house.  And  then  my  master,  to 
make  sure,  gives  a  double  turn  to  the  key  of  the  porte  d'entrfic,  and 
sU  go  to  their  rooms.  I  doUy  only  to  put  out  tlie  lights  and  then 
deacend  to  my  room  below  and  am  soon  uut^uiiscious.  But  for  what 
happened  while  I  am  asle^,  I  will  tell  you  again  my  master's  own 
words. 

" '  "After  I  go  lo  my  room" — it  was  thus  ho  told  mt- — "I  am  loo 
inflamed  against  Madame  my  sister  to  repose,  and  I  do  not  go  to 
bed  at  once.  My  wife  goes  to  bed,  ond  Bleeps  sound.  She  can  slivp, 
and  is  sure  the  ring  will  be  found.  It  is  impossible  my  sister  sliould 
be  BO  friponne.  At  least,  she  can  slc«p,  if  I  cannoti  And  then, 
a  little  time  after,  I  hear  a  light  struck,  and  T  hrar  fciotstepH.  And 
US  t  look  out  from  iny  door  to  see  who  is  moviuK.  I  hear  the  creak 
(grinccment)  of  the  door  of  your  stair.  And  tlicn  1  ssy  to  mjw.lf. 
uon  eher  iHracl.  that  this  young  marouflo  whom  niy  ttint^r  Ims 
brought  with  her  from  the  country,  and  who  seems  a  Bohfmien,  s 
Gipsy,  may  be  in  league  with  burglars;  and  I  cheat  mye>.'lf  in  tigur- 
ing  him  dmcending  tlie  atairs  nu-pieds,  to  adroit  tlie  votour-da- 
nuit.  And  it  is  for  me  an  accursed  fancy  (r^ve  maudit),  for  it 
ia  this  that  make*  me  carry  my  i>v-ord — Dieu  ait  morcil— sans 
fourreau;  Ct  c'esi  Qa  qui  m'a  fait  autaiit  de  matheur.  Ne  suis-ja 
pas  vraiment  malheureux,  mon  Israeli 

" '  "Well  1  I  too  dewend  the  stniwi,  not  too  quickly,  lest  D»on  ami 
vilain  shi>u)d  imiI  Ur  wt-ll  iiistdv  tite  house  when  I  arclT«.  \.V.  '*>«■  ^^ 
me  a  divertisBement.    Buc  1  am  BurptLauA  to  &n&,  «X  ^^  tiuoL\fV»>'^ 
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Jiiiu]u'nlor!(  sons  lacbe!  For,  as  he  had  told  me  before,  she 
0Upi>o»ed  at  this  time  to  be  living  in  niti  with  the  noble  Mil 
Anglais.  Aucl  wht-n  At>  did  not  reappear  (for  hf  lurwr  did)  it  ru 
Inid  to  heir  m-couut.  Dut  she  eould  not  be  caught,  so  uone  waa  attf 
the  wiaer.  And  tbc  »tory  bring  put  about  by  mj  master  tkat  the 
had  left  thr  hotiac  on  tlu:  morniiig  of  the  duel,  and  waa  nnirbcK)  to 
be  found,  put  a  padlocli  on  goasip  (cadenassait  Jes  lan^uea). 

"Tet,  in  spite  of  all  this,  nhcn  hv  was  niono  with  his  so  faithful 
scn-nnt,  the  Sienr  Latrt^ilk  would  break  doirn  and  ebod  tirsin. 
Then,  one  day,  being  ^catly  alilicted  at  heart,  bo  told  him  tbat  he 
would  not  hnvo  the  giiilt  on  bis  jiout  of  baring  told  him  a  lie;  sad 
tbwt  ailiuitled  that  his  version  of  the  inheriUinw  and  ll»e  riiiK  »toiy 
nae  false,  and  that  he  had  it^allj'  in  some  iray  deceived  bis  fath«7. 
But  of  thiH  I  have  understood  little,  and  enn  only  think  that  poor 
Micbaud  uiuat  have  misconceived  much  of  it.  or  beeu  flagging 
when  he  tried  to  toll  it;  for  it  was  (as  I  heard  it)  a  mere  Kalimatiai. 
a  eonfused  tale  of  the  initiaU  of  the  ring-jeu-els  which  mode  Up  hi* 
wife's  name  of  Phiilis — I  oould  moke  do  sense  of  iU 

"But  this  was,  it  may  bo,  no  triK-r  than  the  other  version  be  bad 
told.  I  mialruAt  all  the  story,  except  the  portion  poor  old  Israd 
himself  knows  for  truth.    That  he  is  truth-telling  I  cannot  doubt 

"On<!  thing  more  he  told  me,  that  one  should  put  on  record.  Hit 
master  eontiuued  uneasy  about  the  soil  that  bad  bet^n  dug  up  out 
of  tbc  grave,  and  that  still  lay  in  a  heap  in  (be  vault  where  thej 
Itad  left  it.  He  himself  was  unwilling  to  make  any  oSort  to  oott- 
eeal  this,  thinking  that  no  one  would  see  anytfaiof;  in  it  man 
than  some  rubbisli  Icrft  by  bricklayers.  B<il  hi>>  master  bud  in  bii 
soul  the  restlessness  of  guilt,  and  must  n<vds  be  nlwa.v§  doinc 
something  active  to  conceal  his  crime.  So  he  pereuadi.-a  llicbaod 
to  go  with  him  in  tite  dead  of  night,  and  to  rt-movo  this  rubbish  or 
loam  in  basket-loads,  choosing  for  its  reeeplaele  a  hallow  fcoBea* 
vilfi)  in  liie  wall  under  the  stairwny — of  which  I  can  only  ondd- 
stand  this,  that  it  is  covered  in  part  by  a  large  beer-cask,  aad 
that  when  ibis  is  shifted  aside,  and  Michaud  reaches  down  to  fiod 
its  depth,  behold  a  hcer-jug  in  a  receioi  which  he  would  bant  le- 
moved  before  filling  in  the  loam.  Thereat,  said  be,  liix  master  WM 
in  a  gr^tat  pofturbation.  One  minute  he  would  have  this  jug  re- 
moved, the  next  be  commands  that  it  xhoiild  bo  left  quiet— no* 
thi«  way,  now  that,  commo  une  vraie  giroueite. 

"  'Enfin,'  aaid  he,  'nous  sommec  d6cid^  de  laisso?  traaquille  cettt 
enicbe,  et  de  ^a  je  me  acna  mocontcnt;  parce  que  je  I'ai  rvcontins 
pour  nnc  cruchefftMfeeVan\i*wt,v*''«\iw;wSJ*-V««i«L(aiidieidw 
beaucoup — oui,  <jue  Yoft  «,  cm  iO*».   "titstC  &x  x&n^ -wtnt. 
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in  not  a  comely  wench;  but  u  for  me,  abe  maddens  me  ftad  I  hate 
her. 

" '  "Then  when  this  fnrw  hru  gone  on  some  wfiile — I  know  not 
how  long — she  breaks  inti>  a  low  ninlicioua  laiigh.  'Ah,  mon  friro 
biea-aim^,'  she  says,  'you  xro  colder  now  than  ever  I  You  wcra 
varmcr  in  the  passage.' 

"'"Th<-n  the  Devil  seizes  on  roe.  and  I  be<?ome  mad — ^yeBl— 
mad  outright,  mou  Israel  I  Tou  enid  it  was  here,'  I  cr^r,  furieusc 
mcnt.  But,  with  irriluting  calmnesei,  she  picks  up  bur  lamp,  tOis»- 
ing  her  head.  'But  I  never  said  so,'  sa.vs  ahe,  almost  smiling,  'I 
otU;  said  why  not  seek  in  the  kitchen  V 

" '  "And  then  be  iiossesses  mc  outright — the  Devil !    I  am  hia. 

" '  "Oh,  niou  Israel  I  thou  dost  not  know — hast  never  known- 
how  swift,  how  fncilc  to  the  awordsman's  hand  is  the  weapon  hn 
knowH  so  well!  Nune  can  know  it  who  haa  not  been,  an  I  have 
truly,  a  great  swordsman,  a  perfect  master  I  But  I  tell  you,  it  vfaa 
the  Devil  that  wizcd  me.  As  I  atofid  theno,  her  mocking  smile,  her 
Up  tliat  ctirled  up  from  her  while  teeth,  her  head  thrown  back,  her 
eyelids  dropped — all  led  my  delirium  of  fury.  Again  she  epoke, 
with  Bwcetncus, 

"  ' "  'It  is  time  for  bed,  mon  f rfire  bicn-airae.  Let  uh  go,  Madame 
will  inies  you.  Et  mon  mari  adorable  aera  aussi  de  r«tour — s'il 
n'est  pas  tue  par  ce  joli  petit  Milord  Anglais.  Allons — lu  peux 
cburcbcr  encore  demain — et  le  dcniain  suivant.  .  .  .' 

"'"Oui,  je  le  redis.  mon  Israel.  Nul  autre  peut  le  aaroir,  la 
d^mangeaison  do  doigts  qu'cllc  ^aont  pour  son  epfo — la  main  qui 
unit  bien  e'en  servir  .  .  .  o'est  ca  (]ui  m'a  trabi — muia  (-He  aurait  dil 
penser  It  ca.    TWesaapi-rer  aiiisi!    Elle  aurait  dil  penser,  ,  ,  ."' 

"At  this  point  I  saw  (says  the  Abb^)  that  the  old  man  was  be* 
coming  exhausted  after  sn  long  a  recital.  Ilir  i^ouMenlcd  to  stop,  but 
eaid:  '1  bare  more  to  tell.'    He  then  fell  asleep  and  I  left  him. 

"June  S. — I  havR  agnin  *i^n  old  Israel,  and  ho  haa  told  mu  tba 
test  of  his  story,  but  of  a  continuity  so  broken  that  I  judge  it  best 
to  write  the  narrative  as  my  memory  understands  it>  and  not  to 
ullompt  to  give  nil  hi»  fragmentary  words. 

"He  told  me  how  thu  murdurer.  having  none  other  to  confide  in, 
and  (not  being  a  Ohriiritian)  having  no  resource  in  the  Church, 
liud  talked  to  him  cunittantly.  And,  said  be,  lu^  could  sec  that  tlu) 
tooth  of  his  remorae  bit  deep.  Yet  be  would  marvel,  when  by 
chance  the  name  of  this  Flstlwr  (the  sister's  name,  which  aUo  cama 
uceidcntally)  was  sjiokt^n  in  hia  circle,  buw  bxa-j^^^  Nj»  "stivMi mj«A». 
out  and  deinounce  ber  /or  the  ilislwuuut  tAui  ^4  4»tt»  vu  V«.  \asa.'i«i»  - 
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WEJJAH  OE  MORGAfTS  JOSEPH  VANCE 

A  tOUcliing  slory.  yet  full  of  humor,  of  life-long  lov«  >diJ 
heroic  sacnficc.  While  llic  scene  is  mostly  in  mid  near  the 
Lotidon  of  ihc  fifties,  there  are  some  telling  glim^Mt  of 
luiy.  where  the  author  hves  much  of  tlic  time  ($1.75). 

"  Th«  book  0I  Ihc  1»»t  dnadti  the  brtn  thios  ii^  fictaon  ijne*  Mr* 
Hcredill  aiiil  &lt.  )Iar<lT:  n>u«i  Uln  >n  plaot  at  tbc  &m  ■mi  tjAglbli 
■wnl  itut  hai  siTixainl  in  the  iwcDilftb  natucy." — Liwit  Mu.vii.l«  in 

-  If  Ihi  toilet  iai«  holh  ■  Uivid  Coptf"'''' '  ■■J  '  Pela  Ibbctwo,* 
be  c«n  lind  Ihe  two  bouk»  ia  1hi<  ooc/'— 7'A«  ImddfntUiu, 

WILUAM  DE  MORGAN'S  AUCE-FOR-SHORT 

Tim  might  paradoxically  be  called  a  genial  ghott-snd- 
murder  Mory,  yet  humor  and  humanity  again  donunate.  and 
the  most  striking  clement  is  the  touchtns  love  storj  of  an 
unsuccessful  man.  The  reappearance  in  Nineteenth  Century 
London  of  Ihc  long-buried  pa«I,  and  a  rctnnrk.-ible  ca*e  ot 
suspended  metiior)-,  jtivc  the  dramatic  backsround  ($1.7$). 

"  RealljF  *oitli  rudlns  mi  pralilng  .  .  .  will  tie  tutlrd  k)  ■  nutltr- 
fd'fcf.  It  ftnjr  wriur  ut  th«  prevcnc  m  ii  mil  a  hajf  Mnturv  bmcf, 
A  iguirlcr  trnluTy.  or  nrn  a  dwadc,  ilui  writer  b  WiIIUib  l>e 
Mortsn." — BfitMi   rranwvi^r. 

"  li  11  tt\t  VidBtisn  t»  itwif  tbi  iprakt  In  tbofe  r[ch.  intmatina, 
ov«<rDiin)«l  booIlL  .  ■   .  Will  be  temcoibeml  ta  l^kkcni*  ocirtla  xt* 

WILUAM  DE  MORGAN'S  SOMEHOW  GOOD 

The  purpose  and  (eelinjc  of  this  novel  ate  intense,  yd  it  ii 
all  mellowed  by  humor,  and  it  contains  pc/hap*  the  auilior's 
freshest  and  most  sympathetic  story  of  young  love.  Through- 
out its  pages  the  "  God  be  praised  evil  has  turned  to  good  " 
ol  llie  old  Major  rings  like  a  tnmipet  oil  of  hope.  This 
story  of  to-day  tells  of  a  triumph  of  courage  and  derotioa 
($1-75). 

"  A  book  w  unnd.  •■  iwett.  u  whateHae,  **  wi*e,  a*  aay  ia  the 
riBse  of  &ctiao-'*^Tkf  ft'alwn, 

"Out  older  Bovclliti  (Diduu  and  Thatkermr)  will  have  ts  look  ts 

tbnt  Jftutrit.   E#r  ihc  new  vnc  it  £atl  ptuvinfi  hioiteif  ibfu  f^^iuL     A 

klcber  quiliix  of  ci]ja:nnn't  than  1>  derivable  liura  the  votk  of   mnt 

DlSa  noTcllil  now  Uvinr  ^nd  active  ta  either  Esaiund  or  .Vaeriis.^— 

_      Tlu  Pul. 

■henry   holt   and    company 
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WILUAM  DE  MORGAN'S  t  T  NLVER  CAN  HAPPEN  AGAIN 

Tnis  Dovcl  turns  on  a  ttnnzt  nurkal  conplkaiion.  >nd  i> 
notable  for  two  rcraarksMe  women  charMien,  the  pailiclic 
girl  LiMruiui  siitl  llie  brauiiful  Juitiili  Arkroyd,  with  li«f 
sta&c  ambilioos.  Liurann's  father,  Blind  Jim,  is  vco'  sp- 
prnlin^-ly  drau-n,  ailil  »liow8  rare  cuuraicc  and  devulioii  drsjiitc 
cruel  liaiidicaps.  There  arc  strong  dranutK  episodes,  and 
the  author's  inevitable  bumor  and  opUtnitia  (,$1.75). 

"  De  Uomn  tt  hii  very  btu,  and  bom  moch  bclicr  hit  bn(  li 
llan  tlw  work  of  knjr  navcUil  ot  Iht  put  (lilrty  nt^ra," — I nJtf^ndtmr. 

~TbcR  hM  btcn  nothini  *t  ill  lilu  it  io  osr  dar-  Tlic  bttt  of 
our  MmUmponn'  nencliAEk  -  <  >  4a  noi  to  come  bomv  cu  o«r  bttiiaoB 
and   our    boico)*."— J"**  .Vjjio". 

"  AnodiiT  long  dcIlBhlhil  va]r*(c  wllk  lk«  b»l  Cnsllih  «Oi»puiy  ,  .  . 
(tfnn  Dukci  tu  hMad  htjijia-Tt  .  .  .  the  fclulf  lEut  (cart  io  Iur4tn'd 
afirt  caifkit  hcarin  ire  made  of  ■  <  «  vjngutirty  |>rrcelvliic  mtUow, 
oUC,     dtariUblc,     biuuuivun." — Thr  Timtl  Saturitf  Kmrv. 

"  Tht  <liataet*r>  e(  Iltlnd  Jim  aiul  l.uinna  arc  finirttul — worttr 
•li  IlickeiK  ■!  bis  bat." — ProfctMr  Wiluah  LrMt  Piiiu.rt.  of  Vakt 
autbor  e(  *'  Euaya  on  Uodtrn  NonlMi.' 


WILUAM  DE  MORGANS  AN  AFFAIR  OF  DISHONOR 

A  HrsiiiiRtic  story  of  England  in  tilt  time  of  th«  Restoration. 
It  comrnenccs  with  a  fatal  duel,  and  show!  a  new  phase  of  ill 
remarkable  author.  The  movement  is  (airly  rapid,  and  the 
narrative  abiorbins,  wiih  ocosionat  glints  of  humor  ($175). 

"An  artlMiC  Iriuinph.  ...  A  novel  untihe  any  olbei  r*«r  wiiliraui 
Ensllib.    .    .    .    lis  burner »  u  abundant."— AaiAM  TVanXTW, 

"A  better  ilory  than  an>  o(  lUe  ni1<-;ri.  u  lit  *■  luituoH  laleccM  i)c«o- 
e<TiK<d.  Am»vclou>et«niiil9  »(  Mi.  IlfMomin't  ttcundilT  of  tnicuM. 
i^hinea  ■>  a  romance  <ia'(e  at  fnuj^li  11 '  Joicpb  Vanee'  doei  amerftg  rcalUttB 
oanli."-Cknag/>  Kra'J-//irjtd. 

"Inaaajr,  (liialalnl  book  may  be  cociildered  (he  triamfb  of  his  career.* 

— t'Jliid/«£i«>''ivr  AuL 

•*aA  Iblrly-iwo  pofc  illuKratn)  leiflrt  about   Ur.   De  Uorsa*.  wM 
ccmplrie  reviews  of  bit  lltil  fcui  booLi.  kbI  so  requeaL 
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U  p.  JACKS'  MAD  SHEPHERDS   AND   OTHER   HUMAN 

STUDIES 

WithfranttjipiecebyLiu[.icBxuuK«.    (i. 20  net;  by  mail.  1 1.30. 

It  is  the  story  of  a  group  of  auuiudl  Enrlitih  characters : 
the  tiominating  tigurcs. u  »E)tritually  inclincuxhepherd aod  an 
athct&tic  iliDcRiitkcr. 

•■Th^w  MoHMharoUBuJilBr  in  th»iii  at  th«  umv  tlmt  that  th«r  hara 
genuine  poftlcal  riulUtlon.  ...  It  would  C*  dcIiglMtiil  loiIeiKrIbe  and 
loauoie.  but  !<  li«ypoifluoui.  A  woidto  thediiefimininiiig  ii  mfllcieol, 
ana  Hucti  will  ni>l  (ait  TmcfjULfc  tlia  bonk-*'— C Ate j^if  Hvtiung  Pfit. 

"Kit  >Tr«  nnrnmoion  liirrirj- cmniiiy  mil]  iniciMi,  .  .  .  ThcbproUa 
«pl«Rd^<t  <'FrjLiLon  of  ponrau  &lr,  Jnckt  cad  leLI  a  aFory  vrrll  and  bla 
humor  ii  umiulnc.  ...  A  r«1  iMok  written  Id  EoKlinii  thai  i*  rarely 
Cound  nu«  in  f^miuU-"— 'AVrt'  I'^riHttin- 


S.  CARLETON  JONES'S  OUT  OF  DROWNING  VALLEY 

"  A  EOld  nlns  In  a  ri«(n1*i«  valley  ...  a  daajtpr  Irem  water  . .  .  • 
wliite  mlnei  ...  a  pa^li  ol  villain*  00  hia  track,  and  ■  woman  .  .  .  ia 
Mr.  Jemea's  <:iipi1>le  liBaJi  aiiume  oew  vitalilir,  and  luia  on«  fcntn  pan 
In  pas*  wliha  frrkh  and  undivided  iataraat.  Tha  ■tmt-ai'bere Df  darlBg. 
daaser.  mTiinry  nnil  Ki»iprn»  idelt.  Iha  deaolaie.  lonely  barlmround  I* 
adtmralily  lad,  ilic  chain  of  rventa  laaconvEdLiiiA  one,  wiilj  no  viulmC 
Intervention  cm  ih«  part  of  the  author,  and  the  charit^-iarv  command  (he 
partlaanahtp  of  the  reader-    A  raally  excvtlenl  |>i*i:r  g1  work,  whoie 


inent*  thnnld  mak*  <u  wajr  as  fay  aod  rapid  one  with  ttie  lover*  ot  a 
■ttange  lalvoladvealure  aDd  love.  -  '*       >       ■  —    • 


''-~fi'tii!  rert  rrtbuitt. 


EUGENE  MANLOVE  RHODES'  GOOD  MEM  AND  TRUE 

With  two  illitst  rat  ions  by  H.  7'.  Dukn. 
ti.oo  ii«t ;  by  mail.  $1.07. 
A  lively  tale  of  our  Texan  border.     The  htro  facva  deadly 

Eeril  with  humor  and  [iluck.     Hi»  "  KcRiiugton  "  is  nut  a  rille 
ul  a  typewriier. 

"Aii^anuine  a  comedyof  h[oor1afaeda&  theliterntnre  of  the  rnftct)  Ude 
ot  American  cnannerscan  (iirnlHli  ...  a  iratc-inie  «Teallon  of  the  detec- 
tive model,"— 7*r /.iwifWLfi-. 

"Clever  andapirSCed  .  ,  .  verv  nearto  tipfncr  a  mctdul  of  what  anch  a 
■tory KhnQ Id  be.  It  '■  foil  fl(  nciinn,  •■irrmrly  coix-rfT ruled  and  lively 
andenlertalnlnjtinatyie  .  .  .  at>ouinatft>od  av  It  could  tie  made  .  .  .  (he 
humor  fa  u(  a  Iwlik  and  entertain  mil  'O''.  >>"d  Il'v  kiyla  o[  the  buok  t* 
iinUHnally  ifood.  The  lata  Jciicrvea  a  wida  popaEariiy."— Jt^r<it£rf/£^ 
JlffKthfaii, 

"The  nnnmial  hodk  in  alwavt  wfflcume.  biimh.-!u1It  where  (t  boaiua 
diKinetlon  «(  Mylr  which  nana  wnll  mih  Im  hiihly  lahltaratiog  ehar- 
ader*  .  .  .  abounil*  in  real  humor  and  tiaiaioiich  thaiiatisiniualiably 
atennnonian."— /Woyr/AUd  f*ttt. 
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VIOLA  BURHANS'S  THE  CAVE-WOMAN 

A  i>ov«I  of  lo-ddy  that  commcncct  in  a  care  so  dark  that 
the  hrra  can  see  nothing  of  the  w-onun  ht  mcctii  there.  It 
ends  in  the  same  cave,  and  tnucb  of  the  action  occurs  jn  and 
near  &  neighboring  tummer  botcL  RoblKr)'  and  mystery,  at 
well  as  love,  figure  in  the  plot  ($1.50). 

"  Aa  e»tllcnl  dctnlive.  .  .  .  The  •cUHi  motta  aoldiljr.  .  ,  . 
HtDy  ildcUcbii  fait  upnn  Mwi^ptrda*.  aad  tk*  uMfcor  telk  b« 
Uoty  clnctl/." — fioifan  HtteU. 

"Ttw  mod  dillBhtful  of  ttomn-av  (■lr]>-tatn  of  nHMlera  tloMS,  .  .  . 
Tbc  chaKcirr*  .  .  .  are  fiiulT  T«rioui  (nd  llKir  camrcnatioRi 
|i>qu*»II)r  frttta  and  tdifTniK  ...  a  drimaiic  climu  «(  (r*at  Mrencik 
ud  bckolj   ■    ■    .  tlnn,  clrrtT,  tapl>i4tlai.~ — 7iW   UdM«a   CtfmsaB. 

"  A  vrtT  (binning,  vtry  «lu>ivr  and  quits  oiedtra  rMiaa  lady  .  .  . 
■  utrj  ddifbiful  ■tar)F."~Srll>iuift. 


M.  UTTLE-5  AT  THE  SIGN  OF  THE  BURNING  BUSH 

A  novel  of  itich  nniveruil  human  apptal  that  locality  make> 
little  difference.  It  stana  as  a  satire  on  Scotch  divinity 
students,  llio  there  »  taid  to  be  "not  a  word  of  prcachins 
in  it"  <$i.5o). 

"  ChtiulcK  ilraiiTi  *illl  a  «ir<  baiuL  and  wiUi  anoiual  auktlMy.  TW 
Mory  tsmdeoa  and  tliikT*  Arr^  r«iU  intn  hunu  u>urv  and  liana> 
)i[a  .  .  .  ■  vtory  thit  kcsu  u  If  ii  nucht  have  been  Made  a*l  at 
the  not  Mperlmcrx  of  Hiih  and  biood,  laid  with  hsBor  ilul  la  MWi 
limet  bitinR  and  tomtUirt*  senile,  and  mith  ittf  great  huManacM.*'— 
r*e  Ntu   Yark  Jimtt  Retim. 


GERTRUDE  HALL'S  THE   UNKNOWN  QUANTITy 

A  young  widow  comts  to  New  York  to  investigate  varioiu 
biuiiieu  interests  of  her  late  hiuband,  and  lind»  herself  face 
(o  face  at  the  outset  with  the  two  most  vital  probtenu  of  a 
woman's  life  <$t.50). 

"  HtT  people  arc  tliTe.  they  ilocer  tn  itie  taaclHlloM.*' — #*M*a 
Tramsenfl. 

•'  Se<iflc  life  with  ilncerlty  and  iruUl  .  .  .  l^  Laa  a  athia  W| 
id«  (ci  ■  votkinc  baiia." — T>tt  Boekttait. 

"  Rfolni  the  tharmtd  tndrftt  .  .  .  the  qvlet.  (haachtfiil  itrte,  and 
llse  livid,  l(  rcstrainrd.  huBuniir,  The  ule  U  as  natanal.  M  littlOc*. 
.  ,  .  Th4  author't  eildenl  falUi  ia  the  rttmal  ri«fetae«a  of  tbinsa."— 
Clti€«t»  Rt^cr^-HtraU. 
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Books  in  Which  to  Renew  One's  Youth 


f 


HEZ  HAYNES  GUXMOftrS  PHOEBE  AND  ERNEST 

With  30  illusl rations  by  K.  F.  Sciiahki.ii/.     ^i.jo. 

Plioebe  ttod  Erticst  Martin,  mho  lately  CKated  itaiA  en- 
tliiuiasni  Jtmong  icaiters  o(  the  American  itagaaint,  bere 
appear  wlt)i  new  incidcntK  which  mnlie  thU  book  a  cbiDplel* 
chrouicl«  of  t tic  lyp leal  Am«hciin  brolberted  si«f«raf  high 
Rcbool  Age. 

Paronis  will  Tccoenixe  themselves  in  the  «ory.  and  laugh 
uQderstitadingly  wttl).  •iiid  sumc times  si,  Mr.  ttnd  Mr*.  Muitia 
and  Ibeir  children. 

Youths  and  mftidens  will  underKtand  Phoebe  and  RmcKt's 
ciperiences  and  prubleRis. 

'*Attiacl«iI  iJ*Ilshi«I>i!cniir>n  fn  Die  conne  of  <i«  lerial  publEcallon. 
Senilmtnl  Mid  liiuaor  ars  ddtly  luiniilcil  in  tliii  ckvct  bcok."— A.  Y. 
TnttiMt. 


JOHN  MATTER'S  ONCE 
iimo.    tt.30  act ;  by  tauil.  ti.30. 

An  idyl  <if  boy  and  girl  life  in  n  «mftll  town  lo  the  Middle 
Weat.  intended  tor  srow°-ups  da  a  guide  to  pleasant  recoltoc 
tions. 

"If  JOB  would  batakrn  luck  to  your  chUiIhaod  day*  rraillbiitchann- 
la(  itery  «f  Iha  )>nppy  lirici  a(  tbn*  raal  ctiil4iva.  —Ctittet  Evtntmt 

~PIaaMati«mlnder*uIcIifIili(Iiinciilcnti  which  will  BWAkcninenin-ir* 
Ia  all  hia  rca^lam  -  ,  .  Hik   )rci&o|^lBb  have  iaUivitluaUtjr  ot  U>«if 
"—f/ttv  Kw*  Sum. 


ALXIERNON  BLACKWEIX'S  THE  EDUCATION  OF 

UNCLE  PAUL 

By  the  anllior  oC  "  Johm  Silbnci."    ti.jo. 

Beitan  Tr^ttKrift  -  "Quite  tbe  isMt  anuMnal  book  Ot  IhaM^. .  .  . 
Sovnan  o-jIliDn  ia  povttlMa  MniBS**'  tbccluiriii  of  the  boek.  Tfaaia> 
KrcanrMt  nf  rhiUlrfn.  antmel*  MMl  unde  li  compoonded  of  hmnar, 
.kITccilt>Qt  ibe  tubtlvtt  of  ubwmilion  and  the  moM  caavbtcthif  fan* 
laay.  . .  .  NUic  i>  in  mietty  canl*»tlD|i  ■  ■  •  KtatEfulljr  the  rcndfr 
Xeadithi'  myntttrmus  ways  with  trirm  .  .  .  maay  a  nablla  eap*fiBncs.a 
ila«  of  Imarinailon  .  .  .  the  bcauiy  cf  Kpncvption  and  Ihe  <)DalltT  <•■ 
It* enqoSif tc  exn-ution."    iEitliri  iielicieiapplUtlieiHi  ihtpmUlikfri ) 
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GEORGE  GARY  EGGLESTOrrS 

RECOLLECTIONS  OF  A  VARIED  UFE 

By  the  author  of  ■'  A  Kcbjla  Recollections,"  " CaplaiD  Ssm,* 
"  A  Daughter  of  the  Souili."  "  Long  Knives,"  etc  With 
portrait.    ^4  PP-+fi  Pp.  iuiJcx.    8vo.    $^.75  net ;  by  niftil, 

'rtioe  rcRiiniicenccs  of  the  veteran  author  and  editor  an 
rich  in  ficliU  t-a  wide  apart  »»  Ibc  expcricnccft  of  a  Hooaitr 
nchoolmuiter  (the  Ixlms  for  Ibc  ¥r«ll-known  slorj').  a  ywaig 
man's  life  in  Virginia  before  the  War,  a  Confederate  loMicr. 
a  veleiaii  in  ilic  literary  life  ol  New  Vork. 

'■Jeb  Sluflti,"  ■' Fiu  I^e,"  Beauregard.  Grant.  Frank  K. 
Stockton,  John  Hiiy,  Stedm.in.  Bryant,  Parlcc  Godwin,  "  Marie 
Twain,"  Go&jc,  Pulitccr,  Lalfan,  and  Schurx,  are  amonjt  Oit 
niAiiy  who  a|>pcar. 

I'hc  author  w.is  born  at  Vcvay,  Indiana,  i8j9^  practiced  law 
in  VirKinia;  screed  in  the  Confederate  Army,  was  Liieranr 
Kdiior  of  the  New  i'ork  Eitning  Post  tor  6  }'ear&.  Editor  ni 
the  Commerciat  Advftisfr  {now  Uic  Clobt)  ;  ai>d  for  1 1  y«ari 
I->tilorial  writer  for  The  World. 

"  Thprr    tf    frw    AmfricAa    men    of    leltvT*    «lio««    rtminiaaneo 

iH-TtM;  kK  h[i>  had  huch  cicnrtionat  opportuaalic*  of  aioiiu  lnl«f«M£DC 


counct    ■nd   fdi* 

thit    auiubioanfkri 
U    tkomgilUy   (» 


.    ha"   h»d 
luFii  and  cvcnl^  il  Cnt  hand,   — BMkma» 

*'  Hm  >|iarL»d£URl  the  cEnrrice»i:Jn  ot  l<f? 
.  .  .  qoalitici  iliil  make  for  m'tahlrnfu  , 
dnpiic  3  imdracy  tu  auccdoul  dioicitioni 
It  f  1 1 1  n  I  ng  •' — N  KtioK. 

"  TuLd  witli  ili«  conrlndnf  li>re«  of  xtiial  cipcritace  .  .  .  toa  (11 
tb«  eiLC^IIenvrii,  and  not  many  of  thr  ^fodk,  of  the  trained  JtMoraBHo 
.  .  .  tcll>  ui  rjplilT)'  inA  dlrciirrlr  t>->iai  aorl  a(  a  lite  be  kat  lad 
,    .    ,    full  ttf  ijm-mi." — /Ir'd/- 

**  It!  coiilr  mlimftf  iii.iliif.  .  .  .  On«  of  ihoM  bMla  wUeb  tfc* 
rntcinr  be(iii>  tu  iniik  ■pi-rtclitiit!^  for  <tBM*tUll.  onljr  t*  ill  an  m 
«i(  lone  thai  ht  Eviniint  pu»ihl]>  find  room  for  Bali  tbe  pMMfM 
idetteJ.  — S'nr   for*   7V^^■ll*, 

"  \'vtr  plrawil  an^  thfbc  rcvievti  ■>(  Ibf  rian  IbaE  af«  gDnc-"— Jea. 

"  Ue  hM  niuch  «■  »x  •■>''  *<>>■  <1  graiihicAlIy.'' — rtdncj-Jinim, 

"  The  moil  chamvlEi)!  and  uwftil  of  hia  inaq^  tvnka  ,  .  .  ViM- 
pathcilc,  kiiidly.  humnrnvit.  >it4  confiitmiiil  Utl  ■  -  .  l*D||fiable  umc- 
(lolcf  ,  ■  ■  a  kwi  oliHfvef**  and  critic's  commmt  on  mora  duu  ball 
a  nntutr  a(  Aaiirican  dTvglotananl." — Hart/«ra  CMmN. 

"  Arldom  doct  one  come  upon  to  mmpaniaaable  ■  >«liuiic  ol 
mniniacmen  .  .  .  Iht  author  ma  aeod  tMMrial*  fklorc  and  jii  mi  11 
Ihcm  iiilh  la  kiiidl*  a  liuinot  thai  one  attrri  vearlc*  of  faii  rbali* 
hJitorr  ...  IK'  ahnJr  lalume  in  Kcnia)  in  tfticit  aod  •mineiitlr  tnd- 
■lilc-" '-CAitf d^tf  Kt<\.'^A-Hrtald. 

"  l>r*crvm  (n  rank  hi^  in  1h«  lilerahire  of  Acnfcicn  iitobfaafi^af, 
r%'e-i>  thougti  tbal  literature  boaiit  th«  maiita^ccv  ol  Bcnjai&la  rnoa- 
lin-"— Jon  PraunK^  Ar^onnvl- 
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ALGERNON  BLACKWCKW3 
THE  EDUCATION  OF  UNCLE  PAUL 

By  the  author  oi  "Joh\  Silenxc."    iimo. 

Mow  Uncle  Paul,  a  bachelor  of  forly-fivc,  rclurnt  to  Engiand 
aflcr  years  spent  in  ilie  Canadian  woods.  I-low  tiis  ncphewt  and 
nieces  laught  him  many  ihiiiga.  and  Nixie  !td  him  to  "ihe  crack 
l>£lween  yesterday  and  to-morrow."  a  book  full  of  sympathy 
with  Nature,  poetic  feeling,  and  a  cheery  optimism.  One  of 
the  best-known  American  critics  who  saw  the  advance  sli«ct3 
writes,  "There  is  a  mixture  o(  Wordsworth's  'Ode'  and  "Peter 
Pan'  in  the  book," 

Tns  SriCTiiTOi  (London)^  ~  Mirkfil  by  (  lenie  o(  bciut^  and  ■  «ei1ih  el 
pmdc  invciftion.  .  .  .  Undfr  Unci*  I"»ul  tburly  t»t«io(  iher«iiihcmmdo(» 
nyitic,  siludenlol  tllakc.  Jiid  1  natufe-woiiliiPi'er,  .  .  .  tlnclt  Paul,  ttirfiil 
of  betfiff  iTii»ua4ci>i(HKj.  iiUr^  (he  pttt  cf  chr  tliirrly  tinclr-  •  .  >  11u(  xhc 
ebildrfD  .  .  .  firnriitst  hm  tcll-iitnucn't  »rnipur,  .  .  .  Niiif.  ivho  lo- 
hcnli  hef  Aitinae  Ki<rt  fiom  her  Urhci,  ■  poci  and  t'rtionarfr.it  the  bitfh  tirieit. 
t^\  of  rheM  Llimeleu  fi^ftttfiei.  anj  under  lier  uu^ilftnce  Uncle  Paul,  hrr 
idtir  hroThec  and  aajiee.  rind  Iheir  pel  dofc'i  and  eaT»,  e^fapr -In  tbt  heaflol 
cloudlaoit,  in  Ihr  liitlhiiliM  nj  Ihe  xindi,  and  lo  olher  vondrrlul  cathaa(c4 
recioni  svhere  time  t»  not  ii>d  ji^y  tt  unreaiinit  .  .  .  I'hcrc  it  humour.  loo. 
Mt  Ihe  way  in  wbich  Uncle  Taul  leadi  liii  double  life  ,  .  .  *n  uaMimmon 
bookr  M'r  Dlarkvruod  iiicciaUkct  in  recundttc  cifirriencea  and  emotioaa.  but 
he  fan  dr4u  orflinaiy  lar-ctplr  with  a  nurt  hand,  and  he  hM  an  tKtnordinarily 
«ciile  at)picciatib>n  of  (he  m)4ltry>  (be  alTHtalion.  uhL  the  alnolsiuof  Ota. 
Wc  are  luit  at  *U  jure  that '  Mn.  Torapliioa  is  not  the  mojE  wondcrfut  perMD 
to  ttac  bouli," 


k 


SAKAH  M.  H.  GARDN^l'S  QUAKER  IDYLS 

Enlarged  Edition.     i6mo.  Si  .00  net. 


Ori(Hna1.  sometimes  pathetic,  and  often  humorous  character 
sketches. 

These  tittle  tales  portray  The  Friends  in  all  their  purity  and 
stmplicity. 

The  present  edition  ts  the  sink  The  titles  of  the  earlier 
idvls  arr:  "Twelfth  Street  Meeting,"  "A  Quaker  Wedding." 
"  Two  Gentlewomen,"  "  Our  Little  Neighbors.'  "  Pamelia  Tewks- 
bury's  Courtship."  "Some  Antebellum  I-etters  from  a  Quaker 
Girl."  "  Uncle  Joseph."  and  "  My  Grandame's  Secret," 

The  new  idyls  are  called:  '"A  Homely  Trs.Kedy"  and  "An 
Unconscious  Disciple  of  Tliespis." 


■  ■•KtheeaaJerwJlt  tend  hiinarnt  and  ajdreu.  (he  pnlitishert  wiUMOii.  (ran 
(ime  lo  lime,  information  ncardins  tbeit  new  hooki. 


HENRY      H  O  LT     AND 

rt;Bi.tsBsiis 


COMPANY 
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FIVE    DELIGHTFUL    ANTHOLOGIES 


POEMS  FOR  TRAVELCHS 

Compiled  bj  Uakt  H.  J.  UuBou      IStnu. 
Icdthcr,     '^SO. 


Olotii.    91.00: 


Co««n  Frute*.  Qwrawny.  AimCtU,  SwIlaMrland.  Italy,  aad 
OWWCB  In  MKiw  tlirec  liiiudrvd  jmmris  (newly  OMO-Uiln)  of  Uiciu 
by  ABieric&DB)  from  about  ouc  Uiiiultva  aixl  thirty  pORtN.  All 
but  >oiDo  turiy  ot  Ilii-M)  pociui  wen  uriglanlly  writicn  la  Englkh. 


Tbe  thrM  followtni;  boulc*  an.-  unifonn,  with  full  gilt 
lexlbla  coTcnmnil  pictured  cover  UniuKa     lOcnix     Encb,  doilt, 

THE  POETIC  OLD   WORLD 

Compiled  by  XU6  L.  II.  liLMrHRKv. 

Oovcn  Europe,  tneludini,'  Hpiiia,  Utlgium  nod  tbe  Britlah  IbIm. 
In  tniac  two  liiiDdrvd  jxitjn*  from  about  ninclr  pcicU.  Soon 
Itility.  not  brlKlnully  writtna  In  Englliili,  u«  giiao  Id  bntli  tlie 
utigiuikl  aiui  the  bMi  kvallnblo  inuiiilutiiMi. 

THE  OPEN  ROAD 

A  Hills  book  for  vayfArora.     Complltd  by  E.  V.  Lucfta. 

Some  ISfi  po«m*  from  over  00  anthor«,  fncludtnit  PiixceniiL 
Blutlley.  Sliakeiipcure,  K(<iiu»ili  Gnlmme.  SttvcMon,  Wldwiati. 
Brawning.  KcnU,  Woniswurlli.  Mnttbew  Arnal<l,  TenaiMUi, 
WlllUtn  Morrii,  ^l.iiiiicc  Hcvlctt.  Uank  Waltan,  Wuljun 
Bafdm.  H«rrlck.  I>ot>wu.  Lomb,  Mlllpn.  WMlUcr.  etc,  etc 

"A  ray  ibBnuiUK  book  from  fiivrr  lo  eatct."-  IHni. 

THE  nUENDLY  TOWN 

A  IlilTe  boob  tfr  ibi-  urbaiie.  outnpllKl  by  E.  V.  Ldcas. 

Over  2O0  iplitiioim  iu  verae  and  proM  from  lOO  autlten. 
including:  Jninci  R  I^wrll.  Biirrauglii,  Uerricfc.  TbackeiBy> 
Scott,  Vaufhn.  Mntnn.  CowW,  Browning,  StcvciiMiD,  Ildiiky, 
Longfellow.  KeHt«,  Snlfi,  Mer«dllb.  Lunb,  Lang,  Dobwo. 
FlttKcmlil.  r«pyB.  AddSi«oa,  Kemlile.  Uotwcll.  Bolmn.  Walpolr, 
and  Lovelace. 

'  WMld  hnie  d(l  Ichtrd  Ctutrln  LMnh."—  Tlu  .VottM. 


A  BOOK  OF  VERSES  FOR  CHILDREN 
Over  300  pornui  rrprraentlnfc  iir^inc  bi)  nutlmni.      CompUed  t^ 
E.  V.  LocAii.      U'ftliilcccTHiiotiH  by  P.  1>.  B)u>irOND.      AcM 
tilition.     pi.OO.     Librtuy  inlitiop.  91.00  net. 

'Wa  know  cf  ne  olbc*  aothalovr  tor  childrM  M  l'W|ll«l»  «d  *«■ 
anu«f4."— tXNr- 
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FOR    TRAVELERS 


IN  AND  OUT  OF  FLORENCE 

By  Max  Vxknoh.  With  4S  full-]iugo  illuttrations  from 
photographs  RDd  About  100  drnwin^t  by  Maud  Lanktr«o. 
370  )ip.     Witta  iadtx,     8vo.    $i-io  in«l;  by  mml  fa.67. 

A  T*1IbIiI«  Ui«  4*llKblfiUly  Informal  boo;i  )Liit>Ie  10  prove  u  attraellv* 
toftrMlde  (ravaltn  ••  10  ttaOM  wbo  Kiuiiily  emu  ili«  lea,  !)«■)(]«• 
covarinf  Floranca'a art  UMiMirwiand  IHe  •iKlitaul  inircsd  toloari«». 
ivcliMlInK  '>)•  ilal4|[)itful  EncuriiaiiK  to  Vallumbrnu.  and  orvr  tie  Cod- 
«■■»  Pai4,  iliv  Cmenilno,  l^alo,  PlBCoJa.  Lu^ca  and  Pfi«,  the  Author 
li«Mi  iii  iu<:h  p[actl';al  lualteTtat  Houte-huultn);.  ^crvuU.  Shopplu, 

■  eic 
FRENCH  CATHEDRALS  AND  CHATEAUX 

By  CUHA  CxAWfOKU  PxBKins.    Two  volumes,  with  photo* 

Kavuic  froBtispieccs  and  bi  balf-toDc  pI«tCK.     Svo.    (s.wtn«t. 
xed.  cttriiagD  exlr*. 

Covers  the  calliednU.  p»tace»,  and  chateuux  uround 
which  so  intich  of  history  nno  romance  has  gnthctcd. 

"  A  Rioel  valuable  work,  A  more  compWt*  tlo^y  ol  lbs  archileclatv, 
OT  t\*vrt  Khcmc  "'  K>vlnE  lucid  plciuret  of  ll>  hlilory  could  not  ti* 
dellrtd.'"— 7*1  K/iJcr. 

"0[  genuine  arliiliu  valac.    Nulablc  (or  H»  ciollcDt  aitaniteiDcnt." 

^L  — Au/iM  HiraU. 

H  THE  BUILDERS  OF  SPAM 

^^     Two  volumes,  with  two  photogravuru  truntiftpieccs  and  63 
^VAalf-tone  plmcs.    Uvu.    ts  oo  net.  boxed,  carriatie  extra. 
^B      A  Kiinptuaus  and  popular  work  similar  to  "  French  Cathe- 
^P  drals   and    Cbsicaux "  io    SLope,  appearance,  and   carclul 

B      "Avery  i*\i^\tv\^(tfA."~-Balt{miirf  SKa. 

"Tliaapicaaurp  to  lako  apa  1)oautlfuJ  boob  and  And  that  tha  ibiib^ecl' 
naltar  U  qotl*  ai  umlaciorjr  a*  tlie  anxoo  llluMralitiSi,  iLe  rwlt 
tovera  and  ue  clear  print."-  i'friitj^.t/J  .VtfaMiciH. 

POEMS  FOR  TRAVELERS 
Compiled  by  Maky  R.  J.  DuBois.    16010.    Cloth,  (i.so : 


THE  POETIC  OLD-WORLD 
THE  POETIC  NEW-WORLD 

Compiled  by  Miss  L.  H,  HuM»tuisT.     ibnio^ 
«acli :  leather.  $i.;o  eucb. 


Clotb.  $i,S9 
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MRS.  E.  L  VOYNICtrS  THE  GADFLY 

An  intcoM  ronuice  of  tlx  Itslten  risinit  *)(*■■»<   the  An 
iai\y  ia  the  niaetecDth  ctotur;.     Twtnty-first  prtating,     $USl 

"  One  of  Uig  matt  pawnfiil  aorsli  ot  tti*  dw*d»"— Wne  Fork  TWtMU. 

AffTHONY   HOPES  THE  PRISONER   OF   ZENDA 

BcliiK  the  hk«torr  at  tlirte  mintht  iti  tbc  Iirf  of  hd 
RcntlcQiaii.     [lluttratcJ  by  C  D.  GtbMD.     Fifty-firit 
il.M. 

ANTHONY  HOPES  RUPERT  OF   HENTZAU 

AiH!(iiidto"Therrlioncri>rZenda."      tlliulrat«d  by  C  0^1 
Glbwn.     Twenly-lirft  priatiiiit.     tl.W. 

Thes«  Btiirio^  romanLVi  ntablisbMl  a  new  voirtH!  In  ftctioa  wd 
•re  ■moini;  the  most  viddy-rcMl  novdi.  I^cb  hn«  been  iiiliiw 
fuUp  draniatited. 

C  N.  AND  A.   M.  WIIXtAMSON-S  THE   UCHTNtM 
CONDUCTOR 

New  tliiistT»ted  edition.    Tweatf-fint  printing.     9I.M. 

A  humoToui  lore  story  of*  bnutlftil  AmericaD  nnd  a  j^allaal 
RnK"*I»"*"  wlio  stoops  to  oooiqim.  Two  Blnuint  liimiati  uil»- 
Diobilc-s  play  iiromiDFDt  urti.  Iliere  are  pktumqoc  x^ia  a 
Pn^vcncic,  Spain  and  Italy. 

"  AIIOBrthec  Iho  brat  ■utncnohil*  ilnrr  <^ <^ic^  "v  kar*  kiMr*MHwM4 
niclittTrf  nltncM  u  ft  lutdaboott  lor  hiihwu  tntvl  floca  t'atla  IsaHll." 
— ^(JanMe  Montldv. 


C  N.  AND   A.  M.  WILUAMSON-S  THE  PRINCESS 
PASSES 

IltuHlrated  by  Edward  Fcniidd.     Klgbtb  prixitlns.     tl.M. 


"ThrauUionluiTFdapllflilrd  Ihplr  locerM  with  *Th*  Ucbtaiac  Ot*- 
^Mctor.'    .   .    .    L^aiuuallr  atMoiblnc."— itixton  TVvawrtpt. 

D.  D.  WELLS'  HER  LADYSHIP'S  ELEPHANT 

Thin  humoToui  Antcto-Amcrii^an  tale  made  tn   instonbUWOBi 
fait.    BiKhtcciith  prtntlDK.    Sl.?a. 

"McInpniHblv  funar  bHwiuc  hf  rnnaat  bFlp  It.    .    .    .      Mutt  laamff 
to  be  f  i^viiod  ni  •  beucluclor  of  bl*  kiDd  withoDt  revmutwutr."— Tl* 

JVafiuTU 

A  tf  the  nwler  will  icnil  hla  nam*  nnd  Ji<l<l(vu.  til"  publi«herB  w(tl  ami 
fiuB  time  to  Ufnc.  inroruutLon  Hcardinc  tlipkr  new  took*. 

HENRY     HOLT     AND     COMPANY 
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LEADING   AMERICANS 

Edited  by  W.  P.  T«ent.    Large  ismo.    With  ponraiu. 
,  Each  Si. 75.  by  mail  5t-90- 

LEAOINC  AMERICAN  SOLDIERS 
By  R.  M.  JoaxsiBH,  Lecturer  in  H3r\'3rd  University,  Au- 
thor i>f  ''  Napoltoii,"  etc 
Wuhinsion,  Greene,  Taylor.  Scoti,  Andfcw  Jackson,  Grant, 
Sherman.    Sheridan,    McClellsn,    Meatle.    Lee,    "  Stonewall  " 
Jachion,  Joseph  E.  Johnston. 

"  V<rr  int<-rT*tiac  >  >  ■  much  vitinri  oriftinality  of  livatBCBl.  and 
tbc  style  i%  very  vlt^T,''^St'*'^£^'^^  Hffiuittcati. 

LEADING  AMERICAN  NOVEUSTS 
By  Professor  John  Ekskine  of  Cohimhia. 
Ctarirs  ilrockdcn  Brown,  Cooper,  SiinmK,  liaAttiorae,  Mn. 
Stowc,  and  Bret  Harle. 

"  Jl«  makct  hii  fludy  qI  lb?fe  novvtiM*  ^31  tbe  more  ttrlhinv  became 
of  ilieir  eonJfuli  «f  *lyi«  and  iheir  lirJcd  purpuic.  .  .  .  Coocwr  -  .  . 
itit\  ,  .  .  Ilnplhornr  .  .  .  «f  (kjIH  he-  nivc*  uh  «n  rKCrrdinAly  lErap^^c 
tiduH.  thonititt  the  men  bt>lh  Ibrciuuh  their  life  und  lli«ir  worLh.  llfl 
It  ttptclaTly  jjit  Ri  ■  vivid  <hArftctm£Aiion  of  Ihcm  »  Ihty  Appvaiffl 
in  thr  cyra  ut  ihrir  contnnpunric*  .  ,  .  vrl]  wirrtTj  any  Dtpuunr  vE 
time  nc  ouy  care  lo   ipcnd  upon  ihtm^'—Boftan   ltr*iHi*-Ttft. 

LEADING  AMERICAN  ESSAYISTS 

By  WlU.lAU   Momos   Pavst,  Associate  E<lilor  of   Tlif  Dial 
A    General    Intrinluciioii    deslingc    with    essay    writing    in 
America,  and  bio^ia^hiv*  of  Jrving,  Emerson,  Ttiorcau,  and 
lieoigc  William  Curtii. 

"  It  it  nK<(uiy  to  liiion  only  i1>e  nunc  of  the  luilior  of  Mt  wort 
to  I*  vcnrtvl  (if  itn  litmfy  cxctHcnc*-" — LiUT4ry  Dt^eiJ. 

LEADING  AMERICAN  MEN  OF  SCIENCE 

Edited   by    President   Daviii  Stakr  JoRnAW. 

ConT  Ri-wmin.  Ire  tdwin  E.  Sloiwn:  AtiXAHnn  WttiOH  t"(l 
AvDUKiH.  by  W.tii.ri  Siour:  SiiiiKu.  hy  Uinicl  Coit  GilBi«n.  JimiMt 
HviTltv.  I])>  Sifncin  Si^wcomhi  LcUTt  AtJAMlt,  by  Cbktlpi  Prr^rrk-k 
Holder:  Jnniis  WTUia.  Iiy  Burl  C,  WiMcr;  Aii  Gut.  try  John  M, 
C'vallrr:  Jauih  Dwrnirt  JiAnn.  by  William  Norib  Riof ;  SrnMctm 
FuLUirOH  BmiiD.  by  Holdn;  Uaiiii.  by  G<o.  Itlrd  Grlnnfll.  Kowun 
nKiKHII  Curi,  by  ^la^ctJm  Urnjatnin;  Jobiah  Weliahj*  Ciitii.  by  Hdwin 
F^  Slcinann:  Sf  vof<  Nku-com*.  by  Marcus  ItmjAfTtln:  ilviwGi  ItBOtvM 
tSooc*.  In  Divi-l  Starr  jDrdio-.  Iliaiir  Adiiuitoi  Kowlahk.  t?  Ira 
RmKn;   WliL'tu  Kiiiii   BiooKt.  by  K,  A.  AndKus. 

Othsb  Volumes  contraitfd  (or,  covering  Lawvefs,  Pobt«, 
Stattsmun.  EuiToas,  F-xi-lokers,  etc.     Leaflet  on  appticftlion. 
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FEUX  E.  SCHELUNCS  ENCU5H   UTERATURE  OUROtC 
THE  UFETIME  OF  SHAKESPEARE 

Svo.    $t.so(iet;  by  mail,  9!t>To. 

"ApMloiophTolIIUi'Bturc.  .  .  ,  Kusc»MlTB.Ibt«r«KlaiC.IWira«< 
A  tnoal  illumiaaliBH  dupter  on  Kbahoafiwir***  oeMtaaiporar*  A 
tMii.  ,  .  -  Will  Iho'ubl  out  ■.nil  liMpirtuic.  ...  Mb  baa  usmih* 

of  which  hli  BCOtu  «rai  Uh  tii|»anw  raiottti!tioci!."~tjfer^rjt  Mgru. 

H.  T.  STEPHENSON'S  THE  EUZABETHAN  PEOPLE 

Willi  70  illiil>triktion»,     t^.rxi  net  ;    by  niuil,  (3. 16 

A  vivid  occouot  by  an  nuthoiilyofmch  matters  as*' Coostry 
Ltf*  an(lCl>Mracl«r":  "  AmuMiTncnts  in  General "  ;  "  C^lebn- 
tiunof  t)t(-Cikl«D(Ur  "  :  "  Tli«  Lav«  of  8p«oucl»8  " :  "Popular 
Snpcmcicioni"  ;  "  Birtli,  BaptUin,  Uarriage,  Death  "  :  "  Do- 
mestic Life." 

"  (tivm  im  ■  tiumnn  lnif(ht  fnio  ttlB  chiira;t«r  and  ilaiw  tlfa  ot  g>«>» 

Sqaic'i  audianff     I'ba  aKniint   !•  wi-ll  onltrvil  anil  lbi>r«agli.   TtM 
ylalacaay  aftd  eoianalalnK"— /'««  B,vtm*ii. 

H.  T.  STEPHENSON'S  SHAKESPEARE'S  U»<DON   ' 

With  41  illUHtralions.     $1.00  ii«t;   by  mail.  $3.15. 
A  vivid  portrayal  and  scholarly  ktudy,  Inrgrely  from 
tomporaneous  taurcc*.   of     the    tapomipby,   custo«ia.  , 
picmrasqu*  stdo  of  Elitttbethaa  lit*.    "TtM  itlustrstioai  1 
moitly  from  old  prima, 

"ItUaomelhiRit  more  than  ■  nure  lopasraphiMl  atirvcy  ;  lh#  1 
K(«o(  IhapaoplaiideKribad  »  liiiiDv  aathalmrHU,  tWIrtw*"' 
Iba  nara  axtvrnal  atpacta  of  ihelr  wrk  (n  waak  filManoa,  .... 
•aob  acene  d>r*cllTb>t«re  ihc  t)e  ol  the  ie»iirr."~/'nt^n  ?>«■■ 

STOPFORD  A.  BROOtCE-S  ON  TEN  PLAYS  OF  SHAKE- 
SPEARE 

8va.     t*.>S  net:  by  mail,  $4.jB. 

Uldiummer  Night's  UrWAin.  Winter'^  Tale.  Horchant «( 
Venice,  As  You  Like  It.  Kichord  II.,  Richard  IIL.  Uacbetfe, 
Tempent.  RniDcoand  Juliet.  Coriolanos  not  to  mucb  analynd 
a»  ■' appreciated"  in  a  thoroughly  Rymputfactic  spirit 
JConlal  uyte. 

"A  more  dcllc^ilul  volume  o(  ctlticiim  (1  would  b*  hard  to  lad.^ 

TEN  BRINK'S  FIVE  LECTURES  ON  SHAKESPEARE 

The  Poet  and  the  Man  :  The  Chranolo|{y  of  Sbak«ip«ai«'t 
Work* :  Shakespeare  as  Dramatist,  as  Comic  Po«t,  aa  Tra^ 
Writer.— Translated  by  Julia  Pkamkum.    ti.as- 

"NoiinK'^ToIuine  en  (he  Kf**!  dmaiallal  Iklnosr  iiidtrtD«al.  asparier 
Ib  value  lu  IbUmodeai  but  extremal  y  able  work-'^'-K^t/nv^. 
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I"  The  ino»l  complete  »nd  authoritative  .  .  ,  pre^miafnll^'  llic 
man  to  »tilc  Ihe  book  .  .  .  full  of  Iht  tpirit  o*  .liicf^ralng 
crilicitm.      .     .     ,      I)rli);lit(ull<r    etigaiEini;    Iiunnrr.    wllli     bumDr, 

Iklliiuircneu  add  an  abuodancc  of  the  pcnoial  note." — ftUiard  AIJ- 
with  iW  AVw  Ytrt  Timtf  itmtw.     (Complete  notk-e  on  appUotioo.) 
CHAPTERS  OF  OPERA 

Bein)[  tiUtorical  anit  criii»l  o1jitcr*«tion«  xivK  ttaitA*  tnnceroing 
lli«  l.yrk  Drama  in  N«ir  Votk  from  its  eatli»l  day*  down  la  tli« 
KiprcH-iit  llnK. 

H  By  Hknrv  I^dwaro  Krrhuibl 

^V     Miwiial  critic  of  the  New  York  Trihune,  Aathnr  o(  "  Miulc  and 
^■toners    io   Uie    CUinuI   Ve^itA,"    "Sluilim   In  ilie  Wagnerian 
^^^ton,"  ■'  [l<nr  to  l.iiien  to  Muiic."  etc.     With  over  70  poitnit* 
aiiil  )ii<tiurt  lA  Opera  Ituusci.     &:e<inJ  edillim.  rerijed. 

(J.  JO  net  ;  by  mnil  lj-;i.  Illuitralcd  circular  on  applitaticn. 
Thii  ii  pvriiapi  Mr.  Krclihlcri  mat  Important  booh.  Th« 
fir>l  wen  clijp[rn>  ilral  with  the  cailitsl  operatic  petformanOM  in 
w  Vmk.  Then  (iilhjwB  a  brilliant  account  of  the  finl  ijiiarler- 
(BBlurj  o(  Ihe  Melmpciiilaii,  l8^j.|i>^  He  tells  how  AI>V*y'ii  firat 
i^iu'troui  Italian  tcawn  wat  rnlliiwcd  br  >evcii  ■ea.Mn*  t>r  Ciemun 
Opera  under  Leopold  Damnn-ivh  ami  Sitanliiii,  how  ilii:>  wa*  tcm- 
jxiraiiljr  eclipied  by  French  and  Italian,  and  then  leluriird  to  dwell 
with  them  in  hatmony,  tliinkl  to  Walter  DamroKh'tbrilliantcniude, 
— aUoof  the  burning  of  Ihe  opera  Iiium-.  the  vUI<>>iluJn  rJ  the 
Amerlcao  Opera  Company,  the  mrolnE  and  pauing  of  Grau  and 
Conned,  and  finally  the  opening  of  0«ar  Hammerilein'i  Manhattan 
Opera  itousi;  and  the  hnl  two  scaHim  therein,  ii)o64}S. 

'■  PreiKinnl  ool  only  \n  ■  rnidalilc  ononer  but  wiiliom  tii»  ,..«»• 
IFfmrty  iAi«m[iriii  tt%A  vilifLbIti-"— .V«fi^jv 

"Tlif  tUu^LmUDDBxtr  a  Lfi'v  <nit>fiU>bmfnt  .  .  .  Mr.  Kr'hhie]'*  *tfle 
was  never  iDori?  <turDinir^     tl  ii  a  dr^jphi/' — Philip  ft*it  in  H*ii^n  tftrji/,i, 

'A  icjuljiblc  -inil  vriluab^e  bofAi,  mhtih  an  one  who  i»  Lnre'c*i«i1  in  Ihr 
lubjni  can  affnol  to  Itax  nui  ol  l><i  libraiy  .  .  .  wriiien  in  nuitaiaiaK 
banfin.  >F>d  tr  E«  <Qcn[jrc1if ntive,*' — /^fMdjv, 

■■  tnTaluAblr  for  punxwe  nt  r*ter*nre  .  .  .  rich  in  crrtif a1  p**«eBa  .  .  . 
■11  l^*  c"»i  ungfi  o(  Ibf  "OflJ  have  been  (iMiil  hna,  Ni:»i  «(  llie  rmt 
Cfinttucioo  fiAYt  ci^me  Ift  our  ASoren.  .  .  .  ^^tm^rTf^  r'i  \hrtr,  '-h<ch  >e<*« 
whuoiaaiie,  H  It  tvvfc.  h^«  analytcaaf  Ibeir  work."— jVr*  twa  frihmmt, 

a'all  (tie  reader  *i11  Mnd  hln  ntiae  anil  id^rrH.  the  publMitrvfll  Mod,  fraa 
IlBU  ti>  tliDe,  IDloriB.>llan  reKardlne  eI>*i'  n(w  bonki. 

HENRY     HOLT    AND    COMPANY 


THE  THEORY  OF  THE  THEATRE 

And  OtbM-  PriDc>i>)**  ol  Ovsnutic  CriticItBt 

Bjr  Clatton  Hamiltok.    Author  of  "  Materials  and  Method* 
of  Fiction."    $1  so  n«  ;  by  mall,  $rj6oi 

CONTESTS : 
Tm>  Tnion  «*  th>  Ti<ii>na. — Whd  it  i   Vltf} — T1>«  Pijtilclatj 
of    T1icfelf«    Audl^ncet^ — The    Aclor    uid    Mte    lyrxomitl. — Stajyv    C«o- 
vcTiiiiHiiH  in  Mudcm  Times, — Ecenomjr  of  Arifdiion    in   Tbrjirmi   iVr- 

tntni»ntc«.^Kioph(Eiii    in    ih»    Dnnu. — Tht    tout     LradiiiB    Tj*«>    et 
>iBni«!    TrigDdy    tad    UcliHlranii:    Comedy   and    Pmt. — Tlie    Modrin 
SocikI  Dnou. 

OiHi»  P»ti«(iFi.M  <ir  I>«imrir  Oirirnii. — The  Pnblk  mnd  ihe 
DfAmatkil.^  Urania Uc  Arl  and  the  Theatre  IlfjnncH.-^Tbe  Hkp^  End- 
i»Kt  in  tile  T^r>Frt' — The  Bi^iifiilsrict  oi  Approbation.— Ii&ii^ian  kad 
SDcgc»tiia(a  in  the  Dfsnu-— liolding  the  Mirrer  up  14  NMiI'c. — UUnk 
Vene  on  llie  CenlrmiMriry  Stage  — Ilramalic  litenlnre  aad  TkcAliu 
J«urniill9n. — Tlic  InitnUon  oI  Perlormaiice.^Tlic  OuaSly  ol  No> 
Gndnmir. — Tlie  Kflicl  ot  Pliyi  ut<on  the  Puhlie. — Pbaagal  snil  fja- 
pleaeanc  l^in, — Thnnt(  m  the  Thejiit. — The  Funclion  et  iBagtnaaim. 

DRAMATISTS   OF  TO-DAY 

PiMESo.  Shaw.  Pbu-Lips,  Macterlinck 

By  Prof.  Edwamd  FvmKTT  Mauu  Jk..  of  Union  College.    With 
pll  top,  $1.50  net.    (Ry  rn4il,  $tj6o.) 

An  Infiirmal  dtKUBian  ol  Ihrir  jnineipal  playi  and  «f  ibe  perfam- 
ante*  u1  ponic  of  Thtfn,  Tbe  volume  openi  vith  a  pwer  '*On  f^aa4' 
vA^  if  rritici-m,"  and  RRiclude*  with  "  Our  Ide*  of  Troffedjr,"  ani 
an  apiMndii  of  all  the  playi  of  e^ch  antbor.  mltb  dalet  01  tbdr  fint 
perfomance  of  publication. 

f/tw  t'«r*  Evrnmg  Pcit;  "  It  ji  not  often  novadaya  tk*t  *  IkaM- 
tiea]  book  on  be  inei  wiih  ao  free  frotn  piib  and  mere  calofy,  «(  m 
v<^iKhtr<t  by  common  *entc  ...  an  ehcelEent  chronoTojrlQa]  appeaAr 
and   full    IndeK   .    .    .   uneomnionly   uteful    ior    refefcace, 

iJiol.'    "  Noirwi-otthy    example    of    liieikri    criiiciHn    is    ocw    of   tbt 


I 


_    ..  ...  ly 

iBOrt  Intpnming  of  filnaty  fielila. 
tame." 


liiertify 
.    .   .  W. 


'ell  wonta  rc*idlB(  a 


THE  GERMAN  DRAMA  OF  THE 
NINETEENTH  CENTURY 

By  Georc  WiTKuw.sKi.    Tcanslattd  b>*  I'bur.  L.  E.  Hon.viKC. 
lanio.    )i.oa 

Xleict.  nrlHptrUT,  llrbhrl.  Ludwi*.  WiMenbruch,  iivdmnaim.  Haa^ 

tnanii,   and   minor    dramoldtl   rrrelve   attention. 

Nna  yprt  Timii  Fniiw:  "Tlic  tunilalidn  ot  tilt  brief,  etcar,  toi 
lOEinl  4eroiint  VA«  azi  ettrrtnrly  biipi>y  idin.  Nnthinf  at  tb«  aanc  lim* 
ho  r.-iinprrberrfK'e  and  tefse  hai  anf>cifeil  un  tbe  tua)cct.  aAd  ll  il  a 
aubjcet  of  increahiriR  intercit   to  thr    RnKlikh-apeaJirnit  public."* 

HENRY    HOLT    AND    COMPANY 

PVBLISHEAS  KEW  YORK 
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